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M OTH ER .~ Fle teher’s

Castoria is. 2’ pleasant,. harm-

less Substitute for Castor Oil,

Paregoric, Teething . Drops

and Soothing Syrups, espe-

¢ially, prepared for Infants in arms and Children all ages.

l; To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of MM_

groven directions on each pagkage. -Physicians everywhere recommend it.

‘The Mystery of Rnﬂedge Hall

“The Cloud With a ’Sﬂver Lining”
g

& CHAP'mm IyLL o T : :

'& “I mean Ju:;'t, that,” hes s'ud coollyl 5 'Somethlng very unusual,” was, the

lookmg up sudﬂenly and glanging from: daughing réply. Then Milner's tone

f‘mllv 8 eaee,r,_?)uzzleu smilmg, face to changed tolone of swift alarm. “Mrs.

Daunt is anything the matter? Are

you ill?”

—

=\

~

prorsy

Su ney’s, so pale and startled.

“What fun!” Dolly, gayly.
"Hma did he serenade? Had , he a
g’mtar Whese window did he look“
I should think it was Lord de la

Poer serenading you, Sidney!”

cried

Three pairs ot startled inquiring
eyes“\vent w1f€l)’vto the head of the
table Sldney had risen and was sup-
porting herself by one hand upon the

"t?

her pale:table and the other on the back of

the chair from which she had risen.

Sidney. forced a smilg to

lips; the suspense and unceftainty
avere almost more than she could beéar.
What had-he What had he
' What was he going to say
She felt ill and giddy in her
but
a.;.am:t the feeling of faintness wh)ch.

She was' pale to ghastliness, her eyes
seen? were half closed, and. she seemed on

the point of fainting. In an instant
Stephen was by her side, but with al-

most equal rapidity she rallied.

Beard?
next?
desperately

terror, “struggled

“It is nothing-—nothing,” she

1;1( reased every moment, and to which | clared forcing a smile. ™It is so close
ghe dared not vleld If she were to, this mormng that the heat made me
a\oon now, théff wold peugnito su% figl feint.  Iamrsorry to haye startled

met somethingy® and- this -keen-eyat'VOu ”btephen,” she added, tremulous-

jarrister’s suspicions—for _her -sus-
) U2 R L —t

pected her undoubtedly—would he-l arily over the strong hand which held
come certainties; Her long; alveeplesaJ hers; _"‘bl*: it is uothmg Indeed I am
mgbt had made this more of an effort ' quite myself now.’ ¥ 1y

She 'resumed her seat.atithe table,

’fut she gathered up all her courage, trving to ignore her husband’s an-

than her strength was quite equal to;

cnd when, ﬁhe spoke, her vou;e wag.. nQus eyes, and those other inquiringt
&rwmdly» £
igm . ipleasant ‘t6 meet and so much morg:

“Serenading me' Is that llkely. difficult to avoid, and waijted tremuL—
éolly. when you are here?”’ she said.
“33951d9&
inent I think.
I'nend wehave able to serenade us.”

3 ‘@s usual,

ously for the conversation 'to continue’

Mf Milner is the énl¥ 'tive in silencing it, and when he(
}companions spoke agaip, ~they had
“The %erenading was poetical hcen-, changed the subject.
” the xmmﬂ barrister mterposed Breakfast was over at last the two
M\ ga) cavalier’ dld not young men had left the table, and
He wa\lted silently ﬁ)r His wﬂ‘d ﬂlancmg over separateé:sheets ot
fady to appear. ! the local newspapers; Dolly/ in iher
jdainty seal-brown gown, was looking
j out of the window with a wistful look
but he'in her pretty blue eyes. In Sidney’s
"troubls\d bram‘the thought was how
| she was to get to Lymouth alone and
asked ’Doliy" urseén, She must be doubly cautious
f now. Ah; why had such a cruel fate

se,
fightly.
gerenade.

% “And did she come?”

“Yes, at last,” he answered, smiling.
She was not very punctilal
was patient, and h}s patience was re-
arded.”

