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"We have kept the old place wea- 

thertight, somehow or other," he said, 
"and I don’t think you will miss the

|cognised you, sir, and that’s sure." 
“This is Parkins,” Mr. Mangan

situation. He was beginning to un­
derstand his client.

“I am perfectly certain, Sir Eve­
rard," he confessed, "that there isn't 
a soul in these parts who isn't convin­
ced of it. They believe that there was 
a fight and that you had’the best of 
it.”

"Forgive me,” Dominey continued, 
if I seem to ask unnecessary questions 
Remember that I spent the first por­
tion of my exile in Africa in a very 
determined effort to blot out the me­
mory of everything that had happened 
to me earlier in life. So that is the po­
pular belief?”

“The popular belief seems to match 
fairly well with the facts," Mr. Man­
gan reclared, wielding the decanter 
again in view of his client’s more rea­
sonable manner. "At the time of your 
unfortunate visit to the Hall Miss Fel- 
brigg was living practicallly alone at 
the Vicarage after her uncle’s sudden 
death there, with Mrs. Unthank as 
housekeeper Roger Unthank’s infatua­
tion for her was patent to the whole 
neighbourhood and a source of great 
annoyance to Miss Felbrigg. I am 
convinced that at no time did Lady 
Domiey give the young man the sligh- 
test encouragement."

“Has any one ever believed the con­
trary?” Dominey demanded.

"Not a soul,” was the emphatic re­
ply. “Nevertheless, when you came 
down, fell in love with Miss Felbrigg 
and carried her off, every one felt that 
there would be trouble.”

I “Roger Unthank was a lunatic,” 
'Dominey pronounced deliberately. 
■ “His behaviour from the first was the 
behaviour of a madman."

“The Eugene Aram type of village 
schoolmaster gradually drifting into 
positive insanity," Mangan acquiesced. 
“So far, every one is agreed. The 
mystery began when he came back 
from his holidays and heard the news.”

“The sequel was perfectly simple,” 
Dominey observed. “We met at the 
north end of the Black Wood one eve- 
ning, and he attacked me like a mad­
man. I suppose I had to some extent 
the best of it, but when I got back to 
the Hall my arm was broken, I was
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.: , went on, pushing his way once more
timber much. We’ve taken it as far into the foreground,, “the buttler
as possible from the outlying woods.” whom I engaged in London. And—"

There was a queer and instantaneous 
silence. The little group of maidser-

“Any from the Black Wood?” Do- 
miney asked, without turning his head.

Mr. Mangan shook his head.
“Not a stump,” he replied, “and for 

a very excellent reason. Not one of the
woodmen would ever go near the pla- dumb. All eyes were turned in one 

direction. A woman whose advent had 
The superstition remains, then ?” | been unperceived, but who had evident- 
The villagers are absolutely rabid |ly issued from one of the recesson of 

about it. There are at least a dozen the hall, stood suddenly before them 
all. She was as thin as a lath, dressed 
in severe black, with grey hair brush- 
ed back from her head and not even a 
white collar at her neck. Her face was 
long and narrow, her features curious­
ly large, her eyes filled with anger. 
She spoke very slowly, but with some

res
vants, who had been exchanging

amt,. 
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whispered confidences as to their new
master’s appearanc, were suddenly 
dumb. All eyes were turned in

who declare that they have seen the
greeted Dominey enthusiastically.

“Come,” be exclaimed, “I am weary
(continued from last week) 

She gave a little hysterical sob.
ghost of Roger Unthank, and a score

laird 
July

or more who will swear by all that is 
holy that they have heard his call at 
night.”

“Does he still select the park and 
the terrace out-side the house for his 
midnight perambulations?” Dominey 
enquired.

