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‘Bread Is the cheapest |
food known. Home bread

bakin,

g reduces
cost of living by lessen-
ing the amount of expen-

sive meats
supply the

nourishment to the body.

the shrubbery.”
Norah leaned forward eagerly, and
Harman sat with clasped hands and
an anxious look on her face, but
Guildford Berton stood grave and im-
passively cool.
“She was coming away, coming
home?” said Norah. “Why did she
not come with you?”
The girl looked down.
“I don’t know, my lady. I did =zot

the high

required to
necessary

< think of asking her, but——" She

OR,

-~ TRUE LOVE'S PASSION.

L‘ CHAPTER XXIII
An Entangling Web.

“Thank you, yes,” replied Lady
Norah, gravely, and trying to decide
whether she should tell him of their
quest; but, as if he had divined her
indecision, he said, quietly:

“Is anything the matter, Lady
Norah?”

Norah forced a smile, but avoided
his eyes. .

“Well, yes,” she said. “We are
looking for Becca South, Mr. Berton.”

His eyes did not quail, and not a
muscle of his face winced, as, still
smiling, he said:

“Not. a very difficult search, is it?
Your maid is very well known, is she
not?”

“Yes,” said Norah, constrainedly,
for she felt that he was thinking of
last night, and the scene between
Cyril and Becca, “and that makes it
difficult. Harman—her aunt—is afraid
that she did not return to Santleigh
last night.” :

“No!” he responded, raising hés
brows. “But there is nothing very
alarming in that, is there, Mrs. Har-
man? She may have stayed at Fern-
dale.”

“Oh, we have thought of that,” said
Norah, almost impatiently. Guildford
Berton’s presence made the affair still
more distasteful to her, and she began
to regret that she had not sent Harman
alone to inake inquiries.

“Of course,” he said, “forgive me;
but the last person on the scene al-
ways makes suggestions which have
occurred to others at the beginning.
When did you see her Ilast, Mrs.
Harman?”

“When she started for the fete, sir,”
replied Harman, almost inaudibly.

“Ah, yes,” he murmured, glancing
at Norah, who sat looking straight in
front of her. “Of course. You were
not there yourself, Mrs. Harman?
Well, don’t look so anxious; I have
no doubt we shall soon find your
niece. Let me see——" He seemed
.to consider for a moment or twg.
“Why, yes, of course, the thing to do
is to find out the person who saw her
last. No doubt some one left the fete
and walked home with her.”

He made the suggestion so cheer-
fully and encouragingly that Harman

gave him a grateful look from 1.:r | Stopped.
“Was she alone?” asked Guildford

quietiy

anxious eyes. -
“I will help you to find her,” he sa.l. | Berton, and his voice was
Then -he turned to Norah: “Pray |Sympathetic, nothing more.
don’t trouble about it, Lady Norah. 1| “No, sir,” replied the girl. “There
am sure there is no need for anxiety. | Was a gentleman with her.”
I will make some inquiries of ti e
people who were at the fete yester-|it? Do you know him?” Then he
day. _The girl is well known, and I turned with an encouraging smile to
dare“say dozens of her friends know | Norah.. “We shall find her now.”
where she is.” The girl hesitated slightly, and

Norah inclined her head with a coi- | looked down at the ground.
strained “Thank you,” and turned the| “It was Mr. Cyril Burne, my lady,”
ponies, but walked them slowly, and | 8he said.
he ‘kept by the side with his hand Norali’s hands involuntarily tight-
resting on the phaeton. ened on the reins, and the ponies, tak-

The village street, usually so sleepy | ing it as the signal for starting,
and inert, was alive with groups who | Plunged forward; but she pulled them
looked at the Court carriage, and dis- | UP instantly, and 1001‘9‘1 at the girl
cussed the one topic.of the day—the | Steadily, though she felt a thrill run
disappearance of Becca. They guess- | through her.
ed from Harman’s accompanying her “Are—are you sure?” she asked in
that Norah was looking for the miss- |2 low voice.
ing girl, and as they touched their “Yes, my lady, quite -sure. There
caps and courtesyed one and another | Was a streak of light where they were,
expressed their approval. and I saw him quite plainly. Oh, I am

“Her ladyship’s got a tender heart,” gquite sure it was the artist gentle-
man.”
Norah sat with tightly compressesd

said one old woman. “She’s one o’

the first to be after the girl. And
there’s Mr. Berton, too. I'll be bound | liPs, looking before her, and  there
was a moment’s silence.