“Did vnn see hei'”’
ka"ex ly.

“Oh, yes!” he answered. “Did I notl brought Lloyd Milner to Easthorpe
ull you th'at‘the moon was shimng’.’. at this, juncture?
:Bm howgte¥ rharming her "Dou’t you think a drive would: do
hghc may be for legitimate love-ramb-v you good, Su‘lney"" her husband said
Jes, for | presently, throwing ‘aside the news-
Biolcn interviews.” { paper that ‘he had béen reading. “You
"_';,“qu is becomifig interesting,” said‘ Took véry pdle thié moraing.”
Miss Daunt, smiling. “Stephen, do| “My head aches too mueh to go ount/”
¥ou hear?” : she “But”

; Stephen glanced up from his letter  eagerly—*there is ho need for Dolly to
abstlactedly, stay at home, I shall do very well
i “T hear a great deal of chatter," he{alpne.” e ‘
- “What is it all Dolly made a‘fee'ble protest,
: blue eyes denying her words.
“Do you allow loyers'»méetings ln, “I shall be better alone,” Sidney
Four grounds at midnight?” she asked, ' said eagerly, repentiug of her eager-
femurely.. “Because Mr.: Milnier was )!ness the next moment when she dis-
ﬁ;e reluctant witnes of one last night, ”‘ coyeref Lloyd Milner’s eyee fixed upon |

““What "does this . madeap men.n"" her over his newspgper.
ﬂtephen inquired, turning to' hls' - “But I'am afraid Dolly is not to bél
friend. “Is she talking nonsense"j trusted with your ponies, Sidney,”
Pid you see anything unusual in the said Stephen, glancmg at his sister
E\rounds last night"" and «smmng

silver |~

it #s. not equally desirable

answered petulantly,

Raswered, smiling. her

ghout 7

de-‘

IX._‘!_!SI little fingers closing involunt-

! qublously:<“but Lady |

Golightly will carry Dolly beautifilly,
uui& she »w‘uii ‘ot be lohg' changlu

1 ,, R ¥ -
'w!th Lady Golightly, I am qu!te
lightly.

ers if he likes.” ¢ ol - .
“Will you, Mr. Mdlner"” Dolly asked
demurely. “I won't be a very great
nuisance,’ I promise you.”
“I think I can bear the
for once,” was the grave
while the pleasant gray eyes frankly
showed their delight at the proposal;
and Dolly hastened away to put on her

infliction
answer,

round.
Sxdney breathed.a dgh of reltef

'} | when once they were gone, she would

be free for a few hours—and she
had plenty of work before her. On
looking inte her.pgrse that morning,
she had found that her supply of mon-
ey wasg very small, amounting to mere-
ly a few pounds; she must therefore
go and cash a check before going to
Lymouth. This would entail a drive
into Ashford, which was the only dif-
ficulty—for Stephen’s liberality had
made his .wife a rich woman, able to
draw checks without much fear ~of
overdrawing her banking account. Of
course it would require time, and she
hed not much between-this and twelve
-0’¢lock. She glanced at the timepiece
The meet was at
but

it was near_lyr,tv.en.
half-past ten; but
three miles from Easthorpe.

“You are quite sure you will not
be dull?’ Dolly said, coming into the
room, looking distract_ﬁxgly pretty in
her dark blue habit and coquettish rid-
“It seems so selfish to leave

Cotley was

ing-hat.
you, Sidney.”

--Not at.all,” Sidney answered, with
almost feverish eagerness. “I shall
e'njoy.being alone. And—and—Dolly,
dor’'t: hurry back on my acdount.  If—
it v*vou think you would like to go to

but ¢ fvery’ eyes swhich were so much more un-§ -

the Earl plays mno instru- me her sudden illness hwd been eﬁec: 7

Lamhswerd pray do; I shall not be

dvk." ¢

"»fﬁ‘ M’ pouted Dolly, “I believe
yoy- hav Me desperate-design . on

}M"ﬁﬁm Sidney.”

