Dear Madam:
Although Snider’s is
served at the famous
hotels, it costs nomere
than ordmaly catsup.

Distributed by
F. M. O’LEARY.

Made in Canada

.

=)

“The Cloud With

( The Myslery of Ritledge llall

s O

a Silver Lining”

o

. .

CHAPTER IV.

“Will you come and speak to Dol-
1¥?" Stephen asked, gently, anxious
to remove the anxiety from the fair‘
young face; and Sidney turned her
horse’s head in silence, and then pull-
. ed up. :

“I think—I think L ought to speak
to Mrs. Rutledge,” she said, hesitat-)
ingly, looking at Stephen with great
pleading eyes.

“Yes, certainly,” he agreed, readily,
in an easy pleasant voice, and they
rode across the field together.

Mrs. Rutledge's greeting = was a;
very cold one. She did not put out
,:h-cr hand to Sidney, as she had done
to her fiancee; she smiled coldly and
bowed her head,-and greeted Miss Ar-
“"nold with a few languid words; a,ndi
Stephen fhought aftérward that, ify
he had not loved Sidney already, he
ﬁwst have loved her then for the
geutle, < pretty. grace. of manner, so
pleasant and cordial, which she show-
“ed.

“I have not seen you since your en-
Mrs. Rut-'i
in her sweet but rather

*1 ought to congratu-:‘

gagement, Miss Arnold,”
led:':«? said,
metallic voice.
late you, I suppose;
congratulation, which I
doubt,” she .added,

- ®ubject for
am inelined to
with a ®light glance at her husband,
who "sat eérect on his saddle, irate and
furious, grawing at his stiff gray
mustache.

“Whether it be so or not must de-l
upon circumstances,”

pend put in ,

Frank, ironically. “Similarity of

{
tastes, of pursuits, and suitability of |

age are generally considered——"
“Ah, spare us a homily on mar—f
Sibyl said, with languid de-

people :

riage!”
precation. ‘“Nothing warns
when they are bent on self-destruc-
tion, -you know—neither advice nor
threats”—with a peculiar glance at;
Frank—“nor persuasion”—with an-
other glance at Stephen. “One wants
to find out for one’s self, and one tor—‘
gets that, should the discovery prove
an unpleasant one, it will be too late

to undo what is done.”

She ended with a little shrug of the

shoulders and a slight tuneless laugh.!
Mr. Rutledge, who had with difficulty
* suppressed his impatience, said sharp-
Iy:
“Are we going to talk nonsemse all
day? Daunt, are you ready? Hunt-

ing is a thing of the past, it seems]

to me now!”

“Ah, hunting is not what it was,
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: which was all the more insolent from

by his wife’s laugh,

‘created a little commotion, whica pre-
"vented Frank's furious reply; and al-

“against Frank as hc rode away and

i{ marriage is a*®

" behing: him, the

' nameless fear siill in her brown eyes.
' Stephen turned and rode beside her.

‘she answered, unsteadily:
‘ do not be angry.

Lside by side. «

4 the excited light disappearing from

‘{ her eyes; but the fear was there still

1 tion.

| put her at her ease.

| on. smiling. “He shall do nothing im-
} dprudent to-day, I promise you, Sid-

nd'y,ouyﬂlhi fascinated
with dlchmb._ It adds

‘M:

‘when you were young, sguire!" re-
marked Frank Greville, in a manner

its apparent politencss and the bow

and smile wHich accompanied the

words. ” :

Mrs. Rutledge laughed again, the
same slight contemptuous laugh, and
glanced from Frank's hahdsome, in-
solent, haggard face to her husband’s, |
Iangry and “wrathful and almost re-
pulsive in its fury.

“No, sir,” he said, with forced calm-
all self-command
Now

ness, stung out of
“it is not!
everybody hunts, from pettifogging
lawyers to——"

“Tradesmen like myself,” ‘Stephen
thew in, in his smiling indifferent
manner, touching his horse with the

whip, which made it rear, and so

most simnltaneously the hounds gave
‘fongue, and Squire Kutledge; a keen

even his anger

sportsman, forgot
the rest of the Hunt followed peil-
ell across the field.

