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IiTnt*înd elbowing him off аз he tried 

to stop her.
“You weren’t here when I was down 

the last time. I shouldn’t forget you,” 
he added with a smirk. He was a hat­
chet-faced, syl-looklng man, with long 
thin features and. shrevwd and snaky 
eyes. "What’s your name| Mine’s Daw- 
leigb, -I’m Mr. Merridew's confidential 
man.” J

“Dawdley would seem to suit ye 
ei.noX AVMl oqt vtq SujSpnf 
loum lng round 1 ere, hinderin’ a sowl 
^it her work whin -she’s .at, her wits 
tweeny.”. • 
end to git■ done. 'I’m just Mollie, the.

"I heard of you last night,” he an­
swered with a laugh. "That’s what 
fetched the out of bed so early.” He 
meant this for a compliment, and ac­
companied, it with an dgllng glance. 

jJBut- it was not a.euccessful effort.
Olive was making the early cup of 

tea which the cook liked to find ready 
for her the moment she came 
and pàûsed with the kettle In her hand 
to flash an angry look at him. ‘‘Well, 
an’ if tbkt'a your business, Just to 
sphoy how a girl does her work, you 

say that I’ve done up the grate, 
lighted the Are, washed up what was 
left dirty, shaken the mats, and made 
the cook’s tea, and im now goin’ to 
sweep out the kitchen, wid all the rub­
bish that’s in it at this prlsint mom­
ent an’ that's includin' yesflf." She rat­
tled this off as if in angry heat and 
catching up the broom went toward 
him as if to begin with sweeping his
^But he had seen the twinkle of good 

nature in her eys, and h did not move. 
“You know the penalty.” he laughed 
knowingly. “It you touch me with that 
I shall kiss you, as sure as your name’s 
pretty Mollie.”

“I’d scratchéd the eyes out of yez if 
ye trold.” and she raised the broom 
threateningly, but with a laugh.

"That’s a challenge.” he cried, and 
caught hold of the broom. She let him 
take it and ran off coquettishly, put­
ting the table between them.

“Ah, now, go or. wid your nonsense, 
and lave a body in pace. Keep them 

and yer kisses for ycr London

.-.X-, rt n. -X ,\1 ! ....І" II-

But the і Incident set Olive ПЖkitchen.
thinking. It was certain that If she 
could make a friend tif Dawlelgh, he 
would know many things about his 
master which she might be able to 
worm out of him.

All that day and the next she en­
couraged him with glandes and a1 Word 
or two when they met—- and the man 
made it his .business to throw himself 
In her way whenever be could; flatter­
ing himself that his London manner 
had made a very deep impression on
^ Meanwhile the watched vigilantly at 

night; but With no result. Merridew 
and his mother remained on bad terms. 
He spent the days riding and motoring, 
and the evenings in his rooms alone. 
Dawlelgh was constantly about the 
house, turning up unexpectedly in ill 
parts of it in search' of Olive, and in 
the evening going to and from his mas­
ter’s rooms ; so that She was afraid of 
his discovering her. She had more than 
one narrow escape, indeed, when only 
her knowledge of the house ehabled Tier 
to evade him.

On the third night, however, she re­
solved to take advantage Of a chance 
that arose. Merridew had been away all 
day and returned the Worse for drink; 
the valet had been sent up to town; 
Mrs. Merridew, after another quarrel 
with her son, had gone to bed ill and 
agitated, having taken a sleeping 
draught.

In the dead of the night Olive went 
down to her sitting-room, to make a 
search among all her privtae papers. 
She had learnt where these were kept, 
and the keys she had found made the 
thing easy enough.

She did not And much that promised 
to help her; while one discovery filled 
her with dismay, and did more to shake 
her disbelief about that marriage than 
anything which had ever occurred.