'Ah Jsow cmel the hot blood was
fhag it oie 8o redly in her pale cheeks
at Dolly’i laughing heedless words!
Sidney glanced nervously at Mr. Mil-
ner; but he was settling Dolly’s habit,
and did not see the het, vivid blush,
or Sidney thought he did not, as she
watched them ride away, the slender
girlish figure betwe‘en the two red-|
coated ones, leaving her free to keep
Frank Greville—a
promise whiech was to cost her very
dear., Hardly had the horses disap-
peared down the avenue than she had
rung the bell, ordered her pony-car-
riage to be brought round with as lit-
tlg delay as possible, and was donning
her outdoor attire wsth nervous lit- |.
tle fingers which almost defeated their
own haste, uneasily haunted the while

her -promise to

by the strangely questioning, mean-
ing look in Lloyd Milner's gray eyes.
What had he seen? What did he sus-
pect?

Sidney would have started om her
mission with yet more trepidation if
those questions had been truly an-
swered, and if shecould have known
the result of that morning’s ride.

“I'm awfully serry I said anything
about the nocturnal apparition,” Lloyd
; Milner said confidentia]ly to Delly, as
they rode side by side behind Stephen
in.a lane which was & shert cut to
Cotley, ‘and which was teo narrow to
allow them to ride three aﬁreagt.

“Why?” asked the girl, leoking up

] ip some Surprise fyom under the brim

foher, dainty: ‘ridfug-hat.

he answered, 5

: -+ SR
eonﬂdontly, with a emile of luparlor

kgowledge “You do mlly w
that you think that w her i1l this

ST R 6

rse, if !Idnay ﬂkes to trust |

willing,”/the young man - answered; ’
“Milner may tn.kke' -the: reapon-, C5%
| sibility of your care um !Hl ‘shou

hablt just as the horses were bron‘ght _

’gqu ggem awfully anxlous to get

| )‘3&‘%{4 f‘mkrmedxg Daunt,” |

1
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Do you tHink so
There isn’t. Do y

Pure MGk in a3
Carnation Mil

the natural water
All the food

added.
? Each can is

wasted bécause it

tall (16 0z.) cans or

“From Conte
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Aylm

to keep its contents

Soe Peple

unny Ideas

ink Carnpation Milk is like?

: it is “thick as molasses in Janu-

ry”? It isn’t... Do | you think it is syrupy sweet? It
isn’t. Do you think it has a funny taste? It hasn’t.
“put in” to make it keep?
think some of the food value is

lnlS

taken out? It iSmgg.
odern package—that’s all
is just pure milk with part of
ntent taken out by evaporation.

. alue of full-cream milk is left in,
No artificial sweétening or other preservative is

l‘grmetically sealed and sterilized
pure, sweet, and utterly safe.

Carnation Milk is a great aid to better baking
because of its conwemence, safety and richness, Al-
ways réady for use on your pantry shelf —nore is
eps sweet for several days when
opened. Sold by gt ‘ocers everywhere—order several

by the case of 48 cans.

Carnation M

nted Cows”

“The Label is Red and White

- a,Carnation Mjlk Rroducts: Company, Limited,-

er, Ontario.

i

i

=
2.
5

kes, then flavoring
and cut and fold in flour,
Bake about teﬂl
in & modm v
This twel
fiftecn people. K

- o e .

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 gnd mail
to Carnation M:illk Prow
ducts Company, Ltd,
Aylmer, Ont.

SIDE TALKS.

By Ruth

Camerof n.

