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12d from our last issue.) The garment, also—the = heavy 

CZZAPTER ' 111 Ibrown and green Mack vgw-—she o 
) 81 Tia She iked to touch. To throw [it out 

bijnk violently; ‘Then, mastering ;400FS “WARM CL ARC ALIA VAIL, GF BLS 

c.adtion, she walked over to the: le coat, it unro : 
placed Quiniana’s rizls and ' things feli, frcm the. pockets to the 

“ickinaw in it, coolly hoisted it to|kitchen table—money, keys, a watch, 

©1 shoulders and buckled it there. :@ flat nthe foes a 

Over her shoulder she kept an eye, 5 looked 0 prune, pe. ; 
Quintana who crcuched where he: Lad 2 coat cf aris emblazoned tds 

| fallen, unstirrinz, his deadly eyes; Still, sturidlv ang though 
ching her 5 dazed, he la’d 7a hand on it, drew 

placed. the muzzle of her rifle! '” her. opened it, 45S Ae 
a‘ust his stomach, rezied it so, hold-| Flaming ocwel blazed: in her 

cuz hand, and her finger mid a hean ¢f glittering gems 
« f re seemed slow to compre- 

tough her understanding 
ief order turned out! Fe” 

zie” pockets. © She herself 
“1 drew the Spanish-.clasp 

+ it: sheath at his belt, ton 
{rem the holster, another cut 

he 

Kel, a4 Li WL 

er, she dropped these into 

[ll send somebody 

to find. yon, But | 

breken bbne or not 

va vau'll be able to free 

dit you can't : get raway!' 
Nowed ard caught. . . . A 

all you'd (fetter; 
n03¢ Lake and give yourself 

Tt's that or starvation. . 

nat TY ne 2 tir or 

ra» for half an hour. . . . 

moved avay toward the 

Volley trail she lcoked backy 
cli fron was bloodless but 

blazed, 
Oe 

slowly 
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CPHEY PARE" ‘CARRYING HI) 
into this Yorest' OUT.” 

“my father will sure-| 
I y | It was when her eyes fell upon the 

v her horror Quintana slowly grin- | watch that her heart seemed to stop. 

: Tren, still grinning, he Suddenly her stunned senses were 

1 tha ferefinger of his left hand lighted as an_ infernal flare. 

( is teeth and bit it. | Under the awful blow she swayed up- 

atever he meant-by the gesture! right to her feet, 

: C ; and the eyes fixed cn her father’s watch. 

ized with an over:j It was still ticking. 
through: whicli 2! She did not know whether she cried 

" terror pulsated like evil 
ea in ac heavy cand. tortured The house seamed to reel around her; 
i under foot too. 

‘zht into the fire of dawn she| When she came to her senses she 
A pale primro=a light glimmer: found herself outside the house, run- 

throngh the woods; trees, bushes, ning with her rifle. already entering 
“fevrowth turned ‘a dusky purple. the woods. But, inside the barrier of 
randy the few ‘small clouds over-!trees. something blocked her way, 

head were edged with fiery rose. | stcoped her—a man—her man! 
Then,-of -a sudden, a sghaft~cs-Alamei “Eve!  In:God’s mame!—" he said 

plaved over the forest. The sun had ag she etruggleéd in bis arms; but she 
risen. f : , fought him and strove to tear her 

Hasiening, body from his embrace: 

rath for any imprint her father’s “They've killed Dad!” she panted— 

fcot. And even in vain search “Quintana killed him. -I didn’t know 
she hoped to find him at home—hur- —ch, I didn't know!—and 1 let Quin- 

ied on burdened with two rifles and tena go! Oh, Jack, Jack, he's at the 
ack, still all nervons and aauiver Place ¢? Pines! I'm going there to 

) encounter. with Quintana. {gheoot him! L&{ me go!—he's killed 
surelv anght, ho Dad, I.tell you!. He had Dad’s .watch 

