an

TG g e, o o TS ST 3,

A W~ S T e

TR I T DI T

The Imprisoned Heiress

T:e Spectre

of Eyremon'.

CHAPTER XXVL

'I‘hrau'ghaut ‘the day succeeding his
second meeting.in the picture-gallery
with the Lady Aimee, Lord Ashcroft
pought {n vain an opportunity for a
private conversation with his host.
Lord Egremont seemed to be in un-
usual demand, After the ride in the

forest, during which the arrest otv
was |

Kepp was effected, the earl
closeted for hours with his steward
and bailiff, and when he rejoined his
guests it was to entertain the clergy-
man of the parish, who had come to
Egremont to pay one of his parochial
vigits, and to congratulate the young
betrothed pair on:their speedily ap-
proaching marriage, - The clergyman
remained to dinner and through the

evening, tempied by the warm nre-3

side and plentiful amusements, but
he went away at last.

It was then, however, too late to
ask ti‘fé earl for a private interview,
and Lord Ashcroft was obliged to
hear the arrangments for his mar-
riage discussed, the wants of the
Lady Alexina expressed, and to hear
lyle Indor join in the conversation
with a friendly interest that would
have been appropriate to -a younger
brother.

But the opportunity for speaking
with his host wag afforded at last.

Lord Asheroft escorted his sister
ta her room as usual, and was then
abdut to return to the drawing-room
when he encountered the earl on the
stairs.

With an eagerness that did mot
escape the gaze'of his host, he re-
guired an immediate interview.

“Quite a coincidence,” saild Lord
Egreﬁ ont; “I was on my way to
your room.
about the marriage settlements.”

In truth, the earl desired also to

elicit from Lord Ashcroft a renewel '

his promise to provide for his future,
and, if possible, to secure this pro-
vision at the time when the marriage
settlements should be drawn.

He put his arm through that of
his guest, and they passed into Lord
Ashcroft’s room together,

The little parlor was lighted by

the bright fire, but the lamp-light had ;

not been turned on, and the®room lay
half in shadow,

Lord Egremont drew a chair up to
the fire, and meditated upon the best
manner of broaching his request,
while Lord Ashcroft examined the
embrasures of his windows, etec., ac-
cording to the habit into which he
had fallen.

“You won’t find anybody. concealed
there to-night,” said the earl, look-
ing up, with a smile. “Your enemy
is locked up in the strong-room, and

* I defy him to escape from it. I shall
have him attended ito to-morrow. His

I want to talk with you|

!Lord Ashcroft, “Permit me to ex-
1

| father and mother came here to-night
!a.nd begged pitifully to see him, but
I sent them away, telling them to go
over to the jail in a day or two and
they would find him there.”

“I hardly think Kepp is my enemy,”
said Lord Asheroft, thoughtfully, seat-
ing himself near the earl, 7

“You doubt it—and in the face of
such evidence as we have against
him,” cried Lord Egremont. *“What
can convince you, if the fact that the
gun and knife were his—the fact that
his being out all night at the time
your life was attempted with the
knife—the -fact of your watch being
found in his bed—will not convince
you?”

“The case does look black against
him.”

“I should think so, His very con-
duct has been enough to ‘conviet him.
The motive has been supplied, and I
regard his guilt as self-evident. You
may congratulate yourself, Lord Ash-
croft, on being rid of an unscrupulous
monomaniacal enemy, But I did.not
come here to talk of Kepp,” and the
earl’s face flushed a little, “You
were good enough, Lord Ashcroft, to
intimate, on’ the night of your arrival,
that you deemed my services as
guardian to your betrothed wife
worthy of some recognition, Had
Alexina’s father lived longer, I don't
doubt that he would have made some
, brovision for my wife and myself, for
| he well knew how narrow was our

income, and how inadequate it was
; to" people of our rank and habits.”
{ “Were I the husband of your ward,

my lord,” declared Lord Ashcroft, “I
i should consider it my sacred duty to
care for her guardians, as if they
were my own parents. Those who
i had loved and cherished her since her
; infancy would merit my gratitude ana
kindly offices. But I am not her hus-
band. What is more, my lord, I never
shall be!”

The earl stared helplessly at his
guest,

“I see you don’t understand me,” !
explafned our hero. “I do not love
the Lady Alexina.” ¢

“But you saild you were bound m!
honor!” - ‘

“I am so bound no longer,” declared

i plain. I told you that I did not love
fher. but since I had won her affec-
{tions I considered myself no longer
| tree to exercise a choice, But all that
is changed, Your ward does not love
me, as you have been led to believe.
" On the contrary, she loathes and des-
' pisés me.”

