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URDER AT EAGLES NEST”

By WINIFRED VAN DUZER

Bhima Martin, called “Bim,"
oung reporter, is anxiouy to aid
iu ather's small-town newspaper,
the Kingcliffe Banner. She re-
ects the marriage proposals of

alter Vance, Assistant Chief-of.
Police. Walter asks Bim not to
attend a party given by wealthy
Emily Hardy.

CHAPTER IL
EMIL\' HARDY waa the lead-

er and center of activity in
the littlea socicty colony
which lived on and about Pine HIIL

Nuture had given her a passable
amount of good looks of the some-
what full-blown type; life hod
given her a husbind, Peter Hardy,
who was little and gzray and
mousy and immensaly rich and who
had learned to keep his placo and
glgn checks without asking stupid
questions; experienes had given
her an off-hand, hail-fellow man-
new which sometimes was de-
seribed as “grucious;" and bore-
dom had given her a eraving for
celebrities,

Bhe wns a careless hostess, all
things considered; she opened her
enormous house, put at the beck
and ecall of everyone who entered
there, her servants, her food, her
wine cellar, her ramblin ingdA
senped g:nr:iunn and her bathing
beach at the foot of Eagle's Nest
on the ecast side of the mountain,

« After which she left her guests
protty much to themselves, pop-
ping op oreasionally to bhoom in

ker lighs  baritone “Everybody

Bapyy

| Ihrill Hunter, |
On  Lowland Drive, whieh

eroised Lha grounds of Eagle's

Nest and went on up the moun-
tin im a southerly direction,
there resided other members of
the colony — the Frosts; Bunny
Balrd, the artist; the Trents

It was the usual thing when
Emily Hardy entertained, for a
string of motors to rush up from
New York, thirty miles down the
river, And sometimes LEagle's
Nest was overrun with reporters
and camera-men and even movie
men, for young Mra, Hardy gath-
ered in noted enes from all over
the world and cared not a whit
that some of them were rather
more notorious than noted, just
80 they promised a break in the
monotony of living.

On the evening that Bim strol-
led up the drive and ncross the
terrace to keep her dinner en-
gagement, however, there were

resent only the members of the

ine Hill colony, together with the
guests of honor, the Baron and
the Baroness von Wiese,

Bim felt a thrill of anticipntion
as she Inid nside her eaps — her
one and only evening wrap — in
a little room at the back of the
long, wide corridor which ran the
longth of the house, nodded to Im-
ogene, Emily's personal maid who
was in attendance there, and fol-
lowed the sound of voices to the

Tary. .

Emily boomed a greeting and
turned Bim over to the Baron, n
bald-headed and decrepit old fel-
low who stumbled up from his
chair and nearly fell over as he
bent from the waist to kigs the
ack of Bim's hand, muttering
the while his pleasure in a lan-
guage not quite German and not
quite French and not quite English
but a mi=ture of all three,

Tha old man sank back heavil
on his cushions, running a niIi
handkerchief over his forshead.
“Egscue, plis, Ma'm'zelle. I have
id, the s cfnem in the feedt. How
you zay, goudt?”

“0Oh, I'm sorry,” Bim murmured.
‘An old man—too old for Fm's
shindys. Something pathetie nbout
him, toe; somecthing almost be-
wildered. Only his eyes were ve
cold—almost fishy as they too
her in, appraised her as if she were

a picce of bric-a-brme tagged with

& price.

She flushed and was turning
awny when Em eaught her arm.
“You wmust meet the Baronoess,
dear, Handsome—my word. Ted's

sunk alrendy. Em's whis was
almost a  bellow  an Bim
dlashed a glance at My
Frost who was, ns she saw, pre-

tending not te have heard, he
[(lllo\m:d Em to an isolated divan

where Ted Frost's dark head,
sleak and skining ns lncquer, was
bent above n young womnn,

_They were so deep in converaa.
tion that they foiled to pee the two
who appronched—or if they did
s20 they guve no sign Standing
there those few seconds with Em
fussing at her elbow, Bim had op-
portunity to study the pair and she
thought she never had geen a wo-
man #2 beautiful aa the Baroness
Or nman so apprecintive as Ted

The Baroness wns tall and the
clinging lines of her bluck gown,
cut too low, nceording to King-
cliffe standards, mnde her seom
more slender than she was getual-
Iy. Her hair waa blue-black with
n smooth, lnxy we alling acruss
her ears and her eyes woere long
and dark and, in contrast with her
dead white mokoup, enormous, She
looked, Bim thooght, like one of
the brilliant flowers late Summer
had conxed into bloom; like an
American beauly or a crimson
dahlia

She wondered if Ted were think-
ing this too ns he lenned forward,
his handsome, :I;'Ightl;' dissipated
face a-glow. Ted was the ploy-
bhoy of Pina Hill; Ted dennk too
much and gnmbled too much and
his Dirtations were a tradition,
Sulll he had reformed within the
passt yedr; it must have been nt
lonst a yenr sinee Kingeliffe had
had ocension to whisper and spee-
ulnte und look the other way for
Mary Frost's snke...Poor Mary
...Patient Penclope alwnys wait-
ing, always forgiving. ..

