THE DURHAM CHRONICLE

A. BELL

3

1
. ¥

-

-
F 3
T e

—_t

uneral Director—~

Full line of Catholic Robes, and black
and white Caps for aged people.
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Picture Framing on shorlest
notice.

SHow RooMs—Next to Swallows
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Un: hrinkable Underweanr
3 grade s tor sale
AT GRANT'S

!l The Beat Heavy Shirta and
Drawers made in the Dominion
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e’s Mills

&' blend of 4 Manitoba and § Ontarvio
Mheat and is a strictly first class
f- b family Houar,

SOVEREIGN

Bur pure Manitoba flour, made from
20, 1 Manitoba wheat cannot be beat
S r either bakers or domestic use.

PASTRY FLOUR |

i

made from selected winter whea

fad is a superior article for maing-
pastry, etc.

WE KEEP

nstantly on hand the best brands |
' Rolled Oats. Also our make of |

—

‘ ‘
{
§ 'lso Chopped Oats, Mixed Chop, Pea

Bean Shorts and Feed Flour. |

Reduction on Flour in 5 and
10 Bag Lots. 1

2" thop,

TRY OUR NEwW CHOPFPER.

feed anal
It

Il up-to-date flour and
i

% ocers keep our flour for sale.

Me mill and we will use you right.
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kinds of Grain bought at Market|
Price I
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SURRAM FODNDRY
C. Smith & Sons

fon and Brass Founders.
d Steam Fitters. . . . .

®W MANUFACTURERS OF |

W atting Boxes, Horsepowers, |
Wind Stackers, |
pck raisers’ Feed Boilers. |

| Sash & Doors |

$! STOCK OR MADE TO ORDER
Engines and Boiler Repairs
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promptly executed.
GHT PRICES AND GOOD WORK

#

secial attention to Gaso-

¢ Engine repairs.
SMITH & SONS

-

till January, 1910, for
mow sgbecribers. -
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r;ﬁ' Molled Cereal, the best on the market, | th

ur grocer does not keep it come to | ;

|
Call us up by telephone No. 8. | mu
|

lillwrights, Machinists, '

THE GHOST OF

LOCHRAIN CASTLE

BY MRs. C.

N. WILLIAMSON

Author of **L'..ii 55 Passes,” “The Lightning Conductor,”

..t..;h{_-' }1‘:{“‘

Copyright, 1906, by Mrs. C. N. Williamson.

The girl shivered from
foot, and lying there helpless, waiting
the horror that was to come, she felt
that the bed had begun to move.
There had been a click, and then
slowly, smoothly, the bed began to
glide along as if sliding in a groove,

CHAPTER XIV.

Elspeth’s eyes were wide open, but
the darkness was like a dark eloth
laid upon them. She could see no-
thing; but as the bed slowly moved,
inch by inch, she felt an intensely
cold air which surged round her like
the wind made by a pair of giant
wings. Then the bed stopped, still in
thick darkness, and she heard a
gound of hurried footsteps and of
light breathing. There was another,
curious, eclicking sound, and while
the girl wondered in chill terror what
would come next, the bed on which
gshe lay tilted suddenly up at such an
extreme angle that she rolled off.

There was a brief instant of horror,
as she tried wvainly to save herself,
expecting a crushing fall, perhaps
into the black depths of some hideous
cubilette; but she rolled from the
bed upon a solid floor, covered with
something soft, like a thiek rug. And
the fall was so slight that she was
not even jarred.

For a few seconds there was com-
plete stillness, and then something
that moved brushed against her
cheek. She believed that it was the
bed being rolled away again.

“Now I am to be murdered, per-
haps,” was the thought that crept
coldly into Elspeth’s mind;: but she
eould do nothing to avert whatever
fate might be in store for her, except
to ery out, and if she did that, it
would probably precipitate her death.

It was by instinet rather than ecal-
enlation that she lay still, searcely
]:]'-'L‘.'lthing.

