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BBEmaaanuaaaaMiaaMaHB^"What was he llker* asked Eliza
beth eagerly.

But beyond being able to say he 
looked like a seafaring man down on 
his luck, the neighbour was unable 
to give any description of the wander
er who had looked In through the cot
tage window.

In a dreadful flash of memory there 
came to her her lover’s last words, 
"If you still love me and still want 
me I shall know by the light In your 
window.”

For the first time that night Elisa
beth Pulley left a lamp burning all 
night In her sitting-room window. 
Night after night Its steady gleam 
shone out a message for the man who 
might pass by, <br one wanderer who 
never returned.

The Finding of the Body.
The lamp had been burning but a 

few weeks when Elisabeth received 
confirmation that the man who had 
looked In her window was Indeed her 
old lover. A fellow seaman called on 
her and told her that Tom had left 
hls ship at Liverpool saying that he 
was going to Stamford to see an old 
sweetheart of hls who had not long 
been a widow!

The months slipped by Into years, 
and every night the lamp was left 
lighted to tell Tom Wynyard that hls 
old sweetheart was waiting.

Elizabeth Pulley had grown miser
ly as the years went by for she 
wanted to save every penny she could 
against the time Tom Wynyard re
turned. Gradually she got a reputation 
among the riff-raff who called that 
she was a miser who had, hidden in 
her house, a large sum of money. And 
"that reputation proved fatal to her.

One morning a neighbour passing 
on hls way to work, long after dawn 
had broken, noticed to hls astonish
ment that the light which usually 
burned in Elizabeth Pulley’s house 
was still burning.

As he stopped tor a moment he sud
denly saw a few puffs of smoke com- ! 
ing from under the front door. He 
peered in through the window, and 
through the pall of smoke which seem 
to fill the room he dimly distinguish
ed the form of Elizabeth Pulley lying 
on the hearthrug. To raise the alarm 
was the work of a few moments, and 
soon tender hands were raising the 
lifeless body of the widow with a rope 
that a vital spark still remained to 
be fannned back again into a flame, 

sobbing^en hls shoulder, "As long as Elizabeth Pulley, however, was 
I knew you were alive I should have d~ad, and it required no experienc'd 
waited.” eye to tell that she had been mur-

“I expected any day to get a ship dered and robbed, while an attempt
back," replied her lover. "And it nev- had been made to set the house on
er struck me that you would hear f-e In order to make the death of the
about the wreck in Stamford. And solitary widow appear accidental,
now—now it is too late!” j The Clue of tiw Spoons.

His sweetheart’s sobs and broken ! _ • ....
words almost drove him to tempt her 1 Her head had been smashed ,n by
to break her marriage vows. But both 8everaI flerce blows with some b8avy 1 
she and Tom were bom of old Eng- bIunt ln8trmnent, her clothes were ;
lish stock with good old English tra- partly burnt away from her body’ j
ditions. However, she might have hat- wh,le a11 round were altered the j 
ed her husband and loved another stents of drawers as though the j 
man, the marriage vows were too sol- murderer had searched every hiding- , 
emn to be lightly broken. pUce to flnd the money and valuables

"I shall never marry now. lass!" toe wld0T was supposed to have hid-
said Tom Wynyard. “But I shall know <*en" ;
how you are getting on.” 11 was evident that the unfortunate

“And if I am free again-----” woman had opened the door to ^
“When you are free again I’ll come murd8r8r’ for all the windows were 

back,” replied Wynyard. "But till then found fastened, and the front door j 
we mustn’t meet, for we can’t stand was unlocked when the crime was £ 
It I shall know when you are free, IFCOVered' ' \
ind if you still love me and still want 7116 P0”88 worked at once on the <
ne I shall know by the light in your theory 0,81 the murder had been com- i
window. If there is no light-----’’ mltted by 8ome pa88ing tramp- 8116 l

He turned away, and before the careful ^“iries were made among 9 
mbbing woman could make any reply the hlgh road fraternity, and all pawn- i 
rom Wynyard had gone out of her brokers for 8 considerable distance >, 
ife again • round were warned that certain ar- X

Poor little Elizabeth Pulley was ti,’les EIizabeth PulIey was known to S
to upset that she did not pay very P®88888 were ml88ing and “H*1* be g
nuch attention to the actual farewell ° er ed *n pawn*
vords of her lover, but in after years “ WB8 not long be,ore a due was g
lier vora trx i>nma kenir trv Viai> tfUVi SCOVered tO

Dressing Well
On a small amount of money is difficult to-day, 
but it is an impossibility for any lady with any 
amount of money to be well dressed unless she 
is •

3 tins BEANS
ROAST BEEF, 2%
SEVILLE MARMALADE ORANGES 

25c. per dozen.

for 25c.

Properly Corseted
The ladies who wear

AYRE & SONS, Limited,
Grocery Dept

have reduced the worries of good dressing to a 
minimum. In the “W. B.” Corset they have the 
first foundation of smart dressing. The “W. B.” 
Corset is the best value for the money, and 
means economy as well also as comfort.

We have just finished a line of

Smokers’ Chairs
Also some very mce

Upholstered
Secure one for the homeSole Agents for “W. B.” Corsets,

SIDEBOARDS, only................................ .... . .$35.00
SMOKERS’ CHAIRS, Black Morocco Covering.

Special Price......... .......................................$22.50
ARM CHAIRS, Fancy Tapestry Coveting.