But the fox was too cunning for the
hounds, and, after a few minnutes,
Stephen found himself,
half dozen others, riding over a grassy
hill, looking down upon hounds and

huntsmen thrown off the scent in the

with some

valley bhelow.

“Lost him!” said a man near him
laconically. “Y?“ rede capitally; Miss
Arnold.”

“Sidney!”

Stephen turned sharply in his sad-
dle, to see Sidney's prétty mager close
girPs sweet face

flushed and exefted, but with_ that

“Where is Greville?” he said, hur-
riedly. “Is this the caré be takes of
you, Sidney?”

“He did not know I was coming,”
“Stephen,
I could not help it;
I was afraid that—"

“Hush, dead! I understand,” he
said very gently;'and they pulled up

There was a moment’s silence, the
color dying out of Sidney’s face now,

—a fear she could hardly have ex-
plained ever to herself, but which
made every pulse throb, every nerve
thrill with nervous terrified anticipa-

“Do you think yon can find your
way home alone”’ Stephen Daunt in-
quired, in the kindly = matter-of-fact
manner which'was most calculated to
“Yes—oh, yes! But—"

“I will look After Frank,” she went

ney.”

Jeaned forward in his saddle.

. “You can trust me, Sidney? he

_gently., “Surely you can trust
_ \

do—1I do trust you,” she answer-

ewmxyg und-«ses. 17 will zé

She hoﬂhted, looklng up at him| 4

“with ‘restless anxiois eyes. Stephen :

pier fate!” S
| And ‘late’ that atternoon ‘Stdney,

watching at one of the ‘windows of the i
. Gray House; loakins out into the

street in which the Iampu were- u(ht-
ed and shone: througit a  gray misty
drizzle, saw the two young imen riding
slowly side by nlde up’ tha center of
the wide thoroughtare They glanced
at the Gray House as they passed,
and Stephen saw- the little watching
figures at the lighted window, and

lifted his hat and smiled. Frank pull-

ed up.

“I will g6.and ask Sidney for some |

tea,” he said. “Will you come,

Daunt?”

“Thank you, no. - My_ mother will

+be uneasy;'it is late already,” Step-

hen answered, and rode away home-
ward in the wintry twilight, thinking
how cheerily the fire would be blaz-
ing in the charming old drawing-room
of the Gray House, and how Sidney’s
face would brighten into such sweet
welcome of her lover. And, as he
thought, he sighed.

CHAPTER V.

“Do you quite understand me,
Sibvi?”

There was no answer. Mr. Rutledge,
standing before the wood fire in his
wife's room, looking, as his wont was
now, angry and moody, repeated his
question in a louder tone; but it was
received with the same indifference
and inatténtion. His wife never rais-

ed her eyes from her book.

She was lying back in a low, deep
arm-chair drawn up near the
looking wondrously Leautiful, queen-
ly, and negligent, a book in one hand,
a hand-screen, delicately painted and
elaborately carved, in the other, shad-
ing her face from the fire. - It would
have been difficult to find a more ex-
quigite picture; but the anger in the
squire’'s eyes only deepened as he
marked her beauty and felt that, al-
though she was his wife,:He was pow-
erless to make the color deepen in
her cheek or the light sparkle in her
and reflected " that 'during the
married life

eyes,
thres months of their
she had always shown him the same
11eéligence and indifference almost
bordering on contempt—she, the poor
homeless governess, without connec-
tions or position, whom he had made
mistress of Rutledge Hall, and to
whom he had given his name—one
well known and respected in the
whole county.

It was entirely owing to his high
position, he told himself, indignantly,

that she had met with such a recep-

tion in the county. 'Hc¢ had an uneasy |'

feeling that he was not a popular man
himself; but he had been generally
respected as a. good. landlord and an
honorable gentleman, and his wealth
was great, his position undeniable.
All the county people'callaq upon
Mrs. Rutledge, and came away im-
pressed not only by her wondrous
beauty, but by her perfect ease of
manner and self-possession.