Guildford Berton broke it.
“That does not help us much,” Le
said to her in a low voice. “Mr. Burne
may have been helping her with her

he’ll find her if any one can!”

Norah looked at the people with the
same half-absent, half-troubled ex-
pression. The vague, indefinable fear

or presentiment was weighing upon
cloak; he was very attentive to her

all the evening.”
A faint dash of color rose to Norah’s

her more heavily each minute. Sud-
denly she pulled up the ponies.

“There are some girls—those stand-
ing outside the inn—whom I saw at
the fete. Will you ask them if they
know anything, pleasg ?7” she said.

face, but she made no response.
“Did no one see her after that?” he
asked of the group generally.

The girls shook their heads and
Guildford Berton walked to the knot | pyurmered.

of girls, the phaeton following. “No, sir. No, my lady, none of us

“Can any of you tell Lady Norah |saw her after that.”
where Becca South is?” he asked. “Perhaps we had better ask Mr.
They looked at each other silently Burﬁue?" he said to Norah in the same
low voice. “I don’t suppose he can
give us any information, but we will

and shyly, and shook their heads.

“You were at the fete last night,”

‘said Norah. “Did none of you see her leave no stone unturned.

Norah inclined her head slightly,
and he went up to the inn door. As
he did so an elderly man with bushy
eyebrows came out. It was Mr. Fur-
long. He was filling his . pipe, and
glanced at the group, and then at th'e

when you were coming away?”’

The girls looked at one of the party
and whispered to her, evidently urging
her to speak; and she stepped forward
a little and dropped a courtesy. It
was the girl who had wished Becca
Fgood-night as Cyril was writing the
letter.

phaeton; his eyes rested upon Norah’s
face with intensity, and he stopped
the filling of his pipe. Then he touch-
“I saw Becca last of any one, my | o4 nig pat, half-lifting it in London
lady,” she said, timidly. fashion, and, going to a bench outside
Guildford Berton shot a swift'glance | the inn, sat down, and leisurely lit his
at her, then looked at the ground|pipe, and sat smoking, apparently
with-an impassive countenance. paying little attention to what was
“Yes!” said Norah, gently and en- | going ‘on.

Guildford Berton glanced at him
and where you saw her?”’ half-curiously, and was entering the
“It was when I was coming away |inn door, when Mrs. Brown appeared.
from the big tent, my lady. Becca was She looked flurried and upset, and
coming away, too. She was standing | dropped a succession of courtesies to

couragingly. “Will you tell us when

Norah.

The Question is--What is Friendship ? By Dorgan.

“Good-morning, Mrs. Brown,” said
Guildford Berton. “Is Mr. Burne in?”

“Mr. Burne, sir?” she replied. “Ol,
no, sir; he’s not here. He hasn’t been
home all night.”

Guildford Berton gave a little start,
and looked over his shoulder at
Norah.

“Not been back to the inn? 1Is he
not staying here?”

“Well, you may say so, sir,” she
said in a nervous way. “But'he’s been
away—to London, I think—for the
last fortnight. He came back all in a
hurry, as you say, last evening, and
dressed for the ball, and—and—that’s

just a little away from the tent, near ||

“A gentleman!” he said.  ‘“Who was }

hand.

80,” he said, quickly. “I will get my
horse and ride over.”
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Costs Very Little and Easily Made,
but is Remarkably Effective.

o 5600OOODOOVOOOOODOR
You'll never really know what a fine
cough syrup you can make until you
gvrepm this famous home-made remedy.

ou not only save $2 as compared with
the ready-made kind, but you will also
have a more cficctive and dependable
remedy in evcry way. It overcomes the
usual coughs, throat or chest colds in
24 hours—relieves even whooping cough
quickly. i
.gteg)z 4 ounces ofd I(;mex é(;’io cents
‘WO! Tom any goo r gtore, pour
it into a 16-oz. bottle andugll the bottle
with plain granulated sugar syrup.
Here you- hcve 16 ounces—a family
supply—of the most effective coug
syrup that money can-buy—at a cost_of
only 54 cents or less. It ncver spoils.
The prompt and positive results given
by this pleasant tastinz cough syrup
have caused it to be used in more homes
than any other remedy. It quickly
loosens a dry, hoarse or tight cough,
heals the inflamed membranes that line
the throat and bronchial tubes, and re-
liof comes almost immediately. Splen-
did for throat tickle, hoarseness, bron-
chitis, croup and bronchial asthma.
Pinex is a highly concentrated com-
pound of genuine Norway pine extract,
combined with guaiacol and has been
used for ‘generations for throat and
chest ailments.
Avoid disappointment by asking your
druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex” with
full p directions, and don’t accept any-
thing else. A guarantee of absolute sat-
isfaction or money promptly refunded,
gs with this preparation. The Pinex
., Toronto, Ont.
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D O you remember your first

lesson in telling time?

