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“Haven't you ever got up and gone , finding at this _ effort
‘ “'m gttty Lo \ his limbs refused their office, as might
is throat, as| The oid man shook his head. | the limbs of one lying under the thrall
air. Yoo'll| “But I knew right well what that , °f @ nightmare. The laugh died awey,
mdr,“h.nld,"mdl‘mmtmlmm‘mndlma scraping
for looking on_ spirits. m\nponthewall,ﬂwemdhwu suddenly
blown out. Then his nerve began to
3 h 5 return and with it his e«:&m{l‘lw?a;x:
ster asked. ; !limbs. He crawled to the side o
e e wetis wd tage vingoms, come 24 Temuts from the citaine, wcle o
¥ 2 : X A the little e on Wi
» every week of the year. But I'm ,.
) h“. "“"" #ot for Tooking ' 'N¢ him. his revolver and an electric torch,

il omee & thitr 1 ey ;Nambdled at them, and, with the former

in his right hand, flashed a little orb
' of light into the shadows of the great

yas : ' apartment. Once more something like
not f‘“’l \‘Téll nie, Middlefon asked, “is Lady tor1or seized him. The figure which
¥ty there m]”&mlnev terrified " at thesé—er—visi- 134 been standing by the sidesof his
el know, Juvts £ |bed had vanished. There was no hid-
: walks | “That I ean’t\ gightly say, sir.'ing place in view. Every inch of the

my bed, and I stop my ears, but
that | 've never yet raised a blind.”

ek Wood and Her ladyship’s’ always sweet and room was lit up by the powerful torch !
rery weelk d[rnnp, with kind words ‘on her lips he carriéd, and, save for himself, the
3 looking at ' 'or

for evéry ome, but there's the ‘terror room was empty. The first moment of
toere in her eyes that was lit that'realisation was chill and uunerving.
night when you staggered into the Then the slight smarting of the wound
hall, Squire, and I've never seen it at his throat became convincing' proof
g;perly quenched’ yet, so to speak. toohim that there was nothing super-
earries fear her, but whet- natural about this visit. He lit up
her it's the fear of seeing you again, half-a-dozen of the candles distributed
3 or fear of Roger Unthank’s spir- about the place and laid down - his

ladyship’s always sweet -and ®, | it, T could riot tell.” : torch. He was ashamed to find that
her Dominey seemed suddenly to be- his forehead was dripping with. pers-

come possessed of a strange desire piration.

whole subject away.| “Ope of the secret passages, of

,He dismissed the old man kindly. but'course,” he muttered to himself, stop-

rear with - little abruptly, accompanying him'ing for a moment to examine the
seeing | 0 tne corridor which led to the ser- Jocked, folding doors which separated

again, or the fear Un. | vant's quarters and talking all the g room from the adjoining one.| Norfolk,” he declared. “I must admit, !
ou 3 |

o8 - " time about the pheasants. - When he “Perhaps, when one reflects, I have
thank’s epirit, I could not tell. he' returned, he found that his guest'run u,,f,mmy risks.”
Dontiney seemed suddenly to be-| ohptisd’ hin meeond  ghaas® of ! s :
come poasesed of a strange desire to' S BEas | (Dominey was standing’at the wind-
thrust the whole subject away. He brandy and was slirreptitiously mop- o 1ooking out at the tumbled grey
| dismissed the old man kindly but ab-,Ping his forehead. waters of the North Sea, when Park-
! l “That” the latter remarked, “is the ins brought him hot water and tea in
| class of old reta.ineerho livesl ‘ﬂo the morning, thrust his feet into his
talkin, the time about the |long. If I were a .Dominey of ,the slippérs and held out his arms for a
m w%\::l he . returned, o | Middle Ages, I think a stone around dressing-gown.
found that his guest had emptied his his neck and the deepest well would  wRinq out where the nearest bath-
second glass of brndy and was surr- be the sensible way of dealing with yoom s, Parkins,” he ordered, “ and
eptitously mopping his forehead. him. He made me feel positively un- ;repare it. I have quite forgotten my
R v latter remarked, “is_the comfortable.” . _way about here.”
elass of old retainer who lives long. If | “I noticed it,” Dominey remarked,| «Very good, sir.”
1 were a Dominey of the Middle Ages | with a faint smile. “I'm not going ho‘
1 think a stone around his' neck . and pretend thatit was a pleasant °°"'|moment, staring at the blood on . his
the deepest well would be the bestservation myself.” v master’s pyjamas. Dominey glanced
wensible way of dealing with him. He| “I've heard eome -ghost stories,” down at it and turged the dressing-
made me feel pogitively \mcomfort-|Mangm went on, “but a spook that gown up to his throat.
able.” ' “!comes and howls once e week for ten! «] had a slight accident this morn-
it,”  Dominey ) years takes some beating.” ing,” he remarked carelessly. “Any
Dominy poured himself out & glass ghost alarms last night?”
pretend that it was a pleasant.conser- | of hrandy with a steady hand. | “Nome that I heard of, sir,” the man
tion " “You've been negleeting things here, replied. “I am afraid we should have
“I've heard some ghost stories,” Mangan” he complained. “You ought difficulty in keeping the young women
Mangan went on, “but’a spook that i 1 ave come down and exorcised that from Londonm, if they heard what I
a week for ten oj .t We shall have those smart heard the night of my arrival.”
& o maidservants of yours off to-morrow, “Very terrible, was it?” Dominey
miney poured himself out & glass y oy nioce unless you and I can get asked with a smile.
of brandy with & steady hnnd. a little ghost-laying in first.” | Parkins’ expression remained imm-
“You've been neglecting things here ™ 3o “Moroan began to feel —more ovable. There was in his tone, how-
f " he complained. “You ought' = ol 1o mhe brandy and the war- gver, a mute protest against  his
to have come down and exercised that i} ¢ 4o burning logs were creeping masters’ levity. 5
ghost. We shall have those into his system. “The cries were the most terrible I
maidservants of yours off to-morrow, «By the by, Sir Everard,” he en- heve ever heard, sir,” he said. “I am
1 suppose, unless you and I can get quired, a little later on, “where are not a nervous person, but I found
a little ghostlaying in first.” 'you going to sleep to-night?” them most disturbing.”