Voieea whispered near her in the
dariness. She could neither recognize
the tones nor make out the words,
but she felt her fate was being dis-
eussed, perhaps hanging in the bal-
ance,

“If only they would believe me
fainting,” she thought. *““They will
wonder that I don't make a sound,
and presently they'll strike a light
and look at my face. T must lie with

F

| my eyes shut and hold my breath as

long as I can.”™

Searcely had she formed this plan
of action, when a stream of white
light fell vpon her elosed evelids.
with all the foree of her will she k Lt
*:.l I .'-Tl.'.ll!:._ .!u-'r .!':'l:,',h' ]:'l--|||'_-‘ ]_‘-l.l’l_“ 1
her cheeks without a flicker.

“Fainted,” came a whisper, loude:

| than before,
| “Can’t be sure.” murmured a sec
nd voice. ““She mav be shammi :

A moment later Elspeth felt ths
pressure of a hand on  her el
“Bhe doean’t gseem to breathe.” wa:

| the whispered ecomment.

“Well., then. let us lenve har foo
4 present. She can’t pos

=he Al 1

“If & did. s 1] t be ) |
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“T late think of that. There
must be no suspicion against us, We
had betts o now. But I would feel
safer if I were certain she could make
No Nols

“Simple enough to close her
month."”

1"J M ITHeAL I -

“Not what you think I do. We
can't afford to risk the smallest tell-
tal tain when we show ourselves
lownstairs among the people who've
bee! msedd by the fire, and, besides,
I've an i lan. The thing must be
lone befo ng, and in such a
way that she can be earried back to
her bed and laid there quietly, with
no one to guess that she met death
by wviolenece, A dose of laudanum is
the thing; the hottle found by her
2141 i il be thougnt that she
killed hereelf beeause she'd been dis-

harged.”

“You think of evervthing.”

i R had ame experience;
therw [ shouldn’t be where I am.”

“Can you get hold of the lauda-

| num?#"

“Yes. 1 always keep plenty of

| stage properties. There, I've made a

gag of a sort out of m
A second’s w
cean wake when she
causing von a qualm.”

]'-.1.-|'u;'!}1 heard every word of this
econversation; and when a hand press-
ed down her chin to open her mouth
she lay limp and motionless as be-
fore, making no resistance. A great
lump of cambrie was foreced between
her teeth, and still she feigned un-
consciousness. Her hearing seemed
now almost abnormally keen. Bhe
heard the breathing of the two men.
She heard the soft sound of footfalls
on the thick rug or carpet, and at
last a faint click which seemed to
come from a distance. After that all
was still, and she knew that she had

been left alone. a

How to Treat a Sprain.

Sprains, swell'ngs and lamenessare
gromptly relieved by Chamberlain's
Lin ment. This I'n'ment reduces in-
flamation and soreémess so that a
Eraintﬂl ba cured In about ome-

‘me uiraed by the usual
ireatment. 25 m 4
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from a wh d
not have guessed Lie PR

either speaker from the murmurs she

| - There was no time fo speculate upon

[mﬂing

that now, but Elspeth could not hel

the night when the blootz
r&Emdroﬁ: hldt.h oak rafters in her
er wWeern [ T :
room. Now she was in the abade of

mystery, yet she could guess as Jit-
tle at the explanation as on

night when she had started at the

falling rubies as though unable to

believe her eyes.
As she moved slowly along she
stretched out her arms, to

i

a '

had heard; nevertheless she was sure |
on the floor of the hidden room in

that she had guessed the name of one
man, The other was still a mystery
to her: she had no idea who he could
be. But, after all, it mattered little.
Nothing, indeed, need matter much
to her now, unless she could free
herself and escape.

To expect to do this seemed like
expecting to perforre a miraele. And
vet Elspeth could not pelieve that she
wasg to die to-night.

