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MOTHER:- Fletcher’s
Castoria is especially prepared
to relieve Infants in arms and
Children all ages of Constipa-
tion, Flatulency, Wind Colic

and Diarrhea; allaying Feverishness arising therefrom, and, by
regulating’ the Stomach and Bowels, aids the assunxhhon of
Food giving healthy and natural sleep.

To avad imitations, always look for the signature of W

¢ Absolutely

Harmless— No Opiates. Physicians everywhere recommend it
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LORD MORDEN'S DAUGHTER
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| THE TRAGEDY OF THE CEDARS.

— 4

CHAPTER XXVIIL

“I"have already thought it out, and
I am now going to suggest what ought
to have been done at first See your
wife—Miss Deene, I mean—early to-
morrow morning, and bring her to the
city. Explain that the first marriage
hardly satisfies mé@—that, being a
lawyer, I am particular even to fasti-
diousness Then procure an ordinary
license, and have the ceremony per-
formed at Sydenham, where you have
lived with your father for years. The
only objection to this is that you must
swear on oath that there i8 no legal

simpediment to your marriage. It is
perfectly simple, and I am at a loss
to Jee why you, usually so full of life
and courage, are so easily dismayed.”

“I cannot tell why it is myself, Fred.
I seem to be enveloped by an im-
penetrable cloud. Your advice is
good and sound, and I will be here
with my darling to-morrow—I will
‘be here early. I can never sufficiently
thank you., In the meantime, my fath-
er is causing me the/greatest uneasi-
mess  One would imagine that he were
Ruilty of \some terrible ecrime, and
Niding away beyond the reach of the
avenging arm of the law. See what
this valet left &t my club.”

He handed Fairfax the note that
Peters had written, and the young
barrister langhed aloud. 3

“And you have seen Peters since?”
he asked,

“Yes, I have seen him, and arranged
to meet him on Waterloo Bridge at
gen o'clock.”

“How absurd! “observed Fairfax.
*Do you think your father’s mind is
pffected?”

‘“Undoubtedly.”

“Poer tellov;v! He imagines that he
s Napoleon, and that he has escaped
from St. Helena, I should think, by the
way I was treated when I called to
see you at ‘The Cedars,” some months
since. ¥
will meet Peters, of course?’

“Certainly, and will try to per-
guade my father to return home.”

“Well, T am hungry, old man, and I
pxpect that you have forgotten to
tline. Come with me until it is time
to keep your appointment with Pet-
ers,” said Fairfax, “Hello! you left
the outer door open. I wondered
where the draught came from.”

As he spoke, the figure of a little
man glided downstairs, and away in-
Lo the mazes of the cloistered court.

“I feel better already,” Locksley
paid, when they had reached the open
piz.

“There is nothing like knowing -the
worst, and facing it,” his friend told
him.
formidable when mn to- e(rth 1 dare
to provh!l! tw you. ﬂﬂ ti the hav-

But this beats anythin;! You !
’twice, but he did not hear khis steady

“Troubles are mnet half ao‘

piest man in Christendom twenty-
four hours hence!”

“I should not be unhappy now, 1;
I cofild bear my darling’s troubles as
well as my own,” replied Locksley.

* * * * * * S

Edmund parted from Fairfax at the
end of Wellington street in the Strand.
They had dined at Gatti's and laid
plans for the future. 3

“You will tell me everything to-
morrow concerning your eccentric
pater,” the barrister had said. “In
the meantime, old man, be of good
cheer.”

The big clock at Westminster boom-
ed a quarter to ten, and Locksley
made his way slowly toward Waterloo
Bridge.

There were not many people about
now, for it was too early for the rush
homeward of the frequenters of
theatres and music halls, and tao Iam
for the employees who spend their
tollsome days in the great city and
their nights on the Surrey side of the
river.

He paused in the centre
bridge, fascinated by the
of the scene below and beyond. Far
away along the magnificent embank-

ment a thousand lights, electric and.

gas mingled, flashed in a continuous
line, until it reached Blackfriar's
twining like a livid serpemt, whose
head became a mass of fire on London
Bridge.

