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‘MOTHER‘- Fleteher's
Castoria®is-‘espeecially pre-
pared to relieve Irfants in
tarms and Childrénall ages
. of Constipation, Flatulency,

%
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Wind Colic and Diarrhea; allaying Feverishness arxsmg th 25
from, and, by regu nnng the Stomach and-: Bowels,: alds the

assimilation of Food; glvmg healthy 29d natural. sleep. -

"To avoid imitations, always look for the sxgnaturc of X7
Absolu ely E less. ~No Opiates. Physu::ans everywhete rwommend
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The Mystery ol Rulledge Hall
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“The Cloud With a Silver Lining”
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“I.do not understand,” she faltered,
}i_n a bewildered méanner—*“I do not un-
plerstand. That note that I found on
. jiy table
‘“Was.put there by me,” he said. “I
lknew the Gray House well enough to
hwatch my opportunity and leave it
hhere unseen. The seryants who had
;not gone to the church were busy with
the wedding-
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the preparations for
[feast.”

“What did thet not mean?”.she &sk-
F\d suddenly, “looking at him eagerly
hnd inquiringly. “Did.you know then
Rhat he did not love me? Was it for
ghat that you pitied me?”

“That he did-not. love you?’ - he
y-choed, after a momentary ‘hesitation.

Is a husband’s' love necessary when
"e glves wealtl; and: position and all
Rhat makes life easy and  pleasant?
[Heaven help you, Sidney, if they do
bxot make your happiness!”
| “You did not ask e to meet you
"here to talk of my happiness,” Sidney
caid strugeling fof“calmness. “‘Tell
Tell me how I
¢an alleviate
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r:e of yourself, Frank.
+can help you—how I
kur trouble or make your life eas-
must always be what it is

nce is proved,” he said,

1

a life cf toil and priva-

Sidney, if I dared re-
know that, if you
it could not fail

r upon Yyourself later,

I did not
request,

make curse me—I
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you
vou to use some of your
h to remove the stain from my
» save me from the misery.I

» now.”’
d 1 will do it—oh, Frank, you
v it would make me happy to do
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he said, after'a moment’s
“do not—you would hate

“No, no,”
sitation;
“Why?” she asked, gently.

think I sm so afraid of my husband’s

(Ez;ploasure? He will be angry per-

haps if he finds out that I am doing

so; but it will not be the first time

'lhe- has..been angry with me on your

“Do you

mccount
“Why?”
“,'.lm spoke.

He loked at her keenly as

“Does - he—does Stephen

CHAPTER XVI.

Daunt think me guilty?. The coward
and sneak!"” he added, rising in a sud-
den fury . “To wreng me as he has
wronged me, and to pr\étend that!”

“Frank,” she ﬁatd‘gently, “you -are
speaking of my husband.”

“If T were not——  Ah; he knew well
what a barrier he was erecting around
himself when he married you, Sidney!”
he exclaimed passionately. “Were
you not-his-wife—— "But I.am fright-
ening ,you, dedrv—forglve me! For
your sake I will be silent, for your
sake I will bear my lot Ah; Sidney,
if in the past you had rmon to think

1 did not love you, you hidve 'no reason |,
todoubt, my love: now!" -

He apoke 'with ar ndnesu and solem-
nity, which were- more* !mpressive even
than hi& panionate ..pain had -been.
Sidney, looklng at him- wisﬁully, push- i
ed hef hair back from her forehead. !
She was confused and bewildered, tor-
mented with fear, anxiety, and pain;
her head was throbbing violently, her

Hoblto‘t

_“On, ‘ngnx m. Frank,” she sobbed,
“do” not—do not;. -1 cannot bear it'” 4

to thlnk of, the man who had beeh

reduced to such terrible straits, while

i+ his own father and sister were wealthy

apd considered and respected. Almost
blinded with tearg, Sidney felt ner-
vously in her pocket; but it was em-
pty—her purse hadl been left
doors. Frank, seeing her movement,
made a hasty gesture of refusal.

“I could not nke _his money, Sid;

” he said : hurﬂedly 28 | would
qtawe outright rather than owe any-
thing, to- your husband 1
i “You need, fiot—you need not,” she
'declared tremulously. “I have money
Iot my-own that‘l will ‘bring.”

“Money giveg you by him!"”

