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eyes toward the breach In the wains
coting. He had partly covered It with 
the tapestry, and hoped that Gladys 
would not notice it In the dim light, 
tor he had placed himself betweeen 
the disturbed wall and the lamps.

“Strengthens your resolution!" she 
repeated, half-fearfully. "What re
solution, papa? Tell me If there le 
more trouble. This constant night
mare that Is about us is terrible to 
hear. Lord Cecil has gone Into the 
green-room, but I cannot meet him.”

He stroked her hair tenderly, and 
drew her trembling form toward him. 
. “Gladys, I do not think that you 

need fear Lord Cedi. He has promis
ed me that he will not talk of lore 
again."

Then he told her rapidly of the 
changed aspect of affairs; he declar
ed that the steward should be ruined 
by the storm he was himself creating.

“I will give myself up, if need be. 
It Is a duty I owe to the memory of 
Sir Charles Hastings’ father. I owe 
It to the young man himself, and it 
will at once crush that scoundrel’s 
power and save my darling child."

A look of terror had come into Lady 
Gladys’ eyes, and her face turned as 
white as death.

“But It was murder!” she whisper
ed. “They will hang you. Oh, my 
father, this must not be! Do not think 
of me, do not think that I care for 
myself. To save you, I will marry 
anybody—now!”

She clung to him wildly, and he 
answered her with a conviction in 
his tones that he could hardly under
stand himself:

"No—no! I shall he adjudged in
nocent, Gladys ; I am certain of it.. At 
the worst. It was only an accident. I 
will make that scoundrel confess that 
I acted only in self-defense—that I 
did not even know Edgar Emden. I 
thrust the body In there—intending to 
examine it again—but could not get 
access to the room. I see it all now; 
Collins has ever barred my way.”

Gladys’ eyes had followed the direc
tion of his hand, when he said: “I 
thrust the body in there!” and she 
saw that the tapestry had been dis- 
arrmnged—she saw the black hole be
yond.

"Oh, papa! what are you doing?”
Her voice was little above a whis-
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ONE ENTIRE CARLOAD of Office 
Desks, in Solid Oak, have just arrived. Every 
desk is specially designed for use in up-to-date 
offices where time and labor-saving devices are em
ployed as silent assistants to the trained worker. No 
modern office is complete without one or mote— 
of them. 1

WHEN WE ADVERTISE BARGAINS 
WE SELL BARGAINS, and this entire carlpad 
of Desks are marked off at genuine bargain prijpes.

THE LAST WORD in efficient office 
equipment is embodied in these Desks. Tfiere 
are many desks at prices ranging between the three 
quoted below. All 1922 designs.

Teacher's Desks, 42 inches long, Plain 
Oak, Golden Oak Finish, Fitted Spacious 
Drawers, $35.00.

Drop Head Flat Top Typewriter Desk, Plain 
Oak, heavy 1-4 cut Top and Drawer Fronts
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Play safe with your diet—and your health 
•—this summer. Eat lighter, sustaining 
foods and work better, play better, sleep 
better and feel better. ^

Kellogg’s “WAXTITE” Corn Flakes 
digest without taxing the stomach — yet 
they are satisfying! There 
isn’t anything more refresh- ^rp=:===F“‘ 
ing, palatable or beneficial on 
a hot day than a big bowlful of gj T0ASTÎ 
Kellogg’s “WAXTITE” with g 'C0RH 
plenty of cold milk and some FLAKE 
luscious fresh fruit! $ —riiT

4026. This style reflects the season. 
Its low collar and wide sleeve spell 
coolness and comfort. Voile with 
embroidery or gingham with bands of 
organdy would be pleasing for this 
model.

The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes: 16, 
18 and 20 years. An 18 year size 
will require 6*4 yards of 32 inch 
material. The width of the skirt at 
the foot is 2% yards.

Pattern mailed to any address on 
receipt of 16c. In silver or stamps.
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A NEW SUIT FOB MOTHEBS’ BOT.Lord Cecil’s workman. To remove the first seg

ment, he had but to press a small 
button near the ceiling, which did not 
differ in appearance from a hundred 
others that studded the woodwork. He 
found it at last, and under the pres
sure of his thumb It released the seg
ment, which fell back against the 
stone wall, where the earl could move 
it out of his way, for between the 
original wall and the wainscotnng 
there was a space of several inches.

For a little while, Lord Howard 
seemed to half-regret the task that he 
had undertaken, and gazed with a 
species of fascination at the breach 
he had made.

He was awakened from his state of 
indecision by a sharp knock on the 
door, and started up in affright.

"Papa!”
It was Lady Gladys' voice, and 

there was anxiety in her tones.
"Papa, are you there?”
“What do you want, Gladys? I am 

engaged for a little while," he said, in 
reply.

“Let me In, please, papa. I have 
something I must say to you.

He looked round. So far he had 
only moved one segment. Gladys 
would not guess what he was doing, 
and her tones were impatient—hysteri
cal.

He opened the door, and pulled her 
into the room, his action almost vio
lent, and was careful to turn the 
key.

"I wish you had not interrupted 
me," he said, fretfully.

“I have been here several minutes, 
and became frightened when you did 
not reply to my knocking. What are 
you doing, papa? Oh, do not hide 
anything from me! I saw the steward 
go away, and he shouted strange things 
ae he passed through the hall. The 
servants must have heard him, and 
he thrust his fist toward me. That 
was what I wanted to tell you.”