19, sed Quintana in Drowned Val- —and tae case of jewels—they were 

Jey he would not linger in that ghast- in his pack on the kitchen table—" 

17 place he'd come home. call in his| “Eye!” ; ; 
take counsel perhaps— “Let me go!—" ‘ 

“Fve!” He held her rigid a moment 
in his powerful grip, compelled her 

dazed, half-crazed eyes to meet his 

ar hh ( I 

1oat 

ear 

she searched the geft 
or 

the 

she tbh 

en, 

Mist over Star Pond was dissolving 
@#olden powder in the blinding 

glory of the sun. = The eastern win- gwn: 
dow-nanes in Clinch’s Dump glittered “you must come to your senses,” he 

7x though the rooms inside were all|gaid., “Listen to what I say: they are 
bringing in your father.” 
Her dilated blue eyes never moved 

from his. 
“We Tound him in Drowned Valley 

at sunrise,” said Stormont quietly, 
: “The men are only a few rods behind 

Voice Ime. They are carrying him out.” 
empty house. She Her lips made a word without 
s to his room. The! spund. 

undisturbefl as she had made | ‘ Yes,” said Stormont 
ras’ net in any of the rooms; voice. 

» no signs of him. | There was a sound in the woods be- 
Slowly she descended to the kifch-'hing them. Stormont turned. Far 
1. He was not there. The food away down tlic trail the men came in- 

ste had prenared for him had become |, gight. 

cold on a chilled range. Tren the S:iate Trooper turned the 
Wor a long while she stood staring oir yery gautly and placed one arm 
roveh the window at the sunlight around her shoulders. 

outside. Probably, since Quintana 
bad eluded him, he’d come home for 
omething to eat Surely, now | 

that Quintana had escaped, Clinch 
would come back for breakfast. 

live slipped the pack from her back 
anc laid it on the kitchen table, There |. 
was kindling in the wood-box. She 

shook down the cinders, laid a fire, 
soaked it with kerosene, lighted it, 
filled the kettle with fresh water. 

In the pantry, she cut some ham, 
and found eggs, condensed milk, but- 
ter, bread, and an apple pie. - After 
she had ground the coffee she placed 
all these on a tray and carried them 
into the kitchen. 
Now there was nothing more to do 

until her father came, and she sat 
down by the kitchen table to wait. 

Outside ithe sunlight; was becom-' 
ing warm and vivid. There had been 
no frost after all—or, at most, merely 
a2 white trace in the shadow—on. a 
fallen plank here and there—but not 

enough to freeze the ground. And, in Headache seems to be habitual with 
the sunshine, it all quickly. turned, to|many people, and some, if any, are 
dew, and glittered and sparkled in a|seldom free from it, suffering contin- 
million hues and tints like gems—I1ike| ually, ‘and wondering why they can 

that handful of jewels she had poured get no relief. \ 
into her father’s joined palms—yester- In fll cases of headache the treat- 
day—there at the ghostly edge. of|ment should be directed to the re- 

Drowned Valley. moval of the cause, and with the 

At the memory, and quite mechani-| cause removed the headaches 

cally, st turned in ner chair and!vanigh. 
drew aiditans’s basket pack toward It is impossible to find a "better 
her. remedy for. headaches of every de- 

First, she lifted out his rifle, ex- scription that can equal B. B. B., act- 

amined it, set it against the window |ing ag it does on every organ of the 
gill. Then, one by one, she drew out system. 
two pistols, loaded;-..the murderous| Mrs.' Douglas Risefhorough, 280 Me- 
Spanish clasp-knife; an ax; a fry-{Kenzie St, Sarnia, Ont, writes:— 

pan and a tin pail, and the volled-up | *Hevink suffered from severe head- 

|aches for a considerable length of mackinaw. 
Under these tlg to time I. decided to try Burdock Blood 

en fire. 

v through withered weeds | 
‘ub she hurried, ran across the 
» the kitchen door which swung 
er its poreh. 

he called, “Dad!” 
own frightened 

£ 

her 

in a low 

together. His equipment was shining 
in the morninz sun; ‘and the sun fell 

en, Eve's droonsing head, turning her 
chestnut hair to flery gold. 

