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- CHAPTER LXXX.

|- “What s it, Miles?”

| breathed. S0 much had ‘happen=d

| lately. . .was it bad news about the
Egyptian vase? Had the purchaser
discovered. . . .7

I “It's from the prison  hosp'tal

, sald Miles slowly, loocking wery

| grave.

| “Prison hospital? Is Deirdre 111"

| ,J; What's the matter? I must go and

| sé@ her—"'
|  “No, sweetheart, This telegram is
from the matron. You know Deirdre
| had the drug habit—very strongly
| —they thought they’d taken away
| all the stuff from her, but she was
| too clever for them. Drug wvictims
| Are very, very cunning about hiding
| it, and getting it, you know,”
| “Yes, Yes. Go on.” impatiently.
i "It seems she wasn't well, and
' they took her into the prison .hospi-
' tal. Bhe must have brought some
| of the stuff with her, unknown to

— -I!l'.-'ll"'-"ll-' “:"Ir- | ; :
Marcella I
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Bad & long talk with Mr. Field, now
convalescent—a talk which eased
the Iatter's froubled mind, to some
extent.

What a splendid fellow Miles
I8! sald her father .to Marcella,
when the two wers left alone In the
Long Island bungalow. “He's like a
tower of strength.”

8he flughed with pleasure.

“Feeling better, Daddy?"

“Yes, my dear. You don't look
quite fit yourself.” He gave uer a
long, anxious glance. The straln of
the last week or two had told. He
blamed himself a thousand fold for
his part in adding to her misery.

Bnt—wlth_ Miles' intervention—
there was somea gleam of hope.

The day dragged on. It was ex-
tremely warm. The convalescent lay
esconsced on the swinging couch on
the yerandah, with Marcella and the
colored maid anticipating his slight-
ast wants.
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“m's"” In this pussle. Their inclusion in

znle easy to

37. Almost a donkey.
38. Therefore,
38. Concave pant of hu-

1. Took the dimensions

of,

the
solve. '

14. Substances.
15. Correlative of sith-
ar

1 Thornlee - officiated.

We .hnfl?ﬁ a’niqe stock of Birch, Maple-and

Hardwood Flooring

Ok Elooring. ..o <
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Only the best brands carried
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THE LATE HIRAM KEECH.
Burial at Tamworth—Owned Flour
Mills There.

Tamworth, Sept. 24.—The funeral
of the late Hiram Keech took place
hare Tuesday. The body was inter-
red at the Union_cemetery. Rev.
Mr. Bell, of Kingston, and Rev. Mr.
Mrs. Keech,
son and daughter, and W. J. Shan-
non, of Napanee, attended the fun-
eral. Mr. Keech was formerly of
Tamworth; for a number of years
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ping by the score of 10-8. Miss

Willigans, Bernice White,  Lelsnd

Redden and sister left Monday to ats.

tend Normal school at Toronto. Miss

Eunlalia Floyd has left for KIi
to attend Queen's Univarsity,

Echo Lake Ttems. e

Echo Lake, Sept. 24°—Tha farm-
ers are nearly finlshed with thels A
marsh hay and some have
ploughing., A few from here

s

attend-

started .

Mr. and Mrs. James Knox gavé &
reception in Parham hall on Thups
day night last. They had a large
crowd and recelved many costly pre-
sents, Mr. and Mrs. Switzer and
children, also Percy Salsbury, motar-
ed to Newburgh on Saturday, return-/
ing on SBunday. Mr. and Mre. James 3
Knox have gone to ‘live at Purdy's.
Corners. Miss Mildred Peters spent |
the week-end at Willlam Hicks.
Thomas Topah and P. Balsbury at|
¥. Cronk's;: James Botting at W,
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1. To greet.

10. Upper human limb.
11. Total.

. Snake-like fish
(pl.).

Mioor note.

Males.

Broadly ellipticad.
Put o death for
adbering o some
special fabbh,
Negative.

To stroke lghtly,
Notion or thought.
Food.
Midday.
To affirm.
. Sea eagle,
10. Age.

31. Myesif,
22. Opposite
j=m .

To seTve at 2 meal.

To lament,

Female horse.

You.

An ipert passous
alement.

To lay a strest.
Destiny,

Renown.

To join.

To set jnto the sur-
face of another ma-
terial,

Sun god.

Not bright.
Distinctive theories.
That dearned by

mand hand,

40. Edge.

42. Fashijons,

1. A witty saying.

43. Insect which s in-
jurious to orange
trees,

[

Vertical.

. Mam,

. Hon,

. Part of verb to be.

. Employer,

. Pereon of wstunted
arowth,

Standard type mea-

sume,

. Quality of being in-
toxicating.

. Every,

. Exists,

. Night. 1.
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vase, fully wotth the twenty thous-
and dollars paid for it, i= tha one

in your client's possession, quite in-
tact, and everything's all right, and

Hick"s.
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R T stieia Tar dwsy, pad | RNTECHVIMOIDIERIA] | Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for
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worry. He woke with a start to :
hear that laughter quite distinetly Orossword Pumzle Answer.
close at hand,

“You're sure, Miles? Positively
sure?"” Marcella was saying, in
tones that were a freshet of delight.

