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The House of a |
Thousand Candles

BY MEREDITH NICHOLSON.

[Copyright, 1906, by Bobbs-Merrill Co.}

“This rcom is rather forbidding; if
you will come with me—"

She turned with an air of authority
that wae & part of her undeniable dis-
tinction, and I was seated a moment
later in a pretty sitting-room, whose
windows gave a view of the dark wood
and frozen lake beyond

“I'm afraid, Mr. Glenarm, that you
are not disposed to be neighborly, and
you must pardon me if I seem to be
pursuing you.”

Her smile, her volce, her manner were
charm’'ng. 1 had pictured her a sour
®iu woman, who had ridden away from
@ world that had offered her no pleas-
ure.

“The apologies must he all on my
side, Sister Theresa.I had been greatly
occupled since coming here,—distressed
and perplexed even.”’

“Our young ladles treasure the illu-
sion that there are ghosts  at  your
hous2,” she sald, with a smile that
disposed of the matter.

She folded her slim white hands on
her knees and spoke with a slmple di-
rectness.

“Mr. Glenarm, there is eomething 1
wish to say to you, but I can say it
only if we are te be friends. I have
feared you might lcok upvmn us here as
enemies,”

“That i1s a strong word,” I replied
evasively.

“Let me say to you that T hope very
much that nothing will prevent your
inheriting all that Mr. Glenarm wished
You to have from him.”

“Thank you; that is both kind and
gemerous,” T said with no little surprise.

“Nct in the least. 1 should be dis-
loyal to your grandfather, who was my
friend and the friend of my family, if
I dita not feel kindly toward you and
Wwish you wel. And I mus! 1y for my
niece—"

“Miss Devereux.” 1 found a certain
pleasure in pronouncing her name.

“Miss Devercux is very greitly dis-
turbed over the good intentions of your |
grandfather in placing her name in his
will. You can Goubtless understand how

uncomfortable a person of any sensi-
bility would be under the circumstan-
ces. I'm sorry you have never met
her. She is a very charming young
woman whose happiness dces not, 1
may say, depends on other people’s
money.” :

“I am sure that is true, Sister The-
resa.”

“Now I wish to speak to you about a
matter of some delicacy. It 1s, I un-
derstand perfectly, no business of mine
how much of a fortune Mr. Glenarm
left. But this matter has been brought
to my attention in a disggreeable way.
Your grandfather established this
school; he gave most of the money for
these buildings. I had other friends
who offered to contribute, but he in-
sisted on doing it all. But now Mr.
Pickering insists that the money — or
panrt of it at least—wae only a loan.”

“Yes, I understand.”

“Mr. Pickering tells me that he has
no alternative in the matter; that the
law requires him to collect this money
as a debt due the estate.”

“That is undoubtedly true, as a gen-
eral propcsition. He told me in New
York that he had a claim agalnst
you for fifty thousand dollars.”

“Yes, that is the amount. I wish to
say to you, Mr. Glenarm, that if it is
necessary I can pay that amount.”
ter Theresa. There are a good many
things about my grandfather's affairs
that I don’t understand, but I'm not
going to see an old friend of his swin-
dled. My grandfather seems to have
mislaid or lost most of his assets be-
fore he died. And yet he had the re-
putatign of belng a pretty cautious
business man.”

“The impression is abroad, as you
must know, that your grandfather
concealed his fwtune before his death.
The people hereabouts believe so, and
Mr. Pickering, the executor, has been
unable to trace it.”

“Yes. I belleve Mr. Pickering has not

been able to solve the problem,” I said |

and laughed.
“But, of course, you and he will co-
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operate in en effort to find the lost

She bent forward slightly; her eyes,
as they met mine, examined me with a
keen interest.

‘“Why shouldn’t I be frank with you,
Sister Theresa? I have every reason for
beleving Arthur Pickering a scoundrel.
He does not care to co-operate with
me in searching for this money. The
fact is, that he very much wishes to
eliminate me as a factor in the settle-
ment of the estate. I speak carefully;
1 know exactly what I am saying.”

