‘The captain asked for .the honw

l'!eper's ‘Bame, and. was told that ﬂ "

was Mrs, Béwen, and-that thé woman
fad been a faithful and wvalued ser-
:y'int of the Arleighs for many years.

“That threw no light on the sub-
,]iet He had never heard the name
Hi Mrs. Bowen mentloned; nor could
Qm imagine how Ad@elia became ac-
ledainted or eould be on visiting
‘term$§ with s persen of that descrip-
‘tigh. He knew wothimg whatever of
the cotmecting liik. He knew Jane
_Felepar by name, but that was all.

Hew cams Angela to Brantome?
§fohi Denman had the fullest infor-
fnéition on that pofnt, too. Miss Char-
fjes arrived on such a date—a date
which corresponded exactly with that
on which Angela had left home. Miss
Chadles keep much to herself, the
faan informed the captain, and the
gervants seldom saw her. She was
ghe housekeeper’s friend.

The eéaptain was greatly puzzled.
4t seemed hardly credible that An-
gela should be so mnear, and yet it
was most certainly Angela’s face he
had seen. He was detérmined to
Bolve the mystery, and he did. He
~-atéheéd the grounds of Brantome
until he saw her, and then in his
mind her fate was sealed. He saw
her plainly, and had further
doubt &8s to her identity.

Angela was at Brantome Hall, hid-
ing under the name of Mis& Charles.
Why was she hiding? What dld it
mean? He could not tell; but, what-
ever the cause, it mattered little
sow. Fate had - delivered her into
Ais Lands, and she should not escape
saim again. —~How, when, or where he
wonld achieve his object he could
oot tell. He only knew that she
‘must be removed from his path with
g8 iittle delay as possible.

Hh Thursday, when night had set
im;, he rode from Culdale Hall to
T#antome Park, fastening his horse
4o a tree while he reconnoitered the
theuse. He watched the shadows on
the blinds, and recoghized Angela’s.
In- this way he discovered which was
hee room. It was not very high—
only on the second story; and, as he
stebd in the soft darkness, he said
1o himself that he could easily reach
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He conceived it to be more prudent
-fot to do se. - It anythiag happened,
“no ‘suspicion could fall upon him;

that the dsughter of AeF. rival wa
s0 HeF.’

_ CHAPTER LiL s
Angela devoded the éifly Rours” of
Friday afternoon *to packing the

Londeh; at Wwhich plase she Wwould

she forgot to pack aWway oné was a
silver:gray Wiappef.

1t . was g poéullar garment, long
erough to e6Var her dreds, &xguisite
in textureé, amd gracéful in form.
There was no special designation for
it. It was neither cloak, cape, dol-
man nor mantle; and Lady Laura al-
ways called it a wrapper. In their
early married days the captaifi had
purchased one similar te it fer. his
wife; and she had beemn 8o much
pleased with it that she had ex-
pressed a desire that Angela should
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have one like it; and the captaln,

who was at that time most attentive
to his wile’s wishes, immediately or-
dered another for Afigéla. Lady
Laura liked her wrapper all the more
because hér husband had give#t it to
her, while, because it was her step-
father’s present, Angela had never
cared for hers. The mother had
long since worn out hers }nd forgot-
ten it, While the oné belonging to
the daughter had been buried in thé
recesses of her wardrobe. When
Jane Felspar packed Angela's clothes
to send them to Brafteme, she sent
the gray wrapper- with them, and theé
girl had worn it at timés becausé
she had little elss t\o wedar. She had
worn it last when Sh& went t6 the
rosé-garden, and’ ha;l left it folded
carefully on one of the seats; and had
forgotten all ~about: it. It was not
until her boxes were packéd that she
remembered the silver-gray Wwrapper
and went in search of it.

It lay just as she had left it, on
the seat by the great rose-treés. She
carried it back to the House, and
theh it occurred to her that she
wanted to make some pufchases in
Culdale, 'in order to give a féw pres-
ents to those who had been most kind
to her during her stay at thé Hall.
She was doubtful for a few minutes
as- to whether it was prudent for
her ta go into Culdale, knowing
that the captain was in the neighbér-
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Every Meal
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Most of us eat too
hastily and do not
chew our food enough. s

people realized

hood; but thé dftérsioon
vleasant, ahd SES
walk. Restless afid &xcited, she was
glad of & pretéxt that woild oéetipy
her time,
it was not likely that
meet any ofid 8hé knew; still, to pro-
vide against such a contingency, she
resolved to wear a veil.

