mtheboweltokeepthefad
waste soft and moving. Dee-

tors prescribe Nujol bec.w
it acts like this natural ]
cant and thussecures

bowelmovementsbyNatpre's
own method—lubrication.

Nujol is a lubricant—not 8
medicine or laxative--so cannot

gripe.

ﬁLADY ‘L/iliRAS’
"~ RELEASE

THE STORY OF
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTF‘R LIV.

The captain made several inquiries

. for Gladys Rane, and was told that
d¢he was with Lady Culdale. He would
have liked to see her before he start-
ed. but, believing her to be Wwith
liady Culdale, he did mot care to
send to her: He left the house, think-
ing that Gladys Rane was in it, and
he walked toward Brantome, while
the sun was setting in a glory of

rose and gold.

Black thoughts accompanied him in
his murderous walk, Net wishing to
be seen—for he had that to do, if he
could find an opportunity of doing
it, whieh must have no witness—he
did not enter Brantome Park by the
usual way, put went round by Bran-
tome Firs. He was aware of An-
gela’s habit of - wandering through
thre grounds in the soft evening light,
and -he thought it not unlikely that
he might discover her alone. He had
no settled plan in his mind by which
he hoped t5 accomplish the end he
had in view?® but he :'intended to
ayail himself of the first opportunity
that presented ‘itself. %
.He crossed Brantome - Firs
went through the open gate,
dreaming who had been there 8o
short a time before. Then, as he
walked on, he caught sight of the
ornamental lake, with its narrew
terrace and steps that led to the
water, and the fountain throwing its
crystal jets into the air, and unless
his senses decelived him, Angela—
Angela herself—sitting, like one
His heart gave

and
little

ves,
weary, on the steps!
a bound of almost fiendish delight,
then seemed to stand still.

“My enemy is delivered
were the first words that oc-

into my
hand!”
curred to him.

ia his wicked perversity, it seemed
to him that Fate had been kind to
him, and he stood for some minutes
watching the silent stooping figure.
He knew that he was near to Bran-
tome Fall, and he looked round cau-
There was no one in sight.
and then he felt
sure that it his step-daughter.
Nearer and yet nearer he crept to the
object of his murderous design, his
heart beating faster and sending a
rush of hot'blood to his face. It was
Angela; and the words returmed to
him with overwhelming force, “My
enemy is delivered into my hand!”

He halted again, watching intently

tiously.
He drew nearer;
was

~Im}nd;

1
his ears.

| from his limbs.

diven 1t to Angpis, Ho pomamioved |

teo his wife's delight, and his step-
daughter's cool reception of his gift

—the gift that was to be a shrompd.|

He trembled wiolently as he drew
near to her; but he could not see her
face, for it was hidden in a fold of

the wrapper, ne doubt to shield her |
eyes. The wind stirred the glisten-| _

ing folds, but it did not rouse the
wearied slesper, .

 “I wonder she waars that,” he’said
to himself, “considering that I gave

it to Rer;" them, after a few mements

—“She would not sleep so soundly if
she knew that I was near.”
* Ome slight touch, end she -would
fall from the step into- the water,
without time to raise an alarm, even
before she was awake and comscious.
There would be scarcely a cry or a
struggle, no violence, and no trace
He looked round again
cautiously. There was mno living
thiug in sight. One touch, and she
would die with hardly a sound. Why
gshould he hesitate? There was no
danger for him. It might be days, it
might be weeks, before she would be
it was within the bounds of
‘possibility that she might never be
If she were found, even
within an hour, who could connect
him with her death? He said to him-
self that, if everything had been
specially arranged to assist him in
the sttainment of his object, it could
not have been made easier. A vio-
lent crime would have been distaste-
ful to him; be§ldes which, it might
have left nwkw‘,ard traces, Now he
had nothing to do but give her one
1ittle push, and all would be over.
“Everything is ready to my hand,”
he thought, with fiendish satisfaction.
Yet cold drops had gathéred on
his brow, and his lips had grown
white. There was none to interfere
with his. design, there was none to
rescue her this time!

of a crime.

found at all.

A stealthy foetstep, a moment of
intense, almost unendurable
pense, a hand outstretched then with-
drawn, then out stretched again—a
sudden push, a despairing cry—and
she was gone!

There was a splash in the water,
the eddies spreading and spreading
until they reached the fountain; then
all was quiet. To him, the murderer,
with the brand of Cain on his brow
there came ome moment of intense
stillnéss that seemed hours long—
a moment when horror seized him at
the thought of the foul deed that he
had done. A thousand burning eyes
seemed suddenly to fill the air and
fix their gaze upon him; a thousand
voices seemed to hiss:

sus-

“IMurderer!” in his ears.