Am hour ‘later - Trooner 
was at the Place of Pines. 
There was nothing there except an 

empty trap and the ashes of the dy- 
ing fire beyond, 

(Continued in our next issue.) 

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS 
Relieved Her of 

Headaches 

pack seemed 

contain nothing except food and am-; Bitters, and found that it helped me | 
munition; staples in sacks and a few, wonderfully. It relieved the head- 
cans—Ilard, salt, tea—such: things. | aches, and I noticed a decided im- 

The cartridge boxes she piled upjprovement in my health.” 
on the table; the food she tossed into | Burdock Blood Ritters is a remedy 
a tin swill bucket. | 

About the effects of this man it]past forty-four years, so you don't 

seemed to her as though something experiment with some new and untried 
unclean lingered. She could scarce-! medicine. It is put up only by The 
ly bear to handle them-—threw them.[T. Milbiurn. 'Co.. Limited, Toronto, 
fem her with disgust. Ont. 

| Several 

i The wedding 

v1 tained 

I wedding ¢f Lady Byngz, who deiied cus- 
and some 

1 €d in Joshua Reynolds frocks. Among 
Iti ' 

-| the two children and a small page will | 

sick with fright, her 
| 

pre-jout in anguish or was dumb under it.! 

Very slowly they descended the hill! 

Storm fat 

will | 

that has been on thé market for the! 

MANY CANADIANS 
SEEN IN LONDON 

Recent Weddings 

Have Special Interest for 

People in Canada. ; 
notices have 

items 

con- 

several of interest to 

' Canadians lately. First, there was the 

tom by wearing a green wedding frock 

and setting a new fashion for widows 

with the five small bridesmaids dress-| 

ta the gnests at the wedding were the 

| Ladi Mary and Elizabeth Byng, the 
| Countess of Strafford, I.-ady Joan Mul- 
| holland and many other people who 
are well known in Canada. 

Last Saturday the wedding of Missi 

Madeleine Allhtisen to Lieut. G. Con-| 
r eeve R.N. son of Lieut. Gen. Sir 

“Walter Congreece, V. C., at St. James 
Church, Piccadilly, interested many 

Canadians who during the war had ex- 
perienced the kindly hospita>y of 

the grandmother, Lady St. 
Helter; at whose housa the reception 

after the ceremony was held. Princess 

» who was Miss Allhusen’s 
| £ ther, was present, accompanied! 

| by Princess Helena Victoria. One tiny | 
tboy whe ‘was presented to her wag] 
"heard lamenting audibly that though | 

: ”* f she wore no | 

The bride wore a long-sleeved | 

| { silver brocade. and Ther) 

{ bridesmaids had early Victorian | Don’t expect any radical new sttyles 
| dresses of shot mauve of frilled lace. | to i586 Ero w- Paris For thu ext. two 
} with quaint little. bodices with net] Ytimonths—there aren't going tobe any. 

Little Miss Sarah Churchill, ! igp ¢ 
| Mr. Winston Churchill's eldest girl, 
| was one of them and looked very at: 
| tractive with her clear amber eyes and 

bride’s 

: *@38 

CTOWI. 

By Marian Hale 

star of the Comedie Francais, and 
darling of French theater-goers: who, 
has set the styles not only in clothes, | 

but in people and art as well for the 
past 20 years, will not be ‘there to 
start them. She is making a two 
months’ tour of the United States and 
Canada, and Framce must. hold up its 

sartorial activities until she returns. 
“I ‘have launched every: new style 

for the past 20 years,” she told me. 
“I give to Paris, and Paris gives to 
the world. I am responsible for the 
long skirts you are struggling with to- 
day, and for the short ones you have 
just discarded. In Paris, the danc- 
ing craze is over and there is no rea- 
son for short skirts now.” 
Asked to venture some information 

about what is in the future for us, she 
refused. 