For her there was but one ray of
light in darkness. She had heard one
of the men say to the other that she
had ‘““spoilt their game.” That must
mean, she thought, that the alarm
she had given had been heard; that
John Kenrith and Captain Oxiord
had been saved. And the idea that
she had been able to do this gave her
ourage to attempt more. She did not
know where she was, but if she could
only free herself she could find out;

and if, afterward, she could eseape,
<he wonld be able to give at least one
villain up to justice.

“Oh, if T ecould only loosen these

bands that hold my arms,” she said
to herself. “If I eould do that, all
the rest would be easy, perhaps.”
Elspeth Dean was a lithe and sup-
ple well as a slender ereature,
with all the elasticity of youth and
health. As a child she had been able
to do all sorts of wonderful things
with her lively little body, and she
and her brother, two or three years
older than |.-]1’ had often I.ri.‘l_'n.'i_-d
a glorious piay in which they were

i
| ¥

contortionists in A nursery circus. It
was many vears sinee the girl had
practired any of the feats for which
she had been famous among her little
companions, and indeed, she had for-
rotten all

Inent

Now, however, she suddenly remem-
bered how well, in the cld days, her
body had been accustomed to obey
her will. And in the desperate dan-
ger which threatened her she ecalled
up her ancient skil! to her aid. 8o
did she writhe and twist her slim
arms and shoulders as to loosen the
bonds made to hold less supple mus-
cles. Presently she felt a slight relax-
of the bands which held her
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| wrists, Slowly, slowly, grudging each

moment, she twisted one hand out of
bondage, the fiftieth part of an inch
at a time. FThen suddenly it was free,
and she could have sobbed in joy and
thanksgiving, though she was far

from being out of danger.

With one hand at liberty, it was
but the work of a few seconds to tear

| the gag from her mouth, and to re-

" | lease

:
|

the other hand. Then she’ sat
up, and unwound a long, narrow strip
of woolly material which felt like
knitted work, from her ankles. She
was free to move, free to escape—if
she could but find a way.

Tremulously, tottering a little at
first, she scrambled to her feet, and
for the first time since she had roll-
ed from the moving bed seriously
asked herself where she was.

Gropingly, she tried to find a wall,
stumbling on, eatehing her foot in
the wrinkled folds of a rug, and sav-
ing herself from a fall by seizing an
edge of some hanging drapery. Thus
ghe steadied herself, and found be-
hind that drapery the wall for which
she had searched. Her hand toueched
a surface of wood, and passing her
fingers along it, she discovered that
it ended as a door might end, in a
[raming of stone.

“The tower wall!” she said to her-

seéif; and remembered how the head
of the strange old carved bed in the
aleove had seemed to be set in the
wall.

“That was the secret of it,” she
thought. “It was made for a murder
trap in the old, old days when people
used often to get rid of their guests
in the night, and no one outside ever,
ever knew what had become of them.”

The girl stood still for a moment,
vividly recalling the sounds which
had robbed her of rest, as sghe lay in
that curious, earved bed in the al-
cove of the tower room, If she were
right in her guess, she must be now
in some secret passage just behind
the wall; and if the footsteps she had
heard there were made by human be-
ings, not ghosts, those human beings
must have found their way in through
some hidden entrance

Elspeth would have given anything
now for a match, even a single
match ; but it was useless to wish, and
she began to feel along the surface
of wood for something like a spring.

ing up hope at last, she groped far-

' ther on, until to her delight she came

upon a steep, narrow stairway. It al-
g0 was covered with some thick, soft
material, as if to deaden the sound
of footsteps, but here and there a
board creaked; and the girl fancied
that the noise was like some she had
heard, lying in bed, in the tower
room.

The stairway was so exceedingly
steep as to resemble a ladder, and the
girl counted thirty steps before she
reached the top. Above was a floor of
wood, which she tested with her hand
before trusting her feet upon it.

