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The ladies

HENRY

On a small amount of money is difficult to-day,
but it is an impossibility for any lady with any

Properly Corseted.

. €6 w‘
Corsets

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 ecor.omy as well also as comfort.

Sole Agents for “W. B.” Corsets.
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ed part of the robbery. When ques-| .
tioned pghe informed the police that
lhohu!bunuhdtntlvtopum.
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BLAIR

“What was he like?™ asked Hliza-
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 Hiliza-
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, f6r one wanderer who
| never r.eturnod. g

The Finding of the Body.

The lamp had been burning but a
few weeks when Elizabeth 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
his ship at Liverpool saying that he
was going to Stamford to see an old
sweetheart of his who had not long
been a widow!
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TheLighted Lamp of Doom

(By JOHN LAURENCE,

“And ye'll wait for me, Liz.?” said
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
fonder,” laughed her fover, 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 Fernlea 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, 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
life.

Lost at Sea.

Alas! this is a world which has its
ghare 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 all 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
riuch as she had loved Tom Wynyard. ;

“I'l 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 weekywhen Tom
Wynyard came bagk! The sga. had
given back its “dead! ‘It trEnspired
%iat four had managed to get away,
and had been rescued from the wreck.

Her First Lover Returns.
“Why didn’t you send - me word,

In Pearson’s Weekly.)

Tom?” cried the mewly made wife,
sobbing_en his shoulder, “As long as
I knew you were alive I should have
waited.”

“I expected any day to get a ship
back,” replied her lover. “And it nev-
er struck me that you would hear

about the wreck in Stamford. And

now—now it is too late!”
His sweetheart’s sobs and broken

words almost drove him to tempt her '

to break her marriage vows. But both
she and Tom were born of old Eng-
lish stock with good old English tra-
ditions. However, she might have hat-
ed her husband and loved another
man, the marriage vows were too sol-
emn to be lightly broken.

“I shall never marry now, lass!”
said Tom Wynyard. “But I shall know
how you are getting on.”

“And if I am free again——"

“When you are free again I'll come
back,” replied Wynyard. “But till then
we mustn’t meet, for we can’t stand
it. I shall know when you are free,
and if you still love me and still wanat
me I shall know by the light in your
window, If there is no light——"

He turned away, and before the
sobhing woman could make any reply
Tom Wpynyard had gone out of her
life again. . 2

Poor little Elizabeth Pulley was
so upset that she did not pay very
much attention to the actual fareweil
words of her lover, but in after years
they were to come back to her with
redoubled force.

The years slipped by, and Tom Yyn-
yard had never made any sign, though
in her heart of hearts Elizabeth was
still true to him. The time came when
she was free once more, a pretty wid-
ow, who had any number of chances
of marrying again if she wanted to.
But to all her suitors she returned a
decided “No,” for she hoped against
hope that Tom Wynyard would hear
that she was free again—and waiting.

But she forgot to light the lamp.

The weary months of waiting slip-
ped slowly by and one day a neigh-
bour said to the widow: “I should be
careful to bolt your windows at night
if 1 were you. I saw a man looking in
them, and the funny thing was he
asked me if you were still at your old
address.”

The months slipped by into years,
and every night the lamp was left
lighted to tell Tom Wynyard that his
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 his way to work, long after dawn
had broken, noticed to his astonish-
:ment that the light which usually
{ burned in Elizabeth Pulley’s house
!was still burning.

i, As he stopped for a moment he sud-
denly saw a few puffs of smoke com-
ing from under the fropt 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.

Elizabeth Pulley, however, was
cd~ad, and it required no experi:ne'd
eye to tell that she had been mur-
dered and robbed, while an attampt
had been made to set the house on
fire in order to make the death of the

solitary widow appear accidental.
The Clue of the Spoons.

Her head had been smashed in by
several fierce blows with some heavy
blunt instrument, her clothes were
partly burnt away from her bhody,
while all round were scattered the
contents of drawers as though the
murderer had searched every hiding-
place to find the money and valuables
the widow was supposed to have hid-
den.

It was evident that the unfortunate
woman had opened the door to the
murderer, for all the windows were
found fastened, and the front door
was unlocked when the crime was
fiscovered.

The police worked at once on the
theory that the murder had been com-
mitted by some passing tramp, and
careful Inquiries were made among
the high road fraternity, and all pawn-
brokers for a considerable distance
round were warned that certain ar-
ticles Elizabeth Pulley was known to
possess were missing and might be
offerfed in pawn. |

It was not long before a clue was
discovered to the author of the
crime. A woman attempted to pawn
a mfmber of spoons which had form-
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by an acquaintance named Corby.

Corby proved to be a niarried man
living in Stamford in extremely poor
circumstances, and that the police
were on the right track was soon seen
when they searched the ' suspected
man’'s honse and found a large num-
ber of the missing articles belonging
to Elizabeth Pulley. Though not a
tramp, nevertheless Corby mixed
with a class of men who had often
discussed the lonely widow and her
lighted lamp, and speculated ss to the
amount of money which she must have
concealed.

The Murderer’s Way Out.

The accused man promptly put Jp
the ingenious defence that he had
bought the articles found in his house
from & passing tramp, but this de-
fence was soon shown to be a poor
one, for Corby had no money at the
time,

The more the pdlice inquired of Cor-
by and his movements on the fatal
night, the more convinced were they
that they had laid hands on the right
man. Corby, for example, swore that
he had never been out of doors that
night, whereas it was shown that he
was not in his house at midnight, at
any rate, The shirt he had been wear-
ing on the day of the murder was
washed early the following morning,
and his wife asserted that he had
washed it himself.