p- «af It’s ten to one the watch

.was a Waltham. The Waltham
was the best watch then and is
the best to-day, ;

{Waltham Watches

“ of the Colonial Series are the new,very

thin, up-to-date models—in every re-
spect the finest, high-grade gentles
man’s watch made.

“Ivs Time You Owned s Waltham

\ large assortment of -
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Christmas Presents.

Buy your Christmas Présents now.
There is mo money to be saved by
delaying.

It ig very annoying to find at the last moment that
the article you wanted had been sold and you have to
hustle around to get something not so good.

We have a Special Sale of Silver and Glassware on
now, mpst suitable for the season; variety too large
to detail. Come along and you will get the best of

attention now, and save yourself a whole lot of worry
later.

5 fgg times With a population of near-
iy 3

ontdining the royal residence, gov-
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AYRE & SONS, Limited.

" “Mr. Burne did not stay at Ferndale
Park,” she said, and her voice sounded
strangely in her own ears.
“Then where can he have gone, my
lady?” continued Mrs. Brown, as if she
‘were laboring under a sense of per-
sonal injury. “It’s true as he’s rather
a strange gentleman; a-rushing off
as you may say, without a word of
warning; but he wouldn’'t go up to
London in his dancing things, would
he, my lady?”
Nor{#® did not reply, but Guildford
Berton nodded.
“Just so, Mrs. Brown; as you say,
But I don't
quite see where he could have stayed
the night.”
“If he’d stayed at the inn at Fern-
dale—but, Lor’, sir, it's a rough place,
and Mr. Cyril Burne wouldn’t have
thought anything of walking home
here. No, he wouldn’t have stayed
there, and if he had he’d have come
back this morning, if only to change
his things.”
Guildford Berton went up to the
phaeton and leaned on it.

that is not very likely.

“It is very—curious,” he said,
thoughtfully, as if he were beginning
to get puzzled. “Really, I think Mr.
Burne’s disappearance as remarkable
ag Becc;a. South’s.” :
The group had become considerahly
augmented by this time, and they all
listened in eager interest to the pro-
ceedings. :
“You have not seen Becca South
this morning?” asked Guildford Ber-
ton of Mrs. Brown, and she seemed
quite hurt by-the question.

“Lor’, no, sir! Beggin’ your par-
don, I should think I've been asked
that at least a hundred times. I
didn’t see her all yesterday. I don’t
see her often on the best o’ days. The
last time I saw . her, I think”—she
paused a moment—*“at least so far as
I can remember, was the day. Mr.
Cyril started for London. She came
with a message from him to fetch his
watch, as he’d left behind.”

At this fresh link of connection be-
tween Cyril’s movements and Becca’'s,
Norah’s face flushed, and she bent
down to hide it, and arranged the
fur wrap at her feet.

“This deserves to be called the
Santleigh Mystery,” said Guildford
Berton to her with a smile. “Really,
I don’t know what to do next, unless
we inquire at the railway station.”
Norah gathered the reins in her

“But pray don’t you trouble to do

(To be. Continued.)
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For Underwear,

as in other lines, we are second to
none as to quality.

This week we offer you VERY SPECIAL VALUE in

Ladies” Vests & Pants,

Heavy Weight (Pure White) at

O cents per garment.

These are Excellent Value.

&S.MILLE

Price: 45¢c.,

BUCHAREST.

BERLIN, To-day.
t was a gay Capital in

and frequently alluded to as
eog;.igg of the East. It covers an
ora i execess of twenty square miles,

ament buildings and other notable |
sotures. It is the centre of a con-

srable trade.

EIRA.
- LONDON, To-day.