“Quite certain,”” came the gquick
reply. “The chap examined the
fragment of the vase and spotted it
at once as the bit of the copy that
he'd made himself, not long ago.
Then I got hold of an expert, and
Weé went around to the fellow's
house who purchased the other vase
for twenty thousand dollars—"

Mr. Field raised himself on  one
elbow, and called out, eagerly:

"G on, Miles. Quick.” '

“Ah, you're awake! Good news
sir! The smashed vase was not the

16.
17.
-1 8.
19.

them-——or got it, somehow, For she
| took an overdose, poor soul-—and
| pasped away early this moraing, in
| her sleep.”
|' "What?" Marcella sprang to her
feet, whitd and shakem. “Deirdre—
do you mean she's—dead?™
t. "Yes, darling.” Miles put his arms
' about her. “There! Don't ery: The
poor soul's at rest at last. It's for
| the best, Marcella. What would her
future have been? Amn outcast!’
“I—I1 can’'t bear it,”” sobbed Mar-
cella brokenly.
“Hueh, gweetheart.”™
“To take her own life like that—™
“No{ no, she didn . Here, ' read
the telegram.” He thrust the sheet
of paper in her hahd., “It was an
overdose. An accident. It often hap-
| pans so, whan people have been tak-
| iIng drugs for years. Bhes slmply
passed out in her sleep, Marcella.
Can’t you see, darling, that every-
| thing works out for the best?™
} “It's too terrible.” With her head
|
|

How Yind most women ware!
Lady Warrington came nearly every
day. Bhe was a gEood, well-meaning 12
creature. . .rather tactless. .
but excellent at heart,

And Marcella was a little genr. A
home with young Miles Holden
would be a fitting setting for her. ..

That wretched vase! If onlr he
could forget it for a moment. Ile
hadn't meant to deceive the pur-
chaser . . Matters had gone
wreng, through Warwick Treman

. but “de mortuls’. . . .he must-
n’'t blame the dead. . . . 28,

Yot it was difficult to forgive... gy

Treman had planned bigamy, Hit.‘ligg
Marcella as the victim!

Treman had blackmailed him!

He tried to turn his thoughts
away from  both these truths.

Marcella read to bhim, in her
sweel, fresh young volee. It was a
light novel of some sort, the happy
kind. All books ought to ve like
that; he mused. . . .cheerful and
optimistic, in & world of ups and
downs.

"The bees hummed drowsily, and

owning the flour mills. He finally
sold ouy and moved to Btoney Moun-
tain, where he was accountant in
the penitentiary and afterwards
warden. He later retired from the
service and moved to Kingston.

Mrs. L. P. Wells is visiting friends
at Buffalo.- The school fair was
held here on Wednesday, and it was
vary well attended by people from
the surrounding «country. Tam-
worth and -Arden bassball teams
played Tuesday. Tamworth win-

13.
14.
15.
17.

20.
$2.
23.
24.
25.

19.
20.
2l.
23.

29.
33.
34.
35,

26.
18.
39.

of 40,

real-
38,

[, — i —_—

———
e

BREAET] CAREER
RIANILICRALMLEE
OHINLIATE[RAL BRLIA

i on her lover's shonlder, Matcella
| Wept some very genuine tears.

| Miles continued, firmly:

\ “It's very sad, and yet it would
have been far sadder for her, had

Isha lived. Think of her without her

' N 4 | sweetheart, Jose—she loved him,
P . J-I.'t:-rllhlzn though he was—think af her
. without health, or love, or reputa-

\ 3 " - tion, or friends—think of her be-
] | 'We are mow taking orders for ’
ol b ) Wisninte - | ing tried for murder, darling, She's,
' i e F!raa of all that, now."

SN kg - Fen  Ceal. Alse “l was her friend.™ wept Mar
Gem FPocahonias Semi- ’ 3
. cella. ““I'd have stuck to her, if she'd

Our Conl is all weighed on
i R '"f Scales.  You get tweaty hus- | | have lot me—" :
e - ~But your f{riendship eonldn't

.Hf coal for & ton. Let uws have

& 1.- T ““.. rour -- G_II

$ o o have cured her sorrows,  darling.
ol Come, be sensible. She was too far

AW“RTH BRGS. gone in- drugs ever to have given

At ‘Whehe U. B. Kaight; 17o5«w, |BP the habit. Her life must have
" ' e o % been hell for years and years. This

was bound to have happened aone
day—don't you see?"

“1—I suppose so."” Marcella sob-
bed her grief out In her lover's
arms, that sure haven in a uni-
verse that had gone topey-turvy.

Next morning, Mfles Holden took
& trip to Greenwich Village.

He sought the pottery-maker who
had copied the Egyptian vase. From
Marcella, Miles had received &
fragment of the smashed curlo. real one, after all, but the imitation,

“This matter must be gone into, merely. Treman made an—an er- 5 | el LS
right away,” he had sald. He had|ror, shall we call it The original - &

the

deeply, | To Be Heard in Kingston on the 1st

Forks were not introduced in Eng-
land untdl 1608. Before the advent
of forks, the guest was heky it he
0ot a plate. Usually he was 8u p-
plled with & round of bread, known
@8 & treacher, upon which the meat
was Dplacad.
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Arthur P. Btender, deputy-band-
master and prinecipal solo’ cornetist,
Was solo cornetist Australian Band,
under Albery H. Balle, which won
British BEmpire Champlonship In
1924. Has been touring the world
since that time. Four times cham-
pion of Australia, and New Zealand.
Only Austrsiian who ever won the
latter distinetion. Arthur Btender
stande at the head of his profession
today, and is recognized as one of
the most brilliant cornet-soloists of
the preseng era,

Commenting upon his work in
South Africa “0. M."” the Musiesl
critic for the Johannesburg “Star,*
writes thus: “The Portuguese have
in their literatuve a short story eall-
ed "The Cornet Player,” This story
deals with the adventures of a man,
Wwho. to escape execution, joined the|
band of the vietorious army, which
at that time needed musicians. For a
fortnight, day and night, he practis-
ed the cornet.’ It was never off his
lips. Then finally it became & part of
him. It sang when he was glad and| .
| wept when o was sad. He exprase-|
| #d all emotions through the bell of |
‘his wonderful cornet. Just sueh 5|
‘man Is Arthur Stender. Last nf Jit
he played :
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