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where Mr. Scatcherd, the carpenter, who
kad hung himself in his ewn wood-shed
last week, had just been buried.
Panic was fast taking hold on Dahlia
- —oh, if only she had a spirit like that
of Iris!~—when suddenly a voice squeak-
ed under ner, making her almost jump
from the chest.

 “Young lady,” it said “couldn’t you
*ease 'a bit?! My shoulder’s nigh well

broke with the lid of the chest. It
can’t be thata beautiful young lady like
you would want to ’urt a pore fellow
that never meant you no ’arm.”
It was really better than the eye. For
lin did not answer.
Then she spoke in trembling tones.

“Who are you!” she asked, “and
why are you in the chest? You know
you came to steal our things.”

“If I did it's no reason for Kkilling
me. Tll be a dead man before your
pister comes back. ° I wouldn’t have

_urt a ’air o’ your ’eads. Don’t you
know that if I wasn’t soft-earted it
‘ud ha’ been the easiest thing in the
world to settle two little kids—I mean

ung ladies like you and your sister?

y soft-’eartedness is like to prove my
undoin’. An’ I wouldn’t ‘mind for my-
self, no, I wouldn’t only for my pore
girl. It'Il fair break ’er ‘eart, so it
will.” ~

Pahlian was silent, her heart thump-
ing against her side.
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«Bill Nixey came out of the chest with a
painful effort’’

true that if he was any
short work of her and Iris.

was it he had said about a girl?

“You ought to have thought of your
oor girl,” she said, with some indigna-
tion, “before you began to burgle. T

daresay she’s as bad as yourself.”

“That she isn’t,” answered Bill, as
energetically as he could, considering
His voice by this time
whistled like the wind in a keyhole.
«I was a burglar afore ever I saw ’er.
She knows nothin’ on it, or she’d ha’
A downright
This was to be my
Oh, lor’, miss, think o’ the
'appy ’ome youwre destroyin’! My pore
You're a cruel-’earted
little lady, so you are. “I)m- endoorin’

his position.

given me the mitten.
ood girl she is.

fust job.

Sarah Jane!

the tortures of the exquisition, so T

am.” : ‘
He groaned horribly,.and poor Dahlia
turned pale. . 4

“Yow'll be a murderer all your days
if you don’ let me out,” he went on.
“My backbone is pushin’ through my
ribs. I’ll be a° dewd, man before that

other ‘ard-’earted little lady comes

back. I'd ha’ neVer believed it o’ you
an’ ’er. Such pretty little ladies you

looked! Oh, my pore girl!”
Dahlia <ot hasitly off the chest;
herself again.

“How do | know that you won't kill
me,” she asked, “if T let you out?”
There was something like a hoarse

cackle inside the chest.
“Much good that *ud do me! T only
want to get out o’ this before your

sister comes back with the toffs. Iet

“I1l tell you what, lady;

Why, it was |

sort of a

burglar at all he could have made
And what

me -out, ‘miss, for the love "o’ ’eaven.
I“ll never crack another crib—I mean
burgle a ‘ouse, Ill' repent an’ live
‘appy with Sarah Jane ever after. [
didn’t think a young lady like you
would be a torturer. Oh, lor’! oh,
lor’t” : ‘

The voice at the aperture ended in
a squeak of suffering. Dahlia got off
the chest again hastily and began
dragging at a bpundle, ‘

“You won’'t want to take any of
mother’s jewels?” she asked, pausing,
and addressing the aperture, :

“Me! Jewels!” Again the ghastly
merriment as from a toy gramaphone,
I believe
you'll find my pistol on a chair. It's
loaded. Don’t touch it or it'll go off.
8till, you can ’old it over me, turned
away from me, you understand, till
I'm gone. That’s wot the little gels in
the story-books des. Once out o’ this
1 swear to you I'll lead an honest life
cver after.”

Off came another bundle of the gold
plates.  Dahlia, pale as a sheet, but
very determined-looking dragged at
bundle after bundle, At last she lifted
the lid of the-chest, 3 '

“I dare say you'll kill me,” she said;

but I couldn’t leave you in suffering. |
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Come, get out
Bill Nixey came out ‘of the chest
with a painful effort, but making all
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ihe haste he could. He groaned very
much as he stepped over the edge on
to the floor., Then he turned and
looked ‘at Dahlia. She was wearing an
expression as though her last hour had
come. She was standing by the chair
on which the pistol lay, but she had
made no effort to take it up.  The
candle light flickered on the pale deter-
mination of her little face.

“That’s right,” he groaned. “Don’t
touch it or it might go aff and kill
someone.”

“I.wouldn’t kill you for worlds,” she
said; “and T think it much more likely
vou will kill me. But I shall have to
fire at you if you want to take any of
these things with you. We think a
great deal of them. The gold plate was
given . by the City of Tondgn to
Admiral Sir Hercules Vivash in 1682

9y

Her hand was on the pistol now.

“Don’t touch it,” cried Bill Nixey
afain,  “Tt might go off itself.” He

was stretching himself with evident l
pain and discortifort, leaning his hands
on the edge of the chest. “Phraps if |
T’d known the family ‘istory I wouldn’t |

‘ave come after that there plate. |
There’s a hussy by the name o’
sAnnah. ¥l tell yvou what, migsy: !

get your par and mar to give ’em the
gack, every man an’ maid o’ ’em. Bless
ye, they don’t deserve nohody's lru\t!"l
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IMPRESS UPON YOUR MIND
THESE TWO SPECIAL FACTS

Robin Hood Flour must satisfy you in

two fair trials or you can have your money
back—it is the guaranteed flour.

Robin Hood Flour absorbs more moisture

Limited
MOOSE JAW, SASK,

than other flours—therefore add more
water when you use it and get a larger,
whiter loaf, :

Saskatchewan Flour Mills Co.
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COWANS

PERFECTION

the best and most nutritious beverage in the
world—Cowan’s Perfection Cocoa.
It assimilates with food—helps digestion—and
-makes children grow strong and healthy.
It is an absolutely pure Cocoa of the finest quality.
It is nourishing and healthful for young and old.

THE COWAN CO. LIMITED, - = =

Mothers know the economy of Cowan’s Cocoa.
It goes so much further than any other. . . .

TORONTO.
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WALL PLASTER |

material on the market.

on Plaster?

The ‘‘Empire’”’ Brands of Plaster

are “superior to all other Plaster m

Shall we send you our pooklet

Office and Mill

Winnipeg

The Manitoba Gypsum Co., Ltd.

Manitoba.

e )

Vet Od K et b D I

-~




