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"THE HEIRESS
DENSLEY WOLD
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BY FLORENCE WARDEN
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“As soon as I have seen my friend
off. Good-bye for the present.”

“Good-bye,” said Ince, with a 1-
feigned appearance of having no sus-
picion of anything being wrong.
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CHAPTER XXIV.
Miss Densley was leaning back tn a
corner of the fly, and she sat up as
s0on as Ince got in again.
“Who was it,” she
“Wasn't it Monsieur Leblanc?”
‘Yes, with another man.

Leblane wa carrying St. Quintin’s
coat, and here’s his check-book in it
and his pocket-book. Odd, isn't it?”
The girl began to tremble.
“Did he say where Massey was?”
“He said he had been at a cottage
in Densley, a Miss Grey’s
“Yes. I know it. I've stayed there
with the .Leblancs a few weeks ago,
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to push on to Densley, to see
what has become of Massey 7

“Yes, presently. But first I want to
see Leblanc i3 going. There's
something mysterious about his move-
ments and odd about his manner., I
don't like finding
I want to see whether it will be a bait
sufficient to bring Leblanc
Densley.”
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both silent as the fly
rumbled back, and presently stopped.
They were by this time in Doncaster
itseif, and Saunders got down from the
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one of the hotels, sir, and

before
Monsieur

{Leblanc has gone into the house.”

“All right,
out?”

"‘\»0’

“Then

Has the second man got

”

sir.
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and to follow the fly when it
goes on again.”

The fly which contained
his companion had not to wait long.
In a few moments Monsieur Leblane
came out of the hotel, followed by a
sleepy waiter bearing a small port-
manteau, which was put into the fly.
Then the vehicle started off
with that of James Ince in pursuit.

“Miss Densley” looked paler than
ever; she had an instinect that all this
midnight journeying was sinister and
suspicious,

James Ipce, however, was taciturn
and would admit nothing, not even the
suspicions had formed as the
possessor of the portmanteau
Monsieur Leblanc was taking
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jThey've been about all the evening, as
whispered. I say, smoking and drinking anq going
in and out,
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big a man to be St. Quintin. But look! | M- St. Quintin, that I'm very glad to

jand that we may want very particular-

i1y to know all about them.”
ey showed me over the place.”

‘Where
Is she now?”

“I've not come with Madame Le-
blane,” answered the girl, quickly, with
an involuntary shudder,

“Well, come in anqd go upstairs. I've
ot your room ready.” !

And Miss Grey turned curiously ‘
the gentleman by her side.

“And who is this gentleman™”’

“My name is Ince. I've come to try
to find a friend of mine, Mr. St. Quin- |
tin. Have you seen anything of him?”

“Mr. St, Quintin! Oh, dear, yes.|
He's been in and out all the afternoon.
He and Monsieur Leblanc and Mr. |
Williams.” {

“Mr. Williams, eh?”

Both Ince and the girl turned curi-
ously at the name, This was the man,

S0 much depended,
each other.

“Well, L want to meet them when
they come back, They told me they
should come here,” said Ince to Miss
Grey.

She frowned and loeked worrled.

“Oh no, not here,” she said. “They’ve
gone away for good, as I understand.

They looked at

But they're

gone now,
thank goodness.

I hope I'm not offend-
here was such a com-
on, with them and

have the house qulet again.”

“They’'re coming back, though,” said
Ince, quietly. “Ang now, Miss Grey, I
want you to help me, if you can, by
letting me know all you can about their
doings this afternoon, I'm sorry to
say there’s @ doubt about there being
all that one would wish them to be

Miss Grey, an elderly woman of the;
mall farmer class, looked at him|
shrewdly.

“1 knew there was something wrong
about them,” she saig sharply. “And
if they come back here, 1 shan’t 'let |
them in—begging your pardon, Miss |
Densley, for having t> say such a
thing of your own uncle.” {

“He's not my uncle,” said the girl. |

s

| “And I've just found out that my name
A I 1s not |
check-book, and !

Densley at all.” |
Again Miss Grey looked shrewd, and |
Ince broke in:
“When they come back, as they will, |

|I want you to show them into a room,

{told him

again, |

and I want you to lock up this coat
somewhere in 1it. They'll ask for it,|
and you will say Mr. Ince left it for |
them.” 3

“And you're sure they’'ll come back?”
asked Migg Grey, apprehensively.

“Quite sure.”

“And they will go away again?”

“I don't know, But I should think
Now you will tell me when you |
last saw Mr. St, Quintin?”

“He left here at 8 o'clock for Don- |
caster,” she said, “and the other two
gentleman began to shift a lot of their
heavy luggage from here to the Rad |
Lion, I noted. - hey went the other|
way, toward the back of the park.”