She bowed her head slightly and was
silent for a moment. The silence was
the more marked from the fact that
the hood of her habit concealed her
face,

“What you say is very serious.”

“Yes, and his offense is equaliy ser-
fous. It may seem odd for me to be
saying this to you, when I am a
stranger; when you may be pardoned
for having no very high opinion of
me.”’

She turned her face to me — it was
sing ilarly gentle and refined—not a
face ‘o associate with an idea of self-
seeking or duplicity.

“I sent for you, Mr. Glenarm, be-
cause I had a very goed opinion of
you; because, for one reason, you are
the grandson of your grandfather’—
and the friendly light in her gray eyes
drove away any lingering doubt I may
have had as to her sincerity. “I wished
to warn you to have a care for your
own safety. I don't warn you agalinst
Arthur Pickering alone, but against
the countryside. The idea of a hidden
fortune is alluring; a mysterious house
and a lost treasure make a very en-
ticing combination. I fancy Mr. Glen-
arm did not realize that he was cre-
ating dangers for the people he wished
to help.”

She was silent again, her eyes bent
meditatively upon me; then she spoke
abruptly.

“Mr. Pickering wishes to marry my
niece.”

“Ah! 1 have been waiting to hear
that. I am exccedingly glad to know
that he has so noble an ambition. But
Miss Devereux isn't encouraging him,
as near as I can make out. She re-
fused to go to California with his
party—I happen to know that.”

““That whole California episode would
!'have been amusing if it had not been |
ridiculous. Marian never had the]‘
slightest idea of going with him; but|
she is sometimes a ligtle—shall 1 say
perverse?’”’

‘“Please do!
the quality.”

‘“—and Mr. Pickering’s rather elab-

I like the word — and

\lized how completely

orate methods of wooing 2

‘“He’s as heavy as lead!” I declared. |

e -amuse Marian up to a certain |
point; then they annoy her. He has |
impled pretty strongly that the claim |
against me could be easily adjusted it
Marian marries him. But she will never |
marry him, whether she benefits by |
your grandfather’s will or however that i
may be.” !

“I should say not!” I declared with a |
warmth that caused Sister Theresa to |
swecp me warily with those wonderful
gray eyes. “But first he expects to find
this fortune and then endow Miss Dev-
ereux with it. That is a part of the

was scheduled to reach Cincinnati at
eleven o’clock sharp. These items are,
I trust, sufficiently explicit.

To- the student of morals and motives
I will say a further word. I had re.
solved to practice deception in run-
ning away from Glenarm House to keep
my promise to Marian Devereux. By
leaving I should forfeit my right to any
part of my grandfather’s estate; I
knew that and accepted the issue with-
out regret; but I had no intention of
surrendering Glenarm House to Arthur
Pickering, particularly now that I re-
I had placed
myself in his trap. I felt, moreover,
a duty to my dead grandfather; and—
not least—the attacks of Morgan and
the strange ways of Bates had sstirred
whatever fighting blood there was in
me. Pickering and I were engaged in
a sharp contest, and I was beginning
to enjoy it to the full, but I did not
falter in my determination to visit Cin-
cinnati, hoping to return without my
absence being discovered; so the next
afternoon I began preparing for my
journey.

‘“‘Bates, I fear that I'm taking a se-
vere cold, and I'm going to dose my-
self with whisky and quinine and go
to bed. I sha'n’t want any dinner—
nothing until you see me again.”

I yawned and stretched myself with
a groan.

“I'm very sorry sir. Sha’'n’'t I call a
doctor?”’

“Not a bit of it. I'll sleep it off and
be as lively as a cricket in the morn-
ing.”