Then his thoughts went back to
Dora, and he pictured her lcnely and
tearful. She had been startled by his
telegram; she had read it with fright-
ened eyes, and would know no rest
until the promised letter came to
her fears,

Racked with these tantalizing
thoughts, he did not know that every
movement e made was being watched
by a man on the other side of .the
bridge- A burly policeman passed him

tramp Then the officer paused, and
touched him on the shoulder,

Edmund started around, expecting
to see Peters at -his elbow, and the
policeman at once made an apology.

“Pardon me, sir, but we have to
keep a sharp lookout here, and you
wag standing still, just like the chaps
that meditate makmg a holo in the
water!”™

Locksley smiled,

“I am waiting for my man.” he re-
plied  “I don’t think I shall disturb
the water rats at present, officer!”

“No—no, sir; of course not;
vou shook your fists once or twice,
and that made me think m was. a
bit wild like.”

“Ha! Did 171 was nd mxu
1 must hn‘bin thinkin

of thg
weirdness.

but’

: mwmwnuut %
5 away.”

His. doubts were -soon -set at rest,
however, by the appearance of & ta

awaytomrdthlauwmqtﬁo

had lost a chahce of promiotion.
“I am here, master,”

that you will soon be with him.”

," repliéd Locksley, “I am al-
qmost prepared for anything now. Of
course, Peters, my poor father’s mind
ig deranged, and Stéps must be taken
to have him properly cared for. His
affairs, I suppose, are in the hands of
Mélville; but I am determined now to

[ | assert my rights.”

The valet shook his head mourx-
fully, but did not speak.

Having gained the Surrey side of
the Thames, he turned into the New
Cut, a locality famous for its filth and
lawlessness Many of the shops were
open even at this late hour, and from
the half-open doors of the brilliantly-
_illuminated saloomns fleated many a
ribald song, mingled with the sereech-
ings of drunken wemen in search of
recreant husbands. :

At many of the corners were coffee-
stalls on wheels, around which were
gathered groups of ragged wayfarers,
who sought the bright spots - for warm-
th and a cheap suppér. 7

From the New Cut proper, Peters
turned into a narrow dark street,
looked cautiously behind him, and then
knocked at the door of a mean little
house built of red brick oﬂxhnlly} but
now black with age and smoke.

“We: are known here as Gooding
snd Wright, engravers,” whispered
the valet, while some one fumbled at
the bolts of the door. “I am Gooding,
and the master is Mr. Wright.”

“Go ‘on,” laughed Edmund, with a
contemptuous shrug, Yand I will make
it my businéss to break up the firm in
short order—ridiculous nonsense that
it is!” : ;

The door opened, and a man inside
ackn&dedsed Peters with a gruff
“Good-evenin’.”

“A customer;” explained Peters, and
passed up a dark stairway, with’ Ed-
mund- at his heels.

-All at once the passage was flooded
with light by the sudden opening of
a door at the top and a man stood be-
fore th¢m.

“My son! my son!” he half-sobbed.
“Nay, do not shrink from me; it is
Norman Locksley-——your erring father!
I am not mad, Edmund—I have beén
maﬁ for nearly twenty years, but I
am sane at last!”

Petc’u had closed the door, and the
young surgeon listened at first in com-
plete bewilderment,. He feit his fath-
er’s pulse, he' turned him into the full
light that come from a duplex lamp on
the table, and had to econfess that
there was a marvelous Cha.nxe for the
better in his appearance. <

“I expected to find you il1,” he said,
at last, “raving in some wild delirfum.
1 confess that I am disappointed, fath-
er, and now I begin to fear you have
some terrible disclosure to make?”

