 AIBELL

SN DERTAKER

neral Director—~

4

(i
|

Il line of Catholic Robes, and black
1 white Caps for aged people,

Il Embalming a Specialty

Yure Framing on shortesi
' nolice.

Buow Rooms—Next to Swallows
ber Shop. REsIDENCE—Next

oor South of W. J. Lawrence's
lacksimith shop.
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#at and is a strictly first class
family flour,

SOVEREIGN

pure Manitoba flour, made from
b1 ’F Manitoba wheat cannot be beai
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'I: Meither bpakers or domestic use,
PASTRY FLOUR

'b]ﬂdﬁ from selected winter whea
1, is a superior article for maing

1 pastry, ete,
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WE KEEP

witantly on hand the best brands
Ltolled Oats. Also our make of
'ed Cereal, the best on the market.
£l 5 Chopped Oats, Mixed Chop, Pea
SRS, Bean Shorts and Feed Flour.
| Reduction on Flour in 5 and
10 Bag Lots.
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ars keep our flour for sale. If
i grocer does not keep it come to
M mill and we will nse you right.
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artain stand in Durham was
ing on a most respectable and
utable business; and NOW in
Same Stand the same stand-
for honest quality in goods is
il maintained in

)ceries
ry Goods
1d Footwear

0ld Stand has lost none of its
Greatness nor reputation

grity.
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THE GHOST OF

LOCHRAIN CASTLE

Conductor,”
Copyxighd, 1008, by Mrs O. N. Willismeon.

"Idanthut;rnuwmhelpmuh
avoid a seandal,” the manager was
saying. “If you publicly accuse Lady
Hilary"—

Ha“i:wumd his woice, and Elspeth
heard no more; but it was enough.
A glance at the Countess’s hard, hand-
some face showed her that it would
take persuasions more powerful than
Mr. McGowan’s to induce her to re-
linquish so choice a revenge. Both
women hated Lady Hilary Vane, and
though it was impossible — Elspeth
told herself—that she could be guilty,
circumstantial evidence must some-

how t to her as the thief, or they
would not dare threaten to aeccuse
her.

Elspeth w cold with fear at the
nightp:! t.hg;tpitfall prepared for her
friend by these two jealous women.
Even if {.n.d Hilary could prove her
innocence, she would be made to suf-
fer, and Elspeth could not bear that
it should be go. How counld she save
the poor child? She asked herself.

Then, suddenly, she thought of
mehridga and his passion for Lady
Hilary Vane. From it had sprung
the malice of these who would ruin
the girl; but through it she might
yet be rescued.

There was not a second to spare, if

MY, Trowbridge were to be summon-
ed to this task; and without an in-
stant’s  hesitation Elspeth sped
through corridor after corridor on her
way to his sitting room. She had
not had time to knock at the door,
when it opened and he came out,
“Miss Dean!” he exelaimed in sur-
prise at the sight of her flushed face.

“I've come to ask vou to save Lady
Hilary,” she burst out abruptly.

“Save Lady Hilary?” No one who
gaw him then could have doubted the
sincerity of his love.

“From Lady Ardcliffe and the Coun-
tess,” Eispetﬁ went on, breathlessly.
“All their jewels have been stolen in
the night. For some reasomn or other
they suspect Lady Hilary and are go-
ing to accuse her as a thief. They
hate her, you know. They are down-
stairs in the great hall now, talking
to Mr. McGowan, who is trying to
dissuade them; but I know he ecan-
not. You, perhaps, may. [ think it's
the only hope.
If Lady Hilary should come down, as
she generally does about this time,

there will be a horrible seene, unleas |

you prevent it'"'—

The look on his face frightened Els-
peth, “I will prevent it,” he said.
“Go to her. Keep her in her room
if you ean. Make any excuse. Give
me a little time, that’s all I ask.”

Then he was gone, and Elspeth did
not stop to look after him. She flew
off in the opposite direction, which
was that of {.mly Hilary’s room, but
she had not gone far when she saw
the girl approaching with her mother.

Elspeth paused, bewildered. What
could she do now? After the miser-
able scene yesterday, when Lady Lam-
bart had done what she could to
ruin her, how would it be possible to
accost the ladies and prevent them
from going downstairs? Yet some-
how the object must be accomplished.