“No, no! Papa gave me some when
T was marrled," ghe said. “Let me
help "you, Frank. I will bring you
some money to-morrow.

He looked down at her with a faint,
pale smile.

“How?” he asked, sadly. “Do you
think I dare come here in daylight,
you poor child?”

“I will come to you wherever you
will,” she sald earnestly. “Frank, let
me help you—I can never knmow hap-
piness if I do not.”

“But you are never alore,” he re-
marked hesitatingly. “I have loafed
about here for four days, hoping to
get an opportunity of seeing you, and
it was only to-night that I got the
chance. I have seen you scorés of
times driving and walking, but you
have never been alone; and even to-
night I should not have dared to speak
to you if I had not seen your face with
a ‘look 'on it which should never have
been there if I had been your husband.
Ah, you- poor little child,” he added,
pityingly, “you have found out soon
enough that it is not wealth and posi-
that

in-

tion -which 'rmake happiness,
where no love is——"

“Frank,” she cried, passionately,

heart sick with fear and terror. She
moved unqteadi]v to thé deor in heri

longing for a buath of fresh air; but‘
‘ my husband did not love me, why did

with a quick frightened “movement he]

back. X I

Do you want |
| beauty——"

“But Tittle beauty,” he repeated in-
“Do you ever see your
You are as loveiy

drew her

“Sidney, are you mad?
to he seen?” he sdid hoarsely; and she
drew back instantly, ‘with a shudder,
and for a moment they stood looking
at each other in silence, Frank Grevil-
le wondering if she had understood
the meaning of his last words, Sidney
suddenly aroused to the peril of his
pogitionr and her own.

“Frank,” she asked apprehensively,
“how did you come? Where are you

. staying?”

“] am staying at Lymouth,” he an-|
swered. “Is it possible that I have
not told you so nlready" They are
making a:-new line of railway there,
and I thought I could get work; but
they have no vacancy. The faet is,”
he added reslessly and bitterly, “they
think I'm not strong enough, and, un-
less they are short-handed, they will
not employ me.”

“How—how do you 1ive?” she asked ’

tremulously.

“As 1 best can!” he answered with a |

reckless laugh. “Some times I almost

starve.”

BSOLUTELY the correct .
thing among all the
_company of rists
and ou ]
tocoast. © ¢
The new shapes and patterns
are now on view at your
dealers. *

men coast
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throwing“bagk her head, and looking
at him with sudden indignation, . “if

I had no wealth to
but little

he marry me?
| bring -him—no position;

credulously.

f own face, Sidney?
' now as the wreached wife of that mur-
déred man was then.”

“And I was lonely and wretched,”
| she went on unheedingly. “Perhaps
| he married me because he was sorry.
Heaven knows! At any rate I am his
wife now, and I bear his name, and
‘I must be true and loyal. And yet—
| oh Frank”—she was too miserable to
heed what she said, as she turned to
him: with outstretched pleading
hands—*“if he did not love me, why
did he marry me?”

“He married you because he knew,”
he bhegan passionately, then ~rstopped
abruptly and turned away.

“Because he knew what?”’ she ask-

ed, with feverish earnestness, putting
; her ' little hands upon his arm.
“Ah, do not ask me! I cannot tell
| you—Sidney, I‘ do not know. He mar-
ried because—he loved you, I suppose.
You are beautfiul enough to win any
man’s love.” ; ?

“That was not why,” she declared.
*“Ah, if he loved me, could he be so
cold to me? Frank, he
note.” ;

“My note to you?” Frank said sud-
denly, turning to her again in eager
excitement. ‘“What #id he say? Tell
me, Sidney. Have you forgotten?”

“Forgotten!” she repeated, pushing
back the heavy loosened hair from the
beautiful pale face which looked ash-
‘en while in “the moonlight. “Shall I
ever forget? He was so nng'ry-—so
angry that I look back to our wedding-
day with terror even now.”

“Was it on = your weddmc-dsy""
Frank said escorly, and yet romorse-
fully.