“Baroness—" Em's boom wns
almost timid for once. But she
had to speak a second time before
that dark, exquisite head rained
slowly, gave them an indifferent
siare.

“Haroncss—Misa Bhima Martin
—great little friend of mine"—
Alwnys scrupulously unconven-
tional—that wans Em,

“Oh!" The Baroness’ voice was
indifferent; she might as well, Bim
thought, have said “"What of it?"

Before the girl could utter a
word the lovely hoad turned, The
intruders were dismissed with the
ghrug of one white shoulder.

“Well” Bim felt like reaching
over and clawing that perfect
ghoulder; then she felt like shriek-
ing with laughter.' “Alrs!" she
rurgled  into Em's oars. “]

Sh" Em, pulling her down the
ropm boomed out quickly, “Every-
body here? Oh, Bob and Millicent
Trent. My dear, they'll be the
death of we, those two sensoned
love birds. Ab, bere they are.”

A Tense Moment. |

Bim observed with inte.est the
process of introductions. Millicont,
fluttering, litte, woll-moaning
bungler \eying to earry it off when
ghe mistook the old Baron's inten-
tion bnd snatchod away her hand,
leuving his salute to fall upon
um‘rt{\' air; Bob's stiff, ungracious
nod in tho old fellow’s direction;
Em dragging Millicent townrd the
divan; k{iliicnnt faring no better
with the Baroness than she hersalf
hud fored; Millleent's fAutterin
econfusion; fury leaping in the half-
mand eyes of Rob,

“Something's going to brenk at
Fngle's Nest!” Couldn't she get
Walter's $loom? prophecy ont of
her mind? Was this it? Would
Bob Trent make a seene because
he fancied, though with reason
thit the Haroness von Wiese had
smubbed his wife? The wife he
adored with fanatical devotion?

Everybody in_ Kingeliffe made
allowance for Bob. Poor boy,
gasged ot Verdun, e was (1l much
of the time and mentally unstable
alwnys. Anything might set him
off, Would he say something, do
something vielent?

Bim held her breath. ‘Then
Em's heavy voice cut through the
tension; some one rustled; guests
drow together. The moment was
bridged and Bim breathed agunin.

“Silly,” she kept repoating.
“Nothing ean hnm)en—nnthimz can
bresk. Dnrn old Walter, getting
on my nerves.'”

The table in the dining room
soemod miles long with Em at the
head, the Baroness ot her right, the
Baron at her left. Bim drew the
plnce botween tha Baron and Ted
and directly opposite Bunny Balrd
whose eye she caught with a smile
of pheer relief.

~ Bunny waa inclined to be nglz:
in some respects, what with
philosophical maunderings ahout
this and that and his pietures which
ho painted In sewsons of feverish
activity and his periods of gloom-
ing nabout his studio bungalow
above Lowland Drive. But ho was
very genuine, very much the thor-
oughbred and Bim mdored him aa
she would have adored an older
brother.

His Hopes. _]

Just now he was, she knew, as
happy as it was possible for him to
be sinee Em, In a burst of rare
generoaity, hud sented Laura Allan
on his vight, Laurm Allan, who
never turned a hand in Bunny's
direction, was the sum total of all
his hopes—his crown jewels, his
pear! of great price.

Over the soup ntudied
Laura—her wristocratic  profila,
cold and eclear-cut na a cnmieo; her
aloof little smile; the glow that
flickered and dimmed in her hazel
eyes. Whg did Bunny love her so?
“hf did he waiz zm after year
hoping te win her?

urn was not really one of the
Pine Hill erowd; indeed sho at-
tended Em's parties in definnee of
the emphatic wishes of her father,
crusty old Judge Allan.  Laura
was a riddle, n mystery, Some-
time, Bim felt, ghe might know;
sometime she might become really
acquainted with the girl she had
played with na a child.