She imagined now that she must be
in the room above the one she had

- occupied in the tower; and as she had

been told that it was in a ruinous
ocondition, she stepped carefully: but
she found no sign of loose debris as
she moved cautiously along literally
inch by inch; and it ocourred to her
that the stairway she had seen brick-
ed up had probably been made a no-
th hfare for some other reason
than one believed by Mrs. War-

——— e o P

' elaborately dressed

- earved

touch the wall, as she had before,

when suddenly she stumbled over
something which lay at her feet—
something soft and heavy, over which
she would have fallen if she had not
recovered her balance with a quick
backward step.

In the excitement of discovery and
progress Elspeth had almost forgot-
ten her fear, but now it ret up-

on her, like a cold, overwhelming

wave.
What was this soft, heavy bundle

the tower? B8he hardly dared stoo
to touch it with her hand, whic
grew ice-cold with fear of the coming
contact. Though every moment was
of the utmost importance now, and
life or death might lie, for her, in
the difference of a second, she bent
down with slow reluctance. Her grop-
ing fingers touched something smooth
and silky, like a woman’s hair, and
her impulse was to spring up with
a shriek, But she forced the cry
back, and instead of drawing away
her hand, she passed it over the silky
surface once again.

There was no doubt this time. BShe
was touching a woman’s hair, hair
in thick waves
and coils. Still compelling herself
to do a thing against which her flesh
and blood rebelled, she touched a
face so cold that it might have been
in stone: then, when her

 trembling fingers had outlined the fea-

tures, wandered to a marble throat

. and motionless breast, clothed in silk,
| she yielded at last to her impulse

|

and shrunk back, s=ick with horror
of the thing she had found in the
darkness,

Who was it who lay there, dead?
Who was the perpetrator, who the
vietim, of this erime—since erime it
must surely be? Elspeth could not
guess; neither nerves nor brain were
in a condition to make guesses, and
her one thought was now to escape
from this horrible place—wherever it
might be.

She groped for the opening at the
head of the stairs, and found it again,

risking a fall by almost running down |

the steep steps; and thankful as she

about them until this mo- | had felt & few minutes since, to reach

| the top she was a hundredfold more

|
|

thankful to be at the bottom again.
Once more she searched with eager
fingers for some spring on the wide
panel of wood which she took to be
the back of the movable bed; but find-

' ing nothing, she moved on until she
came at last upon another wooden

- under her

panel. There she did find a knob
of metal, and pressing it the panel
slipped silently, smoothly away from
hand. Instead, an open
space was left, through which her
body ecould pass, and Elspeth flung

| herself into the aperature with a joy-

—— e

ous sensation of being saved.

For an instant she stood bewilder-
ed, but the faint light which took
the place of blackness seemed bright-
er than it really was, to eyes accus-
tomed to the dark. Dimly she could
see shapes she soon made out to be
chairs and tables. She was in a fur-
nished room, with uncurtained win-
dows that were squares of starlit sky.
“The tower room!” ghe said to her-
self, as the familiarity of the sur-
roundings impressed themselves upon
her mind.

“The tower room! And I must have
come in by the entrance through
which the ghost—or man—appeared
;he other night. That is why ge van-
ished so quickly and so silently. He
came through a secret door, and went
hnﬁll-: byt*hthaﬂaa?a vlray."

speth waited only long enough to
close the door (which ihn?iry e ::frin i
as it had opened), made eure wit
an exploring finger that she ecould
find the spring again, if need were,
and then she fled to the door which
was the known entrance to the room.

She had feared to find it locked,
and so it was, but only by a bolt

on the inside, which she slipped back.
Then she was in the which
led to the tower stairway, and there
the ;i.: was still thick and acrid with
'-'mu .I

It was her one way down toward

safety, but she took it with fear and
hm%’m that she was
far from out of yet.

CHAPTER XV.

A plan was growing in Elspeth’s
brain as she groped her way down
the stairs, usually lighted throughout
the night, but in black darkness now.

“If 1 come safely through this,”
she herself, ““the whole mys-
tery of the house and the plots that
have beauning on in it shall be un-
ravelled ore morning.”