At four o’clock I told him to carry
some hot water and lemons to my
room; bade him an enphatic good-
night and locked the door as he left.
Then I packed my evening clothes in
a suitcase. I threw the bag and a
heavy ulster from a window, swung
myself out upon the limb of a big
maple and let it bend under me to its
sharpest curve and then dropped light-
ly to the ground.

I passad the gate and struck off
ward the village with a joyful sense of
freedom. When I reached the station
I sought at once the southbound plat-
form, not wishing to be seen buying a
ticket. A few other passengers were
assembling, but I saw no one I recog-

nized. No. 6, I heard the agent say., |
was on time, and in a few minutes itj
I bought a seat in|

came roaring up.
the Washington sleeper, and went in-
to the dining-room for supper. The
train was full of people

had, I reflected, no advantage over me.
I, too. was bound on a definite errand,
though my journey was, I imagined,
less commonplace in its character

than the homing flight of most of my |

fellow-travelers.

I made myself comfortable and dozed

and dreamed as the train plunged
through the dark. There was a wait,
with much shifting of cars, where we
crossed the Wahash, then we sped on.

It grew warmer as we drew southward, | .
was confident we [
The !

and the conductor
would reach Cincinnati on time.
through passengers about me went to
bed, and I was left sprawled out in
my cpen section, lurking on the sha-

dowy frontier between the known world

and dreamland.

to- |

i
|
|

hurrying to:
various parts for the holidays. but they

‘¢ Always the Best of E\erythingr for the Least Money *’

Big Reduction Sale of
Ladies’ Combination Suits

You'll like these suits the moment you see them. Like them still better
when you note the big reductions marked on them. A speedy clearance is what
we're aiming for—and it certainly should be “speedy’” with prices like these hold-

Ing sway:

50c¢ Suits for 35c¢
75¢c Suits for 59c

$1.00 Suits for 79c¢
$1.50 Suits for $1.10

Théy are made of fine knitted cotton‘, lace trimmed, narrow shoulders.
American make—which many prefer on account of the neatness of the fit.

Nightgowns!

Nightgowns!

Who Wants Nightgowns ?

We expect many, yes! very many women will answer “I do” when they’ve
read this announcement through and grasped its real significance. It’s a case of
where “every time you buy you save’’—and save largely, too. Better be early to
this clearance sale, so as not to miss one of the bargains.

Very fine Cambric Gowns.

Pretty Empire style.

with embroidery insertion end embroidery
Sale price........»1.19

frill. Regular $1.75.

Square yoke
with clusters of tucks, embroidery insertion,
beading and fine embroidery edging. Regu-
lar $1.75. Sale price............c.ccc.........$1.19

Neatly trimmed

Fine Cambric Gown.
low neck, clusters of hemstitched tucks and
fine torchon insertion with lace trimming.
Regular $1.25.

Square yoke with

Sale price.....................98¢

Very low price on this Cambric Gown.
Nicely trimmed with cluny and torchon inser-
tion with torchon edging. Reg.$1. Price 69¢

150 Dundas
and Carling.

150 Dundas
and Carling.

milling.

is worth a lot to any man, woman or article.
reputation which “FIVE ROSES” FLOUR has obtained
through honest merit alone is unequaled by that of any
ordinary brands, and has been achieved by years of the
most careful study and endless and costly experiments in
The reputation of “FIVE ROSES” is of the
greatest importance to us, as our guarantee as to quality
-and purity goes with every bag and barrel we sell.

A Good Reputation

The high

Such

‘“We're running iInto Cincinnati— |
ten minutes late,” said the porter's, B
voice; and In a moment I was in the
vestibule and out, hurrying to a hotel.

At the St. Botolph I ordered a carriage
and broke all records changing my | §
clothes. "The time-table informed me [
that the Northern Express left at half- ' |
past one. There was no reason why 1 .
should not te safe at Glenarm House ' i
by my usual breakfast hour If all went
well. To avoid loss of tima In returning '
i to the station I paid the hotel charge, | g
j¢nd carricd my bag away with me. '

“Doctor Armstrong’s residcnc:? Yes,'
sir; I've already taken cne load thera.”