“Styles are like fascinating women,” 
she replied, “their charm lies in their 
unexpectedness. Clothes are never 
80 intriguing as when they are illogi 

cal—when they make you like them 

wedding of Canadian in- 

erest will - be. that of Miss Diana 
coder, whe will marry Captain the 
on. Donald Howard, late 3rd XK. O. 
ussars, eldest son of Lady Strath- 

| cona, at St. ‘Margaret's iChruch, West- 
| minster, on Oct. 24th. Among the six 
| grown-up bridesmaids who will follow 

The next 

1 | 
1 i 
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be the lovely Lady Mary Thynne, who 

was one of Princess Mary's brides- 
| maids last spring. 

| Mr, Cecil Sprigge, grandson of the 
late Sir Charles Moss, Chief Justice of 

; the Court of Appeal of Ontario, is to 

{be married at St. Mary ' Abbot’s 
Church, Kensignton, to Miss Catriona 
(Gordon Browne. Mr, Sprigge is the 
only son of Sir Squire Sprigge, the 
well-known editor of the Lancet. 

Miss Eileen Larkin entertained at 

lunch today in honor of Madame La- 

+ MADEMOISELLE CECILE SOREL 

| reclining on a chaise longue, with the 

and want them, even though you dis- 
approve of them. 
“When I left Paris the finost 

tists, designers, jewecler; and manu-| 
facturers submitted to me their choic-| 
est materials: to select from. All 
France took it upon herself to see that | 
the 34 costumes I brought te this 
conntry should represent the very pin. | 
necle of Franch artistry in deese | 
“French people have grea: 

for the taste . of Americans. 
know they want only the very 

And France does not 
to become independent in 
ter of fashion. 

pointe and Miss Fielding, who are 
leaving this week to spend ten days in 

| Paris, after which they hope to return 

te London. 

KOMANSKI GOT A 
COMING TO HIM 

ar- 

New York, ‘Nov. 7—“Women in! 
politics make me sick,” ruminated 
Fugene Komangki, dry goods merchant 
as he surveyed the line of feminine 
voters in front of a polling place on 
Upper Broadway. 

The next thing Komanski knew he 
was in a west gide court, his face! with me is a hat of 
bruised and ‘scratched, his clothes | pearls; 
torn and collar missing, answering a The gowns and hat 
charge of disorderly conduct, pefer-| immediately to Canada, 

respect| 

They | 
best. 

diamond 

were 

ciently punished already and dismiss- here for her month's engagement. 
ed the charge. 

me a 

a me 
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§ Lot Holders 
LY Are 

Ml Shareholders 
One of the big reasons why 

individuals and families should 
take advantage of the oppor- 
tunity to purchase in Cedar 
Hill extension is that they 
immediately become share- 
holders and assistants in beau- 
tifying the new cemetery. Lots 

a ji il are not sold for profit. They 
. li are sold to provide a revenue 

: with which to “carry on.” 
Trees must be planted, flower 

| » i beds and walks must be laid 
out and purchasers all have 
their share in carrying on this 
work. 

The vault in the present 
‘ cemetery is sufficiently large 

CTI it to handle everything that may 
; ll come its way during the win- 

ter months. Lot holders in 
the new extension need not 
be put to any inconvenience. 

Therefore, we unhesitatingly advise you to pur- 
| chase at once. 100 lots will be sold for $25.00 each, 

and you may have your choice of any location in 
the entire cemetery. As soon as the first 100 are 
sold the price will be advanced to that set by the 
directors .of $40.00 and $75.00, according to loca- 
tion. 