The French gunboat "S_urprise" was
sunk by German submarines off Fun-
chal, in Madeira, according to an an-
nouncement by the Portuguese Minis-
ter of Marine in a wireless desput(ﬁ
received from Lisbon; 34 of tlle)vre‘.\
of the gunboat perished. A few Portu-
guese were also killed aboard the
steanters Kangargo and Daira which
were - forpedoed, aceording to the de-
spateh. An Exchange Telegz_'aph f_mm
Lisbon says that news received from
Madeira says that 34 persons were
Killed in. the bombardment of Fun-
chal. The submarine shv'llp.rl the
shore for two hours, especially the
English _cable station and other pub- |
lic buildings. Only small »lh}nmgt‘,
was done. The steamers Kangaroo
and Daira were torpedoed.

LABORITES *REGRET PARLIA-
MENTARY CRISIS,
LONDON, To-day.

That the Laborites are not likely to 1
support Liloyd George’s Administra- |
tion was further indicated at a meet- |
ing of «the Parliamentary Commitiee |
of Trades Unions to-day, which adopt- |
ed a resolution unanpimously f‘Xprh"s—!
sing its profound regret that certain |
statesmien influenced by the _l’:w‘«;
Campaign, have, in the lu_»ur of the|
nation’s crisis entirely failed to ob-|
sérve that loyalty and self-sacrifice
which fthey repeatedly urged upon the |
workmen during the war. The re

tion continues further: “We earn
hope the present unseﬂnl.\" qu
amongst those entrusted _wnh &T
responsibilities shall immedi Ly
cease S0 as to set a better example
to workers.”

LLOYD GEORGE TO FORM MINIS- | 8
TRY.

|
LONDON, To-day. I
A Court circular to-night announc- |
ing political audiences and mn'lf‘r—g
ences at the Palace to-day adds: * l.l
King gave a further audience this
evening to Bonar Eaw, who intimated (1§
that he was ubable to form 4 Ad-
ministration. The King summoned #8
Lloyd @eorge, who at His Majesty’s |

request ‘undertook to endeavour to
form an administration.”

ACCIDENT
WOMEN,
LONDON, To-day.
Twenty-six women were ki
about 30 injured by an explosion 1
munitions factory last night, ac
ing to an official announce
adds that the effect of the ¢
on munitions output will be nce

GOVERNMENT TO TAKE OVER
LAN

DEPLORABLE KILLS

LONDON, To-day
In order the better to Secure ¢
food supply King George has signe
an Order-in-Council empowering the
Board of Agriculture to take over un
occupied:or occupied land for the pu
pose of cultivation.

A NATIONAL MINISTRY.
LONDON, To-day.

The Press Association says it learn
that on Bonar Law’'s advice Kins
George asked Lloyd George to lorn
a Govermment, and that it understand
aon good authority that Lloyd Georg
will endeayour to form a Nationa
Ministry. without regard to party dif
ference.

LORD DERRBY’S SENSIBLE WORDS,
f LONDON, To-day.
Lord Derby; speaking at a publi
meeting yesterday, said he would havd
nothing to do with intrigue, if it ex
isted. Lord Derby made a strong ap
peal to conflicting Ministers to SInA
' their differences. To go back 14
Party Adniinistration, he said, \j\'oul
spell ruin for this Country. “Is it tog
“much to ask for reciprocal considera
“tioh? We  want the best men of al
_ parties. « I fell it will arouse an echd
here probably invthe country if we ap)
I peal to ‘men even™ at this -elevent
L heur to sink their differences unde
I perhaps a new Leadership, and giv
us still the best men of both sides .1.“
- the propér‘carrying on of the war.

- ATHENS IN
= D

N _ANXIOUS CON-
4 10N,
§ PARIS, To-Day.
Havas despatch from Athens say
“éntire French colony left Ather
¥esterday.: @he.foweign colonies no
all ‘thedhotels at Piraeus. Man
& embarked om vessels in the hadg
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the last I've seen of him. Won't you
step in, sir, and you, my lady? I'm
all in a fluster this morning, what
with Becca South going off all of a
sudden, and Mr. Cyril Burne not com-
ing back.” 5
Norah shook her head silently. -
“No, thank you, we won’t come it, z a
Mrs, Brown,” said Guildford Berton. B AP
“You expected Mr, Burne to return,| ' =~ - :
o ""| With 0XO CUBES |
“Why, of course, sir,” she replied. a de o1 ﬁs cupful -Of g
“He've only got on his black dancing | hot OXO.can beready _gon
clothes, and all his things is here. 1} in a few minutes.
can’t make out why he didn’t come =
' back; but I thought that he'd stayed| il
|8t Ferndale, perhaps——" :
Norah forced herself to speak.
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