The carriage was soon climbing what
seemed to be a mountain to the hei:hts
The!above Circinnati. To th's diy I as-

C hio's most f1teresting city
with a lonely carriage ride that s-eni-

ed to be chiefly uphill, through a re-
gion that was as strange to me as :
a trackless junzle in the wilds of|
Africa. And my heart began to per- |
form strange tattoos on my ribs. I was| By

to the house of a gentleman R TR O S
TE WOULDN'T WORK

who did not know of my existence, to

scheme. And my own interest in the
estate must be eliminated before he
can bring that condition about. But,
Sister Theresa, I am not so easily to
get rid of as Arthur Pickering imag-
Hines. My staying qualities, which were
always weak in the eyes of my family,
have been braced up a trifle.”

*“Yes.” I thought pleasure and hope
were expressed in the monosyllable, and
my heart warmed to her.

“Sister Theresa, you and I are un-
derstanding each other much better
than I imagined we should”—anpd we |
both laughed, feeling a real sympathyj
growing between us.” ‘

“Yes, I believe we are,”
smile lighted her face again.

‘So I can tell you two things. 4
first is that Arthur Pickering will never ; soc’ate
find my grandfather’s last fortune, as- |
suming that any exists. The second is
that in no event will he marry your
niece.”

“You speak with a good deal of con-
fidence,” she sald, and laughed a low,
murmuring laugh. I thought there was . golng
relief in 1t. “But I didn’t suppose Mar-
lan’s affairs interested you.”

a guarantee, backed by our reputation, should be con-
sidered by all housekeepers when ordering flour.

“FIVE ROSES” FLOUR is now recognized as the
standard from which the quality of other brands is
judged.

No housckeeper can afford to ignore such a reputa-
tion when buying flour. She should, therefore, ask for
“FIVE ROSES.”

The Woods Milling Co.

MONTREAL. Limit=1,

Local Office, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambers,
London, Ont,

and the

. PARACHU
see a girl who was his guest, to whom |

“They don't, Sister Theresa. Her af-| I had never, as the conventions go, |
fairs are not of the slightest import-’ been presented. It did not seem half
ance—but she is!” | S0 easy, now that I.was well launched

There was frank inquiry in her eyes| upon the adventure.
now. [To be Continued.]

“But you don't know her — you have r
missed your opportunity.” BAR MAN FROM EDEN

“To be sure, I don't know her; but
I know Olivia Gladys Armstrong. She's
a particular friend of mine — we have
chased rabblits together and 'she told
me a great deal. I have formed a very
good opinion of Miss Devereux in that
way. Oh, that note you wrote about
Olivia’s intrusions beyond the wall! I
should thank you for it—but I really
don’t mind.”

“A note? I never wrote you a note
until today.”

“Well, someone did,” 1 said; then she
smiled.

“Oh, that must have been Marian.
She was always Olivia’s loyal friend.”

“I should say so!”

Sister Theresa laughed merrily.

“But you shouldn’t have known
Olivia—it is unpardonable. If she play-
ed tricks upon you, you should not
have taken advantage of them to make
her acquaintance. That wasn't fair to
me.”

“I suppose not. But I protest against
this deportation. The landscape here-
abouts is only so much sky, snow and
lumber without her.”

‘“We miss her, too,” replied
Theresa. “We have less to do.”

““And still T protest!” I declared, ris-
ing. ‘‘Sister Theresa, I thank you with
all my heart for what you have said to
me—for the disposition to say it. And
this debt to the estate is something,
I promise You, that shall mot trouble
you.”

“Then there's a truce between us!We
are not enemies at all now, are we?’

“No, for Olivia’s sake at least we
shall be friends.”

