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( LORD WHARTON'S NIECE |

THE HEIR TO REGNA COURT.
: - —

‘fine- for .indoors: I think I saw Qbu g

; me; perhaps it was him you saw.” I

Q

CHAPTER VIIL

Phe moment the words had left his
lips he regrétted them, for though Miss

Sartoris’ fate had shown no resent-;

ment, he feared she might think the |

response presumptuous. He changed

the subject with some skill and pres-| ,
i am Claire Sartoris, your little girl, as |

eftly rose.

“I will take the sketches home and
- |
get to work, Miss Sartoris. Good-af-| ‘
| Burdon, nodding her head and half |
i |

ternoon, and thank you very much.”

There was a moment or two ot sl—f
ing a jest with Claire.

lence after he had gone, then Mrs.
Lexton remarked:
“How well he said that.”
“What?” asked Claire, absently.
“That he wotild rather be himself
and rebuild the wing than be a lord.
Claire looked straight before her.

“It was rather a/foolish speech,” ghe
f resentment of extreme old age.
!

said, quietly.

* When Gerald had reached the stahles'

™e remembered the ladder. He pulled
¥ with a slight feeling of annoyance.

5t would would not do to leave the|
i
Tadder stuck up against the house, for':

though burglars might bée rara avis at?
shoulder,” and, with a laugh, he hur-

Regnd, the thing was a temptation to
ilie curious a8 well as to the dishonest.

He did not like to go:bagk,@nd yet}

he cotld not allow the ladder to re-

pnain there.

“‘What nonsense,” he said, jeering!
' had said, was large; ‘it “was also hot,
i :

{ but he did not realize how warm the

Bt himself for his reluctance. “Miss
Sartoris will not notice my return any
niore than she would that of any other
workinan ‘about the place!”
. But he was relieved when he got
Dack to find that the ladies had gone.
He shouldered the ladder and was
peturning with it when he saw Claire
mnd Mrs. Lexton standing in the cot-
tage garden beside Mrs. Burdon and

the little girl. He intended to walk;

yast them without any sign, but as he
came up to the group, the old lady
firopped a curtsey and quavered out:

“Good-morning, my lord!”

He could scarcely let the quaint
paultation go without any response,
pnd so he smiled and nodded.

Claire laid her hand on the woman’s

Aarm, which she had drawn within her|
' Hawker. He was thinking, absently

pwn.

“You do not know that gentleman,
hurse?”’ she said. v

The old woman looked up at her
kvith a shrewd, half-secretive expres-
gion in the faded dim eyes.
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i said Claire.

{ you! Why do you plague me so?” she

.that'she was tempted by the beauty of

“Yes, ves!" she said, in ‘her thin|

voice. “I know him well enough, and ‘

|
so do you, my lady!” |
| weather?” he remarked.

Claire changed color for a moment,
then she said, gently: [
“And now you don't know me! I

you used to call me.” !
“I know, I know!” crooned Mrs. |

closing her eyes, as if she were shar-]’
|

“And that gentleman is Mr. Wayre,”
.

“Yes, yes! quite right!” said the o6ld |

! woman. “Quite right, my .lady. I}
| know his lordship as well as I know

broke off suddenly, with the fretful

The ivogy-of Claire’s face grew rose-
tinted and Gerald hastened to her re-
Ilef.

“It is of no use, Miss Sartoris!” he
said. “Mrs. Burdon insists upon my
nobility—even with a ladder on my

ried on. .4

CHAPTER IX.
Gerald went to work at "his p;ans
that samelevenlng 'ppe lamp, ag he

little room had become until he felt
the perspiration starting out on his
forehead. Then he rose with a laugh,
and, lighting his pipe, strolled out for
a stretch and a breath of fresh air.

It was & lovely night, with a delight-
ful breeze from the sea, and he saunt-
ered down the steep, roughly-paved
path to the jetty. He was quite absorb-
ed in his work, and looked at the beau-
tiful seascape absently enough; but
presently he. became conseious of the
fisure of a young girl walking along
the beach and close to the cliffs, which
rose perpendicularly from the very
edge of the sea-line.

As the moon emerged from a bank
of cloud he saw that the girl was Lucy

and casually, that it was rather
strange for her to be walking alone
at that time of night; but, conecluding

the evening, he was turning away,
when he saw another figure come
down a path and join her, It was a
young man this time, and Gerald fan-
cied he bore some resemblance in form
and bearing to Mr. Mordaunt Sapley;
but he was too far off for Gerald to
identify him, and while he was look-
ing, the two figures disappeared
around a bend of the cliff.