At Laura’s right was Bob Trent,
white-faced, emaclated, still glow-
oring at the Haroness, still with
the hint of frensy sliding over his
countenance, Beside Hob Trent
wns Mary Frost—dear Mary, gen-
tle, uudcmnndinfq Mary, grown a
little gray, a littls wrinkled, more
thon a little faded, with her frus.
trated years. Fveryona in the
world loved Mary and was her
friend and Mary was a friend to
all, hnf‘ur a ayliable of criticism
on Mary's lips, never a hint of dis-
Uke in Mary's glance, And YOl

Mary didn't care for Laura Al
lan, oddly enough. Not by word
or action did she allow it to be
known, nor was it known save by
Ihm.‘ who merely sensed it Why
didn't Mary fesl toward Laurn nd
she felt toward the others—townayd
Millicent—Em—Bim? Hud she
tolved the riddle of Laura and
found the answer not to her lik=
ing?

“Silly," Bim told herself
ngnin and turned her ntti:m.io?:mt‘:
Millicent, who was seated botween
fed and Peter Hardy. Millicont
was dowdy, she was makeshift, she
waa incffectual—product of Rob's
failure. The Trents were known
to be hard up since Bob way un-
able to attend to his business nf-
falry more than half the time. Mil-
dred could not afford even ong
mald, though she struggled to keep
socret the fact that she did hee
own housework, even to the iron-
ing and Bim luic_lpected tha laun-
dry at times. Hrave little thing
. .bl?ﬂl little dim-wit, .,

Em's  butler moved like a
shadow meross the room to a SErve
ing table where be placed a huge
wilver tray of win glasses. Bim's

azo  followed him idly as ha
usied himsel! at the table. He
was tall ond l;.-cu.mg with a mop
of flaming red hair and o singus
I_m'I).r graceful way of moving, “Ag
if ho heard music fn his hend and
moved to that,” she reflectod,

He was directly behind tha
‘Bnrqnesn and she, Bim saw, was
staring straight ahead with odd fne
tentness,  Curiosity got the botter
of Bim; snatching a glance over
hor shoulder she eaw that the
Baroness was staring into the deep,
wide mirror of the groat old Fn
lish side-bonrd which she faeec
She was watching eomething—ahae
wd watching the butler! The long,
dark eyes followed his movemonts;

it was almost as if she waited for
hand. The Baroness raised her
fell,  The man astood there,
Ell!‘rle'l Nest—'

lnss "

him to turn nround.

head, gave him a long look.
o
00|

ing stnpidlr at the Baronesa,

n,
But not just a glam,” Bim
“(To be Contlnued Tomorrow.)

Bim

Ho did turn, with a glass in his

There was a crazsh as tho

“Somath g'u.going to break af
thought hysterically. “Not just #
(Casrizhn 1831, Wieg Veslormy Eymdicaie Dmad
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HIGH CRADE TURKS
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The Supreme Moment
DO YOU KNOW WHY?

Caution has held back many retailers, But

not BREIER. Low stocks and a falling

‘r:ul:et is surely the psychological time to
uy.

Our purchasing staff ventured forth in ad-
vance of the season, and we mel with
victory.

FORESIGHT REWARDED

The mills, the large manufacturers and big
converters, who have been bearing the
burden of the reactionary trade condi-
tions, cooperated with us to the limit. We
are inspired with enthusiasm and
thrilled with a sense of helping to restore
opfimism.

ALL BREIER STORES ARE NOW
READY TO SERVE YOU..SAVE
YOU .. AND HOW!

BREIER OPENS

ITS

ol g e

A VICTORY
FOR ALL

YOUR VICTORY because you will score a “knock-out”
over the cost of merchandise, and vanquish hard times.
Although the manufacturers took a real loss on our pur-
chases, THEY ACHIEVE A VICTORY over business
lethargy. The decks are cleared for action for the good
times ahead.

This is OUR VICTORY because, when others are hold-

ing clearances of old merchandise, we are able to bring
you brand new merchandise at FIFTY CENTS ON THE
DOLLAR.

|

Victory Over Doubt

We have profound faith in business and
industrial leaders who are alert to present
day possbilities; we have utmost faith and
confidence that the people of the west
will rally to the call of this

Victory Sale

In size and purpose, this sale should take
rank over all predecessors. Trucks, trains
and ships have been delivering big loads
of nmew merchandiss. Mammoth orders
have been rolling into depots and sidings.
A fleet of trucks made speedy distribu-
tion. All is ready.

A NEW YEAR BEGINS . . .
A NEW GOAL IS SET. ..
VICTORY . . . THE WATCHWORD.