“Wait,” she begged. “I shall answer of solitude! 1 have seen scarcely a 
you in a moment. Give me your face that I recongnise. My tongue is 
hand.” parched with inaction. I like to talk

He opened the fingers which he had and there has been no one to +-11 to. 
clenched together, and he felt the 7 might as well have opened up my 
hot grip of her hand, holding his pas- little house in Forest Hill.”
sionately drawing it towards, her “I’ll talk to you if you like,” Domi- 
until the fingers of her hand, too, fell ney promised a little grimly, glanc- 
upon it. So she eat for several mom- ing at the clock and hastily ordering 
ents. a whiskey and soda. “I will begin by

“Leopold,” she continued presently, telling you this,” he added, lowering 
wI understand. You are afraid that I his tone. “I have discovered the great-

trace in her intonation of a north- 
country dialect.

“There’s no place in this house for
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"The idee is, I believe," he said, 
“that the ghost makes his way out 
from the wood and sits on the terrace standing in front of him as though to 
underneath Lady Dominey’s window, bar his progress. "I wrote last night to 
All bunkum, of course, but I can assu- stop you, but you’ve shown indecent 
re you that every servant and care- haste in coming. There’s no place here 
taker we’ve had there has given no- for a murderer. Get back where you 
tice within a month. That is the sole came from, back to your hiding.” 
reason why I haven’t ventured to re- "My good woman!” Mangan gasped, 
commend long ago that you should “This is really too much!”
get rid of Mrs. Unthank." | “I’ve not come to bandy words with

“She is still in attendance upon lawyers,” the woman retorted. “I’ve
Lady Dominey, then ” : come to speak to him. Can you

“Simply because we couldn’t get any 1 -
one else to stay there,” the lawyer ex­
plained, “and her lady-ship positively

you. Everard Dominey," she said

Iand shall betray our love. You have rea- est danger I shall have to face during 
son. I am full of impulses and passion, my enterprise.” / 
as you know, but I have restraint. “What is that?”Lawlor & Williams

Established 1861 
CHATHAM, N. B.

is you know, but I have restraint.
What we are to one another when we “A woman—the Princess 
are alone, no soul in this world need strom.” 
know. I will be careful. I swear it. L “A woman—the Princess

Eider-

Eider­
will never even look at you as though . strom.”
my heart ached for your notice, when Seaman lit one of his inevitable 
we are in the presence of other people cigars and threw one of his short, fat 
You shall come and see me as seldom legs over the other. He gazed for a

face
ime, Everard Dominey, you who murd­
ered my son and made a madwoman of 

Iyour wife?”14.
declines to leave the Halt Betweenas you wish. I will receive you alone i moment with an air of satisfaction at 

only as often as you say. But don't his small foot, neatly encased in 
treat me like this. Tell me you have court shoes.
come back. Throw off this hideous You surprise me,” he confessed. “I 
mask, if it be only for a moment.” will consider the matter. I cannot see 

any great difficulty.”
“Then you must be closing your 

eyes to it wilfully,” Dominey retorted, 
“or else you are • holly ignorant of 
the Princess’s temperament and dispo- 
sition.”

“I believe I appreciate both,”. Sea­
man replied, “but still do not see any 
peculiar difficulty in the situation. As 
an English nobleman you have a per­
fect right to enjoy the friendship of 
the Princess Eiderstrom.”

The lawyer would have answered
ourselves, I think it's time a change her, but Dominey waved him on one 
was made. We’ll have a chat after side.
dinner, if you've no objection,— You “Mrs. Unthank,” he said sternly, 
see, we’ve left all the trees in the ' “return to your duties at once, and un- 
park," he went on, with an air of sat- derstand that this house is mine, to 
isfaction. “Beautiful place, this, in the enter or leave when I choose." 
springtime. I was down last May for. She was speechless for a moment, 
a night, and I never saw such butter- amazed at the firmness of his words, 
caps in my life. The cows here were ; “This house may be yours Sir Eve- 
almost up to their knees in pasture, rard Dominey,” she said threatening- 
and the bluebells in the home woods ly, “but there’s one part of it at least 
were wonderful. The whole of the in which you won’t dare to show 

your-self.” .

A
He sat quite still, although her 

hands were tearing at iris, her lips
and her eyes beeseching him.

! “Whatever may come afterwards,” 
1he pronounced inexorably, “until the 
time arrives I am Everard Dominey.