As she descended the two ste
which led from the tower into
corridor beyond her feet splashed
down upon wet carpet, as if she had
atepgd into thick, damp moss. Evi-
den much water had used to
put out the fire, and the reek of smoke
was offensive still; but apart from
the acrid odor and the soaked ecar-
pet there were no other signs of the
conflagration to be detected in the
darkness, ¥ Whatever had hl.&pened
here was all over and done with long

8go.

As Elspeth flitted, ghost-like,
through the dark corridor a elock
somewhere struck three. Only two
hours and a half since she had left
her room and started out upon the
exploring expedition which had come
so near to ending in 1

The girl could scarcely e that
the clock told the truth, for it seemed
that she had lived - days and
nights of horror since then. “Perhaps
when the light comes I shall see that
my bair has turned gray,” she thought,
and shuddered as in spirit she touch-
ed again the marble features, the
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| What a “Pandora” Hot-Water
| Attachment Means to Me

4 ;. “BELOW—You see how I just turn on the tap
; { and instantly get hot water for my dishes, wash-
1 ing, scrubbing, preserving, etc.

“ABOVE— you see how the
pipes are connected to the
bath and basin—no waiting
for a bath—no carrying
hot water upstairs.”

““Pandora” Ranges can be
supplied with a hot-wate
attachment if you
haven’t already got
one, and the attach-
ment does not either
take extra fuel or in- 1 -
terfere with baking. —'1"‘3_“-\‘\*;\
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London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St John, N.B. Hamiilon, Calgary,
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Wivme'sr a buneh wommon mect
At dinner or at lunch g

Or in & storn convenmticle, For Iab
They hand the press a punch,

They look wilth feurs me wrath upon | HEyu
T« Brothers of the Peon Wi ouvur u

And loarnedly discuss the things I 5 1
Whiech are beyond their ken. § cannut 1 l 1 &

We ghould not print advert s:ments In langu
Exeept [or bats and dresscs. 1.4y
We should not pay attention when I''is kind
A murd-rer eonfossss,
We should not speak of sujeldes, A -
And no one can excuss l nat jou
T2 terrible d sg=aecfulness W
Of wicked Sporting News. '
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But after all why should we kick 3 : g
Or lay aside our pen ) L
The " 4

swect, delichtful UOther
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Scott’s For 30 f
Emulsi
s‘°n To make roo T
of Cod Liver Oil is the means New Christn k
of life and enjoyment of life to we have | to
Eﬁl&rﬁd& men, women and make
When appetite fails, it restores o | P
it. When food is a burden, it . | BTN S
].iﬁSthE bllfd.Ell. \’DEEIa| hL...,‘-. JI
When you lose flesh, it brings on i wr Hi g
the plumpness of health. ¥ _:“ ‘;” { T"I ,I '
s LN L] ) 171
When work is hard and du : _ ' |
s heavy, it makes life bright. l‘t;”“'“'*‘- Clocks: and
the thick end is food. d[%ut R
what is the use of food when Now is the time ¢
you hate it and can’t digest it? vone-Ohristmas
Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver PRl —
QOil is the food that makes you er U '
forget your stomach. —— |
- = WWahe
ik it o kRvey. . A, Weosid
;:lﬁti:t:hhh it appears, your address and | The Jeweler
m;‘&mm%“:fmﬂ!mﬂ Graduate Canadian Pur nst,
SCOTT & BOWNE , Expert Repa
126 Wellington Street W., TORONTO, ONT. . —
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' Stupendous
Shoe Sale Now Cn

D
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For the next 15 Days our entire stock
of Men, Women and Children’s Shoes
will be offered for sale at a 25 per cent.
reduction,

Prices Cut and Slashed
All Over the Store

Now is your opportunity to secure
Yyour Fall and Winter Boots and Shoes
at greatly reduced prices.
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REPAIRING DONE QUICKLY AND SATISFACTORILY.
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