ILLNESS, A POST-GRADUATE COURSE: -

JAnyéhe who m
| nbver been i1l @t
least once. in  his
i life . has not st
completed his edu-
i cation. ~
“His mind may b
edu.cated but
{ :ympathleshave
EERSRERE § been. &
T know of no experience that mé"l‘e
thoroughly ‘educptes the sympathhe
than a post -graduate course in sq’—
ious illness.
Of course just as there are peo;
whose minds cannot absorb a high &8
gree of education,.so.there.are peo

whose sympathies are difficult or im-
possible to educats;

“Her Case Is Different,”

I knew a women who went through
e serious mental breakdown ‘with all
the unspeakable and incomprehensible
suﬁeﬂng that involves, and when she
{ had recovered from it and was asked
to sympathize with another member
of her family 'who had also broken
down, she said coldly:” “She hasn’t
heen through what I had, her case is
entirely different. I don’t believe
there is any need of her giving up the
way ‘she does.
husband I think: No, I don’t ‘thing we

$ wand

Ahs &

Blue=jay is the eﬁcwnt
way. toroutacorn. It
“leaves nothing to your
guess-work. You do not
have tordecide how much
er how little to put on.
Each plaster is a complete
u‘ud’a’rdized. treatment,
with just'the right amount
of the magic medication to
end the.corn. Simply df:m
& the plaster—it-

It’s very hard on her}

ought to fry and take the children for
the summer. It will probably ‘do her
good to have some responsibilities.”

Yet the first woman, when her ill-
ness was upon her, had been given
every care and attention and luxury,
and completely freed from responsi-
bility.

“Now I Understand!”t C e

But the, ordinary persgn,-the -person
with sympathies capable of education,
cannot go through a painful  illness
without thinking as each new -phase
of suffering reveals .itself . to.  him;:
“Well, I don!t wonder- people . who
have insomnia can’t think-of anything
else.” “No wonder Alice needed a:lot
of waiting on if she felt as. uncomforts
able as I do.” “Well, I den’t wender
now that it took Harry so leng to get
on his feet -if he felt-as weak as-this.”
It is the nature of-illness to make

people selfish, even normally unselfish_ :

people. The world narrows for them
to the room in whieh they: areimpris-
oned, and their condition becomes’ its
axis. ‘An anxious family:fosters this
impression—and’ then resenis it wheu
the danger is passed.

Pain is essentially an egocentriciz-
er. We can forget ourselves and think
of others when we are’well, but when
our bodies suddenly become: assertive,
our minds ceptre upon them::

Can You Remember Feeling T_l'lle'-W;‘lyl

There is ap_exeellent description of | [#%

a sick man qn pne of Arnold. Bennett'’s
later books. The sick man is fright-
fully uncomfertable and this diseem-
fort makes him regard everym’;e who

comes near him only in the light ot.§ % 3
“He want- |

what they can do for him.
ed and wanted ravenously mmethinx
from everybody he saw. The world |
existed solely to suceor him."”

Who that has once been ill cannot,

remember that state of mind?

Yet how often when. our turn on the
sick bed has passed, and someone else
in.eur family has heen made egotistic

‘and self-centered by the discomfort of
sickness, we feel inclined to criticize. |

can we dare? Why aren't we
think

lbw
nfnid that the Teacher will

 our sympathies need more education
‘and give us another post-graduate

 course? -
7?4;‘1 '«: 4
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ﬁf%ukd bags for the theatte are

4

o Jﬁst to remind you' that we have been tailoring |
R for-over thirty years:~Our workers have served
their apprenticeships at home and abroad. Our
cutter& have - kept :abregist -of ithe times, and
en the latest is™ out, you can get it at
{&UNDER’S ( *

My workers’ motto is not how quickly it can be
done, but how neatly. New Goods continually
¥ ‘mlvmg. Write for samples.

JOHN MAUNDER,

TAILOR & CLOTHIER,
»1-283 Duckworth Street.

’9) 53 0 SRR 2 ’0 LELLLLLPED

Z’.
»,

\u 2 »
»\ «,

3]

Headquarters for
Bedsteads, Springs & Matiresses

POPE’S Furniture

and Mattress Factory
- Makers of Furniture Since 1860.
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GRS A

Sult of ﬂvercoat

by “having them hand-tailored to your own
individual order, by

?

W. P Shorlall

PD.Box 445, ’Phone 477
THE AMERICAN TAILOR.

| VAN HOUTEN'S COCOA
| The Standard Cacoa of the World,
Pure, Soluhle, Delicinus.

Cm be fobtltned;ﬂ\.t anyz hrd-glaos otore.
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