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Castoria is especially pre-
pared to relieve Infants in
arms and Children all ages of

Constipation, Flatulency, Wind

Colic and Diarrhea; allaying

and, by regulating the Stomach

and Bowels, aids the assimilation.of Food giving na.tural sleep.

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of z‘/ﬁ 7‘

Atsolutely Harmless - No Opiates.

Physicians everywhere recommend 1t.
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The Mystery of Rnlledge Hall
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“The Cloud With a Silver Lining”

N\

CHAPTER XXI.

Sidney answered
but the

i1,”

impetuously—'dying, I fear,

“She is very

might do her good.”
‘ Lloyd asked, !

change
“What is her illness?
glancing at Dolly, as she sat oppos-

ite to him in her dainty morning-

dress of pale blue cashmere and vel-
vet.

“A very common one,” said Sidney,

suddenly looking across at®him with
unhappy, defiant eyes,
medical men
a myth—a broken hcart.”
f medical men call it a myth, we
in our profession are often forced to
»cknowledge its existence,” the young
larrister said, with some feeling i;1 his
tone. “Has this young lady seen much
then?”

very terrible trouble,”

trouble
“Yes,
answered briefly.

Sidney
“Some disappointment, I suppose?”’
he suggested.

“Does your professional experience
tell you that a girl’s trouble must of
be connected with - love?”
with a little bitter laugh.

he rejoined, with

necessity
Sidney asked,

“No, certainly not,”
“But it is a natural
What is this

a slight smile.
association, I suppose.
particular trouble?”

“I will tell you,” Sidney
“She had one
brother—one whom she loved as dear-

answered,

almost with passion.

ly as, ay, ten times more dearly than

many women love their lovers—and

he was unjustly accused of murder,

and sent forth into the world a miser- |
|
and persecut-

able outcast, hunted

ed!”

“Were no efforts made to prove his

innocence? How
ishment 2"

“By flight,” Stephen said, breaking
in suddenly, and speaking with unus-
ual bitterness, as he thought how the
memory, of this man stood between him
and his wife and held them asunder so
cruelly. “Even before the coroner's
had  given their verdict he had
has
I think

jury
disappecarced; and since then
succcssfully eluded pursuit.

he

there was no one in Ash®rd who did |

not sympetki{ze cordially with his un-
happy father ard sister;

“They could sparq no sympathy for
2 niap unjustly accused and sent out
the werld, like Cain, with the

uniike Cain,

but-f—"

ints
Lrand of murderer;
who was gdilty, he
Sidnéy. ecrnciuded bitterly.

the case,

but,
wae innocent,”
“Ithink I'remember " Lloyd
1iiner sai¢ hurriediy, recalling the Ash-
ford murder, and regretting his ques-
tlora.,
\Miss DAl to

Iy,” he added abruptly;

“although some |
will tell ‘you that it is|

' followed her

!
did he escape pun-

“It was a very painful one. Well !

change the subject, “is that moment-

ous guestion of costume decided yet?”
fancy-

! > ,
! “My costume for mamma's

i
l)d“ on the first?" Dolly said nervous-
l_v. “Wel, T am not sure. I am to
have some more engravings by

if

this

i evening’s - post; and perhaps, you

ing, yoan will help me to look over
those I have.”
“With
Stephen went away that morning—

much pleasure.”

for the first time since his marriage—
without his customary farewell to his

wife; and Sidney wen{ up to her rooms

too absorbed in her own|
thoughts to note the cmission. Dolly |

making some |

much

up-stairs,
|triﬂmg remarks about the ball; and,
while the girl went to her room to get |
| the pictures as to which she had ask- |
ed Lloyd's advice, Sidney went to het |
lbnudonr. where she was secure
observation.

Having locked the door, she
down before her pretty writin;-ralye
and put her hand into the pocket of
her cashmere morning gown, to feel
for a note which that morning’s post
had .brought her.
she had risen, grasping the table for
‘ support and trembling in every limb—

the note was not there!

