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CHAPTER IIIL

The old man laughed cynically)
“She’s selfish, like the rest of her sex
—selfish and silly. Send her away! I
daren’'t speak before her lest she
should teke advantage of me. Take
her to her own room, -Hannah, and
lock her in before- she does more
mischief.”

But against this command the girl
rebelled.

“T will not be locked in without foed
or candle! I will not, I say!” and sh2
and ‘boldly
“Beat me,

stamped her foot, con-
scold me, if you like; I'd rather bear
your worst blows than to be shut up
in that dreary attic.” :

But Hannah, muttering something
in her ear, and giving her a rouga but
not ill-natured shake, dragged her
away; and Mr. Goldryng,
faint with exhaustion, with difficulty
extricating a key from his pocket,

pointed to a closet heside the

who was

fire-

i place.

“May I trouble you, Sir George, to
give me a glass of wine from the bat-

i tle you'll find in there? You are a
| gentleman, and will not make bad use
:of any secrets of mine that you may

discover. I've no one about me that I
dare trust—no one. Eh, dear! it’s hard
to be old and‘ helpless—old and help-
less!”

Half-scorning, half-pitying the mis-
erly old man, Sir George brought him

| the wine, and stood by while he slow-

Iy sipped it.
“A pad girl—an incessant anxiety

to me!” he ejaculatgd the while. “Ever
gince the time I was so incautious as
te make her acquainted with the terms
of my brother’s will, I have not known
a moment’s peace. She’ll Abetray it to
some fortune-hunter. I shall have her
snapped up before my eyes; all the
good, red gold it took so many years

'to amass will be wrested from my
| keeping. I daren't go out and leave her

at large—I daren't go to sleep a.t night
till I have assured myself that she is
in her bed and safe. Oh, it's a horrible
life; it wears me out—it wears me
out!”

. “1¢ it is such a trying life for yowu,
what must it be for the poor girl her-
self?’ Sir George could not resist in-
quiring. “Are you not afraid that the
cruelty with which you treat her will
drive her into such a marriage as you
dread?”’

Mr. Goldryng frowned, but did not
roply, and his visitor rose to leave
him, ebaerving:

“Wa have not come to any definite
arrangoment; but, as you are too um-
well to enter upon business now, I
will come and see you another day.”

The miser nodded. ’

“Ay, ay, you ean do so, if .you like,
for my head is dizzy; but, remember,
I must have the money, Sir George,
1 ean’t give up so large a sum—~no,
no; tut come again—come again and
-—and what was it yow said about your
son? That he is dying?’

“p fear so:” and the proud father
related the gallant deed that had re-

_duced Charlie Qrmsby to his present

state. But Mr. Goldryng, though he
seemed to listen, made no comment|
upon the tale, and  soom after  8ir
George left him,

n;m ASE'S
NERVE F(

He stopped in the hall to slip half a
crown into Hannah's hand, and be-
speak her rormmeo for the usure'’s
victim. The m- “harsh teuuru
Softened, and she curtﬂqd to him ‘re-
spectfully.

“Indeed, sir, I'm never harder upon
her than I'm-obliged to be; m many's
the time when L'lr. Go}dryng thinks
she’s shut up alone-I've got her in my
own room, 03 you're any ways akin to
her, sir, pray take her away; for—
though, maybe, I oughtn't to say it
of the man whose bréad I eat—I do
think he wishes her dead, that he may
have that money for his own.”

“Byt you do not mean_to insinuate
that Mr Goldryng would do anything
to compass her death?” exclaimed her
horrified auditor.

The woman made B gesture of af-
fright.

“Pray, don’t"speak so loud, sir! If
the master thought I was saying any-
thing about his doings, he would turn
me out there and then; and the poor
child would be left without a friend
at all. He'sa bad old man; and Heaven
only knows what will be the end of
it ;

Sir George Ormsby went back to
the West End very much dishearten-
ed hy the failure of his endeavor to
gain something like .an equitable ar-
rangement, and, it grieved him still
more when he reached-home and had
to encounter the eagerly-questioning
eyes of his son. But Charlie bravely
concealed his own vexation at the un-
promising state of affairs, and did his
best to cheer his desponding father.

“patience, sir; we cannot expect to
save a fortune at one setting. Mr.
Goldryng has shown us his hand pret-
ty plainly; and, now that we know
what sort ol # man we have to deal
with, we must take vur QWn measures
accordingly.”

“It seems to me,” Sir Geor;e des-
pairingly answered, “that there is but
one. course open }o us, and that is to
let him do his werst.”

“And my mother and Lily?’

Sir George threw up his hands.

“My dear boy, why remind ‘me of
what it drives me wild to contemplate?
What can I do? ’

He began to walk about the roem
like a madman, then checked himself
{n an agony of alarm lest he should
make the invalid werse; but his fit of
caution came too late. _Charlie had
turned his face to the wall, and was
incapable of replying to his father’s
terrified inquiries.