Then he saw a movement in the
water—a woman’s hand was thrown
up, and a faint cry for help reached
There was even yet time
if he would repent of his act and
save her, for he was a good swim-
mer. The outstretched hand showed
for one moment above the darkening
eddies—it was like an appeal to
Heaven, then the waters closed ovet
it, the eddies grew deeper, calmer,
then died away, and the bosom of
the lake was smooth as though it
held .’gullty secret.

Vance Wynyard turned and- fled—
fied,- despite the blood-red mist that

| swam before his eyes: and. the. hor-

rible shudder ‘that’ took the stréngth
Having reached the
meadows that led to Culdale, he fell
exhausted on the soft greem grass,
He might rest in safety here, he told
himself, for it was far enough away
from the scene of his orime. He want-
ed to close his eyes, but he dared
not. Through his disordered mind
rughed the words:

“Unknown facts of guilty m ﬁ;‘“

Are seen in dreams from ‘God

)

lb remembered too |
‘murderers wllk the urtb,

| reteased” by ‘a; m&men ‘The-

less they wgt§ the hands of a mur-}
derer,

“1 wonder,” he said to himself, “if
1 shall ever kiss the hand of a wom-
an again without seeing that hand
stretched out of the wate:? I' wond-
er if I shall be able to sleep and for-
get it? What will the world be like
to me now that I have taken a human
life? Was it worth while? Will there
be a terrible price to pay for the sin,
or will it go unpunished in this
world, as many others de? . It
done now, and I must bear all that

is

follows.
the great hope of my life; and fif
each step that leads to it has to be
taken over a grave, I will reach it.”

Then he rase somewhat _calmer,
and stood for a moment as if in deep
thought. The strength®' had come
back to his limbs, the color to his
face. He looked in the direction
from which he had come,

“Farewell,” he said,
Rooden! It was a Dpity
crossed my path.”

The sun had set when he reached
Culdale Hall, Dinner was always
late there on summer eve.nlngs; and
when the captain, still looking white
the first bell

“to Angela

that she

and haggard, entered,
had net rung.

“I should be all right,”” he said to
himself, “if I could Gladys. 1
must see her.” :

With some little difficulty he found
her pretty Parisian maid Fanchette,
who had a shrewd idea how matters
stood between her beautiful mistress
and the handsome captain.

“Agk Miss Rane if I can see her
just for two minutes before the din-
ner-bell rings,” he said, hastily.

And Fanchette, noticing
strange and ill the captain

see

how
looked,
replied:

“Miss Rane is out, sir. She has
been out all the afternoon and has
not yet returned.”

“Out!” he cried, in amazement.
“Are you sure, Fanchette?”

“Quite sure, sir,” she replied. “I
helped my mistress to dress.”

“Where was she going,” he asked
quickly.

“I understood that she intenided
to walk to Culdale, sir; I " do mnot
know what for. Lady Culdale wish-
ed her to have the carriage; but she
declined, preferring ta walk®

*“At what time did. she go/?" asked
the captain.

“l am mnot quite sure, sir;
was some time after Yuncheen.
expecting her every minute.”

but it
I am

No fear or apprehensiop came over
him; but he was surprised that she
should remain out so long. He con-
cluded, however, that she had been
tempted to linger over her shopping.

“I shall be all right when I have
seen Gladys,” be said, over and over
again. ;

He lingered about the Hall
some time, in a hope of meeting her;
but no Gladys came. ‘

(To be contlnncd)
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I am one step nearer to,

| | er sheets, bolster slips, ironing or dust | ¢

..nﬂmm-amafh-m-
culated to Tift a ceriain weight, are

height they attain and their position
with’ regard to QQ Q’bt. of liberation
are measured af a-—mm intervals
by means of &’ ent,
From these gxperinients caleulations
are made of the speed and diregtion of
the wind ip various layers ef atmos-
phere. Should the cleuds by lying:low,.
ebservations have te be taken from
the air. Meteorplogical obseryers go
up with the pum for this puma

Atlantic, ¢ frvations were made the
whole way across by Lieut. Guy Tlar-
ris. Ho used kites and obhegyotion
balloons, and forecasted .with great
success the weather conditicns in
front of R. 34,

There is a plan on foot to build a
jarge observation airship, capabls of
coyering 8,000 miles in fifteen days.
Throughout the whele of her time in
the air imtepsive observations would
be made and the results broadcasted
as obtained. Ahove all, such an air-
ship would have to make a special
stully of winds. These are more or
less known at the surface, but aviat-
ors go astray beyond a certain height.
Knowledge of temperature i3 impor-
tant, too. The altmeter, the instru-'
ment by which the airman knows his
height, is liable to error from tem-
perature, whieh 18 mnot always the
same at certain heights.