Gerald was just at that moment try-
ing to decide ‘upon a knotty question
in connectién with the plan, and forgot

all about Lucy and-her companion ds-{ 3
| rectly they pasded from his dght. E&

;olved thie problem in about half An
hour, ‘and, relighttnz his pipe, -tmd
to return to his plans. X
There was another road, a mere
track, leading direct from the beach,
.ndhodocidedtouhitbrwelum
and was climbing up the steep path
when Lucy dropped . in front of -him
from the overhanging rock. :
“Mlu I_mcy!" he said.

A,

“ Sho staried, and uttered a fatnt ory|

otsurpﬂlom:hrm.mmodlook-

muhlmforummnteftwom
wﬂo-opn eyu' then glanced linplr 4

over her amm-r. \

"Yon-vou startled mo, ntr!”“ phl

n!d. sy

| suspectingly. After all, it was ex-
| trémely improbable that Lucy, who
| seemed always so truthful and modest,
|.should volunteer a falsehood. He

! the fishing as they walked up the path

| Young lady I have ever seen,” she add-

"!mm ‘80rTY,”

“So it is,” wasented GerAld. “Too

down on the beach by the cliff, didn’t
& o 7R s
She was silent for & moment; then
she said, with & forced laugh:
“I daresay, sir; I was down there.”
‘ “And not alone?” nu Gerald, m
a faint smile. / :
“0Oh, yes!” she sald; “1 was
alone—" at
“That's stranfe,” said Gerald. “1
thought=——" : §
Then he stopped. - It was soarcely
fair to make any remark upon the
girl’s movements. $ {
“At least almost all the time,” ahe'

gaid. “One-of the fishermen spoke to l
|

Gerald accepted the explanation ufi- ;‘

must have been mistaken in think{ng
the man like Mordaunt Sapley..
“I suppose this is good , fishing

She assented, and they talked about

gide by side. Presntly he said:

“I hqpe the lamp is full of oil, Miss
Lucy? 1 have a lot of work to d6 to-
night. Perhaps you know that I may
ke employved at the Court, rebuilding
the old wing?”’ .

“1 heard you were there lookiqg at
it, sir,” she answered. “I am K very
glad! It is a beautiful old place, the
Court, and Miss Claire is a kind young
lady.” -

“You like her?” said Gerald.

“Oh,. yes, sir! ‘She has always been
good and kind to me! Everybody |
likes her, though sometimes she i
seems—seems protid and standoffish; |
but she is never so with me—least-
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: GOVERNMENTE. nx ABOLISH THE
g SALES TAX AND RESTORE "Pllt
© 7 4- NY POSTAGE”

Ottawa, Dec. 91.—Some m
in-the tax burden upon the Canadian
- | people is to be expected during the
coming session of Parliament.” This
is to be made possible by the drastic
pruning of estimates now .in pro-
gress, and the satisfactory showing
to be made #at the c¢lose of the
present fiscal year together with the
reduced expenditures planned for
the following year will be given
back- to the tax payers ln the form
of a lighter levy.

Four different cotrses are open\
to the ‘Government. ‘One 1is the
abolition of the sales tax which
since its inception has been a source
of annoyance to the collector as well
as the taxpayer.

Another is the restoration of pen-
ny postage, the benefit from which
would bé shared by every citizen of
the Dominion.

Some time dgo, Hon. George H.
Boivin, the new Minister of Customs
and BExcise, promised = consideration
of the reiterated demands for aboli-
tion of the luxury tax on automo-
biles,

Then there is the income tax on
whiéh 8ome reduction would be wel-
comed. ”

While there are heavy obligations
to be met by the Dominioh Govern-
ment in connection with the war and
with the Canadian National Railways,
there i reluctance to relinquish any
Targe sources of revenue. Something
substantial ig expected t6 be done,
either with the abolition of the salés
tax or the restoration of penny post-
age.

Free! At Smallwood’s!!—Buy
your Hockey Boots from us and
we will attach your skates free
of ‘charge.—decl7tt

TAXING THE DEAD

While I'm feel-
Ing hale and
hearty, I'mn an

ways, very seldom.” She stifled a sigh
at the correction. “I've known het
ever. since she came here; we were
girls together liké=-though different,
of course. I think she is the loveliest

ed,- warmly.
3 .Ge'rald.felt as if he should like to
ghake ‘Hanfls: with Miss Lucy on the
spot; but he wisely -madée ho respofise.

“This is a lonely path,” he remark-
ed, after a pause. “But I suppoSe you
don't, mind Beltig- gut alone?”

“No; I'm_used to it, sir,” she re-
marked, simply. “Very few people
come along here; only the coastgyard
and a fisherman now and again.” '

“And here comes one of them,” said
Gerald, as a man cameé slowly upon
them.

The path was narrow, and he drew
aside to allow the man to pdss, liid.
as he did so, he peered at them cur-
iously, and then touched his sou’wester
and gave them ‘“good-night.”

