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A COMPLICATED TANGLE.

CHAPTER XXI.

He smiled.

“Come,” he said, “that is right; for-
wget the past and look forward to the
Muture, You must have expected this;
ryou knew better than to suppose I
mhould leave you forever. You knew
Khat I should come and claim my
wight, my reward!”

“Reward,” she repeated,
$her hair from her forehead with a
gnechanical gesture, as if she wanted-

brushing

gmore light; “reward!”

“Ay,” he said, reward for all these
Who works for noth-
¥ng?—not you, Leoncra, Lady Mel-
I have “;orked to place|

years’ work,

wille, nor I,
wou where youiare—here, snug in Riv-
fershall—and I'have come to claim my
xight to share it with you.

She rose and clasped her forehead
savith both hands. Then, throwing
them above her head, she cried, with
eyves upturned: i

“Merciful Heaven! how blind, how
flind! I see it:;all now that it is too
flate. You are'the’ fiend that has
prompted all this: work. You are the
+—the Chevalier de Morni!”

! “I am,” he said, holding the hands
“J his back.to thé blaze, and smiling !
|t her with the old masterful smile.

“You are the cursed doctor, who.
$urdered—poisoned Sir Ralph and‘
iilian Melville?”

“I am,” he said, “but am accom-
plice and.; servant of yours, my lady.
perhaps, be-;

'You may remember,
Btowing a pretty little casket with n.f
pretty inclosure on 2 certain gover-é
pess——" ;

“Oh Heaven! You, too,' were in|
feague with that she-fiend; and between"?
wou haverworked my ruin in this world !
pnd the mext?”

“A very comfortable ruin,” he said,
*waving his white hand round the lux-
urious room with a smile.

“That other villain, too,” she con-
kinued, running over the past and .ts!

complications, and trying to unravel
fhe skein which she herself had help-

ed to entangle. “You, too, helped hlm,
[perha\ps, to tyrannize over the tan-
talize me.” '

“Lord Harcourt, you mean,” he said,
pnd a dark frown knit his brow, “No,
Leonora, he is as much my enemy as
lvours; my lord and I have a little
matter to settle; but all' in good time.
No, Lady Melville, there i8 no sym-
pathy between my Lord Bully and me.
LCall me what you will—the fiend 1
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you i!ke,-but you' cannot -say I ever
treated a woman like a cur. Come, sit
down and«be calm; what good can you
find in going over the past, and trying
t{o connect me with every link in it?
It is enough that I am 'here at your
feet as of old, to woo and to win.””

She let him take her hand, seeming
unconscious that she did so, and he
led her to the couch, where she sat
staring at the fire and plucking the
crape of her dress with her thin, ner-
vous hands. p

He watched her closely in silence.
Suddenly she looked  up and round
like a fugitive surrounded en all sidss,
and then, fixing her eyes ‘upon his
face, said, piteously:

“Is there no escape?™

“From me? None, What would
you escape from? Look at me. I am
not wrinkled nor decrepit—not. like
the man you played me false for,
Leonora—and I am rich, Marry me,
redeem the pledge of your sweet girl-

and a powerful guardian. Refuse, and
—well, what better hands do you fall
into? Lord Harcourt would be back
directly to bully you into your grave,
Kate chg,g- will_ return to domineer
over yod, -and, lastly, some prying of-
ficial wil] get upon the qc,nt,of that
déeper and ‘darker my!teryf and——"

“Enough;” she breathed, putting up
both Hands to shut thé words out, “I
wag mad, ntad with jealousy and rage;
tortured out of my semnses by that
dreadful woman—your tool. I swear
before Heaven that I meant them no
harm, that I regretted with the bitter-
est remorse the work of that moment.
Oh, merciful powers! what remorse I
have endured since. I have sedn
them, night aftéer night, standing in
their grave clothes at my bed. I meet
them in the stairs of this great, gaunt
house, They gibe at me from their
frameg in the gallery, and they sit by
my gide at meals and flavor each mor-
sel I eat. Oh, Heaven! that I were
dead! that I were dead!™ .

