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‘| store-room, Now tell me the truth, Cecil

v “Your friend, my

A LITTLE “SAILOR”

Very girlish and charming is this pretty little costume -of rose-colored moire

silk. The frock was designed by the Call

| of drapery and distinction of line into a
broad collar and flowing tie — being cleverly suggested.
border trimming is ‘a salient style feature of this year’s modes.
' this sailor frock is cut without shoulder or arm seam, the sleeve being shaped by a
! four-cornered gusset set in under each arm.

40c. Heavy White Knit

Winter Underwear
Turnbull’s Unshrinkable.
White or Natural Color..

Vests and Drawers, all sizes
25¢. Each
Drawers
38c. Each
Out Size, Vests and Drawers
_ 4d.5c. Each
Heavy Fleeced Vests, white only
i o - 50c. Each
Fine Wool Vests and Drawers
: 50c. Each
Corset
29c. Each

Extra Heavy Vests and

Covers

. CHESTER BROWN

32 and 36 King Square.
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ots, who have incorporated their grace
bona fide sailor dress — loose blouse,
The black taffeta silk
The bodice of
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BY E. P. OPPENHEIM

(Continued)
“What do you want, Kate?’ Cecit ask-
ed at last. “What do you mean by com-
ing here like this? If you want to see
me you know how, without ‘arousing the
whole household at this time“of night.’
“You are not fool enough,” Kate said
calmly, “‘to imagine, that I came here to-
night to listen to your lies. I came to
know whkom it is' that you are keeping
den away in the smugglers’ room.
Neither man answerdd: © They looked ab
one another, and Ceecil’s face grew once
more as pale as death.. :.
“What do you mean?’ he exclaimed.
“What xubbish,.is-thig, you are  talking,
Kate?” he, added, in .a sharper tone.
“There is no one there that I know of.”
“You lie,” she answered calmly. “You
lie, as you always do whenever it answers
your purpose. Only an hour ago I lay
upon the turf in the plantation there,
and I heard a man moaning down in the

de la Borne. I do not wish to bring any
harm upon you, although God knows you
deserve it, but if you do not bring me
the man whom you have down there, and
set him free before my eyes at once, I'll
bring half the ‘village: up' to the mound
and dig him out.”
Forrest stepped ‘fortward. His manner
was suave and his tone was smooth, but
there was “a dangerous glitter in his
eyes.
“This is rather absurd, Cecil,” he said.
“I do not kmow whom this' young- lady
is, but I feel sure thdt she will listen to
reason. There is no one down in the
smuggler’s store-rcom. If she heard any-
thing, it was probably the rabbits.”
“Lies!” Kate answered calmly. “You
are another of the breed; 1 can see it in!
your face. I would not trust the word
of either of you.”
Forrest shrugged his shoulders. He
glanced towards Cecil with a slight up-
lifting of the eyebrows.
dean Cecil,” he re-
marked. “is like most’ of her sex, a trifle
unreasonable. However, since she says
that she will believe no evidence save the
evidence of her eyes, show her the smug-
gler’s room. It would be a quaint excur-
gion to take at this time of night, but I
will go with you for the sake of proprie-
ties,” he added, with a little laugh.
Cecil looked at him for a moment stead-
ily, and then turned away. There was fear

'::ﬂw‘ﬁw

“One of the village girls,” Cecil ans-
wered, “an old sweetheart of mine. They
are strange people, and have few friends.
I doubt whether any one knows that she
is out tonight.”

“If we are going to put our mecks into
the halter,” he muttered, “a little extra
trouble won't hurt us.”

They paused -before the door:
was looking at the padlock.

“A new padlock, I see,” she remarked.
‘“Listen!”

They all listened, and now there was
no doubt about it. From inside the room
they could hear the sound of a man, half
singing, half moaning.

“Are those rabbits?” the girl asked,
leaning forward, 8o that her eyes seeit-
ed to gleam- like live coals through the

The girl

darkness. = “Cecil, you are being made a|
fool of by this man. I don’t Wish you!
any harm. Do the right thing now, and

I'll stick by you. Let this man free,
whoever. he is.. “Don’t listen to what he
tells you,” she added, pointing toward
Forrest.

Cecil hesitated. Forrest, who was watch-,
ing hi melosely, could not tell whether that:
hesitation was genuine or only a feint. . |

“It was only a joke, this, Kate,” he!
muttered. “It was a joke which we have:
carried a little too far. Yes, you shall|
.help me if you will. 1 have had enough
of it. Go inside and see for yourself who
is there.”

Cecil threw open the ddor and Kate
stepped boldly imside. Forrest entered
last. and - remained near the threshold.
Engleton started to his feet when he saw
a third person.

“We have brought you a visitor,” For-
rest cried out. ‘You have complained of
being lonely. You will not be lonely any
longer.