It was a portrait of her father as a 
and on the back was writ-
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Starch that according to the report 
“the predigestion claimed for many of 
the foods is..not by aqd means .com­
plete and the use çf saliva and, gastric 
juice cannot yet be dispensed with.’ 
An essential feature of the claims of 
the breakfast food makers, "some of 
which reiAind, one of patent medicine 
advertising, Is the degree of sub di­
vision effected in their treatment, 
varying from rolling to flaking .of a very 
complete character in which the grains 
are brought Into a condition of thin 
translucence. It is quite possible hat 
this thinning out increases the digesti­
bility, but It is a question whether this 
change is worth the extra cost. It is 
not easy to get at the price of these 
articles a pound, but it seems to be 
from five to twenty-three cents. Since 
oatmeal or wheaten flour is retailed at 
from three to four cetits a pound it 

question as to hour far the

SETSЬтої OTTAWA, June 3—The- food officials 
of the inland revenue department have 
been looking iqto t*e virtues of the 
numerous varieties of breakfast food 
which are on the Canadian market, 
with a view 'io ascertaining how nearly 
they approach to the food values the 
manufacturers claim for them.

The findings of the experts are 
rather technical, but in a general way 
it may be said that they found the 
breakfast food boomers have claimed 
for their foods ail the virtues they are 
entitled to and In most cases a good 
deal more. They say that the break­
fast food men claim that the cereals 
they use receive a certain amount of 
preparation or cooking by which in­
soluble starch' is converted Into ' solu­
ble maltose and dextrine and its value 
as food thereby greatly increased. It 
does not appear to the analyst that 
many of the breakfast foods have been 
prepared from oats as the results of I becomes a 
analysis of the samples show them to price of the breakfast foods is ju 
be lacking in fats. Four samples only fled." 

to have been prepared from
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, "Mollte! Mottle!", wa, oolleO III.* tOW 
voice.

'.‘Who is it wants Moitié At this un­
earthly hour?” and she yawned loudly.
■^t’çme. ^tiiilè^’, TAis^as one of tito 
n aids. “I’ve got that toot!» bad again, 
and you said you would give me some 
of the etuff you haae.”
' "Ah, bad cess to your tooth to get 
achin’ at this ungentlemanly tolme.
May the dlvll fly away wid it. But I’ll 
get It for ye.”

She got out of bed, struck several 
matches In lighting her candle, found 
what was wanted, and gave it to the 
girl. “Poor colleen. That’ll slnd It to 
the divtl, Its masther. Take it wid ye 
and give it me In the mornin’;” and 
with another huge yawn, she sent the 
girl away.

Then she turned to her task, 
worked at the packet for some two 
hours until she was satisfied that the 
deception was not likely to be per­
ceived before the envelope was opened 
and the blank contents found.

To replace It was easy; and she re­
gained her room safely. She wrote a 
letter to Mr. Casement telling him 
what the paper was, and asked him to 
keep It; and then slipped into bed for a 
couple of hours’ sleep, with the com­
fortable assurance that she had done 
a splendid night’s work.

Up earlier than usual the next morn­
ing, and long before anyone else was 
astir, Olive took an envelope from the 
library and posted the letter In the box 
which was just outside the 
gates; and was back at her usual work 
without the least suspicion having been 
aroused.

But she was only just in timfe. About 
ten minutes after Her return, she was 
shaking a mât at the back door when
she turned to -find she Was being watch- „
ed by a man she had not seen before, your handsome looks.
H, Ml comc aowwatn without hot- Th« usllut «tut m" “

SSMStiatoS “ 52 SSKttt'VSSSrS; Я K,
ht no end o, dm,,,.

\olce as That of" the butler's cornpan- wit—like—like Irish grls. voice as mac or me о i e ■A * ..Sure, there must be another blar-
“8ur"V there's been strange feet on ney stone somewhere n London, and 

it since «te tost Utr.e, and big iones that’s the truth, and you’ve kissed It,
too,” she retorted with a mtsetrlevious M^t W^nt the cook came into

S He^alghea.: “Serve me right for In- the kitchen “Ah. cook and i’s mesilf 
fprfprinp- ” he Eâid with an evidéht de- that’s glad to see yez this mornln , 
sire to make 'himself agroéable.ÿfLet here’s Mr Merridew's man "^kln‘ 
me Cive vou à hand. I should like to to me and hinderin me to say things 
Mn voa ” * S ’ till I don’t rightly know. Whether it’s