:1 cannot take advantage of your feel- 
ings for Leopold von Ragastein. He

little painting colony down at Flank- 
ney turned themselves loose upon theis not here. He is in Africa. Perhaps

“You forget yourself, woman,” hesome day he will come back to you 
and be all that you wish.”

She flung his hands away. He felt 
her eyes burning into his, this time 
with something more like furious cu­
riosity. 1 €

“Let me look at you,” she cried. 
“Let me be sure. Is this come gastly 
change, or are you an impostor My 
heart is growing chilled. Are you the

place last spring," replied coldly.
"Some of the old wall is down, I u-----— aits of 

f land 
house.
Beau- 

resort, 
or par- 
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covered with blood, and half uncons-“Be so good as to return to your 
see," Dominey remarked with a frown mistress at once, announce my coming 1 
as he gazed towards the enclosed and say that I wait only for her per- 
kitchen garden. mission before presenting myself in

Mr. Mangan was momentarily sur- her apartments." 
prised. 1 1

“That wall has been down, to 
knowledge, for twenty years,” he 
minded his companion.

cious. By some cruel stroke of fortune 
I almost the first person I saw was 
! Lady Dominey. The shock was too 
,much for her—she fainted and—!"

"And I thought you were a man of 
sentiment!” Dominey scoffed. ‘I 
thought you understood a little of 
human nature. Stephaine Eiderstrom 
is Hungarian born and bred. Even 
race has never taught her self-res­
traint. You don’t seriously suppose

“And has never been quite herself

Friday 
is cheese day

Do yougrow tired of fish or eggs for the 
Friday meal? Then try Kraft Cheese.

, There are so many appetizing ways to 
prepare Kraft Cheese as the “meat" 
dish of the meal that it completely 
solves the Friday problem.
Kraft Cheese is a perfect alternate for 
meat because the food properties are 
practically the same. 1-

* The woman laughed, unpleasantly,1 .................. , ,,
my horribly. Her eyes were fixed upon since,” the lawyer concluded. 
re" Dominey curiously. I tragic.

“Most

(continued next week)"Those are brave words,” she said.that after all these years, after allmal I have waited for all these 
yeo? Are you the man to whom I 
ham, given my lips, for whose sake I 
offered up my reputation as a sacri- 
fice, the man who slew my hueband talk to you without reserve. Seaman, 
and left me?” She has made it very plain to-night

“I was exiled,” he reminded her, his I that she is going to be content with 
own voice shaking with emotion. “You nothing of the sort."
know that. So far as other things are "What takes place between you in 
concerned, I am exiled now. I am private,” Seaman began— ,, 
working out my expiation.” I Rubbiehl" his companion interrupt-

She leaned back in her seat with an ed. «The Process is an impulsive, a 
==-5=--=== 

I A footman hurried out. She turned to the fingers with her.
i Dominey. "But surely," Seaman protested,

"You will not enter,” she pleaded, "she must understand that your coun- 
“for a short time?” try has claimed you for a great

“If you will permit me to pay you work?". 
a visit, it will give me great pleasure, Dominey shook his head, 
he answered formally. “I will call, if "She is not a German " he pointed 
I may, on my return from Norfolk." out. “On the contrary, like a greatShe gave him her hand with a set many other Hungarians, I think she 
smile, rather dislikes Germany and Germans.

Let my people take you wherever Her only concern is the personal ques- 
you want to go,” she invited “and re- tion between us. She considers that 

1 member," she added, dropping her every moment of the rest of my life voice, “I do not admit defeat This is should be devoted to her." 
not the last word between us.”

Dominey nodded. “I had forgotten,” 
he muttered.

