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into the fire of dawn she|
primro=za light glimmer

woods;

trees, bushes,

vodevrowth turned ‘a dusky purple.
dv the few ‘small clouds over-
head were edged with fiery rose. !

shaft~ex

Thenof -a sudden, :

ved over the forest. The sun had
en.

lasiening, she searched the geft

1 for any imprint o her father’s
fcot And even in the vain search
¢ hoped to find him at home—hur-
ried on burdened with two rifles and
y pack, still all nervovs and aauiver

éncounter with Quintana.
nrel surelv. she thonght,. if h

izgsed Quintana in Drowned Val-
v would not linger in that ghast-
he'd come he call in his|
counsel perhaps— |

1

was dissolving

the blinding
eastern win
nanes in 1's Dump glittered

ugh the rooms inside were all|
firve 1
through  withered = weeds|
serub she hurried, ran across the
kitchen door which swung
» its poreh.
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\Mist over Star Pond
to & @olden powder in
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e1ass to the

Da » called, “Dad!”
nl own frightened +voice
iha. empty house, She
| irs to his room. The!

bell as she had ma&de

Hea ' net in any of the rooms; ;
ere e no signs of him.

Slowly she descended to the kiI(’“l-!

He was not there. The food

stie had prenared for him had become

1d on a chilled range.

¥or a long while she stood staring

roneh the window at the sunlight
utside Probably, since Quintana
Fad elvded him, he’d come home for

omethinz to eat. Surely, now |
at Quintana had escaped, Clinch|
yould come back for breakfast.

ove slipped the pack from her back

and 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 be\,enl
no frost after all—or, at most, merely
@& white trace in the shadow—on. a
falien plank here and there—but noti
enough to freeze the ground. And, in
the sunshine, it all quickly. turned to
dew, and glittered and sparkled in a|
million hues and tints like gems—Ilike|
that handful of jewels she had poured
into her father’s joined palms—yester-
day—there at the ghostly edge. of
Drowned Valley.

At the memory, and quite mechani-|
ally, shg turned in mner chair and|
drew Qu‘?ntanzt's basket pack toward
her.

First, she lifted out his rifle, ex- |
amined it, set it against the window|

|

|

sill Then, one by one, she drew out |
two pistols, loaded;...the murderous |
Spanish clasp-knife; an ax; a fry-|

pan and a tin pail, and the rolled-up|
mackinaw. v

Under these tlg pack seemed toj|
contain nothing except food and am-!
munition; staples in sacks and a few,
cans—lard, salt, tea—such: things. f
The cartridge boxes she piled up]
on the table; the food she tossed into
a tin swill bucket. J

About the effects of this man it]
seemed to her as though something|
unclean lingered. She could scarce-:
ly bear to handle them-—threw them
&rcm her with disgust.

rorror Quintana slowly grin- i watch tha

flame|

fachos
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It was when her eyes fell upon the
t her heart seemed to
Suddenly her stunned
lighted as bv an infe
Under the awful blo
right to her feet, sic
eyes fixed cn her father’s watch.

It was stil] ticking.

She did net know hether she cried
out in an ] r was dumb under it.
The house seamed to reel around her;
under foot too.

When
found herself outside the house,
ning with her -rifle. already entering
the woods. But, inside the barrier of

stop.

senses wereg

ernal flare X
w she swayed up

trees. something blocked her way,
stcnped her—a man—her man!
In: God’s -name!—". he .said

“Eve!
I in his arms; but she

ctrugeled

him and strove to tear her

n his embrace:
e killed Dad!” she panted—
; killed him. -I didn't know
—ch, I didn't know!-—and 1 let Quin-
tena go! Oh, Jack, Jack, he’s at the
Place ¢ Pines! 1'm going there to
gshoot him! L&i me go!—he's killed
Dad, I tell you!. He had Dad’s ,watch

and the case Of jewels—they were
in his pack on the kitchen table—"

“Eye!”

“Let me go!—

“Fve!” He held her rigid a moment
in his powerful grip, compelled her
dazed, half-crazed eyes to meet his
own:

“¥on must come to your senses,” he
said. “Listen to what T 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

»

me They are carrying him out.”
Her lips made a word without
souna
‘¥Yes,” said Stormont in a Jow

voice.

There was a sound in the woods be-
hind them. Stormont turned. Far
awayv down ulie trail the men came in-
ty eight.

Tren the S:iate Trooper turned the
girl yery g2utly and placed one arm
erovnd her shoulders.

Very slowly they descended the hill|

together. His eguipment was shining
in the morninz gun; ‘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 BEOOD BITTERS

Relieved Her of
Headaches

Headache seems to be habitual with
many .people, and some, if any, are
seldom free from it, suffering contin-
ually, and wondering why they can
get no relief.

In #fll cases of headache the treat-
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‘'ncess

crown. The bride wore a long-sleeved |
er brocade and her| By Marian Hale
| btridesmaids had early Victarian |
g ¢ shot mauve of frilled lace, | i
85 oL shot mauve of drilled lace 1ty jssue from: Paris for the next two
quaint little bodices with net|
1441 tns Qara chi :

Iittle Miss Sarah Churchill,! Besause Mademoiselle Cecile .Sorel
¢ Evnt Ty ) ise Cectle .Sorel,
Winston Churchill's eldest girl,|gtar of the Comedie Francais, and

was one of them and looked very at-|darling of- French theater-goers: who |

tractive with her clear amber eyes and
auburn hair*

has set the styles not only in clothes, |
but in people and art as well for the |

The next wedding of Canadian in- past 20 years, will not be “there to!
will - be. that of Miss Diana | gstart them. She is making a two|

r, whe will marry ‘Captain the
Hen. Donald Howard, late 3rd K. O.|Canada, and France must hold up its

Hussars, eldest son of Lady Strath-
cona, at St. 'Margaret's (Chruch, West-
mingter, on Oct. 24th. Among the six
grown-up bridesmaids who will follow
the two children and a small page will |
be the lovely Lady Mary Thynne, who
was one of Princess Mary’s brides-
maids last spring.

