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AcupofBav‘nlwedmlkutha-
ideal cold ¢onsommc.. Serve it.as

the first course at dinner.

Try it

when you come in 'thirsty and
tired from a long summer outing.
* Iced Bovril does what other iced
drinks fail to do. It satisfies,

* strengthens and mowrishes.
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CHAPTER XLI

SIR JOSEPH’S DISCOMFITURE.

«] welcome you all in the name of
" the Directors, and I ope you will all
.g0 up to the Hall and get something
to eat and drink and—er—enjoy your-
" selves on the auspicious occasion.”

Cheéering vociferously, the crowd be-
“gan to melt and stream out of the mar-
quee in the direction of beef and beer.
.Bir Joseph shook hands with the
friends who happened to be near him,

“and led the way in the direction of

champagne and other delicacies.
He had not caught sight of Stripley

. or Eliot in the crewd, but he was not
- startled when Stripley touched him on
-the arm. Habit is a wonderful thing;
.even at that moment he could not re-

‘frain from taking off his . hat aad

_shirking and bowing with humblo
_deprecation.

“A gentleman here wants & word
‘with you, Sir Joseph,” he said.
“Oh, it’s you, Stripley, is it?” said

‘Bir Joseph. “Wondered what brought
-you here. Something very important,
-§ suppose? Where is the gentleman?”’

Stripley waved his hand towards Eliot:
“What, Bliot!” said Sir Joseph, frown-
Iag with surprise. “What is it? Won"t
1t wait? I want to go up to the ’All with

my party.
“Better wait a minute or two, for
‘your own sake, Sir Joseph,” said Strip-

ley. “Mr. Graham wants to have a chat
with you about the Wally Hollow
estate,” he added, nodding at Eliot.
How, it has been stated several times
in the course of this veracious histery
that Sir Joseph Ferrand was a clever
man. Clever men do not start, utter ex-
clamations of apprehension, thnow up
their hands or gesticulate in any way
when they are confronted by a threat-
ening danger; it is only on the stage
that your villain thus gives himself
away by these demonstrations; there-
fore, Sir Joseph, being really a clever

llfiesl

man, seeing that the little game he had
played with Eliot’s fortune Wa8 up,
met the psychological moment with &
mmanner worthy of his astateness.
Thete was not a shake in his voice as
he sald— *

“rat, tut! ou've taken the wind out
of my sails; Eliot, and caused me &
great disappointment; for do Yyou
xnow, I was going to propose that you
and I shonld go into the Wally Hollow
business this evening? I have beén 8o
much engaged that I haven’t been able
to look into the business of the estate
lately: and’' the silence which I have
maintained respecting jt has arisen
from my dulrc to spring a pleasant
gurprise upon you For I am glad to
tell you, my dear Ellot, that we have
been doing very well with Wally Hol-
low; and I expect I shall have the sat-
isfaction of handing over to you a con-
siderable sum of 'money.”

His calmness, his effrontery, so as-
tounded Mr. Stripley that he lost all
gense of his triumph at that moment,
and could only gaze at his old tyrant,
as if he were overwhelmed by his ap-
preciation of Sir Joseph's readiness;
‘but ke 'did manage to gasp—

“Fifty-four thounds pounds!”

“So much!” exclaimed Sir Joseph,
with a smile, and seill calmly, thoagh
he shot a gleam of fury and hate at his
guondam slave and creature. “Well,
I'm glad to hear that we have done 80
well, We will have a settlement at
once, my dear Eliot; and if you will
come to the Hall this evening, after
these people have gone, we will go ful-
ly into-the matter. Stripley, here, will
be eble to assist us. He has evidently
gone into the accounts.” Here his
bloodshot eyes shot another gleam at
Mr. Stripley “Fortunately for you, my
dear Bliot, you have in the a substan-
tial creditor, and you have no cause
to féar about your money. My interest
in s is large enough to assure you
of my ability ‘to theet your just de-
mands.”