Lady Ormsby, who ecame into the
room just afterwards, pereeived that
Sir George’s presence had in some way
an agitating eleqt on her son, 'and,
though she could not legrn why, she
peristed in banishing him from- the
apartment. 2

This effectually prevented any fur-
ther discussion of the affair that fill-
ed the thoughts of both, but it did net
prevent them brooding upon it with
a persistence that had 3 most depress-
ing influence on Charlie Ormsby. For
himself he cared but little; he had re-
signed himself to the speedy decease
the doctors predicted, and in the face
of death ‘wo~Wily hopor or dishonor
loses all power over us. But he could
not forget that the disgrace he would
escape must fall upen his parents, whe
would be foreced to seek a refuge in
some foreign land; and, whether Lily’s
marriage was hroken off, and she ac-
companied them, or she became a wife
before the proud young peer. who had
chosen her learmed’ thé pature of Mr.
Goldryng's elaim,-there would be &
plight upon her happiness.

He was lying' #ue afterngon, revoly-
ing these perplexities,’
wishing that he could gain sufficient
strength to visit the usurer himself,
when a servant peeped mwnuly in
at the mc,ud Beeing no g mt the

and heartily.

: _|.this old gentleman.”

Charlie extended his hand for the
‘eard the servant was holding.

Lucas Goldryng!

_He raised himself on his elbow, his
thin chéek flushing with excitement,
and bade the surprised footman usher
the visitor into his chamber.

“Bring him here, and take care that
no' one disturbs us—not even my mo-
ther—until I ring.” :

This was precisely what Charlie had
been yearning to compass—an inter-
view with the miserly wretch who
held his father’s good name in his
clutch. He had no faith in Sir George's
business qualities; he felt pretty sure
that the baronet had shown all the
weak points in his case to his wily
adversary, and that Lucas Goldryng
fancied he would be able to make his
own terms. It was his turn to come fo
the van; and if he could not extricate
Sir George from the- toils, he would,
at all events, have the satisfaction of
execrating the covetous,sheartless us-
urer as fiercely as he deserved.

And yet when Mr. Goldryng entered
the room a sense of the ludicrous, as
well as the pitiful, assailed him. The
contest was not between able men, but
a failing octogenarian and a youth
whose days were said to be number-
ed. 1f the former
what would it advantage him? For a
few—very few years, or «perhaps
months, he would finger the sums ex-
torted from Sir George’s dread of op-
en shame, but he could not take them
with him; or if Charlie contrived to
obtain g promise of silence, and better
terms, it was not he who woutd bene-
fit by them. :

Leaning on h!s; crutch-stick, Mr.
Goldryng came slowly forward, tak-
ing in every detail of the luzuriantly-
furnished chamber, as he moved to-
ward tHe chair the footman placed for
him. But his gaze rested longest on
Mr. Ormsby, who, with closed eyes,
and the pale hand that lay on the
counterpane, firmly clinched, was en-
‘deavoring ‘to steady his nerves Tor the
‘interview. When he @id look up it was
‘t.o meet the keen, steady gaze of the
usurer with -a look equally searching
and to wait with forced pntiénce tin
Lucas Goldryng chose fo commence
the battle xy stating what new piece
of rascality had induced him to quit
his den and seek Sir George in. his
own house.

were successful,

CHAPTER 1IV.

With more civility than Charlie had
supposed him capable of, Mr. Goldryng
asked him if he felt equal to acting 48
his father's substitute, and, scarcgly
waiting for a reply, he went on to ob-
serve:,

“I suppose, from two or thrge’ re-
marks Sir George made when he call-
ed upon me, that he has no secrets
from you?” ;

“If you mean as‘ regards the letter
he received from you, no. He has ac-
quainted me with the demand it con-
tained.”

“And you, as his heir, agree to as-
sist him in nfeeting it?”

"In contesting it, you mean,” Char-
lie quiefly replied, and Mr. Goldryng's
thin lips expanded into a cynical smile.

“Not a very sensible process that,
my dear young friend.”

“More so, I thing, than submitting
to be stripped, in order to enrich you.
My good Mr. Goldryng, you have no-
thing to work upon but my father’s
borror of a public disgrace,”

“To a gentleman, and man of reput-
ed honor, that ought to be sufficient,”
the usurer dryly observed; “but if it
ig not, and Bir George would rather
that I referred the matter to the
law—-"

He paused, and glanced furtively at
Charlie, whose compressed lips betray-
ed that he did nat hear this sugges-
tion without wincing.

(To be ‘continued)

Free to come and m g0 3
From dawn to the long day's end
Never a hurt to dread .
Whenever they're out of sight,
Never a little b -
. Drawn up at your own at night.

