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Feverishness arising therefrom,

A

CASTORIA

N \\\\‘-n\ QUL

MOTHER Fletcher’s
{Castoria is especiplly 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. natural sleep.

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of W

.

Ml_ol_ut_réx Harmless = No Opiates.

Physicians everywhere recommend it.
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(The Mystery of Rutledge Hall
“The Cloud With a Silver Lining”

N

CHAPTER VI.

The squire had had more or less

reason for the injudiciously spoken

- remonstrances which he had made to

his young wife, for Ashford gossip
had coupled her name fa; more free-
ly with Frank Greville’s than they
had any grounds for doingf still, al-
though the stone of gossip gathers
as it rolls, like a snow-ball, there was
no doubt that there was some cause
for comment.

Several times in the week ~Frank
Greville might have been met op the
riding his pretty
chestnut mare and dresed with even
Whenever
town, he

road to the Hall,

more than his usual care.
Mrs. Rutledge
was always at hand by some strange
and Sibyl had taken

drove into

chance or other;
a-fancy to visit Sidney Arnold often,
at whose house it was of course only
natural that Frank should be .con-
stantly found. Many of Sidney’s call-
ers, on being ushered into the charm-
ing old drawing-room of the Gray
House, had found Mrs. Rutledge there,
beautiful and radiant in her costly
dark furs, and Frank Greville hover-
ing about her chair. Of ecourse, Sid-
ney was present also—pretty pale
Sidney, with a wistful look in her vel-
vety dark eyes; but her presence was
evidently mo comnstraint on the in-
fatuated young man. The squire him-
self was looking moody and dissatis-
fied and ill. It served him right, an-
cient maidens nodding their

after-

said,
heads vindictively over their
moon tea. What need had there been
#for him to choose a wife entirely un-
suited to him in every respect, when
he might have chosen from a dozen
well-born women nearer his own age,
jet caetera? He would be sure to suf-
fer for his folly, and he would receive
put little compassion. Miss Neil had
mlways been a designing flirt, who,
having failed in her endeavors to win
Stephen Daunt, had accepted Mr. Rut-
Jedge as the next best party, and who
pught to be ashamed:of her present
ronduect.

So the busy tongues waged, and, if
pn echo of their chatter came to Sid-
hey Arnold’s eard, she gave no sign
khat it reached her. She was always
bright and gay, very genmtle—oh, so
pentle!—to . Frank, and, if she had
Jost the pretty imperious manner
Mwhich had once been so characteris-
Jic to her, it was but natural now that
phe was an engaged young lady. :
| Sidmey Arnold, holding back the

curtains from the
father's study, thought how redly the
lamps in the High Street gleamed
through the falling snow,
pretty the country must look under
its white veil, and wondered slightly
at her lack of excitement about the
ball, and sighed as she dropped the
curtains and came back slowly into

the room.

had been called away to a patient just
as they were starting. Last year such
a contretemps would have seriously
anpoyed Miss Arnold, who liked to be
in good time, knowing how eagerly
her appearance was looked for by the
hest waltzers in Ashford; but on this
evening there was ro impatience or
annoyance on the fair young face on
which the light of Dr. Arnold’s lamp
fell so softly; it looked a little weary
and indifferent, yet very lovely.
ney was dressed in white, with ex-
treme simplicity, but with exquisite
taste, and no dress could have been
more hecoming to her than the soft |
flowing folds of Indian muslin trim-
med with a profusion of costly lace.
There was always an affectation of
{ simplicity about Miss Arnold’s attire, |
the Ashford gossips said among them-
selves rather spitefully; but her
dresses, however simple, were invar-

ly and were very becoming. .
She had been waiting about a

came in, hurriedly apologized for the
delay, and wrapping his daughter in
her white cloak, Ted her out to the
carriage.

“I think I must get a chaperon for
you, Sidney,” he said, with a
laugh, as they drove away.
do you think?”

Sidney laughed also.

“I don’t think I want one,” she
answered. “And we are very happy !
together, papa, just you and L.”

“Yes,” he said, ruefully. “But soon |

‘you,” and then what shall
do?”

The distance from the Gray House
to the Royal George Hotel, where the
Assembly Rooms were, was but short,
but many carriages were waiting to
deposit their freights, and the doc-
tor’s coachman had to wait patiently
until his turn - came. Looking out,
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window of her|

and - how |

:| to her beauty, she almost started as
She was dressed for the ball, a.ndi
only waited now for her father, who |

lﬂm ﬂnuni at the umuwm
ed hotel; and in the entrance-hall she
saw Frank waiting, flushed; eager,
and excited, looking very handsome

in his button-hele. 3
“I see Franky Dr. Armeld said,
and no doubt anathematizing me.”

most sorrowful smile. She knew for
whoem Frank was waiting so impat-
iently, and that just in front of them
‘'was Sibyl's well-appointed carriage,
the snow resting lightly on the ser-
vants' handsome liverha. But she
said nothing; nor was there any sur-
prise on her face when, their carriage
being at last able to drive up to the
porch, she found that Frank had dis-
appeared; for 'hor‘ quick glance ‘had
séen him go uﬁ the wide carpeted
staircase beside a tall white-clad fig-
ure, whose ‘long glistening train lay
heavily upon the red Baize which cov-
ered the stairs.