“I have sinned,” groaned the father.
“My wickedness is beyond pardon.
Neither Heaven nor man will ever
.condone the offense of which I have

| been guilty. - Sit still, Edmund, and

hear my story. Do not interrupt me
—do. not too readily condemn, or I
shall break down. If I losé your sym-
pathy—your love—I lose all.” .
Then he told his son the pitiful

story from beginning to end, lea
‘only the name of Lord Morden -a
blank, and Edmund listened, his face
Jburied in his hands, and no sound es-
caping him, until the last word had

been spoken. - :
Fndtmphf«mmm
Melville has mr he said, the|
ds & ugh his set teoth. |

man, with whom the stranger- vint_’
river, and he sighed to think that he|

said Peters,
“and your father is overjoyed to know
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Made by PECKITT & SONS, LTD,
Hull, England.

Just Folks.

By EPGAR GUEST.

SOS0HOHOHOHOHCHOHOFOHOION]
RELIGION.

When the talk turns on religion I have
notions of my own,

Have my version of the Bible and the
things I think alone,

And I've found them satisfying, found
them comforting for me,

But I'll never iose my temper if you
chance to disagree;

For religion, as I view it, is a pathway
to the goal

And ' is something to be settled be-
tween each man and his soul.

Now I'm not a Roman Catholic, but
I wouldn’t go so far

#As to throw away thefriendship of the
folks I know who are;

I have lived and neighbored with them

and come to love them through and

through;

I've respect and admiration for the
kindly things they do,.

And I've come to the conclusion,
though the bigots. think its odd,

That it makes no difference to 'me,
how a good man worships God.

I know Methodists and Baptists, Lut-
herans, Scientists and Jews,
Whose friendship is a'treasure- which
I wouldn’t want to lose,

And I honor and respect them fmul 1
wouldn’t’ dare eondemn . ¥

The form of prayer and worship which
is comforting to them.

So when bigots talk religion, I just
settle back and see

The helpful friends and loyal every
church has given me.

Boals Rells—for constipation.
The luscious Fruit Laxative—
20c. at McMurdo’s.—mayiltt

Well Known
Bl Frelghter Gone

The steamer' Mapledawn, owned by
Canada Stedmships, Ltd., and former-
ly a freighter between Montreal, Char-
lottetown and St. John’s, Nfid., has
been given a thorough examination as
she lies siranded on the rocks near
Cleveland, Ohio ,and where she re-
mained all winter. She went ashore
November 30th last, but efforts to re-
float the vessel were without avail
and she had to be abandoned until the
ice broke up in the late spring. The
survey revealed the Mapledawn was
damaged greater than was expected.
The forefoot was knocked off while
the stern post, stern tube, tail shaft,
propéller and rudder were carried
away.  She has settled on the rocks
and bottom set up. In command of
Captain J. P. Dufour, the Mapledawn
was frequently in St. John’s, She was
in the Great Lakes trade at the time
of hér going ashore.
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| was a glamour about the mmler'l

lfe that appealed to the “common
people,” and especially to the women.
According to Lord Teignmouth and

| Charles G. Harper, jolnt suthors of

“The Smuggiers,” however, all but a

| ematl- ﬁlnomrot these law-breakers

were’ crnel brutal ruffians.

As was only to be expected, they
waged relentless war against the pre-
ventive men, and woe betide any un-
lucky enoush to fall alive into their
hands. ° e

cndoluly enough the. first smug-
glers in England smuggled goods out
and not in. In mediewsl times the
wool trads was our staple industry,
and the export of the raw material
was either entirely prohibited, or very
heavily taxéd.

Hence there came -into Leing the
“owlers” of Kent and Susssx—men
engaged in the fllicit export of wool.
They got their curious mame from
their practice of imitating the hcoting
of owls, in order to signify their
whereabouts by night to the crews of
the boats waiting to carry away the
bales of wool.

Later on, tea, silk ,and spirits be-
gan coming in ,and continued to do
80 in ever increasing quantities, paid
for sometimes in wool, sometimes in
good English gold.

Not that the smugglers had it all
their own way. In ofie year 54,000 1bs.
of tea and 123,000 gallons of prandy
were seized. Yet smuggling still paid.