Get in touch with either of the undersigned at 
once. You will be given every assistance to make 
your choice. 

W. H. ALLINGHAM, President, 340 Duke St. 

W. G. GAY, Treasurer, 397 Main St. 

HARRY LILLEY, Cemetery Mgr., at the Cemetery . 

re 
dip 

| 
| 

D
o
s
i
s
.
 

| 

72
 

» 

knowing grace of a woman who re- 

clines because it is becoming, not be- 

cause she is weary, attired in a negli- 

gee of blue and silver brocade and 

pink satin slippers outlined with pink 

swansdown. | 
About her throat were yards ofl 

pearls and on one hand she wore a | 
ring with an emerald the size of a 
plum, on the other a pearl of similar | 

outline. The only diamonds she wore 
were set in her pearl ear-rings. 

Judged by our standards, she is not 
beautiful, but she has the vivacity, 

charm, assurance and the ready wit 
that characterize the women of her 
country. 

“American women are . beautiful, 
stylish and distinguished,” she said. 
“They are so well groomed as well as 

well gowned. New York is wonder- 
ful. The most vivid sensation of beau- 
ty I ever experienced was when we 
came up the bay.” 

Mademoiselle Sorel is the first visi- 
tor from France who has not com- 
plained about our prohibtion(?). “Why 
should you drink wine?” she asked. 
“There is champagne in your air. 
“Do not worry about styles,” she 

assured me in parting, “I originated 

a number of things before I left, and 
when I return, I promise you the most 
startling inspirations of my career.” 

MARY MacSWINEY 
REFUSED REQUEST 
TO SEE PHYSICIAN 

Meeting of Protest Held in 
Dublin on Treatment of 

Woman Prisoner. 

Dublin, Nov. 7—The other woman 
arrested on the same day #as Miss 

66H T Ge. 

POR RAS 

To the users of “Seventy- 
seven’ for Colds and*Grip (they L 
are legion). If you do not re 
spond to ‘Seventy-seven’ 

promptly, alternate with Dr. 
Humphrey's Number One to ‘ac- 

celerate its action. © tT 4 ' 
At all Drug Stores. Humphreys’ H. 44 

Medicine Co., 156 Willlam Street, New 
York. Medical Book Free. RT 

Mary MacSwiney, joined today {n her + 
hunger strike at Mount Joy prison. 

Miss MacSwiney was brought back 
weak after her exercise today. and 
requested that she-might be permitted 
to see Dr. Kathleen. Lynn, but.the 
application was refused. .  .. i: 
A meeting of protest was 

tonight and Mrs. Maud Conne Mac- 
Bride called upon the audjence to de- 
nounce the. “crowning. infamy of ‘the 
attempt to. murder the sister of Ter- 
ence MacSwiney.” : RR Gav 

Mrs. Despard suggested that women 

voluteers should picket night a 
day, the residence of those responsible 
for.the arrest of Miss MacSwiney, un: 
til she was released. : es 

Because Mademoiselle Cecile Sorel, | 

RED ROSE TEA is one of the first 
package Teas sold in the Maritime Provinces— 
for 28 years it has been the foremost. 
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want Araerica | § 
the mat-|# 

“The most startling thing 1 brought | 3 

and | # 

worth $100,000.” | 6 
shipped | § 

in the care|@ 
red by one of the women, The magis-| of two detectives, and New York gets | §@ 
trate said Komanski had been suffi- no glimpse of them until she returns | 

‘When I saw her at the RItz she was | 's 

me § 

RED ROSE COFFEE is as generously 
good as RED ROSE TEA. 

We told you on Monday that we would help 
you to get your Xmas presents FREE this year. 
You can get 

Watch, A Sled or 
A Fountain Pen 
This will give you some idea just what kind 

of a Watch you can get—-—a full size watch just 
like Dad’s. 

Other interesting particulars will be announ- 
ced shortly. 

Keep on the watch for announcements in the 
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