“Why, Frank must have grown tir-
ed of waiting!” said l\)r. Arnold, as he
escorted his daughter into the hall.
“I am sorry, dear.;’

“It does not matter, papa,” Sidney
answered, lingering a little; she did
not want to follow that long white
| train immediatefy.

“Come, my dear, what are you wait-
ing for? The ladies’ room 1is up-
stairs.”

“Yes, papa. I was just noticing
how pretty the lamps look through
the snow!”

Lady Eva and- Dolly were leaving
the ladies’ disrobing-room as Sidney
reached it, With them was Sibyl Rut-
ledge;\and, used as the young girl
her eyes fell upon Sibyl, so wonder-
fully beautiful did she look in the
rich dress of white moire which left
her shoulders and arms bare, while
the Rutledge diamonds gleamed onl
her milk-white throat and wrists and |
in the masses of her golden hair. ‘

“I am a grass-widow to-night,” she‘
said, laughing, as she greeted Sidney. |
“Mr, Rutledge was tired, and would
not come. and Lady Eva has been kind
enough to take me under her wing.”

Sid- |

iably of such material that they were |

|
costly, and they always fitted perfect- |
) tes after she entered the ball-room

quarter of an hour when her father|

little |
“What |

there will be only 1’ Sidney, and 10 '
poor ‘I’1

I'view of the bun-roan. i

tolﬂll’o

“Sidney, how white you are!” Dol-
“ ly whispered, lingering beside Her for
“Is anything wrong?”’

| a moment.
]' “No,” Sidney _answered, simply;
| and Dolly looked -at-her wistfully as’
‘ she joined her mother; and the three

| ladies swept away, Dolly radiant in‘

| fleecy white tulle, with a string of
| large pearls round her pretty throat.

Never would Sidney Arnold forget
that ball and the feeling of dread and
terror which possessed her from the
moment her eyes rested upon Sibyl’s
beautiful face. For some few minu-

she was like a person moving in a|
' dream; all was confused and bewild-
| ering. Mechanically she
| the greetings of her acquaintances,
| mechanically she handed her
| Drogramme to the eager young men |
who thronged around her. In the!
same dazed manner she glided away
when her first partner claimed her.

answered,|

l

pro- |

| She remembered it all afterward— |
jhow she had talked and danced and |
smiled, as people must do in society,
no matter how their hearts may be
| aching. She remembered the pretty,
gayly decorated ball-room, the band
in a gallery at one end, gkilltully
concealed in an artistic bower or
| greenery, the pink-lined lace curtains
ldlviding the cozy flirting nooks and
recesses from the -ball-room, the woft
rustle of the silken skirts, the dreamy
waltz-music, the scent of flowers, and
the little, swift, untiring satin-shod
feet moving so unceasingly over the
polished floor. All these things she
remembered afterward, although just
then she saw them as if they belonged
to a dream-world in which she was
‘Hving. ¢

“Strange t.hlng for the squire to let’
‘his ‘wifé come here ﬂom ,to-night!"
said one ol her pu—tnemu .thsym
re'!tls ‘during a- waltz, -nun. in a
*rmu from whleh tmhd 8/ nul

“He was tired,” m answered,
| wearily, ‘slowly mﬁd white fan

in his evening-dress, a white camellia |

smiling, “waiting impatiently, Sidney, |

Sidney smiled faintly—a pale, al-|.

lutely safe.

Safe Mllk for
YOUR Baby

Carnation Milk is  simply pure, whole .
milk with part of its natural water content
removed by evaporation. Then it is hermet~.
ically sealed in containers _to;_lgeen.it_a_bsq-;

It has aiI the food value Nature puts into’
milk and is easily digestible. . And more, you'
can buy dependable Carnation everywhere,
take it anywhere, travelling or visiting.”

Carnation”is"a ‘milk that’s always rich
and pure: milk that's always safe-stays'

or by the case of 48 cans.