Comnbland Sty Compay, b, .-‘\

CARLOAD OF SHIRTS
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Rayon Stripe
Shirts
Rayon -stripe broad-
cloth in small patterns.
Val-dyed colors. Al-
tached collar. Less than
a year ago these same
kind of shirts sold for

$1.49, now

Domets
Regular $1.39

inexpensive. A
nounced value at

65c¢
"~ From Nashua
NACO ROBES

Part wool. Fancy Indian designs. 66xB0.

liantly colored. Navajo pattern. While they last

$1.00

Wool Mixed
WIZARD BLANKET

3] Ibs., 70x80. Part wool, Double. A "wiz" for
Never sold for less than $2.98 before.

value,
Four inch bloek plaids

$1.98

Priscilla Bates Jacquard iinyon

BEDSPREAD

Féncj Flannel

Best grade cotton flan-
nel. Has snap, bul is

LINENS

TURKISH TOWELS — 22x44, double
thread. Good weight. Colored 22
!)ordgu. Other _t.imei 39c. Now.... . c

value.

FLEECE LINED COATS

Buy them by the carload. That explains these two
low prices . . . That's the way to get bargains for
our customera Fleece lined
sweat shirts and lumber jacks . . . all kinds . . .
all styles, for all tastes, All sizes.

conts . . . sporls coals,

Gc Some Buy! aan

For Boys, some good buys at 49¢,

Outing Pajamas

ity that used to.sell for $1.75. A su-

$1.29

pro-
WEARWELL PILLOW CASES—Size 42
in. Quantity purchase of a quality 22

__ | buvlbrings theso at, each ................ & _ﬂ 2pe. A
PILLOW CASE AND SCARF SET— | perior value.
S'.a.mP pec}l with matching da:iigm. Genuine

; epperell cases. 2 cases =
Bel- Fcnrf S ﬂ“ 7"0

PEPPERELL AT WHOLESALE—
i?-m Pqpperell Pillow Cases, each...

20

81x90 Pepperell Sheets

81x99 Pepperell Sheets ...

WEARWELL SHEETS — 81x99. Large
purchase and big discount, A product
worthy of its name. Extra fine 9 4c

g count, extra low price ... ... .
Attractively boxed, B1x105. Genuine $5 value, et
for Nothing has been left undone to put our Vie-
$2 .44 . tory Sale over the top. Altogether now.
Anita Crepe ) |
SL!PS | ::’M-ca&: I Iollq olf}e Fn{:‘l’o-ry Special Purchase at Pre-In- |
. 2- . t a

Produced by the Breier Garment Factory. e el * :
Sold olther times for $1, now Waadhae R“lmf:t{ mn ‘

89c¢

All White Mercerized Broad-
cloth Shirts

Another vietory for us all, Den't overiook this
big bet. 1ty the tiptoppest valus ever shouted
from the housetopn, and that is ro idle hoast
Cont atyle, correctly tallored, perfectly true Lo
nize. Sleeve lengihs 1o suit evefyone, Sheen
finlah broadcloth, Far just

Raal $1.50 Shirt Value,

T o “._
DEPT. STORES ®

WORK SHOES

At tha lowest price this typs of
shoe has ever been nold, Heavy
ollad tan upper. Full leather in-
ner sole.  Panco  composition |
rale and heel, hoth nailed and |
stitched. A regular 9395 value. | bont sole. A genuine §5 value for

$1.93 $2.93
At woo. BLANKETS

66x80
Seldom, if ever, can we afford to sell all-wool blan-

kets of this quality at this price, But we are doing
the unusual for this sale. High rich shades.

$2.98

|
1ventory Period, Brings
|

Dress Oxfords

A  Brockton--bench.made shoe, |
which speaks wolumes In its
favor, Fine calfskin upper, oak.

Gloves. Get a hand out for the Victory Sale. ]m

BLAZER-STRIPE
PAJAMAS

Group 2. Lots of snap, and lots of value.

$1.00

White Broadcloth Shirts B

A prize buy. Don't overlook this hig bet,

93¢

Leather faced canvas gloves ...

Men’s Jersey-(h}lo_v;a

Made to fit nicely and give rervice. Knil wrist
band. A quantity buy

economy price

brings this ag

New C;isp Wash Frock;

In Patterns that sing “spring” Look at

them.
69c¢c
" New Silk Frocks

Fresh from the style center of N. Y. The
last word in Fashion.

$7.50

DEPT. STORES L

o

e L‘Lﬂ’
IN THE WEST

Wednesday,Jan.21,at9 30 a.m.|
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