One smuggler, who kept a public
house near Falmouth, erected a bat-
tery of guns ‘to defend his store of
illicit goods, and when an armed
revenue cutter exhibited what he con-
sidered a too inquisitive spirit, actual-
ly fired on her.

Her crew, however, landed in. boats,
attacked the house from the rear, and
razed it to the ground.

‘Ultimately the old type of smuggler
died out with the coming of the coast-
guard and the telegraph. Cunning
took the place of force, and many in-
genious methods of defrauding the
revenue were evolved. Our author
tells us, for example, of the ruse ad-
opted by the master of a'small sailing
ship trading betweenm Newhaven and
Dieppe.

He had long been suspected of
smuggling, but the excise officers were
unable to catch him. Time and again,

| whenever he returned from one of his

trips, . they searched his little vessel
for contraband, but found none.

Then one day, one of them, gazing
idly upwards, thought he detected
something unusual in the appearance
of the rigging.

He climbed up to investigate ,and
found that a considerable portion of
it was composed, not of good honest

| rope yarn, but of twist tobacco, tar-

red over.

RICHARD HUDNUT
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Shows New Wonders
of Ultra-Violet Light

Professor R. 'W. Wood, of Johns
Hopkins University, recently demeon-
strated some of the Strange effects of
‘invisible light before an audience in
Baltimore, Md, Hyes, teeth, finger-
nails, and shirt buttons of the audi-
ence .glowed with a pale, phosphores-
cent light after electric lights had
been extinguished and a powerful
mercury are light, rich in invisible
ultra-violet rays, but visible cnly as 2
faint purple, was directed toward the
assemblage,

This phosphorescent of various
substances under the ultra-violet rays
has already found application on the
stage, Doctor Wood d; ~for by
dressing the actors in “ costumes of)
material readily affected, they seem to
glow, Scenery so treated also has

EA been employed.

Doctor Wood revealed that ultra-
violet rays were used secretly during

| the war for invisible signaling at

night. Tke rays wera directed in t.ho
same manner as ordinary light in a
‘searchlight, but could be detected on-
-1y through the use of special deteet-
ing apparatus.

Ultra-violet rays are like those of
[ ordinary light, Doctor Wood explain-
ed- except that the waves of which
| they consist are Shorter than those of
ﬂohtlitllt.thonmmthtwoun
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When Bakeday
Depend on Ca

Uncertainties ruin many a

Get it from your grocer.

cans or by the case of 48 cans.

Carnation

“From Contented Cows”

through absolutely no fault of yo

You want whole milk—you
the skimmed milk left: after you
cream from the top; you should h:
cups—you just have a cup and a ha
you thought fresh is just on the

~ Why take those risks? Insure ¥ '
nation Milk.

Carnation is just pure, fresh
orated to double richness, kept safe
lization. Nothing is added. So
natural water is taken away—all
value left in.

Tall

The Labeél is Red and White

Aylmer, Ontario.

i

Carnation Milk Products Company, Li :
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\ Mary Blake’s
Carnation Recipe
Book

isa spleudxd help to
better baking and ,

f.rut belp to aII
ives. Beauti.
fully illustrated, jg

pages are packed
with useful sugges.
tions and informs.
tion. Serd the cog.
pon today. It's free,
Meanwhile, try these
recipes:

ONE EGG
X CARNATION CARE
3 tablespoons butter, ¥
cup luur. 1 egg, 1 tea
% cup wntez

baking powder. Cream
butter and sugar, add yolx
of egg, vanilla. Add water
and Camation Milk alter.
n‘:ttlely wu:h the mfu:d flour

white of cgg.
quick oven.