Camatlon Mil

“From Contented Cows”

The Label is Red awd H_’hita

Carnation Milk Products Company, Limited,
Aylmer, Ontario,

Ask Your Doctor
for a feeding form-
ula using ion
Milk or send for
nwﬂal !ol or con-

instruc-

tions ud chm on
infant feeding. This
foidu and Mary

Blake’s Carnation
Recipe Book, con-
taining over too
tested nclm si
: sent f r::. for

em on the coupon
below. Try these
recipes;:,
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TAPIOCA PUDDING

1 euy mte,r‘. 1 Car-
nation , 3 cup Minute
t-mocl. 9 e l table-

i oS
wnu in double

Sopk tapicea in a lmb
water, qdd ! beaten eggs,

This coupon entitles you
to one copy of Mar
Blake’s Cook Book whic!
contains over 100 care-
fully tested recipes. Cuyt
o‘a_ut this “ktngin‘nil to

Company, Ltd., Aylmer,
Ont, -
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Farmmg on a Buslness

'Basis With Banker’s Aid

The California Bankers Association,
co-operating with the College of Ag-
riculture, University of California, has
prepared a farm accounting -systein
for use in its member banks located
in agricultural districts. The bank-

| ers do not attempt to encourage the
ytarmer himself to

keep his
books with the forms provided, but
the banks themselves offer the farm-
er a complete service. They recog-

| nize that, if the farmer is to be able

to conduct his farm on the same
basis of profitable efficlency as any
other line of business, he must “have
accurate accounting. So the banks

have assumed the role of hook-keep- !
{fall due, and the banker knew he

ers for their farmer-customer.
A nominal charge is made to the

ffarmer for this service to help defray

the actual cost of additional clerical

own,

help that is necessary. In no in-
stance is any bank endeavoring to
conduct the service at a profit. In
California, which is about 32 per cent.
rural, with - 280,000 rural families
and a total value of,farm property
estimated at $3,600,000,000, the bank-
ers have come to the realization that
the prosperity of the State is about
in direct proportion to the prosper-
ity of the farmer. And in “seeking
to make the farmer a business man
they are doing a highly important
work in raising the general level .of
prosperity throughout the State. Of
course, the banker has a selfish pur-
pose in this work, but it is incidental
to the broader benefits that accrue.
Under the old order of things, the
average farmer knew the date upon

which his note at the bank would

would be called upon to extend pay-
ment, but when the due date arrived
neither the farmer nor the banker
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could satisfactorily explain the fail-
ure to pay.—Roy Alden in Forbes
Magazine (N.Y.)
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Skipwrecked ina Ficl |
SEA ME—;;;!}-SELA.H S.

The Danish ship Fenix, the oldest
steamer registered at Lloyd's, was re-
cently destroyed by fire. Built in 1848,
she was seventy-seven years old.

Modern. ships built of iron or steel

1at Southampton in 1810.
.fwas caught in a tremendous storm off

A" turnip fleld. She
“Tagain, and the last that the writer
"I heard of her was that she was safling |
| from Bideford, Devon, for Durban, in |
Mm;wumw

are not so long-lived as the old tim-
ber-built vessels, and in the Baltic you
will find quite a number of small
/wooden vessgels still in use, of which
the oldest, the Constance, was built
in 1723, and is thus 202 years old.

Sweden has a ship called the
Emanuel, built in 1749, which began
as a pirate, but now is engaged in
carrying lumber. She has been owned
by the same family for nearly a cen-
tury. F

In 1919 there was sold at Cardiff the
fine old. vessel, Good Intent.
ketch of about twenty-five tons bur-
den, and was built at Plymouth in
1790. In spite of her great age she

| tetched £200, which works out at the
| very respectable figure of £8 per ton.

World’s Slowest Vessel
Another very old ship that was at
work & few years ago, and may still
be afloat, is the Seal, which was built
In 1823 she

Poole and driven ashore right up into
was launched

She is a*

: 9 3 &
IN ONE POUND CLEAR GLASS JARS

with Patent Me’cal Air-Tight Caps,

The Glass shows !
quality of this gy
Marmalade—yoy opn!
plainly how beautlm .
elear it is.

8% proves the excellen
ithe heautifu) 204
jporanges that are
=gused in its manufa

nd, which glve it &

. | {ll'wonderfully clear gy

+(li8color. !

E’(PJ@

5 3 TRA luwnm

llAuun:wn-

LlP'rON Ltd’

lONUONn GLLGGOW ane D"’ 3

MARMALAD

g Put up in 1.Ib,

§ Glass Jars, with Py
Metal Caps, easy to oy
end no wastage. T
Jar with metal Cap g

later' be used 'by each housewife for Home-m

Preserves with the utmost satisfaction. ;

LIPTON, LTD.E

maiQ,eodtf

—
DO BB

Tailors & Tailormg

,00000000000

RIKRIR KR

Just to remind you that we have been tailoring
for over thirty years. Our workers have served
their apprenticeships at home and abroad. Ou
cutters gave kept abreast of the times, and
when the latest is out, you can. get it &
MAUNDER’S.

\,,
My workers’ motto is not how quickly it can be
done, but how neatly. New Goods continually
arriving. Write for samples. (

JOHN MAUNDER,

TAILOR & CLOTHIER
' 281-283 Duckworth Street.l
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Heroic Soldiers and Sailors Will Insure With Me. :

EEU W B. AYRE LIB.

e Speclal Representative of )
The lmneual Life Assurance Compan!

N ~ / of Canada. /
Omeu LAW CHAMBERS Duckworth Street-

d by Edstrom & 0'Gradt- |
*Phone 1567 i
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