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méve he dlculgted to.shut out his

°} rival -entirely, and, ‘beeides having a

in the House

Bovril is a food of such vital im-
portance that no household should
ever be without it. '

Get Bovril not merely for emergencies

but for everyday use.

Whenever a meal

in a hurry is wanted, when someone
feels tired or chilled; whenever a hot
drink is required—give Bovril.

In the kitchen Bovril is the founds-
tion of successful cooking.
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'Lord Cecil’s
Dilemma

The Picnic
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Woodall Forest

CHAPTER XVIL

Sig, Charles followed Mr. Lupus in

: @ dazed, mechanical sort of way.
| Jabez Caddick gone!

He could scarcely realize it. All

! else was exactly the same, even to a

. scratch on one of the frosted window
panes. He had been struck by its ab-
| surd likeness to a monkey’s face five
! years ago.
: He sat down, and Mr. Lupus took
i the chair wherein he first saw Jabez
' Caddick. S :
“Where shall I be able to find Mr.
i Caddick?” he asked. “Has he retired
:"irom business?”

“Yes, Sir Charles, a long time ago—
:alm{)st five years ago. I didn’t want to
ishock you, but the fact is, siy, you
| father-in-law 1s dead!”

Hastings started. He, was astonish-| .

}ed, and had never anticipated this.
! “You surprise me,” he -said.
. %I wrote full particulars to you,
ibut the letter came back, and I judged
jthat you had gone abroad.”

“Ha! I remember that Iletter. I

/bihought that it was from him, agd

wished to hold no communication

with him. You know all the circ\u’n-
stances?”

Mr. Lupus nodded:

“Perhaps you can tell me what has
become of her?” :

“Your wife?”

A spasm of pain contracted the'
young man’s features. A week or two
since .he could have heard g'he words
“your wife,” with thé utimost indiffer-
ence; now their significance was hor-
rible. . 4

“Is it ‘possible that you: have*not
heard from her, or of her in any way,
Sir Charles?” continued Mr. Lupuus.

“Not one word sincé the day I mar-
ried her. I would give anything to
get rid of the bonds that bind me to
that woman. If you know anything,
Lupus, I will pay you well. I am my
own master now; I have put my af-
fairs on a business footing, and can
find a reasonable amount of money
for the purpose of setting this mar-
riage aside, if such a thing is pos-

sible without publicity. It was mno}'

marriage in” the sight of Heaven. I
never spoke to the girl. I never ovcn
looked at her.”

“I know—I know.” ;

A’sudden light had come intg the
eyes of Ebenezer Lupus, and he gtin-
ned. The distortion of his features
could not be called a laugh.
“I think that I am your man” he
said, with a chuckle, “if you have
money to work with. I have very,little
capital, as Jabez Caddick merely Ieft
the bare business connection. 1
should require to draw pretty llbenl—
ly in advance.”

“Upon what grounds ‘do, you base

your hopes?” was the eager que-uo/n. F

“It 1s a complicated story,” Lupus
replied, “and the girl you mareied was
not his daughter at all. He never had

| any children. Her correct name was |

Lucy Ranklin, and lhc was left at the

‘Wgainst your mother. He was out-
wittéd at ._gtry@oll't by Splers. The
transfer was antedated, and, there-
fore, valueless, for the ward’s signa-
ture was not'in effect until after she

This she did the day after her mar-
,riage. In the meanwhile young Spiers
had sold his interest in the banking

your wife to réluu her, property.
Within one weék after her marriage
the two went away together, gnd
wien Cpddiek- diseévered how he had
been duped, and at what a financial
loss, he moped for two days, and
finally died in this very chair!”

with breathless eagerness. It was an
extraordinary story of plot and coun-
terplot, and he was interested to
learn in what position he stood ‘now.

“Caddick’s  money went to some
hospital,” continued Lupus and he left
.the business to me. If ¥ can number
you among my clients, Sir’Charles, I
'shall always gndeavor to ‘serve you
well,;and it may be that I am in a
better position to unravel the tangie
info which you wege forced than any
other man living.”

“I beliéve you—I believe you,” the
young baronet responded. "Now tell
my position exactly. Lupus, you caa-
not guess what this means to-me?”

“I think I can, Sir Charles, I
comes to every man at some time ‘in
his life You have met the woman you
w:n'. to marry!”

T Sir-Charles ﬂushed redly. He won-

Ebenezer Lupus to undersund the
| Jeaning of love,

After a few moments of considera-
tion, the lawyer went on:

“There i§ but ome way out of this
trouble if your wife is stfll living, and
that -is divorce.”

“TFhat means a horrible story in all
the papers!”

“I do not think so; there can be
no defense. The woman's guilt is so
certain, she went away with Spiers
and -neither has since been heard of,
to my knowledge.”