Already much useful dafta have
been collected by the pilots of the
various commercial air lines, but this |
only holds good for fixed air routes.
‘A general survey is mecessary if aer-
ial navigation is to be safeguarded.

'CORNS

Lift Off with Fingers

Doesn’t hurt a bit! Vrop a little
“Freezone” on an aching corn, in-
stantly that corn stops hurting, thea
shortly you lift it right off with
fingers. Truly!

Your druggist sells a tmy bottle of
‘Freezone” for a few cents, sufficient
to remove every hard corn, soft corn,
or corn between the toes, and the

tion.

Silk Stocking’s “Don’t.”

Don’t put the stockings straight in-
to warm water when laundering
them, but let them soak for a few
minutes in plain egold water.

Don’t omit to prepare a good snap-
py lather, and when this is nearly
cold put in the stockings!

Doti’t rub any part of the stockings
but the feet, amd rub these gently.
The upper parts shou‘d be just
squeezed seyeral times in the lather.
Don’t put the stoeckings into’ cold
rinsing water at first, Let the water
first be rather warm, but neot hot,
and then follow this with the celd.
Don’t wring or twist the stockings

squeeze to remove as much of the
water as possible.

Don’t hang the stockings up, as
they will very likely develop “lad-
ders.” Silk stockings should always:
be dried by being put on 3 towel and
then being ‘“moothed into shape. “Put
the towel ‘on the rack above the kit-’
chen range or hang in the open air.
Don't forget that silk stockings last

gprinkled into them - before being
worn. The soda neutralizges the acidj
of the prespiration, whigh tends to
rot the fibres of the stockings.

Household Hints. -

Before putting boots or shoes aWay

longer if a little carbonate of ‘soda is |

* When the airship B. 84 erossed the]

calluses, without soreness or irrita- |-

at all, but confine yourself to a firm |

e
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and every day of their life

—youw'll - be glad you cl;

because—Three E-E-E's
gives comfort all the time
graceful lines all the time

mains at a modest price all
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To have satisfaction with y@
grades or in traffic you

CORK FELTBAK TRANS

grips firmly without chattes

The *“ Red Star” Timer is
are now using--will keep y¢
ting on all cylinders.

s ould use

JOB’S STORES
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for any length of time, rub with yase-
line or oil to keep the leéather soft.
Soak salt fish ip sweet milk instead
of ‘water if you want to get the salt |
out in the shortest possible time. .

To heat dishes steep them for a
few minutes in hot water. This is
better than putting them in. the oyen,
01d sheets can be nﬂa inte mﬂl—

Owln &m«l

L}

"o clean Venetian ' blinds,’

non lath  separately with water, to
w),uuh a lttle ammonia hu been ad-

almost: sightless in the strong
give it an air of extreme wido@a
ness; and thair size, emphasized
ig by the curious disa of feathers 8
rounding them, is further magnil
by their singular atudlnm
broken by an occaa!onﬁ wltt’%'
"An addition to the g
. of solemnity is the !
which the bird from ttmo
emlu.
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e charaétei'utlcu have from hér
earliest times given the owl a
C e reputation for wisdom,
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Fashion P}

The Home Dressmake ,

s Catalogue Secrap Book
tern Cits. These will b,
3 !m f. refer to from h..

two thousand years ago the & i

t Greeks lnvarhbly pictured
their Goddess of Wisdom, as |

ed | " owl.
has been banded

mmie. ‘this bird with a
hm&th really q‘mit‘.«j
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A NEW AND PRACTICY, ,

GARMENT,

4309. Nainsook, musl
crepe de chine or rad
be used for this. The cl¢
centre back. One can finis}
knicker or pantellett:

The Pattern is
Small, 34-36; Medium
42-44; BExtra Large, 46-
measure. A Medium size reg
yvards of 36 inch material

Pattern malildd to any
receipt of 10c¢. in silver

cuf

THE “LATEST” PLAY
ION.

SUIT §

4042. This garment
freedom and comfort [

oy” pockets will appeal t
wearar . Ginghamh  with
linene, or pongee
for trimming would 1
here shown figured p
bric are combined

This Pattern is cut
6 and 8 years. A 4
31, yards of 32 in
trimm as illustrated
of contrasting mater
wide.

Pattern mailed t«
receipt of 10c. in

Size ..

Name .. ..

Address in full:—
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