Corby asserted time and time agein,
in face of this overwhelming evid-
ence, that he was not guilty, but no
one put the slightest credence in his
protestations, and he was committed
for trial,

But he was destined never to face
an earthly judge. One morning he was
found dead in his cell. He had twisted
a scarf round his neck, attached it to
a hook in the cell, and slowly choked
to death. Legally the murderer of
Elizabeth Pulley was never discover-

| ed, but there is little doubt that Corby

committed the crime and was afraid
to face the fate which he knew would
be meted out to him at the hands' of
the law. s .

Of Tom Wynyard nothing more. was
heard from that day to this. He went
out of existence apparently, just us
the lighted lamp of love and doom had
gone out at last.

Chocolates, 1 Ib. and 15 Ib.
boxes; all ' kinds Chocolate

Sticks at GLEESON’S, 108 Wat- , §d

er Street.—feb13,fs,tf

T. J. EDENS.

10 Barrels.
No. 1 SALT HERRING.

No. 1 Salt Fish.
Fresh Codfish.
Smoked Bloaters.
Fresh Caplin.
Halibut.
No. 1 Tinned Salmon.
No. 1 Tinned Lobster.
Skipper Sardines.
“My Lady” Sardine Sand-
wich, 10c. tin.
Tomato Soup.

“moked Salmon. _ t

20 Cases
CREAM OF WHEAT.

KEILLER’S
MARMALADE, 4 1b. and
7 1b. tins.

10 cases FRESH EGGS.

200 Brace
FRESH RABBITS.

T. J. EDENS.

151 DL‘CIWOB’I!! ST,
(Next to Custom House.)

3 tins' BEANS
ROAST BEEF, 2's, -

SEVILLE MARMALADE ORANGES
25c. per dozen.

Grocery Dept.

‘.70c tin,

AYRE & SONS, Limited,

SIDEBOARDS,

We have just ﬁnisheti

Smokers’ Chairs,

SN

Also some very nice

Secure one for the home

a lihe of

Upholstered Arm Chairs

| S G PR Y. - | |

Fancy Tapestry

& Special Price .. .. .. .. ..

CCUCHES .. .
LOUNGES .. .

BUREAUS and STANDS, only .. .. .. .. ...

Covering.

SMOKERS’ CHAIRS, Black Morocco Covering.
Special Price .. .. .. ....

ARM CHAIRS,

.$22.50

. .$39.50
.$14.50
.$22.50
.$25.00

MORRIS CHAIRS .. .. .. .. .. ..$25.00 and $35.00

Also BEDSTEADS and SPRINGS,

grades.

MAI TRESSES of all

The C.L.March Co.,Ltd.,

Corner Water and Springdale Streets.

"The Return of the

| Influenza Menace.

When 2,514 cases cf influenza are
reported in Chicago in one day aad
theatres are closing as a precautionary
measure in that city, and at a *ime
when an epidemic is spreading in
army camps East as well as West, it
behoves the health authorities of New
York to prepare to deal with the dis-
ease, although as yet the number of
cases reported is not disturbing. It
may be true, as the Health Commis-
sioner, Dr. Royal S. Copeland, says,
that there is no reasoun for alarm. But
a stitch in time saves nine. It is no
time for complacement optimism.

That sesms to be the view of Di.
R. 8. Copeland. He has come to the
conclusion that there may be “several
‘hundred mew cases of influenza a dav
by the end of mext week,” which in
itself would not be disquieting, except
as a lack of precautions might raise
the number to the totals recorded .in

the epidemic of 1918, when 5,000, and

sometimes 6,000, cases were reportzd
daily. 8o Dr. Copeland renews his in-
structions about recognizing the dis-
ease and the treatment to be observed,
adding advice as regards aveiding in-
fection. The Health Commissioner
should /be commended for his action
in taking the menace of an epidemic
seriously. He would not be doing his
duty if he dismissed the danger light-
ly. Happily, the influenza of 1920 does
not seem to be virulent. If the people
of this city heed Dr. Copeland, all wiil
be well, or well as can be expected
at this season of the year.—New York
Times.

Grove’s O-Pen.Trate Salve

Opens the Pores and Penetrates the
Skin. Its Stimulating, Soothing and
Healing Effect soon relieveg Chest
Colds, Head  Colds, Colds in the
Back, Spasmodic Croup, and any con-
gestion, inflammation, or pains caus-
ed from Colds. 35c, per box. If
your druggist hasn’t any, send 35¢. in
postage stamps to Paris Medicine
| Company, 193 Spadina Ave, Toronto,
and a full-size box will be mailed to
you promptly.

“Reg’lar Fellers”

Oopyright 1919 by George Matthew Adams.—Trade Mark Registered U, §. Patent Offics} .~
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By Gene Bymes.
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The Value of ik
' a Newspaper.

(From the Petershurgh Examiner.)

For a few days recently the peos
ple of Winnipeg were without
daily newspapers, cwing to & fam.
ine in newsprint. The absence of
their favorite sheets already taught
the public to appreciate how bhig 3
part the mewspapers play in their
daily life, Naturally when there is
no authentic method of distributing
news the city has been flooded with
foundationless rumcrs of happeninszs
in the world at large. Stories th:t
lose nothimg in vividness, as they
pass from ome to another have baen
circulated, and as a result the tele-
phones of the newspaper offices
have been kept constantly busy by
citizens anxious to ascertain ‘Lo
truth about some of the stories that
spread through the city. The exper-
ience of Winnipeg calls attention to
the value of the. dafly mewspaper in
keeping its readers informed of the
real facts of what s oceurring in the
world. The service that is given in
this respect is not understood until .
& crisis like that in Winnipeg shows
how effective is the work of the
newspapers in the prevention of
wild rumors and false reports that
would be daily features were it not
for the corrective influence of the
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 newspaperless days have been
enough to give Winnipeg people a
much higher opinifon of the® press
than they have hitherto entertained.
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