Her hearers listened breathless, {

“And presently,” she went on, “Mr. |
St. Quintin came back from Doncaster, !
and asked for the gentlemen. And I
they were out and he went |
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(the same way as they did, and I've
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{never set eyes on him since.

But 1
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“Do you know of
Densley ?” he asked.

“Yes, There's € across
But it's for foot passengers, not
for horses.”

James Ince asked for the direction,
and when the fly had reached the spot
he and Miss Dens ¥
out of the e and staried
rapid pace by the short cut, in order
to Miss Grey’s cottage
Leblanc and his unknown
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¢companion.

The fly was to come on slowly, and
wait at a point outside the village
case it should be wanted.

Ince had St. Quintin’s overcoat on
his arm, and led the way at a flying
pace, while “Miss Densley” proved al-
most equally fleet of foot, and the tall,

scular-looking S--inders brought up

rear not many feet away. In sil-
€nce they went, just able to pick their
Way across a country that was fortun-
ately very open by the light
meoon,
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They succeeded in reaching Densley
before the appearance of the fiv which
contained Monsieur Leblanc and his
companion, and they dashed up to the
cottage, where there was a light burn-
ing i top front room.

They inocked, nd Jamesg
thinking that the solitary fe
pant i

$0O

Ince,
male occu-

Hany nocturnal visitors, directed
Saunders to take up a position at the
rear of the cottage, where he would be
Wwanted later, if things turneg out as
expected.

Then Ince anqd hi
panion waited for a
til they heard female voice
other side of the front door.

“SWho asked the voice
lously.

“It's I. Don't you remember
Densley ?” said the girl.

Miss Grey drew back the bolts and
let her and her companion in at once

“Lor, Miss Densley, I've had such a
day of it, with gentlemen coming and
going! And I thinking you and Ma-
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i girl, who was in a fes
| dread.

house, Dens-
s in the win-
and there's caretaker lives !
the house.”
James Ince uttered a low cry, “Miss |
Densley” looked at him with wild eves. |
Miss Grey went on: !
“Monsieur Leblanc andg Mr. Willlams |
ame back presently, and they brought
r. St. Quintin’s coat, and said he was
meet the ladies; but as Mr!
had to go back to London |
wait to see them. but|

1o

and give Mr. St. Quintin his coat.”
“Let us go to the house. I know the |
way,” said the girl, breathlessly, read- |

5 |ing aright the anxiety in her compan-
and Saunders got | o, T8 ¥ i

at a |

ion’s eyes.
James Ince nodded.
“Yes,” said he; “we'll
gether if you know the

go there to-|
way. How
|

| shall we get in?”

“We’ll manage it socmehow,” said the !
of nameiessj
Ince turned to Miss Grey. i
“Show me the sitting-room where |

[you will bring these gentlemen,” said !

|

he.

She led him into the Ilittle room
where they had all sat that evening.
The fire was low and the lamp turned

5 28 Wi
[ down, but there was light enough for!
{him to see that the little window was|

i Grey,

there
He |
inside to outside.
“Now,” said he quickly, to Miss
“show them into the room and
tell them you have put the coat in the |
cupboard. See, I'll put it in here.”

As he spoke he opened the door of |
the cupboard by the fireplace, placed |
the coat inside, turned the key in the |
lock and then tsking the key out gave
it to Miss Grey. i

“They will ask for the key of the
cupboard,” said he, “and you will say
you -have it and will feteh it. And;
vhen you leave them just lock them
in and go into the front garden and;
beckon to the man you will find thewe
hiding behind the bushes.”

Miss Grey looked alarmed, but she
was no coward, and she only asked:
“And who's to pay for the damage
there's any done, for I suppose, sir,
you're connected with the police?”

“I'll undertake to pay for all damage
done,” sald Ince, not undeceiving her
about the other part of her speech.
“And now we must go.”

(To be Continued.)

KILLED THE DOCTOR

e

Physician Murdered by Uncle of Gir!
He Was Attending.

shuttered and barred and that

transferred it from
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Cincinnati, Ohio, Feb. 15.—Dr. Leo
Danziger shot and killed lasti
night by Robert Gott, uncle of Anna |
Bell Strangley, 17 years old, at whose |
bedside the physician was giving med-
ical attention.

Dr. Danziger

was

had Dbeen attending|
Miss Strangley for several days.