For the space of a minute Sidney
stood spell-bound, unable to move in
then, recoverigg
she
rather than ran, down-stairs

husband’s
standing

thofight by the table.

her agony of terror;
flew,
to the
friend
in deep

|

herself by a great effort,
dining-room. Her
| was there alone,

“I 'have lost something,” she said,
too unnerved to conceal her agitation
—“a+letter. I must have dropped it.
| | Not a letter—a note.”

! She was bending down- hurriedlf

g 9 |
have nothing better to do this morn-

have read whi;ll"m there,” ﬁ
said gravely. )
in, lfting the paper from the floor,
where I suppose you dropped it.”
Her hands sank ‘helplessly by her

s ':qaoa. her whole form seemed to.
“|#hrink and collapse, and. &' terribie

look crossed her ‘hut&y_ face. Twice
her pale lips moved as if she were
about to speak; but nd,awordl canie;

in an awful silence whigh he would
not and she could not break!
s
CHAPTER XXII

“You have read fit!"-

The words came slowly and as it
were unwillingly from Sidney's pale
drg lips; and it Lloyd Milner had not
seen them move, and had not known
that there was no one else in the room
he would not have believed that she
had spoken, so harsh and changed, so
unnatural did the husky strained tones
sound as the words fell upon the still-
ness.

“Yes, I have read it,” he answered,
in a low tohe, feeling pained and griev-
ed at the humiliation her tone and
manner expressed, as she stood tremb-
| ling in every limb. Every shade of
| color had faded from her face, even
her lips were white; and, save for the
passionate bupning eyes, it might have
been the face of a dead woman, so
colorless and immobile ,was it.

“And—and,” she said breathlessly;
but her voice failed her, the words
died away on her parched lips, and
she could only stand trembling, gaz-
ing at him with terrified dilated eyes.

from |
{

sat |

said gently. “Is not that it, Mrs.
Daunt?'t
|  “Yes,”
! tered.
l “How can I answer you?’ he said,
f\\l(h ‘some  hesitation, pitying her in-
' tense anguish, yet.angry with her for
| the deception she was evidently prac'
| ticing,toward her hugbafld.
| words written there would have been
f unintelligible to me, Mrs. Daunt, had 4
| clew to their mecaning not been sup- |
: plied by the conversation at
| fast.”
“Ah!”

“I cannot help gleaning that

|

the
| ‘Chrissie’ spoken of there,” he went on,
' with the same gentleness of manner,

is the lady spoken of this morning;
¢therefore I conclude that the writer of

|

her brother.”

Sidney’s head dropped. She was
with the calmness of de-
This

calmer now,
| spair. Doubtless all was lost.
man who had discovered her secret
would betray her to her husband; it
would be found out that Frank had
been in the neighborhood and he would
be arrested, and she whom he had
trusted would be the cause! The
thought was alnost unbearable agony.
She raised her hands to her head with
a little despairing gesture, and pushed
back her hair from her forehead fever-
| ishly. The young mah watching her,
i thought Dhe had never.seen a face so

|
lovely 80 miserable in

in its misery,

looking under the table, and she did |

not gee the curious look that ke gave |

her.
“Is this it, Mrs.
quietly.
t a note
Sbe stood up eagerly, glancing at
the slip of paper that he held.

“It can hardly be called even

nesg¥*strangely at variance with her
usual languid, calm manner. “Thank
you, -thank you.” .

She was about to leave the room,
whefi his voice arrested her steps.

“Mrs. Daunt!”

“What is it?” she said, standing in
the Iiddle of the room, hands
holding tightly the slip of paper she
had taken from him.

her

:

GIN PILL

Daunt?” he said |

“Yaes, yes, that is it,” she panted, |
snatghing it from him with an eager- |

| its loveliness.

“It will not need much cleverness to
guess that for some time you have
I been in commuuication with Mr. Gre-
| ville,” he said, quietly. “For some
,dass past I have unwillingly been
| forced to conclude that you had some
A secret which your husband did not
| share, and I was grieved to think it.
i Believe me, Mrs. Daunt, the course
| You are pursuing can bring you only
| misery and trouble. To deceive a man
s0 generous and true and trusting as

Stephen Daunt is can give you only re-
| morse at best. Why not have told him
that you are anxious to do what you
can to prove the innocence of Mr.
Greyville, and ask his help? He can
advise and help you, and take from
your shoulders a burden they cannot
bear alone.”