A sudden chuckle burst from Mr.
Stripley’s lips; and he actually snap-
ped his long fingers in 8ir Joseph's
face; as he croaked—

“Your interest! It isn’'t ~worth a
penny! Nobody, not one of your crew
has a farthing’s worth of interest in it.
It doesn’t -belong to any of you. The
whole mine, every inch of it, belongs
to—its proper owner. This very mo-
ment you're trespassing; you ought to

be ordered off—and you will be pre-

sently! Ah, you may stare! It's my
turn now, Sir Joseph; you've had a
long, long innings; but the dog you've
kicked and beaten is turning on you.
You don’t seem to understand,” he
went on; for Sir Joseph was looking
him up and down with an angry, con-
temptuous eye. “I'll tell you again——"
Eliot laid a restraining hand upon
his arm, but for the moment Stripley’'s
wonted humility had disappeared; and
he actually shook off Hliot’s hand.
“Do you hear me?” he'demanded. *T
say that this mine doesn’t belong to
you or any of the other forty thieves.
Every bit of vopper in it, every inch of

“§ | this land belongs to its proper owner
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—Miss Ryall!”
au:oswhmtautm"mm
Stripley!” he said. Looking at Hliot,
“m.poortouew'nmm,

“STUARTS? m

SHOWS HOW AN OLD un
MAY BECOME A NEW HUSBAND.|

Their coming and going was a3 na-
tural nwmm“&&o church-
bells themselves. Shopkeepers, post-
men, policemen, and habitues of the
thorcughiare would have felt any dw
begin awkwardly which had ot

brought the pair by to receive 1
well-differentiated bow and nod ¢
greeting; and if the custom ever evok-
od question or smile, ‘it was gravely
explained as “just one of Mr. Alwyn's
pleasant bachelor ways, with which,.of
course, no tault could possibly -be
found.

Indeed, no o6ne éver found fault with
any of the worthy gentleman’s wul.
except that they were bachslor; and
this fact had been a'thorn in the flesh
to, and somewhat of a stigma on, the
lsdleootthmmtorthtllltthw
years.

That & man so eligible, so wealthy,
and so avidently born for domesticity,
should have escaped the snares of ma~
trimony lald incessantly with mote of
less craftiness in his path, was an
enigma provoking to spinster minds—
a standing vexation to many a would-
be matron! But the gentleman was

appatrently invulnerable to female

charms. By now; all hopes of his
changing his condition were given up.
“Confirmed old bacneior!” was the
title freely applied to him; and people
were beginning to wonder who, in the
absence of near relatives, wotild be
his heir, when at this precise juncture
he—or fate for him-—upset everybody’s
calculations in the most extraordinary
manner. In plain English, he got mar-
ried!

The precise steps of this rash and
marvelous act were a8 follows:

It has been said Mr. Alwyn never
entertained; but one solemn annual
festivity was the exception which pm-
ed this rule.

In late June or early Jily, w'hql the
long; splendidly kept rows of straw-
berry beds in his . big, south-sloping
garden were in full luscious bearing,
when after much netting and tending,

and watching from early dawn, to

“keep the brutes of blackbirds, .off,”
Bond, their guardian, would pronounce
them fit, and bid his master “hev ’em
eat!”. 'Then shortsnotice invitations
went forth, scarcely ever to meet re-
fusal, for every oné was on the look-
out for them. Mr. Alwyn's four old
servants woke into unusual activity.
The large, rarely-used dining and
drawing rooms were set in company
order, brocaded curtains were shaken
out, dragon china was brought forth,
such silver was so polished that the
tables looked like an entanglement of
sunbeams; and some four or five score
guests made t.hg most of their host's
rare hospitality, ate his fruit, strolled
dbont his broad paths, flanked by great
bushes of syringa, guelder roses, and
such out-of-date flower-belles, and
wished that their chance of such treat
came oftener.

It was at one of these strawberry
gatherings that a stranger appeared.
“An old schoolfellow of mine whom I'd
not seen for years—not since she lost
her husband; and she is only with me
for a short time, 80 1 ventured to bring
her,” explained Mrs. Morton, wife of
the musical doctor; upon which Mrs.
Villiers, a most distinctly handsome
woman of perhaps five-and-thirty,
drew near, made a very graceful bow
contaifiing just enough timidity to be
appealing, and “did so hope she was
not intruding!” and John Alwyn, in his
courtliest manner, hastened to assure
her he was only too much honored,
and—two years short of sixty though
he might be—certain is it that for the

 first time in his existence his’ fancy
was caught, the heart that had resist-
ed every species of maiden blandish-
' ment sucoumbed to the widow!