Mr, Cecil Sprigge, grandson of the

months’ tour of the United States :nmi
|
|
i

sartorial activities until she returns.

“I ‘have launched every: new
for the past 20 years,” she told me. |
“[ give to Paris, and Paris gives to|
the world. I ain responsible for t!u;]
long skirts you are struggling with to-
day, and for the short ones you have|
just discarded, In Paris, the d;mc-]
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
8o intriguing as when they are illogi
cal—when they make you like them
and want them, even though you dis-

bl)’l(‘.

the Court of Appeal of Ontario, is to
be married at St. Mary ~ Abbot’s
Church, Kensignton, to Miss Catriona
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-
pointe and Miss Fielding, who are

leaving this week to spend ten days i |a@FpProve of them. : : I
| Paris, after which they hope to return When I left Paris the finest ar-|
tists, designers, jeweclers and manu-|

te London. - ¢
facturers submitied to me their choic-|

est materials to - select from. All|
France took-it upon herself to see that|
the 34 costumies I brought to this|
| conntry should sepresent the very pin-|

KOMANSKI GOT A
COMING TO HIM

o necle of Franch actistry in dees |
New York, Nov. 7—“Women in! %“French people have grea: respect|
politics make me sick,” -ruminated for the taste of Americans. They|

xnow they want only the very bes
And France does not want
to become indepemdent in

ter of fashion.

Pugene Komangki, dry goods merchant
as he surveyed the line of feminine
voters in front of a polling place on
TUpper Broadway. |

The next thing Komanski knew he!

the mat

charge of disorderly conduct, pefer-|immediately to 'Canada, in the care

ciently punished already and dismiss- here for her month’s engagement,
ed the charge.
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| ¥ Lot Holders
Y Are

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
are not sold for profit. They
are sold to provide a revenue
with which to . “carry on.”
Trees must be planted, flower

ment should be directed to the re-
moval of the cause, and with (lmt
cause removed the headaches v.'i]ll
vanigh. |

It is impossible to find a bnttnr'
remedy for. headaches of every de- |

scription that can equal B. B. B., act-
ing ag it does on every organ of the
system.

Mrs.' Douglas Risefhorough, 280 Me-

Kenzie /St., Sarnia, Ont., writes:—

“Having suffered from severe head-!

for a considerable
time I. decided to try Burdock Blood

length of|

Bitters, and found that it helped me |

wonderfully. It relieved the
aches, and I noticed a decided im-
provement in my health.”

Burdock Blood Bitters is a remedy
that has been on
past forty-four yeéars, so you don't
experiment with some new and untried

head- |
| your choice.

theé market for the!

medicine. It is put up only by The
T. Milburn. 'Co..  Limited, Toronto, |
Ont.

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
to handle everything that may
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

W. H. ALLINGHAM, President, 340 Duke St.
W. G. G®AY, Treasurer, 397 Main St.
; HARRY LILLEY, Cemetery Mgr., at the Cemetery
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MADEMOISELLE CECILE SOREL
| reclgning on a chaise longue, with the
Don't expect any radical new sttyles knowing grace of a woman who re-
clines because it is becoming, not be-
months—tliere aren't going to be any. cause she is weary, attired in a negli-| srrested on the same daye®as Miss

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 4|
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-
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To the users of “Seventy-

seven'' for Colds and*Grip (they
are legion). If you do not re-

ful. The most vivid sensation of beai-|{ gnand tosEig v .
ty I ever experienced was when we P cvent.y seven
came up the bay.” promptly, alternate with Dr.

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 g
a number of things before I left, and | = ———————————
when I return, I promise you the most S Ry 3 )
startling inspirations of my career.” i\l{l"lnrjeyii::'““;y' Joined today in her

AR bRl AR STl gty g e at Mount Joy prison.
Miss MacSwiney was brought back

MARY MacSWlNEY weak - after her exercise today..and

i requested that she-might be permitted

‘ see Kathlee 4 a

REFUSED REQUEST |15 tee Or- SSeeices fome. chui-he
TO SEE PHYSICIAN

A meeting of protest was held hexe

Humphrey's Number One to .ac-
celerate its action. i

At all Drug Stores. Humphreys’ Homeo,
Medicine Co., 156 Willlam Street, New
York., Medical Book Free.

|

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

Mrs. Despard suggested that women
voluftteers should picket night and
day, the residence of those responsible
for.the arrest of Misg MacSwiney, un
til she was released.

Meeting of Protest Held in
Dublin on Treatment of
Woman Prisoner.

Dublin, Nov. 7—The other woman
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was in a west side court, his fu;ce;with me is a hat of diamond  and|§
bruised and ‘'scratched, his clothes| pearls; worth $100,000.” | 8
torn and collar missing, answering a The gowns amd hat were shippe

When I saw her at the RItz she was|

RED ROSE TEA is one of the first

package Teas sold in the Maritime Provinces—
for 28 years it has been the foremost.

R g

RED ROSE COFFEE is

as generously

good as RED ROSE TEA.

“The most startling thing 1 brought | .

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|}

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

THE DAILY JOURNAL

g R R T R Y