“Why not?” she ' echoed, bitterly.
“You remember what passed in this
room half an hour ago, and you ask
that! You heard how cruefly and
bitterly Stephen spoke; you see how

-if he loved me—and you, who see so
must; must have seen that he does
not—he would not help me in this.”

“He would help you—only ask him,”
Lloyd Milner said, earnestly.

~ed him to.do so; but he will not. Ah,

{1t you remember the circumstances,

you will not wonder at it!” she went

terness. “She m 50 Ml——ao
beantirul and—and Stephcg lov-r\l‘ her

—-'not Ftnk only s

“tlﬂn unintentionally | 2

and they stood looking: ‘at each other '

“Yow would ask me if I understand {
the purport of your little note?’ he | §

} -
shé breathed, ratlier than ut-|

u,)l;‘o')"

2joqofoleiole iofo

“The few | #

The next moment Abebpladedhe pufaxinosie youag. man |

convinced he is of Frank’s guilt. Even :

““I have asked bim. I have entreat- |

ong with increased and passionate bit- ]

|

break- |
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Big Ben’s Blg Audience
WESTMINSTER'S WONDER CLOCK.

Every day many tl\ousands of peo-
ple tune in their wireless sets to hear
the chimes of “Big Ben.”

“Big Ben” is actually the name of |
the bell on which the hours are struck.
The clock itself is
“Westminster Clock.” It was made in
1854, and after going for five years in
the factory was fixed in

The inscription, “Domine Savam fac
Reginam nostram Victoriam Primam.”
on the clock dial can be read from the
street below.

Named after Sir Benjamin Hall, the
bell* weighs 13 tons 1llcwt.,. and is

I3 K

fundamental musical note is “E.
| Noted by a Needle.

Twice in the day a mechanical con-
trivance in the clock closes an elec-
tric circuit, the effect -of which is to
deflect the needle of a galvanometer
in the Time Department of the Ob-
servatory. The assistant in charge

known as the

the - tower.

!

Devil’s Food Cake

14 cup Crisco
2 cups sugar
2 sq. chocolate, #h 1 cup
boiling water; let cup sour milk
simmer two minutes. 14 teaspoonful salt
Cream Crisco thoroughly. Add sugar gradu-
ally. "Add egg ¥olks beaten thick and lemon
colored. Beat well. Add a little flour, then
chocolate and water alternately with rest of
flour. Add sodr milk, and soda. Fold in
whites of eggs.® Bake in moderate oven for
forty-five minutes.

2 eggs beaten separately
2% cups flour
4% teaspoon soda in 1%

Z» Icing
lcups gdr ~ 13cupo£wuer

Boil to soft balk Pour one-thlrd syrup over
two well- beate‘ egg whites. Continue beat-
ing while remasnder cooks until it spins a
thread. Add egg mixture. Add one
teaspoon vanille. Spread over cake, when
cool, : i

Crisco cakeg are iways lovely. Hardly anyone who
eats them can tell they were made without butter.

And they stay frﬂh and delicious a wonderfully
long time. 8

For
FRYING

For
SHORTENIN G

‘Westminster clock is

watches for this deflection and notes
its time by the Greeu\\'ich Mean Time
Clock, which is close h'md.\ The
deflection generally shm\q that tllu
wrong b) a
fraction of a second or more, and a
record is made in the time-book;

¥f the clock is persistently wrong
by three or seconds for several
days, the firm of clockmakers that
have the Westminster clock in thej}‘
charge are informed; m Cif i set
right. It is only in consoquence of
thunderstorms or an accidental dis-

four

turbance of the pendulum that such ’Ts

a large alteration is 10 uired.