Ladv Lambart saw her from afar
off. Elspeth could see the handsome
face freeze into haughtiness. Though
she could not hear the words, she
knew that Lady Lambart was forbid-
ding her daughter to speak In pass-
ing, and it did flash through Elspeth's
head that, if she were revengeful, she

could satisfy all cravings by letting |

the two go on to their fate, DBut at
this moment she would not only have
sacrificed a thousand revenges, but
her hopes for her own future happi-
ness, to save Hilary
less of consequences to
stepped forward, saying :
downstairs just vet, 1 beg, Lady Hil-
ary. 1 can’t tell you why, but—but
'Ifb}'l'lll'ﬂ wait—if vou'll breakfast In
your rooin, [ hope you may save your-

||r'l =i T "!' i

“Don't go

self and—Lady Lambart—a very dis- |

iﬂ!]‘*‘t‘:ll_l!r: L'}LIII‘I'i"ili‘l'.

Elspeth expected an insulting
swer from Lady Lambart. but, to he
surprise, none AMother and

all-

CHIe

daughter stopped abruptly, the girl
turning pale, the woman flushing
scarlet under her rouge and powder.

““Oh. mother,” exclaimed Hilar)
“It has come.”

Instantly FElspeth guessed the
thought in their minds. She remem-
bered the words she had overheard

vesterday, when Lady Lambart had
said to her daughter that “to-morrow
a summons would be served.” They

BY MRS. C N.
Acthor of “The Princess Passes” “The Lightning

Oh. do make haste. |

Vane, and care- |

WILLIAMSON

Etc, Etc.

tice the girl she had so deeply in-
jured.

; Hilary and Elspeth walked together
along the corridor, but the one was
too miserable, the other too anxious,

speak.

m“(i;mna in and wait,” the [ormer
said when they had reached her room.
“Qit down a minute, and the note
will be ready.” :

Elspeth knew without asking what
the note would be, and she was sick
at heart. The door was open between
this room and the adjoining one,
where Lady Lambart could be heard
moving restlessly about, therefore she
dared not ery out as she longed to
do. “Don’t write to Mr. Trowbridge
that wvou’ll marry him. Perhaps it
won’t be necessary. Perhaps you may
b> gaved in some other way.

1ady Hilary seated herself at a
sinall writing desk in the window and
began to write. As she did so Els-
pott: watched her wistfully, when sud-
dently with a start, her gaze focussed
on scmething bright which sparkled
in a lace frill of Hilary’s dress.
Quickly she took a step forward and
bent down to see what it was which
had eaught her attention. Then she
could hardly keep back a ery of as-
tonishment, for tangled in the lace

| was a ruby and diamond hoop ear-
ring, which she had often seen the
Countess Radepolskoi wearing.

For a second or two an odd giddi-
ness came over Elspeth, but it was
gone as soon almost as it had come,
and she felt cold and ealm, as if in

the face of a great danger requiring |

all her reserve forece and presence of

mind.

“Look, Lady Hilary,” she said,
drawing no nearer, lest Lady Lambart
ghould enter, “Look at that thing
eaught in your frill. How wvery odd
that it should be there.”

Surprised, the girl stopped in the
midst of her note, and following with
her eyes the direction of Elspetl®s
poinfing finger.
ring of Countess Radepolskol's,” she
exclaimed. “How could 1t have got
eaught in my dress?"

“The Countess was wearing those
tearrings vesterday afternoon,”” said
Flspeth.

“Yes, | remember. But [ didn’t

have on thig dress.”

“Where was it?"" Elspeth asked.

“Hanging ap in the wardrobe, It
was taken out only this morning. How
queer 1t 18. 1 must give the Countess
her earring when I—when I see her.
If she has missed it, she must be anx-
ious, and I"

“I'll see that it's properly disposed
of, if you like,” replied Elspeth,
with a diplomatic meaning which
seemed to econvey nothing mysterious
to the other’s mind,

“Thank wyou,” said Hilary. '‘That
will be better, as—as | :r|.'|:»'n"t he go-
ing down for gome time. Please ex-
plain to her how we found the ear-
ring, and perhaps in some way she
may be able to elear up the mystery.”

Elspeth did not answer: but Hilary,
taking it for granted that a.0-
quiesced, went on with her writing,
instead of making the request again.

A moment later, she had finished
her note, which econsisted of but a
few lines, and had given it to Els-
peth. At the same time she put the
Countess’s ruby earring into her hand.

“You know what to do with both
of these,” Hilary said wearily.
| “Quite,” replied Elspeth. “You may
depend on me.” Then, at the door
| she turned, and said, “Lady Hilary,
do you loek yourself in at night?”

i “No, not always. Why do you ask?”
| returned the other girl.

Elspeth was slightly confused. “The
| —the key looks bent,” she said. “I
thought vou ought perhaps to speak
' to Mr, MeGowan about it. In a huge
' place like this, with 8o many strang-
ers about, it isn’t safe not to lock
one’s door at night.”