. “Who has ‘con -defaming her?”
cried Lord Egremont.

(To be continued.)
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not take care of my"

Mrs. Walter Grieves, Coe
“] was in such a weakened, ru

. carriages were wrecked. Fortunate-

“Stand hl\ct ;ﬂ",“!; Move ~ aside!
Good heavens! Can't you see the
n this way?" " . .

The speaker bent over the 'lifeless
form as he uttered these words, and

lant between .the .pallid lps. The
scene was one of indescribable con-
.tusion, A gollision had occurred be-
tween the Chesterham mreu'lnd a
goods train, just a short distance from
Chesterham Junction. Five of the

ly, three were empty; and the other
two contained only three passengers
—a man, who, with his arm bound
up, was already starting to walk to
the town; a ‘boy, badly cut about the
head, leaning, pale and faint, on a
portion of the broken woodwork; and,
lastly, a woman, who lay motionless
on the bank, a thick shawl spread
between her and the cold, damp earth.
On discovery, she had been removed
from the debris, laid on the bank, and
forgotten in the excitement and ter-
ror. The rest of the passengers had
sustained only a severe shaking and
bruises; and loud were their grumb-
lings and expressions of self-sympathy
as they clustered together on the
bank, shivering in the gray autumn
mist. A doctor, who had been sum-
moned from Chesterham, ran his
eye over the assembled people, strap-
ped up the boy’s head, and skilifully
set the broken arm of the man. It
was while doing this that his glance
fell on the prostraté form lying on
the grass; and the sight of the pale,
bloodless face immediately brought
a frown to his brow. .

“What is the matter here?” he ask-
ed a passing porter.

“Lady in a faint, sir.”

The doctor fastened the last band-
age, and, with hurried steps, ap-
proached the woman. A crowd fol-
lowed him, and gathered round so
closely as to cause him to request
them to “stand back.” His
préduced the desired effect, and tHe
bystanders ‘moved away and watched
with breathless interest, hig fruitless
“éfforts to restore animation.

The frown darkened on the doctor's
brow; there was something more than
an ordinary faint here. He raised
the woman'_s head for another trial,
and the mass of red-gold hair, already
loosened, fell in glorious waves round;
thie beautiful, pale face, bringing a
murmur of admiration from the be-
holders. The sudden action caused
,one limp,, cold hand to fall against
the doctor’s warm ome, and at the
contact he shuddered. .He raised the
+heavily-fringed :delk]l, gave one look
then gently laid the woman’s head
down again, and reverently  covered
her face with his handkerchief,

“I can do nothing,” he said, tersely,

as if speaking to himself; “she is
dead!” y ,

The crowd drew back involuntarily,
some hid their faces, while others
gazed at the slight form in its dark-
brown dress as if they doubted the
truth of his statement. Suddenly,
while the doctor stood thoughtfully
drawing on his gloves, one of the
porters appeared in the crowd. He
held a child in his arms—such a
pretty childi—with hair that matched
the red-gold masses of the lifeless

sapphire stars from beneath her cur-
ling lashes, and a skin of cream white
with no warmth of color in the face, |
sdve’tlut of the small, red lips.  She
was dressed in-g little gray coat, all
covered. now with dust; in her tiny
hands she clasped & piece of broken
wooaw'agk,'nomm' it as' though it

round as the bystanders vithanzlr
of childish piquancy and assurance.

“Whose child is this?” inquired the
porter, looking from one to

tried once more to pour-a little stimu-|

words |,
until my throat became so raw I was |"

to take the same
medicine I took. You canuse my let-
ter if you wish. ”—Mrs. Jos. H. D,
Box 66, Crandall, Manitoba. * ¢

As Strange as Fiction

FYING 12-MILE RIDE ON PILOT
OF ENGINE.

®

The despatches have already told of
how Mrs, Mary Clark, of Indianapolis,
aged 19 years, had a Christmas nighd
ride of 12 miles on the _locomotive
pilot of the Knickerbocker Special, a
fast New York Central train where
Mrs, Clark was caught when the train
demolished an automobile at a cross-
ing, until she was swept off into a
ditch, where she was found by a
farmer, who heard her last desperate
scream.