Never’'a brow to feel,
Searching a fever sign,

Never a hurt to heal,
Never a shoe to shine,

‘Never a dress to make—

Only yourself to, please—
Surely your heart must ache
Missing such cares as these, -

Oh, there is much to do,

“'And heavy the weight of care
Toiling-the long day through,

‘And ob! there is much to bear,
Anguish and zrief and tears

‘Dread of the Dbitterest blo‘v
Are part of a .moiher's years,

“SAnd yet they are swest to know,

Better the hurt and pain,
Better to work and sew,
To have and to 'lose again
~Than never their love to know.
There is calm at the long day’s end,
And sweet i8 a mother’s care,
So give me the dress to r.end,
And give me the pain to bear.

HOARSE

Gargle several times a day with itn-
srd’s in water, It cuts the fungus and
gives relief.
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FOR GIVING COST OF EGGS.

R

BERLIN, Dec. 25.-<(A.P.j—Market

reporting is a dapgerous calling in |

these days of high living gosts in
Berlin. Erich Dombrowski,
itor on-the Berlin Tageblatt, who i3
held responsible by the courts for
everything published in that paper,
was charged recefitly with “attempt-
ing to raise prices artificially.” The
case presented against him was that
the Tageblatt quoted eggs at 150 bil-
lion marks each ,when the official
price fixed by the Government was
20 billion ymarks less.

Dombrowski testified that he and{’
his representatives had tried to buy|

eggs at 130 billion marks, but that
dealers ;would not sell them for less
than 150 billion each. Consequently
in their opinion, thav.r was the market
price.

The court was -inexorable. It held
that since the government fixed the
price of an egg at 130 billion marks
that was the price, and the publica-
tion of a higher” price was a erime
against the government for which the
editor was fined 20 billivp marks.

uticura Soap

I8 IDEAL

For the Hands

Step-Mother Helped
Plan Ex-Crown
Prince’s Return

LONDON, Dec. 7, (A. P.)—It now
appears that the Princess Hermine,
the ex-Kaiser's wife, was the guiding
star behind the hurried return of her
step-son, the ex-crown prince,. to Ger-
many, according te the Dutch corres-
pondent of the London Daily Mafl. It
was, In fact, due largely to her energy
and tact when she last visited Ger-
many that the German government
consented to issue the necessgsy pass-
ports to him and his suite.

Immediately on her return to Doorm
the prlnce hurriedly left his island eof
exile and hastened to his fathep's
house. ¥He then spent much time inp
conversation with his step-mother,
walking in the grounds with her while
hig father was out’ walking with the
Princess’ children.

It.is reported that after last wisit-
ing her own esstates the Princess

.Hermine travelled to Berlift in a clos-

ed compartment and left the train
heavily veiled and muffled. She later
visited several of the state officials.
She is commonly aceredited with be-
ing as clever as she is emergetic, and
for some time she has left no stome
nnturned te get the Hohenzollerns
back to Germany. :
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Farewell to 1923 Proﬁts We are not !ooking for A
stock to make room for New Goods. Come in and get. y

English Melton Cloth
40- inches wide, superior qual
Greys.

shades of Heathers, Brown lnd

Per yard, 90c.

Clnldren’s Black Rib Hose
' Per pair, 12¢.

" Ladies’ Sweaters

Vestee effect; assorted colors,

Long sleeves, round neck.

Brushed Wool trimming, "
sleeves,

Pure Wool, Tuxedo style collar,
Each, $6.49

Ladies’ Slipon Sweaters
Each, $1.98
Ladies’ Tie Back Sweaters

short

Each, $1.98

R
ductions.
Bm, but every ome of
fly’ made of good

| style will be pleased
| this

b, $9.98 to 524.98

*9. ’IIQ- : £ w“
We are % ing to ¢lean off all our 1923
of “Murphy’s Good Things” at greatly re-

Hosiery
Ladies’ English Wool rib Hose.

Per pair, 1.25
Ladies’ . All:Wool
Cashmere Hose

Assorted shades.

Per pair, 98c.
Ladies’ Brown

season. But
the faet that
st the test of ac-

lor goods, good
pellent values.

& Black Hose

Overcoats Per pair, 19¢.

There are

Ladies’ Underskirts
Black and Coloured Moirette, 9
fnch self flounce, draw string at

waist.
Each, $1.49, $2.49

terial,

Each, $4.98

M;fn’s V

Heavy T
collar, all

Overcoats

. full lined,
Lor half belt styles.

$12.98 to $24.98

Nightdresses
Of solid color stripe Flette, full
gathered skirt, long ¥sleeve, silk

worked yoke.
Each, $1.98

storm

double strap.

