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The Heir to Beecham Park

CHAPTER XXL

“And nature did that, Margery. No

rules of mine could do what she did.',
You had the germ within you of all|
that makes a grand, good woman, andi
! The fortnight’s stay of the Cros-

Margery bent and kissed the lips, bie Castle party in town was extend-

it has come to prefection.”

that spoke the grateful words.

“You always comforted me, dearest,
truest friend! Ah,
stay with me always,

selor and guide in the years fo come?

You have worked.-so hard; now is your

Promise me that when
your

time for rest,

you are tired you will make

home with me.”
“l will come to you wheaever 1
can, but I will not live with you. It

vonid not be wise, Now tell me of,

all-the strange things that have hap-|

pened since we partéd. Thank Heav-
en, my child, your lot has fallen upon
the golden side of life! Your troubles
are 4ver, now begins your happiness.”
wandered to
which day |

She rais-

hand had
locket,

she always wore,

Mareerv's
her heart-shaped
and night

| gazed at the image of her
mother’s face
story,” she/|

“It scemg like g fairy

said, slowly and dreamily. “I won-
L

der does the knowledge thai I have

so much, that the habe’she left alone:

1 the wide, wide world has greal
?iches and lives in luxury make her
2appy?’

“It would make her happier, dear
child,” Misg Lawson aded, quietly, “to
see that your companion and frlendg
for life, your husband, is so good andz
frue a man, He is well known to me.g
1largery. You see, my sister hag told |
me all about his nobleness and worth, |
and from my heart I congratulate;
you—more, I rejoice with you.” 3

Margery did not answer; her hand |

~was still closed round her locket, he: l

the fire. The light
dancing on her pale.'

eyes fixed on
flickering and
lovely face found no smile there, onlyA

!

The change ‘from. the
mother’s life-giving milk
to other diet is always
a'time’ of difficulty—and
semetimes of  danger—
for Baby.

At this critical peried
be sure to give Virol to
your child, because.Virol
contains those vital prin-
ciples whichare esse
to growth and‘i dovelop- s
ment. ey

why will you no:| Charteris remained in London.
to bhe my coun-
jed. In spite of all her

| gether.
’driving her mother almost frantic by

:fear came strong determination. For
b
i her own pride’s sake, she must win

{ humiliation of failure would be too

! Beecham Park was a foregone con-

.| clusion?

:not wake to the reality and complete

, his light,

i a beautiful dream, too great a hap-

1 8ir Douglas Gerant’s

| her, She was surprised at his quiet- |

‘| most wished for a display

she had CW. 8&0. 1”. wu an-

a (ieﬁh of pain in the wondrous stgr-
like eyes.

CHAPTER XXII,

ed to nearly six weeks; then Stuart

escorted his mother home, and Vane |
She !
was now thoroughly vexed and wear-!
scheming, |
she was no nearer the goal. Indeed, }
she began almost to fear that Stuart |
would slip through her fingers anto~‘

She grew cross and worried,

her return to what she called ill-
health, The suspense wag really tell-
ing upon her, and with the birth of

now; the bitter mortification, the
terrible to bear. Had she not tacitly
encouraged the idea that her marriage

with the heir of Cresbie Castle and

Already she had experienc-
cd the pleasure of seeing envy and
disappointment gather on several of
her rivals’ faces, What barrier now
Stuart had, to all out-
ward appearances, blotted the fool-
ish ~pi§ode of Margery Daw from his

remained?

memory—there was no other influence
to combat hers. Why, then, did he
her satisfaction? The delay was an-
noying, the s‘uspense killing,

Stuart, little guessing the workings
of Vane’s mind, was recovering grad-
ually from the wound that his heart
had received. His reckless, mood had
gone now, and he was once more his
self; but the happy
brightness of his nature was dulled,

calm, manly
laughter-loving ways had

fled forever. His love for Margery

had never died; he treasured it now as

piness to be realized on earth, The
first agony of surprise, doubt and
grief over, he grew to judge her as
he judged all woman now-——he thought |
of her, not ag Margery, the pure.‘
sweet, fresh ‘young girl, but Margery |
the worldly, selfish, artificial coquet-
te, of the same nature as the fash-
jonable butterflies he met in town. |
His love for her was a thing apart
from her memory; he deemed her un-
worthy of so great, so true a feeling:
he had worshiped an ideal, and he
kept that ideal still shrined in his
heart.