Mrs, Clark has since given a des-
cription of the occurrence. She said,
as the automobile started across the
tracks she heard a terrific crash, and

then remembered nothing until she
found herself on the locomotive pilot.
“I was still dazed,” she said, “but
I realized where I was and I appar-
ently had enough presence -of mind to
cling to some kind of iron bar on the
head of the locomotive, ;
“I screamed, shrieked and shouted

unable to make further outery. It
seemed that I was flying, the train
wag going so fast. I thought the en-
gineer or fireman surely had realized
the train had struck something and
would slow down in a minute or two.

“The minutes seemed like hours and
the wind was so strong I was afraid
to turn around and look ahead. It
was the coldest wind I ever felt and
it went through my coat and shirt-
waist’ and skirt as if I had on no
clothing at all. I thought of a thous-
and and one thingsg I guess, and the
longer I remained there the more
horrifying it seemed.”

Mrs.' Clark was wearing a pair of
cloth gloves and, she said, she soon
felt her hands growing numb.

“I felt then that it would be only a
question of g few seconds until I
probably would be dashed to the
tracks below and ground to pieces, It
was terrible. I prayed to God to give
me strength to hang on just a little
farther, I also asked that if He in-
tended to take me, please to. spare
Kenneth (her husband) and the rest
of the family. ¢

“I thought of Kenneth and his fath-
er and mother and little Billy (her

on, and I wondered if they 1454 been
killed. I prayed and [7uyed that they
be saved. Realizing that the train
was not going o stop, I hoped that
some of them dould get word to a dis-
patcher somejyhere along the line, so
the train Id be flagged. I thought

form on the bank, eyes that shone like |-

were & tressure, and she ' glanced |

IS DETAILS OF WOMAN'S TERRI-

nephew) many times as the train "8

willing to do some

 In going through our

Men’s Winter Caps.

Heavy all. Wool - Cheviots, latest
make and lined inside.

Each, $1.69, $1.98, $2.25

Men’s Wool Mufflers.

Very heavy Wool, in beautiful
shades of Brown with Fawn and

Grleen stripes.
- Each, $1.98

Men’s Winter Overcoats.

Lined throughout; worth $15.00.
Our price—

ﬁ . Each, $10.00

27 inches wide, in Cream and
White; flow only—

Ra‘Y‘rdy"sc. ;
Ladies’ White.
Organdie Blouses.

With Sailor and Roll collars.

Ladies’ Fleece Over Pants

All, sizes, in  Brown, 'Navy,
Cream and Crey.

* Each, $1.25, $1.35

Tadies’ Flannelette

Nightoowns,
In stripe and White, in v and
round neck. <oma with anllars,

Each, $1.79, $1.98

Flannelette U'nderskirts.
Stripe and plain.

Each, 98c.

White Camisoles.

Did any woman or girl ever have
too many Camisoles. These are spe-

cial values.
Each, 49c.

Men’s Kid Gloves..
Heavy fleece lin
Per Ps

Boys’ Raglans. -
A great reduction in B
lans; to fit up to 14 years

$10.00,

Ladies’ Wool Glov

Made of Pure Wool, in Gre:
Brown. I
Per Pair

Children’s Mitts,
Pure Wool, in
Fawn,

Per Pair, 40c., 15¢.
T.adies’ 2

7

ev, Brow

and Black.

Children’s Pantletts.

Heavy fleece lining, in W
grey. 1
Each, |

Bed Ticking.

Made of the strongest materiall.

only.
Per Yard 49c.

: Men’s Sleeveless Sweaters.

Here are garments that are par-
ticularly serviceable now, useful
all the year round. If you haven’t
one, this is the time to get it.

Each, $2.98

Men’s Work Pants.

Strongly made throughout, even
the buttons are carefully sewn on.
Our selection includes wanted pat-
terns and fabrics: )

Each, $2.98, $3.98

Red Rose Wool.

Full stock of all shades.

Per-Ball, 19c.

Pound Shirting.

Extra large pieces.

Per Pound, 98c.
Pound Blanket Ends.

Fine large pieces suitable for
'making crib blankets or child’s

Trugs.
Per Pound, 75c.

Bedding Clearance.
Wool and Cotton Blankets.
An opportunity to replenish bed-
ding supplies and to accomplish
worth-while savings. Full size Bed
Blankets now priced at

Per Pair—
$1.98, $2.98, $3.75, $5.98

Pound Chintz,

Large pieces.

Per Pound, 98c.

Ladies’ Weol
Gauntlet Gloves.
In White.
Per Pair, 98c.

Children’s
Pullover Sweaters.

Made of Pure Wool, in Fawn and
Blue; to fit up to 11 years.

Each, $1.49 to $1.98

Boys’ Pullover Sweaters.

In Brown, Blue, Fawn and Grey;
to fit up to 13 years.