Kate turned toward him.

“What do you mean?”’ she said. “We
are going to leave here together, that man’
and myself, within the next few min-
utes.”

“You lie!” Forrest answered fierceiy.
“You have thrust yourself into a matter
which does not concern you, and.you are
going to take the consequences.” [

“And what might they be?” Kate ask-:
ed slowly. s |

“They rest with him,” Forrest answered |
pointing toward Engleton. “There is a
man there who was our friend until a few
days ago. He dared to accuse us of cheat-
ing at cards, and if we let him go he will

now upon his face, a new fear. What
was this thing which Forest could pro-
pose?”’

“She can come if she insists,” he said
slowly, “but the place has not been open-
ed for a long time. The air is bad. It
is really not fit for any human being.”

The girl faced them both without
shrinking.

“Perhaps you think that I should be
afraid,” she answered. “Perhaps you think

| ensy to dispose of me, so that I shall not
ask more inconvenient questions. Never
mind. I am not afraid. I will go with
you.” .

Cecil shrugged his shoulders as he led
the way across the hall.
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smugglers. if you are superstitious enough
to fear them. Only, when you are perfect-
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A BUSTED HEIRHESS,

New York, Oct. 20—The court of appeais ; contract with Manager -F. Ziegfeld Jr.,

ly satisfied, and you are convinced that
i your errand here has been fruitless per-
haps I may have something to say.”

i The girl's lips parted. Curiously er_lough
| there was a note almost of real merriment
jin the langh which followed. .

| “I am not very brave, my dear Cecil,”
i she said, “‘but 1 am not afraid of you.
' 1 think that one does not fear the things
' that one understands too well, and you I
do understand too well, much too well.”

They reached the empty- gun-room. Ce-
j cil threw open the hidden door.

' “Will you go first or last?” ke said to
{the girl “Choose your own, place.”

| The girl laughed. -
| “The door scemed to open easily,” she
| remarked, ' “consgidering that it has not
been used for so long.”

“Never mind about that,” Cecil said

sharply. “Are you coming with us?”

“] am coming,” Kate answered compos-
yedly, “and I will walk last.”
| “As you please,” Cecil answered.
| “Come, Forrest, you may as well see this
i thing through with me.”

i As they stumbled along the narrow way
| Cecil whispered in Forrest's ear.

| “What are we going to do with her?”
| “God knows!” Forrest answered. Do

company | you suppose that any one knows where |

she is? Who is she?”

that when I, am there it would be very:

“There is -nothing. to fear,” he said,
“excent the bad air and the ghosts of |

ruin us both. We are doing what any
reasonable men must do. We are .seek-
{ing to preserve ourselves. We have kept
thim here a prisoner, but he could have
. gained his freedom on any day by simply
| promising to hold his peace. He has de-
jclined, and the time has come when we
can leave him no more. Tonight. if he 18
obstinate, we are going to throw him into
| the sea.”

“And what about me?’ Kate asked.

“You are going with him,” Forrest ans-
wered. ‘“If he is obstinate fool enough
- to chuck your life away and his he must
do it. Only he had better remember
| this,” he added, looking across at Engle-
; ton, “it will mean two lives now, and not
{ ope.”

Engleton rose to his feet slowly.

“Who is she? ’'he asked, pointing to
the girl.

“l am Kate Caynsard, one of the village
people, here,” she answered.
yvou working tonight from  outside,
heard me shout back?”’

He nodded.

“Yes!” he said. “I know.”
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The Times Daily Puzzle Picture

“I will tell the truth,” the girl contin-
ued. “I was fool enough once to ccme
here to meet that man”—she pointed to
De la Borne—“that is all over. But one
night I was restless, and I came wander-
ing through the plantation here.
then I saw irom the other end that :he|
place had been altered, and it struck me
to listen there where the air-shaft is. |1
heard voices, and the next day they were:
all talking about the disappearsnce cf |
Lord Ronald Engleton. You, I suppose,” |
she added, ““are lord Ronald.” |

“T believe T was,” he answered, with a!
little catch in his throat. ‘“God knows|
who I am now! T give it up, De la Borne. !
If you are going to send the girl after me,
1 will give it up.  I'll sign anything you'
like. Only let me out. ¢f the d———d|
place!”

(To be conffnued)

{ © nly One *} romlo Quinire.”

That is LAXATIVE MO QUININDE. Loox'
for the signature of* iu. . GROVE. Used
g’e World over to Cure 2Cold in One Day.:

It was!

‘ Find a dog.

COULDN'T FOCL HIM

Pa Squirrel brought home some wormy
nuts
Long fallen from the tree,
Said Willie S8quirrel, “These nuts are not
What they're cracked up to be.”

ANSWER TO WEDNESDAY’S PUZZLE

Left side down, nose under arm,