Lody Hilary smiled bitterly. “I
' have nothing of value for anybody to
steal,” she said. “It's true the key
| is a little bent. 1 don’t know how
| it happened, but it must have had a
| knock. I dare say the maid could
| tell how, if she would—but no ser-
| vant will ever confess an awkward-
| ness, if gshe ean help it. I only know
| it’s been like that for a day or two,
'and that the key won’t turn proper-
| ly. But it really doesn’t matter for
| such a poor person as myself. With
Countess Radepolskoi or with Lady
| Ardeliffe it would be different.”
| Elspeth fet herself blushing. Had

r¢|'u*

thought now that this dreaded thing { Lady Hilary heard the story of the

had happened, and that, if they obey-

ed the warning she had given, they |

might somehow hide from disaster.
Elspeth decided that, for Lady Hil-
ary's sake, the best thing she ecould
do would be to let the impression re-
main undisturbed for the present.
“l told you what would happen

' but T didn’t know it would eome quite
| so soon,” half whispered Lady Lam-

bart. “Now, will you be sensible and
save us both in the only way you can?
[t isn’t too late vet.”

“l must—1 see now that 1 must,”
said Lady Hilary. “If I could see
him, I would say”—

“You ean't see him now. You must
write a note, and quickly,” replied
Lady Lambart, in the same low tone
she had used before. ;

Hilary turned to Elspeth. ‘““Miss
Dean, will you eome to my door for
one moment, while I wiite a line,
and then—as a great favor to me—
take it immediately to the person it
is intended for?”

As her daughter made this request
without waiting for an answer in the
affirmative, Lady Lambart turned and
walked rapidly ahead of the others,
in the direction of her own room.

Elspeth read her thought a.ccurnteelf
and scornf In spite of her cruel-

the day ofore, she was willing

t 3
|t}vmt its victim should be made use

“of. though she would not seem to no-

robbery yet, or had she not? The
girl] dared not ask, but went away,
with much food for thought in her
mind, and the note, and the ruby ear-
ring in her hand.

As soon as she was out of the room,
and shut the door, however, ghe slip-
ped the earring into her pocket.

She believed that there was a plot
' against Lady Hilary, and that Provi-
dence had sent her at the right mo-
ment to frustrate it.

“If they have other proofs against
her, they've made them, as they tried
to make this,” she said to herself.
“But is this only a part of some great
scheme, or is it the whole? It’s time
I set myself to find out, and I will.
There may be some work for me to
do here before 1 go, for which I was
never engaged, and will never be paid
—except by success. If they have de-
tectives to help them—those people
who wish Lady Hila ha.rm—ﬂ;?
will have one against :Imm, too. ,
oh, how hard that detective will try
to beat the others.”

thoughts floated in Els-
..tontbér Eh?! her pntl:u“b%?
an t

with the wea .

“Why, that’s an ear- |
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how it ean do harm,
g to work in her inter-
ry minute, ]
that he’s to have a reward—
a thousand times ter
has deserved. Oh, will

walt, whataver happens.”
By the time she lI:ﬁ.cl decided upon
her course she was back again in the
hall. A quick glance showed
that neither the Countess nor
Ardcliffe was there, but Mr.
Trowbridge, who had evidently been
return, came forward

to meet .

“] think that Lady Hilary will be
gafe from annoyance now,” he said;

135

ale.
% “You Peruua.ded them both to do
pothing?” she asked.

“1 have persuaded the Countess; and
go far as ]Iwcan make out, Lady Ard-
cliffe relied for proofs upon the Coun-
tess. Without her, she’s harmless, ex-
cept for spiteful gossip, perhaps.”

‘“You’re sure the Countess won’t
help her in some secret way?”

"?1 am sure,” said Trowbridge

Elagath was assured; but not com-
fortable. “They had told Mr. Me-
Gowan their suspicions, you know,”
'nha reminded him.

“Yes, but I have spoken with Mr.
McGowan. I told him that the Coun-
- tess Radepolskoi didn’t intend, after
all, to drag Lady Hilary’s name in-
to the affair; that she had come to
see, on second thought, that she
must have been mistaken in her sus-
picions. I said that there were no
proofs at all against Lady Hilary
and that, if Lady Ardeliffe dpm:smtm:i
in her accusations, he would bitterly

t afterward having paid any at-
tention to them.”

“I'm sure it must have been a re-
lief to him to hear that.”

“] think it was.”

“But I suppose there’s already a
detective in the house, or soon will
be. Buppose that Lady Ardcliffe
should direct his attention to Lady
| HHEIT"
“She won’t do that at present. Lady
- Hil is aafe enough from her for a
few days. By and by it may be dif-
ferent, but then, I hope, the real thief
|1:rmjr have been discovered; or at
worst, nothing can be proved against
' Lady Hilary unless these women have
 plotted against her more cleverly than
I think."