Had the creature at her side had
anything fufther than the mere form
of a man, he would have had mercy,
had taken the fearful load off his vic-
tim’s heart, but he said nothing and
emiled.

“Leonora,” he sald, presently, “it is
the weak—guilty who saffer; drop the

and capnot be undone. Long yedrs are
before you. You are young, yet—"
“Young?” she retorfed, with bitter
scorn. “Look at-my face! Yours tells
nothing of the crimes you have com-
mitted. Mine fs sedred and stricken
with my one. Oh, mian, man by the
love you omce bore me, leave me to
my fate!™

“Ah!” he said; “that’s the word, It
is fate, Leomora, It was your fale
that you should marry me; you fought
agsinst it, have fought against it all
these years, and see fo what effect!
Fate hds enmgshed you in your own
tofls, and, unalterable ss death, still
decress that you should be - mine
me wﬁl
pledss’ yott, we will leave this grand

mmmmmmu
othorcllinuhrw the past and
unawtorummm-

latety?
She looked at ﬂcumw
comprehended his meaning and with
her hand in his startéd suddenly.
she sald,
passfiig her hand over her forehead.
“Kate Lucas you will never see
again,” he said.  “She is gone, with all
your other troubles,” 4nd he waved his

*I want Kate Lucas?

whité hand.

“Never again,” she said, looking
troubled and’ Vbewilderéd. “Never
again.”

“Never!™ he said.

“Why? How?” she said. “She willi
{on Oetober 25, 1924 and arrived at

come back.”
“No,” he said.

Then, seeing thaf she had lost the
thread and was groping for it help-
lessly in her confusion, he helped her.

“She was in my power, Leonora.
Poor girl! she deserved a better fate.

Now she is in yours.”

“In mine?”’ she repeated, moneton-

ously.
“Ay,” he said.

en them?”

“Ay,” he said, “stolen them, every-
one of them, She will not dare to
come back to set her foot in England,

“Go upstairs and
look at your jewel case. If a single
stone or trinket remain, Kats is not
half so sensible a gir! as I thought.”

“My jewels!” she repeated. “Stol-

for you will be on the alert to arrest
her, and she knowg it. Poor girl! it

letic club for his hike from San Fran-
cisco to Halifax, N.8., and return,

Vancouver. Whén He reached Winni-
peg on his return trip he was seven
days ahéad of schedule, and barring
acecidents, Mr. MoCoy expects to com-
plete the long hike within the pre-
scribed time. limit.

McCoy started from San Francieoo

Halifax, April 17, 1925. He has threée
months to reach his starting point.

According to the stipulation of the
wager, McCoy must travel only omn
highways and is forbidden to take fo
the tracks. As he could not find a
highway along the north shores of
Lake Superior, he left Canada at the
Soo, and went through United States
territory untll he was able to enfer
near Fort William. He is entirely de-
pendent upon the charity of people in
the districts through which he passes
for his sustenance, K

In passing through Montafs, Me-
Coy was held up by bandits, but as he
had nothing to give them, he was re-
leased. He lived without food for
eight days and although he came
across a number of Indian villages he
was unable to make them understand
his plight.

The hiker must nbt accept a “lift”

but must stretch his legs day  after
day along the dusty roads until he

was a shame to take her in her own | ....nes his goal in San Franeisco.

trap with her own bait, but I have
never spared man mnor woman that

stood in my path to you, Leonoras and | Boots, Shoes and Bro
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became the craze to have the mask of
your face made aftér & Turkish bath.”
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HER OWN MIDSHIPS SECTION.