‘What the lady knew of him and his
position before her visit could not
have been much, but she skillfully
made the most of it on that June af-
m'non. :

always livedhere?” |

: The Plant of the F ord< Motbr Com
of Canada, lelted at Ford, Onfarlo

HE Ford Car is built in this, the
and most sclentlﬁcal

test |
auto-

ui
mobile factory in the Bnte% E;ﬁpire, at
Ford, Ontario.-
It is built at less cost than any other car
in- the world,
—with the exact precision and umformlty'

possible only with such mechanical equlp-
ment as that of the Ford Factory. ..

And what the makers put into the Ford
Car, over 3,000 Ford dealers and service
stations in Canada keép in the Ford Car.

That is the reason why the Ford Car
lasts longer, goes further and costs less to

run than any other car,
—why it 1s a good car for you to buy

o

DODD’S GARAGE, LTD.,
i

Ford Motor Company of Canada, Lirni_ted
Ford, Ont.
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Britain and America.

If the spirit in which Mr. Lloyd
George and Colonel Harvey, the new
American Ambassador, ke at the
Pligrims’ Dinner—the spirit manifest
in every m of 8in Auckland
Geddes iIn Amerifca—were\ permitted
to determine the reh,t{onn\ol\o;en
Britain and the United States, there
would soon be an end to theé activi-
ties of “the mischief-makers and
Bcandal-mongers” eager only to keep
the two nations apart. Mr. Lloyd
George welcomed America’s decision
to resume her place among the
Allies still engaged in the anxious
task of rescuing Europe from the re-
vived blood feuds to which centuries
of repression and repose seem only to
have imparted new strength. America
will participate in the settlement, al-
ways provided she is not expected to
join the League ot Nations, against
which a seven millions majority of
her people recorded their vote. Col-
onel Harvey takes up his duties with

the assurance that there is nothing to

prevent a perfect understanding be-

tween the two peoplées. He rejoices
in the knowledge that “King and
President see eye to eye and sense

the yearnings of the peoples to whose |

services their lives are proudly dedi-
cated.” He is convinced that nothing
ever has been, is, or can be impossi-
ble to Anglo—Saxons if they face
realities “without mincing or  wine
cing.” In place of the grotesque
caricatures of John Bull and Uncle
Sam of half a éentury ago, he sees
“in personification of our splendid
nations, the beautiful figures of Brit-
annia and Columbia, hand in hand,
aidg by side, érect and glorious upon
a plane of perfeet equality in the
eyes of each other and all the world.
So we would have them stand” for
ever.” It was a great opening to
what should prove & _memorable
Embassy even in the long line of
distinguished representatives from
the Republic who have found their
way to British hearts. -—Unltod Env
pire.

T h e. hammer |
rings throughout
the land, they’re
| building shacks
on every ‘hand,
and normalcy re-
turns; the honest |
workman sheds
coat and " builds
& hencoop or a
"* boat, and blows
i in what he earns.
[ “The war is over,
and at last we're

cutting out the grisly past, of which
we talked so long; the present is a
bully time for buying lumber, lath
and lime, and we are going strong.
The Problems we were wont to ride
now have a rest, we let them slide,
until the Harvest Home; and now we
spend our aftsrmoons in planting
peas and stringless prunes, and dig-
ging up the loam. The loafers do not
throng the street, merglng from their

‘dark retreat in alley or in court, and

: 3: -::Z;l'hutmm it

\Stranger of the parfy along the

iuno-treo walk. “Oh, what a pleasure|
'| to feel rooted to such a charmin
| spot!” looking round with dark, liquid

lhmwllnhon.
Ah!". viuiuuthrnt!
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pergeant and

send four const,

in miy Jatints T do’fiot rub against thel
Splt and Argue Club, which used tof

| hold-the ‘fort. The signs and token
everywhere~a better state of things
declare, and mén are growing sane;
less - foolish- clamors do they raise
and they forsake the dotty ways thal
gave thé gods a pain. They are dis-
cordant notes, I know, and there are
strains of strife .and woe, by which
the “world is-bored; “but through th¢
wail of .grief 4nd wrong you hear the
grand triamphant song of industry
restored.

Tan duvetyn collar and cuffs are

used on -an -embroidered tricotine
frock.
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__Still Lower Prices.
BEST FLOUR in Linen
Sacks, $1.00 stone.
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