“We wrote you, by the by,” the law- | She moved a foot or two to where 
yer continued, “suggesting the sale of the light was better. Very slowly a 
one or two of the pictures, to form a frown developed upon her forehead.
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I “You’ve come back a harder man. 
'Let me look at you.’

she has suffered—and she has suffered 
—she is going to be content with an ---------------------------------------------•
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The Fruit Treatment

emasculated form of friendship? I

fund for repairs, but thank goodness The longer she looked, the less assured 
you didn’t reply! We’ll have some she became.
workpeople here as so n as you’ve de- “There are things in your face I 
cided what you’d like done. I’m miss," she muttered.
afraid,” he added, as they turned in Mr Mangan was glad of an oppor- 
through some iron gates and entered tunity of asserting himself
the last sweep in front of the house, "The fact is sarccely important, 
“you won’t find many famiiar faces Mrs. Unthank," he said angrily. “If 
to welcome you. There’s Loveybond, you will allow me to give you a word 
the gardener, whom.you would scarce- of advice, you will treat your master 
ly remember, and Middleton, the head with the respect to which his position 
keeper, who has really been a godsend here "entitles him.”
so far as the game is concerned. No Once more the woman blazedup.
one at all indoors, except—Mrs. Un- “Respect! What respect have I for 
thank." the murderer of my son? Respect!

The car drew up at that moment in Well, if he stays here against my bid- 
front of the great porch. There was ding, perhaps her ladyhip will show 
nothing in the shape of a reception, him what respect means.”
They had even to ring the bell before She turned around and disappeared, 
the door was opened by a manservant Every one began bustling about the 
sent down a few days previously from luggage and talking at once. Mr. Man- 
town. In the background, wearing a gan took his patron’s arm and led him
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Fourteen years ago, Mr. James S. 
Delgaty, of Gilbert Plains, Man., 
was a nervous wreck. His system was 
shattered by Nervous Prostration, 
and he was reduced in weight from 
170 to 115 pounds.

He wrote on May 15th, 1917, 
"Every medicine I tried proved useless 
until a friend induced me.to take 
‘Fruit-a-tives.’ I began to mend at 
once. After using this fruit medicine 
for three months, I was back to normal. 
I have never had such good health 
as I have enjoyed the past six years. 
We are never without a box of ‘Fruit- 
a-tives’ in the house."

Writing again on September 27th, 
1923, Mr. Delgaty says, “I stand by 
my letter to you in 1917—I still 
recommend ‘Fruit-a-tives’.’’

"Fruit-a-tives" is a complete frrit 
treatment—being made of the juices 
of fresh ripe fruits and tonics.

25c. and 50c. a box—6 for $2.50— 
at druggists or sent postpaid by Fruit- 
a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

brown velveteen coat, breeches and across the hall.
leggins of corduroy, stood an elderly "My dear sir Everard,” he said anx- 
man with white side whiskers and iously, "I am most distressed that 
as brown as a piece of parchment, this should have occurred. I thought 
leaning heavily upon a long ash stick, that the woman would probably be 
Half a dozen maidservants, new im- sullen, but I had no idea that she 
portations, were visible in the back- would dare to attempt such an out- 
ground, and a second man was taking .. ..
possession of the luggage. Mr. Man-I 
gan took charge of the proceedings. !
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“Perhaps it is as well," Seaman re- 
marked, “that you have arranged to 
go down to-morrow to Dominey. I 
I will think out scheme. Something

She disappeared in some state, es- 
corted through the great front door 
of one of London’s few palaces by an 
attractive major-domo and footman 
in the livery of her House. Dominey 
drove back to the Carlton, where in
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must be done to pacify her."
The lights were being put out. The 

two men rose a little unwillingly 
Dominey felt singularly indisposed 
for sleep, but anxious at the same 
time to get rid of his companion. 
They strolled into the darkened hall 
of the hotel together.

“I will deal with this matter for you

rageous proceeding.”
"She is still, I presume, the only

companion whom Lady Dominey will 
: tolerate?” Dominey equired with a 
sigh.

the lounge he found the band playing, 
crowds still sitting around, amongst 
whom Seaman was conspicuous, in 
his neat dinner clothes and with his 
cherubic air of inviting attention from : 
prospective new acquaintances. He as well as I can,” Seaman promised.

================================. “To my mind, your greatest difficulty 
will be encountered tomorrow. You

“Middleton," he said, resting his 
hand upon the old man’s shoulder, 
“here’s your master come back again. 
Sir Everard was very pleased to hear 
that you were still here; and you, 
Loveybond.”