Special Price.................................................$39.50
CCUCHES..........................................................$1*4.50
LOUNGES........... .................... $22.50
BUREAUS and STANDS, only .. ....................   .$25.00
MORRIS CHAIRS .......................... $25.00 and $35.00
Also BEDSTEADS and SPRINGS, MATTRESSES of all

grades.

(By JOHN LAURENCE, In Pearson’s Weekly.)

Liz.?” said“And ye'll wait for me,
Tom Wynyard.

"Till you come back. Tom,” whis
pered his sweetheart, as she returned 
his warm farewell kisses. “Only, don’t 
be too long."

"Absence makes the heart grow 
fender,” laughed her lover, and with 
a final long kiss he strode down the 
street and was quickly lost to sight

Tom Wynyard was a sailor, and he 
and pretty Lizzie Femlea had arrang
ed to get married after the voyage, 
though how long that would be he did 
not know. Engaged on an ocean-going 
tramp plying between Liverpool and 
America,

Chocolates, 1 lb. and 1 Vi lb. 
boxes; all kinds Chocolate 
Sticks at GLEESON*S, 108 Wat
er Street.—febi3,f,s,tf

T. J. [DENS
10 Barrels.

No. 1 SALT HERRING.it might be several months 
before he returned, but to both the 
period would not seem long, for at 
the end was the happiness of married

No. 1 Salt Fish. 
Fresh Codfish. 
Smoked Bloaters. 
Fresh Caplin.
Halibut.
No. 1 Tinned Salmon. 
No. 1 Tinned Lobster. 
Skipper Sardines. 
“My Lady” Sardine i 

wich, 10c. tin. 
Tomato Soup.
"moked Salmon.

The C. L March Co«, LtdLost at See.
Alas! this is a wtfrld which has its 

share of sorrows as well as joys, and 
the dark-eyed little Stamford lass 
was to face the greatest sorrow al
most any woman can face—the loss 
of her lover. When she was beginning 
to count th# very days of his return, 
there came the dreadful news that his 
ship had been wrecked off Newfound
land and ail lives lost

Elizabeth Fernlea was too good- 
looking to be without a lover for long,

; and when Jim Pulley, an old flame, 
renewed his offer of marriage to her 
she accepted him, though she warned 
him that she could never love him as 
much as she had loved Tom Wynyard.

"I’ll risk that, lass,” replied Jim 
Pulley. “When we are married I’ll 
teach you to love me and me alone."

He feared that she might change 
her mind after all, and he eagerly 
made preparations for an early wed
ding, His sweetheart yielded to all 
his wishes, for though she liked him 
and hoped to make him a good wife, 
her heart was far away, beneath the 
waters of the Atlantic.

Elizabeth Fernlea had only been 
Mrs. Pulley a single week when Tom

Comer Water and Springdale Streets.

The Return of the
Influenza Menace,

The Value of
a Newspaper.

20 Cases
CREAM OF WHEAT,

the author of the 
crime. A woman attempted to pawn 
a number of spoons which had form-

decently tile peo 
Pie of Winnipeg were withoul 
daily newspapers, owing to a raw 
Re in newsprint The absence ol

îh! V^?rit.6 8heete a,ready tau6h<
the publie to appreciate how big a
üîn ‘u6. neWapapers play to their 
daily life. Naturally when there is
no authentic method of distributing 
news the city has been flooded with 
foundationless rumors of happenings 
in the world at large. Stories that 
lose nothing in vividness, ae they 
pa" fro® one to another have been 
circulated, and as a result the tele
phones of the newspaper offices 
have been kept constantly busy by 
citizens anxious to ascertain the 
truth about some of the stories that 
spread through the city. The exper-

measure in that city, and at a time ...
when an epidemic is spreading in 8e^oa8 y’ 8 v 
army camps East as well as West, it u y 8 8™
behoves the health authorities of New Iy- Happlly’ “• 
York to prepare to deal with the dis- b®.
ease, although as yet the number of of 11118 city heel! 
cases reported is not disturbing. It be wel1’ ”r we 
may be true, as the Health Commis- at this 868800 0 
sioner, Dr. Royal S. Copeland, says, Times, 
that there is no reason for alarm. But Grove’s 0
a stitch in time saves nine. It is no 
time tor complacement optimism Opens the For.

That seems to be the view of Dr. HeaUng Effect 
R. S. Copeland. He has come to the colds, Head ( 
conclusion that there may be "several Back, Spasmodic 
hundred new cases of influenza a dav gestion, lnflamn 
by the end of next week," which in 
itself would not be disquieting, except postage stamps 
as a lack of precautions might raise company, 193 S 
the number to the totals recorded in and a full-size 

when 6,000, and you prompUy-

KEILLER’S
MARMALADE, 4 lb. and 

7 lb. tins.

10 cases FRESH EGGS.

200 Brace 
FRESH RABBITS.

T. J. EDENSWynyard came hack! The sea had 
given back it* dead! It transpired 
ITiat four had managed to get away, 
and had been rescued from the wreck. 

Her First Lover Returns.
me word,

HI DUCKWORTH ST* 
(Next to Custom House.)25 thep$

the epidemic of 1918,“Why didn’t you send address.
By Gene ByrnesReg’lar Fellers' (Copyright 111» by George Matthew Adams.—Trade Mark Registered Ü. 8- Patent Office)
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press. Again, the absence of the 
newspapers has had a discouraging 
effect upon business, and upon ev
ery other line of the city’s activity. 
Those newepaperlees days hare been 
enough to give Winnipeg people a 
much higher opinion of the press 
than they hare hitherto entertained.
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