■ "Ah, git away Wid your, blarneying, my head or my heels which are on the 
and turn the'top ef ,іЬещ eyes of rÿpurs top end o' me body, off my face, iprl” hiver' be able % git The cook happened to be very cross, 
my Jbrifc done. Ah, what would-y* be with a bad bilious attack that m 
afther now!” uShe cried, bustling Past ing, and soon sent the valet out of the

Uaqytoq
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av/ethnA ;rs (Continue d)

CONFERENCE WAS 
NOT HELD IN VAIN, 

SAYS NOTED DIVINE

'ьт.іСІй f-èi tl
It Was a prudeht precaotlon. She had

when
V "• ’1,-t 
:\±x. :;ibeen "wAtflng about half a hour, 

thb deor at the end was unlocked 
iKflelVy. «hé bid herself and closed the 
itimel ; and heard the 
the’butler's, and one she did not know, 
as they looked Into the different rooms 
and slammed and locked all the doors 
fiehlnd them.
2Then all was quiet. "She still waited, 
Sowever, until the household should 
gave retired; and then stole out and, 
llmost feeling her way In the dark- 
■#ess, crept to the hiding place, took out 
the paper and rushed away with It up 
the secret stair to her own room.

Her heart was beating fast with the 
excitement of the adventure, and she 
Bat down oh her bed to rest a moment.

She had provided herself with a small 
electric lamp, and getting this from 
her box, she turned the light on the 

and examined It with Intense

voices of two men :

down,

LONDON, June 3,—Rev. J. A. Patter­
son, of the’ General Assembly United 
Church of Scotland, alluding to the 
noble way in which Roosevelt and 
Laurier are seconding the efforts of 
Campbell-Bannerman In the direction 
of peace, said even if the recent con­
ference had dbne nothing less than give 
Laurier the opportunity to proclaim 
to an astonished and incredulous world 
the effect of a single treaty on the 
relations between the United States and 
Canada, it was not held in vain. Dr. 
McRetth, the moderator spoke of the 
happy results which had followed the 
United Presbyterian churches in Cana-
â£R. Blckersteth director of the Big 
British Newspaper distributing organ­
ization writes from Toronto to em­
phasize the great sacrifice made by 
the Canadian press in supporting the 
postal preference which the Dominion 
government granted Britain. Heavy 
postal toll on papers to the States was 
paid without a fuss. Blckersteth pays a 
compliment to some of the admirably 
edited Canadian magazines.

The dates fixed for the Henley re­
gatta are July third, fourth and fifth.

A Rome despatch says Premier Laur­
ier and Hon. M. Brodeur will pav a 
visit to the Pope.

can

appear
oats, and In the case of these, the re­
port says that “none of them show 
more thàn 6.37 per cent, of aqueous 
extract, Which does not amount to 

half that obtained when porridge 
is prepared in the old-fashioned way.

It is noted that the experiments shovy 
that cooking oatmeal without salt is 

ineffective was of predigesting

DIED OF LOCKJAW №
RESULT OF BITES BT HOUNDS

She

onepaper
curiosity, carefully shielding the light 
under the bed-clothes, so that it could 

•not 'be seen.
The packet was enclosed in a strong 

envelope, ahd there was an indorse­
ment on this in cipher, which, of course, 
ehe could not understand. It was se­
curely fastened with green tape, and 
sealed. But the sealing had been care- 
jts?ly done, and the. wax adhered to the 
âàpe, Mat’not to the envelope.

In a flash an idea occurred to her: 
To take out the contents and replace 
them with a dummy of the same size 
and shape, and then replace the packet 
v here she found It This might pos­
sibly prevent her act from being dis- 
ÇoJered, and would certainly postpone 
it.
■* Carefully she studied the packet flx-

June 3.—On 
Saturday evening a young son of Alex.

attacked by two hounds 
mer-

ST. ANDREWS, Que.,a very
the starch which It contains, as por­
ridge cooked with salt contains twice 
the amount of soluble dextrines pro­
duced when rolled oats 
without salt.