1

Growing weary of life in town,
Stuart went back to the castle, thank-
ful for the breath of the fresh country
air, the rural quiet. He intended to
leave England, to travel once again,
but his father's worn face recalled
words, and so,
with a little sigh, he buried his own
wishes, and gave himself up to min-
ister to the parent who loved him so
dearly, and whom he treasured in
return. To hig mother Stuart was a
puzzle, Never once was Margery's
name on his 1ips, yet his undou'sted
love for her as tevealed in *%cir one
interview, hul considerably startled

ness, his acquiescence in her every
wish, grew uneasy at his sudden grav-
ity and the sadness of his face, and al-
of the
strong will which for s0 many years

o R N oudis Bt i .l

he saw the announcement of the ar-
rival of the vessel in which Sir Doug-
las’ had -sailed, and yet his cousin

made no-sign. All.-he could do was to .

wait and hope, l
He turned his attention to the busi-.

| ness connected with the lands and es-

tates of Crosbie Vastle, and spent long,

| days with the farmers and ltborers,’

wining their hearts by his ~warm,
generoug fature, and the interest he |
took in their welfare. But this state
of things displeased Mrs. Crosbie be- |
yond words.
woman—she longed to” Bee her lon
enter the world’s lists for fame, and
to watch-him gradually daveloping
into .2 quiet farm-owner was more
than she could bear. Tt roused her |
pride to think that her " son should:
have the whole of his life altered |
through the sentimental folly of af
plebeian romance, and she determin- |
ed to speak to him openly upon the
subject of his career on the first op-
portunity. I

It was now about the middle of No-
vember, and Stuart was fully occu-
pied with altering and restoring his |
cottages before thé severe weather
set in, He went out early and return-
ed late,-so that his mother foundj
the desired opportunity
coming., At last,
perceived him striding up the avenue, |

long in

! and, leaving her boudoir, she met him ‘:

in the hall.

“Well, mother,” said Stuart, smil-
ing, “not out to-day? You are wise—
it is ankle-deep in mud, Don’t come
near me—I am not fit to approach |
you, I have come back for an agree-
ment I made about Cullam’s cottage; |
I must be off directly.”

“What is your hurry, Stuart?”’ ask-
ed Mrs, Crosbie, coldly. “Cannot you |
spare me a few ‘minutes? I have
long wanted to speak to you, but real- }
Iy vou are so much engaged, I have
had no chance.” v i

“Of course I am ready, mother, if
Stuart replied, though
not readily, He never cared for these
brief intervals of conversation with
his mother; they invariably anmoyed
him,

“Come to my boudoir for a few

you wish it,”

minutes.”

He followed Mrs, Crosbie in silence;
then. as she closed the door, he walk-
ed tc the window and leaned against
the ledge.

“Well,
of impatience.

Mrs, Crosbie stirred the fire, then
warmed her white hands. She look:
ed at her son, and the sight of his
handsome, face -strengthened
her purpose. It was such a faint
likeness to the merry, bright face of
a few months back.

“Stuart,” she began, quietly, .*I
wish to speak to you seriously. Do
you intend to lead this kind of life
always?”

"W{mt kind of life, mother?”

“This dull, monotonous, farmerlike |
existence. Have you no aim—no am-
bition?”

“No no,” Stuart answere@, laconical- |
ly. > [

His mother moved

mother?” he said, in a tone

grave,

impatiently in |
her seat,

(To be continued.)

Baby’s Health

Depends prin u

Peteads pincoaly s
specially suited to his
e',tlon

one afternoon, she |

| yesterday afternoon and it was an-
| nounced officially that
| been found—“apparently dead.”

| with dirt and rock which must be

| family, physicians will amputate one

. ald by asking that -he represent the

{ The World’s

She was an ambitious ?,
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Collins’ Body Revealed

SURGEONS WILL ATTEMPT TO
AMPUTATE HIS FEET TO RE-
MOVE HIM FROM THE CAVE.

Cave Citty, Ky., Feb. 17.—Revealed,
| but not recovered, the body of Floyd
| Collins to-day still was lying in the
natural tomb which had beenshis for
more than seventeen days.

Without warning the roof caved in

Collins had

A short time later, after Ed. Brén-
ner, of Cincinnatti had gone, head
first, into the hazardous pit and un-
dér physicians’ directions made a
superficial - examination of the trap-
ped man, Dr. Wm. Hazlett, of Chi-
cago, and Capt. C. E. Francis, medi-
cal officer of the Kentucky National
Guard, expressed the opinion that he
had been dead 24 hours.

The order to clear the area around’
the entrance was given when the
four men, Albert Marshall, Ed. Bren-
ner, A. Blevins, and John Stugeon, ,
who had been doing practically all
the work in the lateral cave came to
the surface at the end of a long
shift, Marshall having worked 21
successive hours,

Collins’ feet probably will remain
forever in the spot they were pinion-
ed by a falling boulder eighteen days
ago. The perilous task of finding
the body being accomplished, H. T.
Carmichael, in charge of the rescue
work, was unwilling further to risk
the lives of the miners in removing
the boulder.

- Surgeons went into the pit early
to-day to attempt to amputate Col-
lins’ feet, but was unable to reach
him. The body was almost covered

removed before a medical examina-
‘tion can be made.

With the consent of the Collins’
or both feet, when the hole has been
made large enough for physicians to
enter.