“It’s "Jenks, the coastguard,” said
Lucy, when the man haa passed on.

But after he had gone a few a few
paces, he stopped, and came back
to them.

“Beggin’ your pardon, sir,” he said,
civilly, with another touch of his cap,
“but could you oblige me with a pipe
o’ bacca? I've run out, and—"

“Certainly,” said Gerald, and he op-
ened his pouch, and emptied the com-
tentse into the man’s horny hand.

“Oh, 1 won't take it all, sir,” he
said.

“I've half ‘a"‘pound at home,” smid
Gerald; “you’re welcome to this.”

“Thank you, sir. Mr.-Wayre, beant
it S !

Right. the first time,” assented Ger-
ald. “Good-night” -~

(e " (To-be-continued,)
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Stafford’s
Prescription A

If your stomach is not working properly and
you feel upset, or think that you require a good
TONIC and INDIGESTION MIXTURE, we
advise you to try PRESCRIPTION A.

This PRESCRIPTION A will work wonders, it
has cured thousands and will cure you. It isa
purely herbal mixture that containg nothing
injurious whatever, and as it is prepared from
a good reliable recipe that was in use with good
results years before we put it on the market,
WE GUARANTEE IT. We have been manu-
» facturing it for 20 years.

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE.

Trial Size, 30c¢
Large Size, 60c

Manufactured . goi

2 Dr. F. STAFFORD & SON

Chemists and Drug‘ghts
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optimistic party,
and I'll smile
with any smarty
a8 I pay the
taxes due; I
will sing and
smile and c¢hor-
tle at the tax-
collector’'s portal
alas, I'm .only
mortal, soon my
journey will be through I have sav-
ed ‘some silvér pteces which are
stored in large valises, that my lov-
ing aunts and nieces may not suffer
when I'm dead; it would soothe me
when I perish if I knew the oneg I
cherish would not hear the 8sound
night-marish of the tax collector’s
tread. When I'm in a churchyard
gector, with the blessing of the rec-
tor, then will come the tax oollect-
or, saying to the mourners pale,
“Where’s the money you inherit? For
the Government must share it, from
your keeping I must bear it—where’s
the plunder, where's the kale?” I'll
| be lying cold and senseless, down
and out and all defenceless, while
the mourners, sad and penceless, are
reduced to serubbing floors; they
will have to sew and launder while
the tax collectors pondér ‘o’er the
coin they hoped to squander in the
large department stores . It's a erime
I long have ranted, taxing pesple
when they’re planted, spoiling ail the
dreams enchanted of .our légatées
and heirs. “Pay up gagly,”. 18 my
motto, “in the tax collettor’s lrotto §
but no tax collector. ought to chase
me up the golden stalrdl " """ -
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Per Cent. Poison
8 | MILLIONS OF GALLONS or BAD
§J| ALCOHOL WENT TO BOOTLEG-
s GERS. -
&9 | NEW YORK, Dec. 18—Less than two
A | per -cent. of the lquor sold now is
X _genuine, according to United States
3¢ | Attorney Buckner in an address be-
‘Q@ | tore the Aldine Club.
49| Buckner said that the real Rum
S | Row was in the lofts, cellars, barns
#Q | and garages of New York City and not
2 | forty miles at sea. He added that 40,-
3 000,000 gallons of poisoned alcohol, of- |

EIERQ | suvervision went into bootleg channels |-

last. yur and that the fountain-head
denatured alcohcl.

11920 to 511 !or the first 11 months of
1925,
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. for Desserty

Jelhies in sixteen flavors—Chocolate,
Tapioca, Custard and Arrowroot Pud-

'All to make healfhy children.

A home-made cake iced with
Pore Gold Icing—A home-
made pudding with tasty

_sguce flavared with Pore

Gold Extracts
For the Grown-Ups.

FOR SBALE AT ALL GROCERS
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_CMOCOLATE |

“Star -Sterliny”

STOVES

GUARANTEED GOOD BAKERS.

FAMILY SIZE

NICKEL KETTLES
ch se se st se ae ue s ..$2./o’0each

STAON STOVE POLISH

KEEPS STOVES SHINING BRIGHT—-—30¢ Bottle.

NICKEL PLATED ..

FRENCH MOTOR HORNS
5% D% oa e e $6.00 each.

MOTORISTS, equip your car with one, and save
the battery.

’Phone 406

JOHN CLOUSTON

172-174 DUCKWORTH ST.
E P.0. Box /E-5166
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We fake this opportunity to wish
all our friends A RIGHT MERRY
CHRISTMAS and A BRIGHT and
PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR.

We also thank you for your pai-
ronage and hopé_we shall have the
pleasure of serving you in future
as in the past.

+
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