Strong Fibre Suit Cases

Bound corners, strong leck and
grip, reinforced handle; some with

Each, $1.98 to $3.98

Men’s Flette Shirta

With collar, nice light patterns,
would make a nice wear-around
Shirt.

Umbrellas -

wrist' strap; taped edge.

American Taffetta, 7 rib Para-
gon frame; bone, - leather or cord

Each, $1.98 to $4.98

) ' Each, $1.25

Wool Scarfs

With heavy Brushed Wool finish,
fringed ends; very pretty shades.

Men’s Wool Gloves
Bound wrists,
Winter. Glove.

‘good serviceable

Per pair, 98ec.

Each, 98¢c. to $1.98

Men’s Wool Drawers
Blightly sofiled; all sizes in the

~.Btown, Black apd Fawn. 4

Ladies’ 12-Button Spats

Jeather apkle strap; shades of

o Per pair, $1.75—$1. 98

lot.
Per pair, $1.49

Wool Blankets

Stur(iy Blankets of a good- soft

Babies’ Velvet Bonnets

Each, 29¢.

quality, double bed size, shown
with Pink or Blue border.

Per pair, $5.98 to $9.98

Watches

Open face, Nickel case,

small
model, piain ba;k, stem wind and
set.

Each, $1,98

Table Oil Cloth

Good quality, pretty -patternms.

Per yard, 39c.

Boys’ Pure Wool
Slinon Sweaters

Buttoned front and
styles; assorted shades.

Each, $1.49, $1.98

looking

e bright shoulder

Each, 19c¢.

PHIL M

317 Water

Store open eve
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Among tlla Cannibals

Appalling Ston From ‘White Man’s
Grave”—Disappearance of Sallor
and Girl Companion,

That unlﬂu‘l!lm in its worst form
still exists in certain parts of the
Dark Continent is abundantly clear
from & story, unfolded at Tabou, on
the Ivery Coast, more familiarly
known as the “White Man’s Grave.”
Four negroes stood their trigl there
for murder, and were sentegged to
death. The terrible mature eof the
crime would he more in keeping with
the . primordial prtctices of the Dark
Ages than the uvinhnmxt of 3 West
Coast™ seitlement within a few hun-
dred miles of London, Suspieions of
a reyival in cannibalism “had exer-
cised the minds of English anerchants
trading on the route for seme time,
and the climax was reached by the
discovery of human remains in cir-
cummwn which left no doubt,as to
foul . play.’ Investigations produced
many startling revelations, and at the
same time solved the mystery of the
disappearance from.the cosstat zone
of & mmilor who hd mﬂu-mv

D T ———

doctor hoiled - part -of the rTemains,

ed, and then made the vietim of a ter- '
rible ritual. He was drugged, his
throat cut, part of his interpal organs
deposited in a vase for religious pur-
poses, and the rest of the body hand-

ed over to-a medicine man. Amid the: §

voeiferous approval of the tribes-
men the medicing man proceeded to
disgect the hody for ﬂislribuﬁon
among the favoured warriors. - The
woman's fate was no less terrifying,
Bludgeoned to death, her corpse was
removed to a dense forest, where tha:

“braves” indulged in another carmiv- N

orous orgy., The body was first diss
membered while the - tribepmen; .in
martial array, kept up 8 dirge-like
chant, After the “feast,” & witgh

and filled a number of bottles with
the concoction for sale to wemen. who
were barrepn. Eye-witnesses: of :the
ghastly ceremonies, . including...the
witch-doctor, gave evidence at the
trial. The witeh-doctor and his three
confederates heard the death sentence|
unmoved, and maintained throughout
the proceedings that stoicigm which}
is characterictis of these ecoastal}
tribes. ST A,

mushed

10-Only Light Stripe
Denim 'Overall Coats
Each, 69c.

50 id color stripes;

S.
pound, $1.49

White Shirting.
In largo light pleges.

ets Pér pound; $1.00

5& pretty
found top. el
¥, 98¢. to $1,79| Ladies’; “Children’s
e :| & Misses’ Overpants
. C Colors of Brown, Grey and Na-
[er aps vy; elastic_at waist and knee,

} and Tweeds, silk Pel' pair, 98c. $1.35

%169t sern5 | e
Camisoles

e In Pink and White, lace top and
r 'es gshoulder strap; elastic at waist.

Each, 49c.

shades

getty patterns.

“ 49¢, 75¢. 98c.

| Caps
8 and shapes.

: ach, 49¢. 79c¢.

Dress Shn‘ts

0Of Stripe - Percale,  soft cuffs,

tunie style.
Each, $1.19
Silk Stripe Percale Shirts

Soft cuffs; all sizes.

Each, $2.98

& : > f\‘s‘ e
8 nothing more important than good

ME-MADE COOKING

MAS, but you need good tools to be
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