I went home and studied the time-
table.
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Balloonist Drops 3,000 Feet and
Fatally Injured.

Is

YOU CAN PAY WHEN CURED.

& NO NAMES USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT.
STRICTURE AND KIDNEY DISEASE CURED.

Utica, N. Y, Aug. 7. — Professor

‘William Johnson, a balioonist, made an
ascension in connection with a street
fair in Little Falls this afternoon. In
coming down with a parachute the
apparatus failed to work, and John-
son fell upon the railway tracks at
the foot of the cliff east of the city.
He cannot live.

Johnson went up to a great height,
and it is estimated that ne was 3,000
feet high when he left ihe balloon
to make what is called a double para-

chute descent. The first parachute
opened well, and Johnson descended
about two-thirds of the distance.
Then he attempted to open another
parachute and descend the remainder
of the distance with that. He dis-
carded the first parachute, and as he
grasped the handle of the second one
it was seen that it did not open well.
Johnson shot downward very rapidly,
and the thousands who were watch-
ing him were horror-stricken. He at-
tempted to guide his descent, so that
he would strike the wires running
along the railway which climbs the
cliff and runs toward Dolgeville. He
partially succeeded in this, but he went
through the wires and f211 to the
bottom of the cliff, striking upon the
Central Railway tracks, a hundred feet
below.

*‘I bad stricture for eleven years. It finally brought on Bright's S8
Disease of the Kidneys. I bad an uncomfortable shooting pain in the [
groin and feeling as though something was in the wrethra. My back §
was weak and I could scarcely stoop ever. Urine was full of eodi-
ment. Had a desire to urinate {requcntl{e Family doctors, so-called
specialists, patent medicines, electric Its, lllgailed.. I was dis-
couraged. lphad spent hundreds of dollars in vain. Finally I con- :
sulted Drs. Kennedy & Kergan as the last resort. I had heard a great
deal about them and concluded from the fact that they had been
established over 25 years that they understood their business. I amn 3B
delighted with the resulg. }lgn cne week 1 felt bet!derinnd xinha f?w :
weeks was entirely cure ave gained sixteen pounds in weight.’

. G. K, WRIGHT, Laasing.

ESTABLISHED 28 YEARS,
CURES CUARANTEED OR NO PAY.

HAS YOUR BLOOD BEEN DISEASED ?

800 I*O are the most prevalent and most serions diseases. They BB
=p e veryEi?e b. oocPo?lho wvictim and unless entirely eradicated from the system will
g cause serious complications. Beware of Mercury. It only suppresses the symptoms—our

! \ NEW METHOD positively cures all blood diseases forever.
NG QR MIDDLE-ACED MEN. —Imprudent acts or later excesses

: roken down your system. You feel the symptoms stealing over you. Mentally, ki
il physically and sexually you are not the man you used to be or should be.

Are you a victim ? Fave you lost hope ? Are you intending
R E A to marry ? Has your blood been diseased? Have you aBy
f weakness ? Our New Method Treatment will cure you. What it has done for others it
B will do for youu CONSULTATION FREE. No matter whohas treated you, write for
¥ an honest opinion Frce of Charge, Chargesreasonable. BOOKS FREE—*The (".'ol‘den
Monitor" (illustrated), on Diseases of Men. Sealed Book on **Diseases of Womsn'’ Free

JNO NAMES USED WITHOUT (WRITTEN CONSENT. Every-
thing Confldential. Question List for Home Treatment Free

Drs. KENNEDY & KERGAN

3
Cor. Michigan Ave. and Shelby St., Detroit, Mich.

Eves at Rest Cure Resort Want No
Adams About.

Langen, Schwalbach, Aug. 8.—This is
the place where the fair sex comes for
rest and reconstitution of rundown sys-
tems, and for such purpose 1 believe
Schwalbach stands first.