(To be continued.)
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Mové to Ban |
~ Horses in London

There are said to. be :indieations
that a move is in progress to bana
harges in some of the streets of Lon-
don. ;

Sir Walter Gilbey, chairman of the
National Horse Association of Great
Britain, in a protest against the “un-
just” accusation trat the onus. of the
present congestion of the . Loudm
streets rests with the horse-drawn
vehicles, mentions that proposals have
been fotrmulated to withdraw or cur-
tail the use of tlie horse in London.

He protests against su¢h a proposal
“unjust in its incidence and of ser-
fous importance to thousands of firms
and small owners.

“No official steps have been taken
to restric} the number of horses=en
the London streets vet,” said Sid Wal-
ter Gilbey to a newspaper reprosenta-
tive. “Any such move will be quiekly
nipped in the bud by our sending a
strong deputatien representing  peo-
ple with ‘interests. in the horse.--i"

“The introduction of -legislation in
Parliament, obviougly on the part of
people interested in other forms of
traffic, will net, ir my opinion, stand
a chance of zeing through if it aims
at the complete élimination of the
horse from the streets.

“It is an impos=sible idea, and this is
realized by a large numﬁdl of the
more sensible r.cople intefestéd in
motors and motor production.  They
themselves have told me that it would
be .impossible for certain classes of
traders to carry on without empioying
horses.

“The idea suggested in one quarter,
of getting over the alleged difficulty
of the horse by licensing these ani-
mals and as they die off refusing to
renew the license, is teo preéposterous
for words. A rcifusal to license cer-
tain forms of ri.echanical transport
on our streets would certainly be
more to the poin%, in my opinion.”
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The Pope and
Girl Guides

Cardinal Bourne, Archbishop of
‘Westminster, has received a letter
from Cardinal Gasparri, Secretary of
State at the Vatican, conveying the
Pope’s blessing on Roman Catholic
Girl Guide companies formed by the
Catholic Women'’s League,

Cardinal- Gasparri writes: “The
‘Holy FatHer has learned with pleas-
ure that under the ausp!ceg of the
worthy Catholic Womel's' League
new companiés of Girl Guides are
being formed in- your city side by
side with the troops of Boy Scouts
already flcurishing, with the object
of giving to the young girls a defi-
nitely. Christian  training. And as
these ‘new ;orms of inducement to do
good, “whieh at ‘the same' time stimu-
late sentiments of honour and loy-
alty in all human affairs, may well
appeal to the special needs of that
ingenious and generous age, the Holy
Father with benevolent condescen-
sion gives his blessing to the timely
spread of these organizations {n your
country. At the !ﬁe time it ig his
wish  that they should ha.ve deeply
impressed upon them the :pecm seal
of Catholic faith and. ,vlgtv.

g z_:!nl»utlwuys thely "fu

| ous ,occupations.
;| signs on sticks;

en,
atmnd to tonsorial ma.tters, so he un-
covered a broken ‘bottle from the

small fragments from it with hig tom-
ahawk, he dry-shaved his cheeks with
the sharp-edged .pieces that were no

ing-glass, yet he miraculously escaped

white clay uséd for their drawings and
painted an oval mark about his eyes
and eyebrows.

While this was drying. Yarra sat up
with hit back against a stoneé while
two other men pulled cach joint of hig

First the shoul@sr, then the elbow—
this was done by swinging the arm
‘sharply downward—then the wrists,
and every joint of the fingers. . 'Yke
men on each side endeavored to pull
the joints so that they cracked in uni-
son, and if this happened there were
bursts of laughter.

‘When each joint of the arms and
hands had cracked, the attendants
transferred their attention to the legs.
Knees and ankles were twisted until
they snapt; and then each tee¢"in turn
was pulled. "In order to get a better
pull, the atténdants placed their feet
against the patient and pulled for -all
they were worth. With this semi-dis-
locating procees finished, Yarra seem-
ed quite ‘content and lolled about in
the manner of a dude fresh from a
Turkish bath.