“This only strengthens my resolu
tion, my darling!” the earl said, 
tenderly.

Then he stopped and turned hie
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CHAPTER XXIX.
He clinched his hands, and set his 

lips into a firm line, while the per
spiration burst in beads over his fore
head.

It was growing dark within and 
without, for the day had been gloomy 
and chill. The December wind moan
ed in the chimneys and about the win
dows.

My lord stood irresolute, then 
strode to the window and drew to
gether the heavy damask curtains. 
The library was at once plunged into 
darkness, and he turned up the wick 
of a hand-lamp .determination In 
every movement now.

"It is twenty years, more than twen
ty years, since I had the walls lined 
with wainscoting,” he murmured, "and 
V have never looked into the black 
arch beyond since that terrible night. 
God knows that I must have been 
mad—as mad as I was innocent of 
my wrong intent. If I could but have 
foreseen that my folly—my cowardli
ness—would recoil with a force a 
thousandfold upon the head of my poor 
child, how differently should I have 
acted. At last—at last—the reckon
ing day Is at hand, and the world shall 
Judge me.” i

He pulled aside the tapestry, and 
placed the lamp where its light would 
serve him best Then he examined 
the wainscoting intently. No, he did 
net think that it had been disturbed. 
He was sure that It had not. It had all 
been buMt under his own eye, in seg
ments some three or four feet wide, 
thmtalled together by a cunning.

earl replied. "Why would you come 
here? It is nothing—nothing! I had a 
sudden desire to look If it was still 
there! I have a wild hope that Em
den was not dead! It has seized upon 
me like an inspiration! There! will 
you leave me now?"

Lord Howard’s words startled even 
himself. Until this moment it had 
never occurred to him that Emden 
was perhaps alive—that he had es
caped. But what madness was this 
after twenty years! What folly had 
taken possession of him! He was 
growing childish! And yet, he was now 
afraid to look into the black arch, 
which had held so many secrets of 
the Howards; he was afraid now 
lest the skeleton of Edgar Emden 
should reel forward and fall in pieces 
at his feet.

He would have replaced the seg
ment, but for Gladys’ resolute, almost 
hopeful, face.

"I believe that he lives!” she said, 
“because Aunt Marcia is waiting for 
him to come to her again. I am not 
afraid, papa. I am sure that you will 
find nothing there!”

The earl did not reply, but, seising 
the lamp in his left hand, he stepped 
quluckly through the opening in the 
wainscoting, and in one minute part 
of the stone wall glided away, and the 
arch was revealed. It was empty.

(To be continued.).

House & Office Furnishers4033. Here 'is an excellent pley 
suit for the email boy. The Waist 
may be of Cambric, or madras, and 
the Trousers of crash, linen, gingham 
or cloth.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sises: 2, 
3, 4 and 6 years. A 3 year size re
quires 114 yard of 24 inch materiel 
for the Waist and 2% yards for the 
Trousers.

Pattern mailed to any address on 
receipt of 16c. In silver or stamps.
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Have we yourSugar advanced, in price over $3.00 per barrel since June, yet your Grocer 

has not advanced his price.

Just as soon as the lower priced Sugar is all sold, your grocer will be 
compelled to charge you a cent more per pound.

/ <

If Sugar advances another cent, your grocer will have to ask you to pay 
2 cents per pound more.

Your grocer may have a few cases of Lantic Sugar to sell at the present 
prevailing price, ask him to sell you a case (10Ô lbs.)

A CRse of Lantic Sugar contains 50 packages of 2 pounds each and if you 
do not want a whole case ask some friend of yours to take half the 
case.

Address in full
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BANANASNOTE:—Owing to the continus! ad
vance In price of paper, wages, etc. 
we are compelled to advance the pria 
of patterns to 15c. each.
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Soper & MoorLantic Sugar in packages is much better for you than bulk sugar, be
cause Lantic is in sealed—dust proof—fly proof—germ proof—damage 
proof yellow packages.

Lantic Sugar in packages is full weight of the finest pure cane Granula
ted White Sugar. Lantic comes direct from the Refinery to your table 
unsoiled by contact with any person’s dirty hands.

You can also get Lantic in cases containing 20 packages of 5 pounds 
each. Every package is branded and is full weight

Phone 480-902. P 0.
Quick Measurement

A traveller wee detained at a little 
country railway station for half an 
hour, and was chatting with the eta- 
tlonmaeter, when the bell rang sharply 
half a dozen times. Instantly the three 
employees—etationmaater, booking- 
clerk, and porter—ranged 14P in a line 
on the platform and stood at atten
tion. ,

A moment later a locomotive with 
a single saloon carriage slowed up. 
The solitary occupant of the saloon 
regarded the men sharply, made hur
ried notes, and quickly retired.

“Who was that?” the traveller ask
ed the stationmaeter after the train 
had gone. “Some prominent official of 
the lineT’

"Oh, no,” was the reply. “That was 
the company’s tailor measuring us for 
new suits.” .
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HENNA SHAMPOO

Cleans and Beautified 
the Hair.

A scientific prépara]^ 
composed of Egyptian 
ha, in combination w*\ 
other valuable ingredi®
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inability to sleep well, head*)

___ , _ iiousness,’constipation, a gen-]
eral sluggishness of mind and body and 
any sign of,digestive “unrest” should 
impel you to,seek the aid of a reliable 
medicine without delay. There is no, 
better—no,surcr—-no safer—than this >, 
proven remedy. v ^
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bother me—I'm busy now.
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