It was announced late last night
that Governor W, J. Fields had or-
dered that an autopsy be held on the
body, by three physicians “to deter-
mine the cause of death, to locate
any possible injuries and to find if
there was any trace of poison.”

Johnny Gerald, one of the outstand-
ing figures in the early rescue effortsy
will be the first to go through the
victim’s clothing. In doing so, Ger-
ald ‘will abide by the. wish of Lee
Collins. “Floyd had a habit of car-
rying everything he had with him,”
He carried his money, his deeds and
and other valuables he owned. I want
you to go through his clothing for
me the first thing.” It had been inti-
mated by some that Floyd and Gerald
had not been good friends and by
others that he had hindered rather
than helped in the rescue work. Now,
with Floyd dead, Collins took this
means préssing his faith in Ger-

family.
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Lots of other styles to pick from .. .. .. .. .. .. ..

EVERY PAIR A GENUINE BARGAIN.
Ladies’ Fawn Kid Dress Footwear, fanty Sally Strap, Louis Heels—

Ladles Grey Suede Dress Shoes, fancy Strap, medium rubber heels. A

Other Styles in Grey and Fawn Footwear, at such popular prices as—

$3.00, $3.50, $4.

. Ladies’ Patent Dress Footwear, medium and low heels; all newest styles as

e 5250, §3

--$3.50,
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Men’s Tan Bals—Medium poin
Regular Price $6.00. Specl

Men’y Brown Calf Boots—Blu
Leather. Rubber heels. Spé

Men’s Black Box Calf Leather

“Our

Own Make.” Speclal ]

Men’s Black ¥Kid Blucher
Real valueat .. .. .. ...

These are just a few of our

PARKER & MONRO

The Shoe Men

£

cases weighing another five or six
tons, which were red because they
were made of tufa or volcanic rock.
Al] the hats have fallen off now and
arée found lying around the huge sta-
tues as though there had  been a
high wind.

This race of ancient builders left
traces in the shape of immense stone
monuments right across the Pacific,
and many archaeologists think that
the islands on which these monu-
ments are found are the last rem-
nantg left above the surface of a vast
submerged continent. There is noth-
ing which fixes the exact period of
this achievement, but it is possible
that the -statues are at least as old
as the Pyramids of Egypt.

‘Stuffed eggs can. be rolled in
breadcrumbs, then in beaten ezg,
agaim in the crumbs, fried, drained and
served with ‘tomato “sauce.
R i

'McGill Had Edge
Though Score Tied

BOSTON, Mass, Feb. 20.—Beston
College - and Mc@ill University Hockey
teams played, at 2 to 2 tie at the Arena,
The game wasggtalled off*by agreement
after a single 10 minute overtime per-
fod, Boston College scored two godls

fine teamwrk of Tubber Cronin and
Senny Foley. During that session the
Eagles outplayed their more rugged
opponents. But in the second, third

and overtime periods McGill had a de-| |

cided advantage.

i The Boston College team tired bad-
j ly as the game wore along, but put up
a game resistancg. McGill scored once
in each of the last two periods. The
poke checking of Foley, and the greati
| work in goal of Jack Fitzgerald kept/

und outside, ntt tmﬂa. the - -

| beyond the sea. For the peo

in the opening period, throagh theé

the McGill’s within bounds,’

ber Cronin gave an exhibitie
right wing should be playe

Collegians, and both Bosts
goals went into the McGill'mi
stick in the opening sess
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my heart was due to burst,
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T'll sell out and sail away
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Sizes, 7, 71/_,, 8, 81, 0
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tyle, guaranteed all solid

--$4.20

olid Leather throughout,
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LONDON DIRECTO

PUBLISHED ANNUALLY.

, with Provineial & Forelgn Secl

* and Trade Headings in Fin

l Languages
|
\
|

pname- trgders to communicate
with

MANUFACTURES & DEALERS

yn London and in the ProvincialT To
iand Industrial Centres of the U
Kingdom and Ireland, the Contl
of Europe, America, etc. The book®
tains over 250,000 names and adi
jes with other details classified

LY ‘more than 3,000 trade headingh

_ cluding
EXPORT MERCHANTS

with detailed particulars of the ®
hipped and the Colonial and Fo
F\(axkets supplied; J

! STEAMSHIP LINES .
prranged under the Ports to ™2

s they sail, and indicating the 2/
fmate Sailings.

One-inch BUSINESS CARDS of P
desiring to extend their connectl
or Trade €aydr of

he ! DEALERS SEEKING AGEN(P
Bt can be printed at a cost of 8

for each trade heading under ¥
they are inserted. Larger adve
ments at 80 dollars per page.

The directory is invainable t0 °
one interested in overseas coT '
and & copy will be sent by parc
for 10 dollars nett cash with ¢

- THE LONDPON DIRECTORY

25, Abchurch Lane, London, 504
; " England.

blue, make our troubles seem ¥
»and we rise up good as nev.
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