But he was not long contented. He
decided to be clean-shayen, or at least
clean-faced, and, after a short con-
sultation with his attendants, they col-
lected some of the beeswax we had
gathered and rubbed it on his beard.
Then one of them sat astride him and

man, who heldYarra’s head upon the
ground. The aher man rolled two or
three hairs ofghe beard together with
the wax and *cked them out by the
roots. Each t réquired a consider-
able effort to remove it, and one would
have thought it a most painful pro-
cess. :

Thé operators certainly enjoyed it,
and Yarra kept up a stuttering chant
of “Jesus Loves; Me,” half-English,
half-native, his voice smothering each
time a jerk by the barber closed his

ludicrous, and every one,

Yarra, laughed heartily. The opera-

hair, and his
plucked from the ends until only a
“Charlie Chaplin” efféct was left. The
attendants massaged the newly pluck-
ed skin, and the process was over.
The men then settled down to vari-
Some painted de-
others smoked, and
one man' §tarted to make a belf by

form of spindle.

and ate the heart of palm-trees, but
gathered no other food, and then

to within a mile or so of the mission
station.

1 was weil picased with the trip. I
had gained the conifdence of the na-
tives so far a3 to be accepted ' into
their camp and to meet and photo-
graph their women. So far as'I know,
it is the firgt time that a white man
has lived in the camp of Groote Ey-
landers, who had their women with
them.

No Limit to Upward
Tendencm of foe

LONDON, August 27.—(Canadian
Press Cable)—A startling view of the
future of mankind was expressed by
Professor W. A. Parks, of the Univer-

sity of Toronto, addressing the Geolo-

gical Section of the :British Asgocia-
tion for the Advancement of Sicence
to-day. Prof. Parks said that earth-
quakes were really a blessing in dis-
guise, for if the-earth’s erust were
rigid emough to resist earthquakes, a
universal deluge, geologically speak-
ing; would be within sight as the pow-
er of erosion is great enough to re-
ducé the land to sea level but for the
opposing rojuvmtm; forces.

sandy floor of the ‘cave, and,:chipping |

bigger than a threepemny bit.  This |
was done without' the ‘aid ‘of &' look- |

froqm cutting his skin. I-Is felt his
smoothened Cheeks-and’ stroked  fis |
beard, and then mixed a little of the-

arms and produced a cracking noise..

they called in:the services of a third |
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,ﬁch and poor, Purity Condensed Milk is in
daily use. For cooking and for use in Coffee
-and Cocoa it-is universally favored. Keep a
‘supply in the house and you'll never be short
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lower jaw. The whole effect was most |
including | 2%

tion was completed in about twenty‘
minutes. Yarra’'s chin was free from |
mustache had been |

spinning human hair on a primitiye !

I spent seyeral days with these peo-
ple. Each day we hunted “sugarbags,” |

Yarra and his friends accompanied me | ¢

THE SHOP ON THE CORNER.:

THE. SHOP FOR QUALITY AND HONEST VALUE.

OUR TAILORING FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN IS UNEXCELLED,

FIT, STTLE, MATERIAL, WORKMANSHIP GUARANTEED.
COMPLETE SATISFACTION TO OUR CUSTOMERS IS OUR AIM.

LOWEST RATES, €CONSISTENT WITH HIGH CLASS VALUES.
OUR VALUES IN GENTS’ FURNISHINGS ARE: OF THE HIGHEST

QUALITY,

r.We would like to draw the attention of the Ladies to our

HUMMING BIRD SILK HOSIERY

Made in Ohe Good Uniform Grade 6.

Only. T

. Newest shades, always. 8.

. Pure silk "reinforcement for 9.
sole and above heel. 10.
3. Free from heavy and light 11.
< plages, _ 12
4. No “loading” to give artilcial ;g
weight. 14

5. Garter-run stop. '

Fit is permanent.
Snug-fitting ankles and feet.
Knit, not stretched to size.
Pure thread silk body.
Reinforced heels and toes.
Tops; elastie lisle,r doubled.

. Extra length.

All colors fadeless.

. Knit in three styles to fit all

figures.
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