In an address made at thé launch-
ing of the ship Glenledi from the Wall-
send shipyards, at Jarrow, Englaxd,
Sir George Hunter said that great
sgcﬂﬁces are being made by both the
shipbuilding employers-andsthedwork-
ers, to make possible the carryingon
of the shipbuilding industry im Great
Britain, According to advices receiv-
ed by Bankers Trust Company of New
York from {its British Information
Service, Sir George. said that -he had
noticed that the president 6f the Board
of Trade had stated it was the duty
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of the government to tell the truth
without fear. Sir George ddded, that
if it was the duty of the government,
it was the duty of everyone else inter-
ested in the country. One thing, he
said that people did not realize, was >
that but for capital and capitalism
everyone would be unemployed. It
was only through the reserves - of

supply, in-theshouse- an&;yﬁu'll~
of “milk and sugar,” forPuri

capital that people could get orders P .

crowning of my. endeavors. Good-
night, sweet Leonora; how the old
days come back to me at the name!
Good-night, Two days hence and you
are my wife and under my protection.”

He kissed her cold hand again, and
then, as the servant threw open the
door to announce that the brougham
was ready, bowed with the air of a

courtiér and swept out.

The brougham was at the entrance
and two servants stood ready- to help
the visitor in and close the door after

him.

THeéy thought him nothing less than
a prince, and by some, strange in-
stinct already saw/ in him their fu-

ture master.

“Where shall I say, sir?” asked one

of them.
(To be conttﬂupd.)‘
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Would Not Miss e
‘the Celebration

BANFF, Alta—EBEighty-year=old, Pet-
er Wisely, chief of the Nordegg branch

of the Stoney Indians, dressed and
deported from the Sarcee hospital and
walked to Morley,. a distance of
eighty’ miles, in two days.

He was confined in the hospital for
eye treatment and fearing that the
doctors in charge would not permit
him to leave in order to bring his tribe
through the mountains for the Indian
celebration at Banff recently, he took
no chances. The “chief” sneaked
away early in' the mording and walk-
ed across the prairies through the
extreme heat. He was -practically
barefooted, when he arrived at the re-
serve,

Old Peter slept in the open and
survived on bérries and water. He
has only one eye left and that doesnt
serve him very well, but his Indian
instinct carried him across country to

his goal.

It's a very strong flavoring extract
and takes very little to flavor a
freezer of ice cream—Shirriff’s Vsnﬂl-
ol now obtainable in pint bottles from
GERALD 8. DOYLH, 'Phone $1i.
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When Oharles Ferguson, a local resi--
dent, and avowed teetotaler, touched &
match to waste paper in the furmace
of his store, one morning recently, he
got the biggest shock of his 40-odd.
yedrs. A lone derelict duck emerged |
through the blasiig doorway and
flapped around his feet. It was found

bird was placed on the shores of =
nummbm
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wild “wood” variety mistook the store
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and go on building ships at all. They

and employers that capital ought to
makeé sacrifices. They were making
great sacrifices. The shipbuilding
fraternity were giving up all their
profit, not only part of it. He wished
that they might even get 19 profit.
The workmen were making sacrifices
too. They were co-opferating with
the employers. On the other hand,
the people in the sheltered trades, or
&8 we would say in this country, the
protected trades, were mot co-operat-
ing with them, and were keeping up
costs, and were keéping them from
stemming the untmployment. He was
convinced that they would have to
work harder and longer, and until
that was realized they would not be
able to terminate unemployment. He
sald it depended mainly ‘on the rail-
way and miners, He could not see
How they were goinig to have a chance
of prosperity so long as miners were
working only 7 hours a day, whereas
in other countries they were working
up to 10 hours a day.

The Glenledi is an unustial vessel,
because although it will eventually be
379 feet in length and carry 4,825 tons
on 18 foot draught in fresh water, it
is being built to dimensions suitable
for passing through the locks of the
Welland Canal, Ontario, by omitting
144 feet of the midship body. This
portion will be fabricated at the build-
ers’ yard and taken out to the Great”
¢ Lakes, cut in two, and the
portion built in place by the owters,
thus completing her full dimensions
of 379-feet. MEREE T N
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When-making ice cream be-sure to

ge not ‘only the most ecotiomical, but

the purest flavoring, Shirriff’s Vanill-
ol which you can now get by phoning
Shirriff’s agent, GERALD S. DOYLE,
‘Phone 811.—july30,eod,tf

France’hds to a very appreciable ex- |

tent,reconstituted her livestock which

were told by some of the labor leaders |-
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