Mr. Mangan began to feel ~more iney tehed himself out com-| “Human or animal ”
comfortable. The brandy and the p&;ﬂ;.’m e l “A mixture of both, I should say,

warmth of the burning logs were ¥ is obviously only one place Sir.” &
lereqpi.ng into his system. for'l::::eh::m?ﬁed~ "¥ can’t disappoint  “You should camp out for the night

qni-::l mhbtzi %’m‘ﬂ]‘:v e ::: any one. I shall sleep in the oak room.” on the skirts of an African forest,”
,Na e later on, “where

-ni
Dominey  istyetdhed llf‘nmuolf out
compogedly. ' ; Dominey fancied himself blood up.”
l “There is obvicusly only ane 'pb?w k::kh?m;f’rjca, with the hand of an| ¢I was put in South Africa during
” Ty “I can't disappoint back in = e iyt i lied
lfOI‘ me,” he replied. » ' enemy upon his throat. Then a the Boer War, sir,” Parkins replied,
(TN ].du’uulﬁphl!ﬂ\el’&k e |of awakened memories—the silence “and I went big game hunting with
CHAPTER X ‘of the great house, the mysterious rust my master afterwards. I do not think
For the first few tangled moments |1, of the heavy hanging around the that any animal was ever born in
of nightmave, slowly developing into' 1o say four-poster on which he lay | Africa with so terrifying a cry as we
a live horror, Dominey fancied himself 4 “coint pricking of something dead- heard the night before last.” |
bhck in Africa, with thé hand of an ly at his throat—these things rolled | “We must look into the matter,
enemy upon his. throat. Then @& msh ° W' o curtain of unreality, brought Dominey muttered.
of awakened memories—the silence of him acute and painful consciousness of | “I have already prepared a "bath.
the great house, the mysterious rust- =~ o ooion almost appalling. He open-|sir, at the end of the corridor,” the
ling of the heav around the ed his eyes, and although & brave and | man annouced. “If you v;"xll allow me,
black oak f 'on whk.:h he lay, ! callous man he lay still, paraly.sed T will s!how you the way. Sol bol
the faint pricking of something dead-: with the fear which: forbids motlon.l Dominey, when he descended abouf
iy at his throat—these things rolled IThe dim light of a candle, recently lit,  an hour later, found his guest await-
back the curtain of unreality, brought ! a sh ed upon the bodkin-like ~dagger ing him in a smaller ' dining-room
him acute and painful consciousness Held at \}\“p: fhroat. He gazed at melwhich looked out eastward b.owards the
of a situatien almost appalling. He line of gleaming steel, fascinated. sea, a lofty apartment with great
3 Already his skin had been broken, 8| 0 m eme—_———————
few drbps of blood were upon the c?cl};
" lar of his pyjamas. The hand  whi
(held that deadly, assailing weapon—
the ' small, slim, very feminine, bz“?"i"g_
from somewhere behind the ! cur
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tm at him. - The thought
‘Wt he yeioht eall out for help,
noe nore his unseen ertomy read |
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‘must be very quiet)* the voice
O I e wehich 1t was difficult
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The man was motionless for.a
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b g tosleep to o ' For the first few tangled moments whole orchestra of wild animals, every '
of nightmare, slowly developing into a one of them trying to freeze your
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Mr. Mangen had, contrary to his ex-
, slept well and was in ex-

inspired him with

* “So there wete no ghosts walking
last night, ¢h?” he remarked, as he
took his place at the table.
“Wonderful thing this absolute
quiet is after London. Give you my
word, I never heard a sound from the
moment my head touched the pillow

p until I woke a short while ago.”