Each, $1.49 to $1.98

Melton Cloth.

40 inches wide, in Brown, Grey,
Red, Green and Heather mixture.

Per Yard, 69c.

‘Ladies’ Jacquettes.,
Made of the finest Of

Brushed Wool, in Grey and:

Fawn and Green, Fawn ani

Each, ¢

Shirting.
36 inches wide.

Per Ya

se Stacomb.

| Makes the hair stay combed. The
foriginal has never been equaled.

: ‘ be, 49c,
'Watches. ;

»"j' Open face, Nickel case, small
zdel, plain back, stem wind and

" Each, $1.98
HLadies’ Wrist Watches.

4 Her most treasured possession,
fthat’s what a woman feels ahout a
g watch. These new Wrist Watches
S will fulfil her every desire. Abso-
flutely reliable movements, set in
pgeases of exquisite bheontv.

Each $9.98

The Olive 0il Shampoo , will
transform the appearance of your
hair, making it soft and silky. You
will be delighted with that all-ad-
fmired well-groomed glossy appear-
jjance.

Each, 75c.
dLadies’ Silk Secarfs.

Extra large, in many pretty

j§ shades.
k- Each $2.98
Pound Quilt Cotton.

g Good large pieces.
i
*

Per Pound, 59c.

Pound Flannelette.
In White and stripe, extra large

pleces.
Per Pound $1.25

White Bedspreads.
Plain Hemmed Ends,
These are excellent values,
White Spreads of standard
well woven and attractively
terned. Free from artificial
ing, these spreads are of
body to present a good app
but are not bulky to ham
dificult to wash; 78 x 88

Towels. b
A Towel Sale of Unusual I
Housewives who are log
just such an opportunity to
ish household towel suppli
make plentiful: selection®
Towels of all kinds and siz
riously priced, every one |
prising -value, 3

Each—
19¢., 29c¢., 49c¢., 59 ',

PHIL MURPHY

31'7 Water Street

b

3
=

4 &

Each, $3.60, $4198

T.adie<’ and Children’s

{Wool Scarfs.

In"Pink, Blue and Green; worth
$1.50—~

§ Now 98c.
M1 Galvanized Wash Tubs.

Best grade Galvanized Rolled
Steel Tubs,” with strong rimmed
edges and raised foot. You will find
many special values besides this
one. Price our line before buying.

Each—
$1.25, $1.59, $1.79, $1.98

Suit Cases.
24 in., brass corners, lock and
key, wonderful value.

Each, $1.98

Men’s Blue Pullovers.
Made of Pure Canadian Wool.

: Each, $2.98
Children’s Blay Vests.

Sizes 16, 18, 20, 22.

Each, 30c.

F {1 Men’s Suits.

Store Open Every .Plig Wood Trunks.
and Holidays

A great reduction in Men’s Suits,
in Grey and Brown; worth $19.00

per suit.
Now $10.00

Strongly made.

Each, $1.49 to $2.98

it 1t would only slo% down a little I
would try {gJump, but it only seemed
to g faster and faster.”
“Thougﬁts of the happy Christmas
I had had also flashed through my
mind,” she continued, “as once or
twice I got-a fleeting glimpse of a
gayly lighted Christmas free in a
house mnear the tracks as the train
sped on.

“I felt myself growing weaker and

heard.
unconsciousness, because I remem-
bered nothing more until I came to
in a farmhousé out in the country.

Rockefeller, the
nephew of Mr, John D. Rockefeller,
weaker and I remember making one, is now living in England with  his
last frantic effort to make myself|young wife ig disclosed by a state-
I guess I then lapged into| ment issued by the family.

A. Rockefeller

Elopement

Grand-Nephew of Millionaire—Wed-

ding Secret for a Year.

New York—The fact that Mr. Avery
20-year-old = grand ‘

It appears that the young couple

eloped and were secretly married in
September, 1923, intending to ~Keep

“They told me they found me lying

in the snow near the side of the
tracks. Persons at the farmhouse| -

said they had heard my screams and
began a search for me. My legs and;
hands were almost frozen, I guess I
don’t remember any more, but I anmr
sure I had enough thrills to last me
a lifetime.”

1

STEEDMAN'S| ¢

the marriage secret until
finished their education, 'l
son was born last August.
wag Miss Anna Mark, daugh

wealthy Chicago manufacti 1
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It would take fifty years and of
20,000,000 pounds to sink a great sb
twelve miles down into the earf
core, according to Sir Charles M
sons, the famous engineer.
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