In Schwalbach men are at a discount,
Doctors discourage their presence
and women do not want them. To use
an Americanism, they have no use for
them. In truth, the women who come
here need bracing up, and man is det-
rimental.

Under such circumstances Schwal-
bach is the Adamless Eden. Should by
chance the biped of the male persuasion
happen this way he is made to feel un-
comfortable.

Hundreds of the so-called weaker
sex in lawn chairs are extended in rest-
ful attitudes on the greensward be-
neath the trees, enjoying the perfection
of rest cure, for one and all seem to
be studying art, remaining perfectly
motionless. Some read, others are
dreaming the time away.

Only when a despised male arrives
do they show signs of vitality. Then
up go their heads, for all the world
like a herd of deer and just as pretty.

What has happened to the English?
On all sides and at all watering places
the same cry is heard: “Where are the
English?” This year Britons show no
signs of patronizing German spas, and
the Teutonic Kurverwalfungs are very
much upset thereby.

JUDGE SEDGEVWICK BURIED.

Halifax, N. S, Aug. 7.—The funeral
of the late Mr. Justice Sedgewick
took- place this afternoon from the
residence of his brother-in-law, Mr.
J. J. Stewart, and was one of the
largest seen here for some time. The
Jjudges of the supreme court of Nova
Scotia and members of the Nova
Scotia Barristers’ Soclety walked in
a body. Sir Henri Elzear Tascher-
eau, who arrived from Ottawa last
night, also walked in the . procession.
The Governor-General was represented
by Lieut.-Col. Jones. P.M.O. = The
floral tributes were beautiful, - .-

>

A Dainty Negligee (6730)

There is much truth in that old saying, “Fine feathers make fine birds,”
for ro woman, no matter how plain, can appear anything but lovely in one
of the creations of daintiness made of mull and lace seen 8o frequently
among the French-made negligees, but which can be made quite as well at
home with a littie energy and patience. A much-favored model is sketched.
The open neck and deep lacey collar form a becoming setting for the face
and give the wearer graceful, sloping shoulders. The fullness of the front
may be retained at the neck by gathers of tucks. while the sleeves may be
long or short. The flowered dimities, plain lawns and washable silks are
most effective in these comfort garments. For the medium size 43¢ yards
of 27-inch material are needed. Sizes, 32 to 44 inches bust measure.

R i WP
PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE ADVERTISER:

Please send the above-mentioned pattern, as
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{
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‘twill pay you.
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CHAPTER XVIII.
Golden Butterflies.

If you are one of those captious peo-
ple, who must verify by the calendar
évery new moon you read of in a took,
and if you are pained to discover the
historlan lifting anchor and spreading
sall contrary to the reckonings of the
nautical almanac, I beg to cal your
attention 1o these items from the time-
table of the Mid-Westérn and South:
Railway for December, 1901. -

The southbound. eéxpress passed An-
nandale at exactiy fifty-three minutes
after four o’clock in the afternoon. It

Measurement—Waist

(LoNDON)

INDIA PALE ALE

mb‘ﬂeyludbcrnsedmﬁnﬁnesttm
Woaey can secure. It is a prime favorite.

10 MEDALS—12 DIPLOMAS.

The applause of the multitude may It would be interesting to know wha$
not be intellectual, but it 1l_ln_'toxicat- kind of a courtship preceded ‘@ mad

ing. - ! x| marriage”

Age (if child’s or miss’ pattern)..... G wiasie s woa

CAUTION.—Be careful to inclose above illustration and send size
of pattern wanted. When the pattern is bust measure you need only
mark, 32, 34, or whatever it may be. YV :2n in waist measure, 22, 24, 26,
or whatever it may be. If a skirt, give waist and length measure.
‘When miss’ or child’'s pattern write only the figure representing the age.
It is not necessary to write “faches” or.“years.” Patterns cannot reach
you in less than four days, from the date of order. The price of each
pattern i 10 cents :n cash or postal order. Do not send stamps. - - -~ -
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