"I fear so the lawyer admitted. 
“Nevertheless we must see Doctor 
Harrison in the morning. It must be 
understood distinctly that if she is

The old man grasped the hand Dom- suffered to remain she adopts an en- 
iney stretched out with both of his. Itirely different attitude. I never heard 

“I’m right glad you are back again, anything so preposterous in all my 
Squire,’’ he said, looking at him with life. I shall pay her, visit myself after 
curious intentness, “and yet the words dinner—You will feel quite at home 
of welcome stick in my throat.” I in the library, Sir Everard,” Mr. Man-

"Sorry you feel like that about it, gan went on, throwing open the 
Middleton,” Dominey said pleasantly, door of a very fine apartment on the 
“What is the trouble about my com-'seaward side of the house. "Grand

know what you have to deal with at
Dominey.”

Dominey’s face was very set 
grave.

and

“I am prepared’,’ he said.
Seaman still hesiated.
“Do you remember,” he asked, “that 

when we talked our plans at Cape 
Town, you showed me a picture of- 
of Lady Dominey ”

“I remember.”
“May I have one more look at it ”
Dominey with his fingers that trem­

bled a little, drew from the breast 
pocket of his coat a leather case, and 
from that a worn picture. The two 
men looked at it side by side be- 
neath one of the electric standards 
which had been left burning. The face 
was the face of a girl, almost a child 
and the great eyes seemed filled with 
a queer, appealing light. There was 
something of the same suggestion to 
be found in the lips, a certain helpless- 
ness, an appeal for love and protec­
tion to some stronger being.

Seaman turned away with a little 
grunt, and commented:

“Permitting myself to reassume for 
a moment or two the ordinary senti- 
ments of an ordinary human being, 1 
would sooner have a dozen of your 
Princess to deal with than the original 
of that picture."
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to build resistance -

ing back, eh?” view from these windows, especially
“That’s no trouble, Squire,” the old since we’ve had a few of the trees cut| 

man replied. "That’s a joy—leastways down. I see that Parkins has set out 
to us. It’s what it may turn to be for the sherry. Cocktails, I’m afraid, are 
you which makes one hold back like.” an institution you will have to inaugu-

Dominey drew himself more than rate down here. You’ll be grateful to 
ever erect—acommanding figure in the me when I tell you one thing, Sir Eve- 
little group. rard. We’ve hard pressed more than

“You will feel better about it when once, but we haven’t sold a single I 
we have had a day or two with the bottle out of the cellars’"| 
pheasants, Middleton," he said reas- Dominey accepted the glass of sher- 
suringly. “You have not changed ry which the lawyer had poured out: 
much, Loveybond,” he added, turning but made no movement towards drink-| 
to the man who had fallen a little into ing it. He seemed during the last min-

Lading,

You first realize what 
Scott’s Emulsion 
is, by the strength it 
brings to the body.
Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont. 23-52

the background, very stiff and uncom- utes to have been wrapped in a brown 
fortably in his Sunday clothes. study.

“I thankee. Squire,” the later re- Mangan," he asked a little abuptly, 
plied a little awkawardly, with a mo- “is it the popular belief down here 
tion of hs hand towards his forehead that I killed Roger Unthank?” 
“I can’t say the same for you, sir. The lawyer sat down the decanter 
Them furrin parts has filled you out and coughed. . . A. ...,
and hardened you. I’ll take the liberty “A plain answer," Dominey insisted. Write for Free Eye Care Book, 
of saying that I shoudl never have re- Mr. Mangan adapted himself to the Umtee Cre Remedy Ce.sO East Obie Street, Caisoge
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CHAPTER VIII
“Your ancestral home,” Mr. Mangan 

observed, as the car turned to the first 
bed Ill the grass-grown avenue end 
Dot I ey Hall came into sight. “Dam- 
nod fine house, too!”

storm had cou— up during, the last 
r ■ ....... tes and, • ■ though he felt 
the cold, he had diagged his hat 
over his eyes and turned his coat col- 
lar up to his ears, the house, with its 
great double front, was now clearly 
visible—the timeworn, Elizabethan, 
red brick outline that faced the park
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and the sea.
Mr. Mangan continued to make amia- 

• ble conversation.
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