Of the breakfast foods claimed to 
have been made from wheat It was who was 
found that most of them have receiv- were
ed preparation which would make' them rushed to the rescue. .
in differing degrees more digestible bitten, however, and dted this morning 
than ordinary wheat flour, but In all of of lockjaw.

Lecasse was
belonging to Euclid Ladoceur, 
chant. The cries of the little fellow, 

about twelve years of age, 
heard, and people immediately 

He was severely

are cooked
young man, 
ten: "To my dearest Rachel: my wife 
that is to be: with fondest love. Greg­
ory Parmenter.”

She turned almost sick at heart with 
a chill of dismay as' she gazed at It. 
“My wife that is to be." It was like a 
sentence of death to all her hopes.

\

Manor manners

“I have no girl, Mollie, In London or 
anywhere.”1 he ndeclared with sudden 
earnestness. “I swear I haven’t.”

Olive winked sagely, 
heart that sort- of a tale before, many s 
a tolme, and from bhoys widout half

(To be continued.)

“Sure, I’ve

It Acts on Your Food
AND SAVES THE STOMACH

“Nlckel''--A Household Word.
trig every knot In her memory. For a 

\ |ong time the seal-baffled her, until she 
çaw she must take the risk of cutting 
the tape and retying it. She was in 
the act of doing this when she caught 
her breath. > ~

Someone knocked at her door.
Silently and quickly she threw off her 

clothes, got into bed, and thrust the 
precious packet under her pillow.

The knock was repeated#1 this time a 
little more loudly.,

CHAPTER XML

Jack!
Olive did not reply to the second 

ltùÉick. No one had any right to come 
and dlsfurb her; and she would not 
take any notice unies compelled. But 
A third knock and then a fourth came, 
-haoh more Insistent than the preceding; 
And .'She. thought it best to wake up.'

She made a gdod' noise on the bed as 
4f rousing herself, and then called: “Is 
army wen there disturbing a creature's 
beauty sleep?”

TORONTO THREATENED 
WITH BIG STRIKE

“The N'.ckel, “The. Nickel," every­
thing’s “The Nickel” with the children, 
and no wonder, for they get such an 
afternoon of grand fun watching the 
long Interesting motion pictures and 
listening to the pretty song, so daintily 
ilustrated.
opening of the new programme 
greeted with a bumper house of people 
all ages, and In the evening the crowds 
were constant and exceptionally large. 
Perfect ver illation was afforded, too, 
the management taking particular 
pains im having a free circulation of 
tresli air throughout the building.

The pictures the first half of the 
week are of most unusual Interest. 
The Lone Highwaymen was especially 
good, and Tern Removes and A Day 
in the Country brought forth roars of 
merriment. The Arabian Magician did 
wonders. The illustrated song, When 
You Know You’re Not Forgotten by 
the Girl You Can’t Forget, >as loudly 
applauded.

That’s why this great household remedy is finding such fav or 
harsh corrective, but mild andin dyspeptic circles. It’s not 

grateful.
Ü

Yesterday afternoon’s 
was TRY HERNER'S next fewTORONTO, June 3,—The 

days may see a great strike inaugurat­
ed among the building "trades of Tor- 
onto.Bricklayers, carpenters and paint- 

and other trades as well r.s labor- 
talking of sympathetic strikeDyspepsia Cureion on

ers
ers are , ...
to help the plumbers а-nd a dcision will 
be reached soon.35c and $1.00 Bottle

NIMES, France, June 2.—A gigantic 
demonstration of wine-growers was 
held here today as a protest against 

Two hun-

No extravagant claims, merely the assurance that this pre­
paration aids; iri the digestion of food and allows the organs to 
become toned and strong. the adulteration of wine.

I a red thousand persons marched in the 
! procession.
I violence.

Made by DR, SCOTT’S WHITE LINIMENT CO, SUobn,N.B. The day passed without
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