The girl was the only witness to
the shooting. It is said that she is
in a critical condftion. When Gott wasg
placed in a cell he attempted to brain;
himself by beating his head against |
the bars. He was then removed to the,
city hospital, where he is guarded by
policemen to prevent his commit-
ting suicide. ¥ -

No specific cause for the killing of

] Danziger is known to the police,

! land, has awarded its bronze medal and

| ¢nief of the Clo-cose Indians.

{ half a mile from shore, a gale captized

What is the natural result? What happens to seasona
low regular? They “Move On,”
These are the facts of the story we have to tell today—but the figures a
Remember, it’s time for all oddments and endments to go.

must “Move On.”
vill leave the store in triple

the

ments to “Move On” in this

Remember, all sorts of oddments and endments of stapl

We have been doing police duty in every depa
“Move On! Move On!”
We must be custodians

sign.

of our own stock

re
alicC

lowered.

and they'move at a pretty lively gait.

re

Spring good
K

-quick time.

CkS—we must com
store—stagnation is the death of trade.
No inert, torpid, lazy stocks here. When lines become bro
nants—when odds and ends crop up, they
ing police duty.

We go after them with the big stick, and prices are

not allowed to ¢

pel tag-ends, od

ken—when

ccumulat

radically and effectively

le, desirable, fashionable goods, when thev are

T+

,
1 i

(8}

irom

MOVEMENT BEGINS TUESDAY MORNING AT 9

All our

MOVE ON!
$13 Black Coats, $6.95

and semi-fitted styles, sizes
worth up to $13.00, for ........$6.95

$10 and $12 Coats for $5

Last call for these
only a few left, worth $10.00 and $12.00,

~

Ladies’ Black Coats, in loose
34 to 42,

Tweed Coats,

A

Cashmere Hose, 15¢

ldren’s Cashmere Hose,

Y

IOVE ON!

S1Z¢¢ ‘-1

{
»

O
-

¢
o¢

to Q.

(" MOVE o

ferent fabrics to choose

i~

$1.00 for 50c¢ i
50c for 25c¢ ARERES < English Doe

Remnants of Black Dress Goods. in ' ® ’
waist, skirt and suit lengths.
from.
Panamas, Cheviots, Venetians, Poplins,
and Heavy Cloths; all 50c goods for 25¢;

ull $1.00 goods for .............. 50¢

[ MOVE
$1.25

N!

Ladies” En

tans and only, all s

All the dii- .
Voiles, 8%, c Handk
A big ] of

r lot of Fanes

® e 0o e oo

O N!

English Gloves 79c¢

stz
SK111 ¢t

1ZES,

o

erchiefs, 5¢

sordered Hand-

© e o e a0 PR

4
L

MOVE ON!
45c Black Tights, 25c

These come in size 7 only, be

y of wool.

25c Vests for 15¢

oned front, others close«
are sold regularly at

I0Oc a

St =

qual
»

Remember, tne price is onl

e 25

C

“ e e e s o e e )

MOVE ON!
nd 1

nese are

2,c Muslins, 81

)ng\f {, new goods, bou

apperettes, 8%c

Suitable 10r daressing

some

are good for

1971

f

—Just the thing for that odd

Nothing better for

wash dresses,

MOVE ON!
50cand 75¢c Tweeds for 39c¢

A big table of Tweed Dress Goo

children’s
dresses. Some are 54 inches wide. Your
choice of the lot, for, yard

18c Cotton Plaids for 10c

Only 4 pieces, suitable for children’

( MOVE

suit or skirt

school .
N sKin Coat
These coats cos

of good

... 39¢ €

2 | +1
Cioln,

S

O N!

Odd Lines in Children’s
Coats for $1.00

These come in tweed, sizes 3 to 12 years.

: 3 3 Children’s $3.

OO Bear-

s for $1.95

11l sizes, made
through; $3.00
. .. $1.95

guality o1

h_

HEROIC INDIAN
T0 HAVE A MEDAL

For Nine Hours Chief Jacob
Fought Sea in Vain Attempt
To Sav: Family.
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Royal Humane Society of London, Eng-

though unavailing heroism,

certificate of bravery to Jacob Chipps,
He is the
first Tndian in the Province to be muade
the recipient of such an award,. i
The deed for which he has gained this|
decoration was unique in the annals of |
hercism and endurance. Chipps during
summer months was engaged in fish-

g off the mouth c¢fthe Fraser River.
One day, accompanied by his daughter
and little grandchild, he put out, as was
his wont, from Steveston. When about

his boat and the three were thraywn into
the tide.
Jacob, who was a powerful swimmer,
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He returned to Victoria. Each week
finds him In the cemetery prostrate at
the grave of the ones whom he strove
vainly to save. Life apparently has lost
all its charms for the Indian chief,
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