returned from the side-
board, carrying also a well-filled plate,
“I had a pretty useful night's rest,
myself,” he observed.
Mangan raised his eyeglass and
gazed at his host's throat.
“Cut yourself, eh?” he queried.
“Razor slipped,” Pominey told him,
1“You get out of use of those things
in Africa.”
“You've managed to give yourself
a masty gash,” Mr. Mangan observed
| curiously.
| “Parkins is going to sénd up for a
| new set of safety razors for me,” Do-
lminey announced. “About our plans
| for the day day,—I've ordered the car
| two-thirty this afternoon, if that suits
| you. We can look around the place
lquiectly this morning. Mr. Johnson is
‘xJeeping over at a farmhouse near here.
We ‘shall pick him up .en route. And I
have told Less, the bailiff, to come
vith us too.”
Mr. Mangan nodded his approval.
“Upon my word,” he confessed, “it
will be a joy to me to ;o and see some
of these fellows without having to put
E ’em off about repairs and that sort of
thing Johnson has had the worst of
it, poor chap, but there are one or two
, of them that took it into their heads
to come up to London and worry me at
the office.”
“I intend that there shall be no

l
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Tells WeornentlowShe Was Restopnd

me. I could not even

speak right to my
hd.gl'he doetor
he could donothing for me. My hus-
d’s mother me to take the
‘egetable Com d and I started itat
once. I was able to do my work once
mare and it was a pleasure, not a
den. Now I have a fine bouncing b
and am able to nurse her and enjoy do-
ing my work. I cannot help regom-
‘mending such a medicine, and any one
seeing me before I took it, and seein,
me now, can see what it does for me.
am only too V]eased for you to use %
testimonial.’’—Mrs. EMILY DAvis,
McGee Street, Winnipeg, Man.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Private Text-
Book uj ‘“ Ailments Peculiar to
Women ”’ will be sent you free upon
request. Write to the Lydia E. Pinkham

Medicine Co., bﬂ , Ont. This book
eontains vnlun%l)u 5 tion. [
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more dissatisfaction amongst m_v[ ’ > scoTTs

tenants.”

|
Mr. Mangan set off for another.

| prowl towards the sideboard.
| “Satisfied tenants you never will get

}though, that some of them have had
| cause<to grumble lately. There’s a fel-
!low round by Wells who farms ‘nearly
‘eight hundred acres—"
| He broke off in his speech. There

was a knock at the door, not an or-
! dinary knock a tall, but a measured,
| delil.erate tapping, three times repeat-
| ed.
! “Come in,” Dominey called out.

Mrs. Unthank entered, severe, more
unattractive than ever in the hard
‘ morning light. She came to the end of

the table, facing the place where Do-
miney was seated.

Good morning, Mrs.  Unthank,”
| he said.
| She ignored his greeting.

“I am the bearer of a message,” she
| announced.

“Pray deliver it,” Dominey replied.

“Her ladyship would be glad for you
|to visit her in her apartment at once.”

Dominey leaned back in his chair.

His eyes were fixed upon the face of
, tha woman whose antagonism to him-
 self was so apparent. She stood in the
i path of a long gleam of morning sun-
| light. The wrinkles in her face, her
hard mouth, her cold, steely eyes were
all clearly revealed.

EMULSION

right now to nourish the
system and to build up
} strength and resistance.

| Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont. 253
|

i‘érf‘ect Seal
Crown
Improve
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Nothing adds to a
meatdish like cucum-
ber pickle.
Yeu'll be glad if youw
preserve a .“ppl'{ for mext
winter. Costs little now.
OOMINISA GLASS C8. Limited
12 WMestrasl DEPT.D

|

“I am not at all sure,” he said, with |
a purpose in his words, “that any fur- |

ther meeting between Lady Dominey
and myself is at present desirable.”

 If he had thought to disturb this

:messenger by his suggestion, he was
i disappointed.
|

“Her ladyship desires me to assure |
i you,” she added, with a note of con-l

tempt in her tone; “that you need be
under no apprenhension.”

Dominey admitted defeat and pour-
ed himself out some  more coff
Neither of the two noticed that
| fingers were trembling.
| (continud next week)

VETERAN CONDUCTOR
| VISITED MONCTON

|  Mr. E. S. Vye, veteran ex-C. N. R.|

conductor on the Northern Division,

who retired on the Provident Fund

some years ago after 42 year’s ser-
vice, arrived in the city yesteday
afternoon and will spend a few days
®here. Mr. Vye is being given a
| warm welcome by nis friends, who
are pleased to see him looking so

. well and enjoying the best of health. |

Since his retirement, Mr. Vye h
made his home in Blackville, N. B.
Moncton Times, Aug. 7.

Say ‘“‘Bayer Aspirin”’

INSIST! Unless you see the
“Bayer Crc on tablets you
ire  not g uine
Bayer £

millio

whichcontains proven directions
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists
Aspirin s the wark (registered in
Canada) of Ba anufacture of Mono~
aceticacidester of licylicacid
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CIGAR

Enjoyment in Every Puff!

S HOLDEN TIRES

Made by Ames Holden Tire & Rubber Co. Limited
KITCHENER, ONTARIO

will give you more miles for each
.dollar of cost—prove it—test them
with any other tire and

Compare the Wear~
JAMES LOUDI

CamnbaMants ¥ andee M., Qénma
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