“Yes. I m R-Sﬁl&“ilv 1 .was
dressing to go' away/” she answered
umtly-"'ana  :

!

brought up i fuxury and refinement |

saw your
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You may bouyras you will of the dish
you like best
And let it be ulld or ‘Buinea hen's
breast,” -
A tenderloin rare,
Or stewed rabbit-or. hare,
I'll d@nswer there’s*nothing that quite
can compare
With that bhite of delight which ,&ou
go for with vim,
That cookie or cracker just after yo'ur

swim,
@2"'

) “s“ secret lnge,

It’s .in; no, dish 36 £ 5

And.on 1o’ pantﬁzmu ¥

It’s a relish-which’éRch must prov«‘fde
for himselfi “&

It's a spice without sprice, worﬂ: ln
anthem or. hymn

That everyone gets wﬁo ‘goes in fo_t a
swim. £ ':-J,f

So I sing of no pheasant that's ﬂom
in wine,

To bread and to jam is this dittkc,bt
mine,
To cookies or cake 4
Which all housekeepers make,
And always have ready for hunger‘s
sweet sake.

And I vow here and now that all Md
tastes the best

Just after a swim.when . .you've rmd
to get dressed.

Ah, hungerista alm’p which no

;.«'

And What of Poor <+
Usat 20 Cents ?

Halifax, N.S., Sept.  (By “Canadian
Press,)—One reason, perhaps, why
milk in this city costs 14 ‘cents a
quart, while in Moncton, it sells for
10 cents, is to be found in a stafe-
ment by the Secretary of the Board
of Health that on one morning (aftsr
collection in a period not stated) two
tons of milk bottles were destroyed
at the city dump. A crockeryware
firm quotes prices of bottleg as $14.50
a gross for quarts and $10.50 for
pints, so that the average per bottle
is eight to ten cents. This matter of
milk-bottle waste is literally brought
home to every,woman’s door, fer the
householder is responsible for the re-
turn lot these bottles.
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Five things
you shouldknow abqﬁt

your tooth brush’

1 Is it made of the best bris~

4

tles the world prodyces? " i

Are the bristles serrated

(saw-toothed), and set in a
curve to fit against all your
teeth, and to reach the crevices
between?

Does it have a large end

tuft, and a properly curved
handle so that the end tuft can
reach and clean back teeth?

4 Will it keep germs, tartér,
food debris, and other un-
clean substances off your teeth?

§ Is it fully guara.nteed?

When  your tooth brush is a‘
Pro-phy-lac-tic, you can. an-
swer all of those five questions
correctly. The Pro-phy-lac-tie
Tooth Brush has for more than
forty years been the standard,

correctly designed tooth brush
'21;! keeputxg teeth clean, whxha,

Outsnde the immediate clrcle of?custome

‘make these goods, it is not well

attractive ranges of super ready to WP
coats at

- $13. 00 $17.00 $21 OO up.

We do--and through our tralmng and experience we are
splendidly equipped to serve you with these items.

As might be expected you wﬂf find in these garments the
same individual cut and finish' that characterise our cus-
tom made garments. The prices of Whlch are for

SUITS TO MEASURE
$25.00, $30.00, $35.00
ma SEND FOR PATTERNS. -2&
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Smallwood’s Blg Shoe_/

WAS A DECIDED SUCC,ESS!
HUNDREDS OF CUSTOMERS, WELL SATISFIED, ATTENDED THIS SALE?

OW WE OFFER

THE FOLLOWING LINES OF FOOTWEAR AT A LITTLE OVER HALF PRICE:

CHILD’S ‘BOOTS

Brown dlot}‘i'Uppersé
Sizes 9 to 11.

_FOR ONLY

"

GIRLS’ BOOTS
Sizes 12 to 114,
FOR ONLY

$2.00
THE PAIR.

CHILD’S BOOTS

With Grey Uppers.
Sizes 9 to 11.
FOR ONLY

$1.70

WOMEN’S
JOB SHOES

Strapped and Laced.
All sizes.

FOR ONLY

$1.90
THE PAIR.

WOMEN'S

EVANGELINE
. _BOOTS
High Heels—All sizes.
FOR ONLY . ~

$135
THE RAIR.

WANGELINE
BOOTS

Cubdan Heels—All sizes.
FOR ONLY

$1.80
THE PAIR.

WOMEN’S DAINTY SAMPLE BOOTS—High Heelg.v For Only .. $2 50 the péir
WOMEN’S SAMPLE BLACK SUEDE PUMPS—For Ouly .o ..nl .« .2 $2.50the pair

SEE OUR MEN’S, BOYS’ AND YOUTHS BOOTS AT ROCK BOWdM PRICES. £
NOW IS THE TIME TO SECURE YOUR FOOTWEAR. ~