Elspeth reflected for a moment and

then felt that she understood his weil-
' ed meaning. He hoped that Lady
- Hilary would promise to marry him;
but in any ease the engagement would
' not be announced for some days, and
meanwhile,
be particularly attentive to Lady Ard-
clihe, as a ““bribe’” to her for spar-
m% Lady Hilary.
his was clear enough, but it seem-
ed to the girl that he must have found

much greater difliculty in dealing with |

the Countess, a far more dangerous

without |

and Elspeth saw that he was very

erhaps, he intended to |

enemy than flighty and foolish Lady

Ardeliffe.

It was the Countess whom |

Elspeth had feared, yet Mr. Trow- |
bridg

ge
without a struggle.

Bhe would have liked to ask more
questions, but Trowbridge glanced at
his watch and said that he must go.

“You haven’t had breakfast yet,”
remarked Elspeth.

seemed to have disposed of her

He smiled vaguely. “Haven’t I? I |

forgot.” And without another word
he was gone.
There was great excitement in the

hotel during the morning, when the

news of the double jewel robbery had |

spread among the guests, and every
ona wﬂn-:larecf much what was being
dene; but to the amnovance of their
friends, Countess Radepolskoi and
Lady Ardeliffe not only did not appear
in publie, but refused through their
maids to receive wvisitors.

Had Elspeth been on her old terms
with James Grant she would prob-
ably have heard from him what was
being done; whether the police sus-
geeted any one; whether there was a

isguised detective at work in the
house. But as it was, he kept such
secreta as he might possess, though
he looked at her wistfully from time
tc time, as if he hoped that she
might yet change her mind.

It occurred to the girl that, if she
wished to penetrate the mystery ghe
had now eet herself to solve ghe
~ould not do better than tell James
Grant that, after all, she would be
engaged to him, and would help him
in any way he wished.. He would
then open his heart to her, and it
might well be that, through his com-
munications, she would be put in
pgauaaamn of the very clues ghe want-
ed.

But Elspeth eould not bring herself
to such a course. 8he was but an
amateur detective at best, and could
not do the things which a profession-
al would have done without seruple,
in pursuit of an end. She must work
alone; for, though she did not like
or trust James Grant, she would not
deceive him,

Late in the afternoon Grant spoke
to her for the first time that day, ex-
cept upon the business of correspond-
ence,

“Mr. MeGowan has asked me to tell
you,” he said, “that he has a very
good offer for your room, and that

consequently you will have to ¢ @
into nt::ﬂther. h'.[‘ha servants will help
you, but perhaps would would i
to oversee them.” gt =
“When am I to change?” inguire
El?ﬁth' 1 o
‘At once, please. You are to ha
No. 33, on the third floor, in t}::
west wing. You had better go up to
Fﬁqrdsmui ﬁl;llt;w and E]?perintand the
maids pu your things ther,
ThI%_ is 3&& free hnm-_"g il
“Very well,” eaid the girl, hidi
all emotion; but in reality ghe wﬂi
as much excited as surprised. She
was convinced that something was to
happen in that room from which she
h he-eq banished—something eon-
nected with the mysterious gights and
sounds that had kept her
Ih:':mgh 80 many nights of fear.
| “Who is to have my room?* she
1.55?;}& mli I:.n airInf indifference.
rain, T believe,”
8d Grant, in the same tone. Vs

Doctors |

say fake Cod Liver
undoubtedly mean Scotf's
Emulsion. -

It would be just as sensible

for them to prescribe Quinine
in its crude form as to pre-
scribe Cod Liver Oil in its

natural state. In

Scott’s
Emulsion

the oil is emulsified and made
easy to take—easy to digest
and easy to be absorbed in to
the body—and is the most
natural and useful fatty food to
feed and nourish the qul_:ed
body that is known in medicine
today.

Nothing can be found to take |
its place. If you are run-down
you should take it._
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HARDWARE AND FURNITURE,

We are Agents for McClary’'s famons

Ranges, Stoves, Heaters, ete,

The “Pandora”

A Range of Beautyis a Joy Forever

that is when beauty is combined wit]
Look at the “Pandora” Range—it is

beauty. All parts of this

Lanee

1l

story of work-ability as well as show abili
run no risk in buyving a “Pandora”™

fully guaranteed.
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L In furniture our stock is comple

up-to-date. We have a
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are Talking Politics!

But we are at present bus-

ily engaged talking Rubbers
With the advent of the Fall Season. aceo
as it will be by rain and sloppy weather
doctor’s bills can be saved buy providing

Our stock of Boots, Shoes and Rubbers is compos
ed of the best makes, and we are selling the +
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