CARNATION
GINGERBREAD
Y 14 cup shortening, %4 cup
sugar, 34 cup molasses, |
egg, ¥ cup water, }{ cup
Carnation Milk, 2 cups
flour, 14 teaspoon soda, )
(e] teaspoons baking powder,
1 teaspoon cinnamon, 1§
teaspoon cloves, 14 tes.
spoon  ginger, 14 tea.
spoon salt. Cream short-
ening and sugar, add
molasses and well beaten
egg. Add Camnation Milk
and water and flour, soda
and baking powder sifted
together.. Add spices and ©
beat well. Bake in greased
pan in moderate oven about
twenty minutes. This
serves cight people

Bake in

g

This coupon entitles you
to one copy of Mary
Blake’s Cook Book which
contains over 100 care-
fully tested recipes. Cut
out this coupon and mail
Carnation Milk Products
Company, Ltd., Aylmer,
Ont.

Name
Street.
City and Prov.....c.
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By Ruth Cameron.

SIDE TALKS.

e

THE LIGHT HAIRED GARAGE MAN,

cent. The other’s a pertectj
“What do you suppose
go different?” I asked.

“Oh, that light haired oné
has a more generous dis
“I think that d

go there you want

the light haired man. Why, he work-

ed for a half hour
the otber day and

s 1
sald to me recently, “and the. other
charges for everything he does. If you

“There are two
men at that gar-
age, and one is
just as- nice as
he can be, and
doeg all sorts of
little things for
mewithout
charging a cent,”
a friend of mine

answered.
man is horrid.”

to look out and get

on my spark plugs
never charged a

A Generous Bank C

T wonder if she would
cashier who generally
money he had filched from
a man with a generous d

The dark haired man, as
ed to know, is the owner
age. He is married and

AFTER BABY ARRIVES M

'MOTHERS WEAK, NER

Lydla

pound

Normal Health

E. Pinkham’s Vegetahle €
Helps To Bring Back

grea etters simil the | side and for weakness and
!olewinger:’:on,nﬁL L;‘(i-ia ."!?ink I seemed to_bloat all over,
ham’s Vi d asawon- | my feet and hands were
derful cinefor the new J am the mother of four
mother back tb and | Iam WWW.
strength: of the four

1t is an excellent tonic, contains no
harmful drugs and can be taken in.
safety by mother.

Thousands of who have re-
ﬂined their strength by lt;::
take kymm

‘Fuls So Different Now |

q-u..--x am one of

{
¥
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& |other kind—if he stops to thiok

e

| job, but that
| situation from that of the em

dren. It is up to him to make thes
age pay if he wants to make 8
fortable home for his family, And]
can’'t make a garage pav unles]
charge a fair price for services
dered.

No Skin Off His Nose

The light haired man, on Hw.‘
hand, is paid a salary. It is nd
much in his life whether

the

pays or not. If it doesn’t pay and
he will get a job somewhere
Consequently, if he is alone 1

)mes

garage and a pretty girl
and he spends a half hour or
her car, he does not need to het
about saying: “Oh, that’s all right
won't charge you anything for %
And then the pretty girl smié
him and says: “Oh, thank ¥
much, that's 8o kind of you”

And he has the pleasure of 1

g

generous and open handed wi
{ts costing him anything. It's0
off his mose and no money of
salary. If it were, and he werekl
he tool

according to the money
I suspect he would be quite a8
a Shylock as the boss.

No Right To Give It Awal

When a man is paid for his'
it is not his own any longer, and
thoroughly honest en
neither waste his employer's ﬂﬂ‘u
give it away.

And if you come rig
I do not think anyone
solutely honest will accept that
of stolen goods any more that

loyee

nt down
who, 1§

Of course you will say that e"®

owner of a garage sometimes T
small services without charginé
them, but he regards that as as
vestment ifi good-will, and b®

it up by charging more for somé
is quite & @

who s generous with his em
time, because-he enjoys beins
ous and ‘it doesn’t cost him 8%

Noted Violinist D

A SAN FRACISCO § §CO SOCIET!
‘San Frantisco, Calif. MaY
Mischa Elman, noted violmis'-
Miss Helen Frances Katten, !
¢iety girl, were married here
dady at the howe of the girl?
nts, Mr. and Mrs. Simon Katteb
was announ
m when the vio "
; his “ideal
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