“What became of the aunt?”

“She werit with them, I ‘qupnon.”
replied Lupus. “Of course, the pro-
ceedings will obtnjln a certajan amount
of _publicity. It ‘there ‘should ‘be any

- {defense, it will be too weak to hold

water, but we. must be prepared for
all emergencies, In the first place, I
 suggest that we employ an astute de-

‘{téctive to trace the movements of

Splers and your wife. The eitation
will have to be served either personal-
ly ‘'or by substituted service, with'the
consent -of a judge.” ¢

may be dead. I devouﬂy hope that she
18.” .
(Tb be‘co‘ntlnued.)

A very pretty fashion i{s that which
sponsors the black- taffeta slip wetn
nador an embrol‘ofod overdrm
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age of fifteen helress’ to a vm.oun

~| of money. s;nnothing ke a h\mdrll

and fifty thousand pounds. She lived
with an aunt, and the property was
in the hands of-two trustees untll

Miss Ranklin was twenty-one ym "; :

old. These were Jgbez |
dick, and the funior partner in Spid
Bank—Alfred Splers. As Miss ml:
lin . approached vmnh-d both

‘trustees concotvodmldu.otﬂw_'
»lnghgrtorthetortmﬂimpm-'
| sessed of.

3 ‘thouxht that m

'clblu, and mjm:nd to. M :
some fifty thousand pounds.—~ By this |

nmtnmzo,homm»ckptln&t' .'

entéred into possession of her frtune. |

bisiness, and immediately asgisted |

Sir Charles listened to this story}

dered i»t it were posslble for men Hke }-

- The Safe Milk Supply for ummer

ummer heat makes no difference to the sweetness and purxty of Carnation Milk.

It will

keep indefinitely, even in the summer, in the cans. And when opened, it keeps for several

days. Carnation Mllk is simply rich, °

‘whole ”

mllk—wonderfully fresh—reduced to creamy

consistency by removmg part of the water by evaporation; it is then sealed in new containers

and sterilized.

Use it as it comes to you—to add flavor and deliciousness to coffee, tea, cereals and ftuit.

Add water for\ table use, for drinking and for ordinary milk uses.
anxiety about the milk sapply that sumr er weather brings. Order from your grocer several tall' oy

(16.02.) \cans or a caseaf 48 cans of Carnation Milk.
The new Carnation Milk Recipe Book is sent free on request, and contams 100 dehghtful
tested recipes. Beautifully 1llustrated in colors.. Write for a copy. :

\ -

-‘NO EGG SALAD DRESSING

Begin today to end the -

v

Quupoonfulnlt 2 teaspoonfuls Carnation Milk, # cup oil, teaspoonful paprika, 1 tabléspoonful 1emon juice or vinegar. Put salt
and paprika in a bowl; add Carnation Milk and mix thoroughly; add il slowly stirring constantly Then add the lemon juice or

. vinegar. - This recipe makes § cup salad dressing.

CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY, LIMITED,

Lol 'JOHN STREET NORTH, AYLMER, ONTARIO

-

L4

The L;lbel is Red and White

: Made in ‘Canada by
cnmnon MILK pnonucrs co., Led.' '
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A REMARKABLE WATCH

ATA . . -
RBHARHBIE PRICF.

Here is a watch that makes a di-

tinet forward step in ‘producing &
practical timepiece at a popular price.

Full 16 size Brldzc ‘Model, 7 Jewels,
closely ~ timed  and adjusted, -sorew
back and bzel, solid mickel case. A
, Watch of absolutely new design. Oval
mdmt A type of bow usually found
only in high -priced ‘watches. Low
crown with elean-cut knurls,

!(ut,!?:u,mmle—ndthemm :
remarkable value we - have ever
Rered : 2 p LS

' EVENING MEDITATIONS.

| \Otten in the
quiet gloam-

tage door I sit.
from my tangled
whiskers comb-

“and grit. "And
I see the people

chasing to  some |-§

g 111y maudlin

show; all diyer-

3 sion-mad they're
racing, on their errands vain they go.
Where the garish lights are burning
Vin a long parade they tramp; no one’s

% reading, no one's learning,.banished

is the evening lamp. In my youth I

rrea.d the pages writ by men of ‘mighty

_.domes, for there were no movie
stages calling children from their

homes When- the . évening chores ||

i were finished, I sat in our humble cot,
/and with pleasure undiminished read
fntn Shakespeare, Pope ‘and Scott.
- And my head is always ringing,. with

xhe ‘echo of their lyres. And I soothe |

md! with vm ‘as.’ beneath my

'ulundtoleng
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wo-sqm'ro‘

|- ing by my cot-,

ing chinchbugs,
sandburs, d u s £ 2%

Absolutety best posélble quallty
Selllng atJG cents per tin.
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