The first; second; B atlm,ivixuaf
ters all begin to strikeé at those times
respectively; but the fourth quartex
chime starts about twenty seconds be-
fdre the hour, so that jt may have

finished before the h'&xtﬁ"’axmouqt@ o

by, the first blow of the Hamtmer” Of

“Big Ben.” i

nght and -

Oof two people usn; thg:_gme tea
one makes a deliciffuff brewstire ofhi
tea not fit to drink, yet both have ust

boiling water. The first uses wateb.,

freshly boiling; the other has had the
kettle on the fire for an ,_kgqr‘_wq
has boiled all the air ouf"otdh€ wate
leaving it flat and dead. *

Poking-a fire selmn@a simple bust-
ness, yet there is a g,ht a wrong
way of domg it §wr0 way b
pound the, coals fm shove, the I
to push the. poker in underneathy - and |
by clearing out the burnt ashes! ladva"
room for a draught of. -air . to Pass
through the fire, so"lﬂ‘hwm it to burn
brightly.

Do You Pack Propeﬂy!

. When packing to-Iedve home a wo-
man always pits boots and shoes and
all heavy objects at the bottom of her
trunk, and the lighter articles on top.

“fries-to-force it open.

L..::::i ;z{f " :
o "Here is a home-mad., syrup which
wrong MetBOJs millions of people have found to be

e

would be fewer cracked shirt fronts
and creased suits at & journey’s .end.
Most people treat a cut finger by
wrapping found ‘it a piece of soft rag.
This is ‘a-mistaken ‘idea, for thé rag
encourages bleeding. If the cut is a
bad one the blood supply should be
stopped by tying something tightly
around the joint below the cut.
When a door sticks, the average
man puts his shoulder against it and
This may or
may not prove successful, but surely
the simplest way of managing the job
first to ascertain the offending spot,
when compamtively light
~will probably do the trick.

pressure

{.Best Way to Loosen
*£ Btubborm Cough

This home-made remedy is a wonder
for quick results, Easily and
cheaply made.

e Pt

the most dependable means of break-
up stubborn coughs, It is cheap
gimple, but very prompt in'action.
its healing, soothing influence,
‘soreness goes, phlegm Joosens,
“breath hing mes easier, tickling in
~throat stops and you get a good
night’s restful sleep.” The usual throat
and chest colds are conquered by it
- 24 hours or less. Nothing better
P““ r - bronchitis, hoarseness, wcroup,.
oat tickle, bronchial asthma or
wmter coughs.
_To make this splendid cough syrup,
“pour-2', ounces of Pinex intd a  16-
,0%. bottle and fill the bottle with lam

s ated wf ?ouu{;l"‘e?er, usewlaﬁi’

“thoroughly.
smolassés, honey, or corm-syrup,~
. instead of sugar syrup. Either wa
" “you get 16 oudces—a fa;
ZZof ‘much better eough syrup t
on could buY ready-made for $2.50.
\“Keeps perfectly and children love its
pleasant taste.
ex is a epecial and highly con- !
« eentrated compound of gemuine-Ner-
way pine extract, wn the world |
aver. for its rompt healing effect &

p"!)‘ n the mem
o’

t for “21% ounces- ‘of Pinex”.
wit full directions, and don’t acce t
anything else Guaranteed to-give a!

This-ig-the .ﬂ#ﬂy 10. pacis, and-if,

men. followed the same ‘example there

A

ute satisfaction-or m

¥ &

“avoid dhapvolntmcnt ‘agk your-

“At the Shop with the Cup and

Saucer Sign. !
S
H

FOR

10 DAYS ONLY

WE OFFER A

CHINA

TEAPG

S. Richard Steele,

"Phone 1476. 191 Water 8|
" "{Opposite Court House) §

¢!
’Tlic‘Gentfer Set in Cos
? Winmpeg, Man. (C.P.)——TW‘J ¢
women “Pound-. over in the MM
! court to keep the peace o
/ dmusethent ' by their remarks.

; Dleaded guilty to assault, but &

' “Only on ‘extreme prov:dence l.
hér. She ‘asked me to do it”
fectly ~triie,” said the other,

‘struck me on the cheek and ! *
. ghe did. I ca8¥
my peace, I want her te keeP e
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