géla started for Culdale, wearing thé
silver-gray wrapper, &nd littlé dreamt
of all that would sprilg from thé
éircumstance.
the park, ovér
bridge
through . some clovér-fields, thén bY
the shaded high-fédd to Culdals. Thé
aftefnoon was not too
#alking; a sweet wéstérn wind bring-
iug great gusts of perfume from the
clover-fields;
she walked on,
around per.

madé her Pifchasss set but foF heér
walk homae,
and had just turned 1ato the ‘high-
road, when sutidenly, without warn-
ing,
was fno time to Araw aown ths véil,
which she had-intended to hids heér
face, no time to avbid HEF; they had
meér face to face.

in utter Wwéndaér.

words:

motheér's rival, 4 foble foe? She
miist try. Aftér gll, she nééd not be
alarmed at the discoveéry,
would bave leff thé logality 6f - the
morrow, \ .

Miss Rane,” she repiied.

you had left homé=thab you had
gone nwuy

wasd very

16tiged for the

she told ‘herself that
she would

and

It was aftér four o'clock Whéh An-

Her way lay through
ths fpretty rustié

that smn/ed the fiver,

warm for

atd Hér héart rose as
all nature . smiling

She reabhed Cildale, atid havidg

She had Jeft the town,

she met Glddys Rané. -There

“Miss Hooden!* exéiaimed Gladys,
“15 it feally you?”
Then camé into Angéla’s mind the
2 '

“Truest friend ghd noblest foe.”
Could she make 6f this womai, Her

for 8he

“Yos; it is veally 1, My ewn selt,

“But Captain Wyfigard told me that
“I Bavé been AWAY hoﬂ ‘home for

ome time.”

“But Wheré &ré you ltﬂﬁif Does

Captain Wyhyard Esow thit you aré |
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Almost every-
_ohd Bas én his
ihdéx exPuriator
iou8 certain:

thake Bis nerves
_@ribgé

Tearilif cloth is
such & 86und for
soiie people. Mva

B e saiigiad ot o & pipe With
a Eknife is torture to my urs

tul sftects upol BiF

hate and HAVE hekrd others spsak of
hatihiz, ald Mayhe somé of thém will
%8 yours, and then again maybe you
will have seme more wordd to add to
the list and we will have & Eyimpésium
some day.

" That Cheayp Word, Swell.

I detest the word “tony,” also the
word “swell.” To usé themt 6 de-
#c¥ibe anyone séehis.té Me to détract
frém one's own self-réspéct. There is
4n unspéakable about the
wotds that reflects back on the user.

Beécondly, 1 hate the word "Rubby”
uséd in piace 6f husbad. Hushand is
bad enough but “hubby” 8 atrocious.
AB bad #s the absclutély impossible

uséd.

I think it was George Ade who said
that in spitd 6f his mastery of slafig
thére were ceftain words hé Hever
collld bear to use, and ofi¢ of them
was ‘“éhickén,” for a Wwoman. Bver
since then I have felt a bond of Sym-
pathy and afféction for George Ade
(if it was he).

Hiegant, in anything except the legi-
timdte meaning (in which one hears
it used about once a yedéir) is afi of-
fénsive word to e,

m——

Soufidd W hich

Now 1 think that thers &Fs aise cer-
taifi Words whith have siniest as pain:

Baditery nerves.
1 will teil y6u soMe of the  Words 1

“wifie,” and rather mere eommonly

WORDS 1 HATE,

From Spondulics to Berries.

I particiilarly detest thé #any cif-
curiiléButioni by which peeple avold
the #88 of £hi& Words money of dollars,
As & 6p/d 1 alwdys disliked the
sm {erms  “Bpondulies” and
. nd,t aid théh latefr, “Bones.”

that gaié antipatiy to-day for
_ él phrages as “That suif set me
back 90 irom men,” or “I'l have to
Fhstlé arotind to et the berfies if you
wait & ear like that” Peopls seem to
hdve a feeling that if they can couch
& boast about mofiey in some other

torms “than dollars aid cents they | §
1| thaveby w66 it of ail offense. 1 think

they add to its objectionabiilty.

“If there 18 ofé word 1 am getting
4% aftive dlslike 67" say¥ a Letter-
friend, “it is that word ‘Pep.’ I al-
ways ass6Ciate it With fake pateént
medicin® &ds, ‘Renéw lost vigor,
ete.””

Anothér friend thinks the slang
word “attabBoy” absclutely “awfitl”
(speaking of cruelly abused words!)

Phoniig and Adtéing.

Stfll another friénd finds her ears
mést pained when 8he hears people
spéaking of “Pheniing,” “riding in an
auto,” or “giving away their photos.”
*“I khow this is a busy world,” she
BayS; "b}lt Sufely wé cafi Sphre the
timé to use thé whole world instead
of imsulting it by clipping it off in
that cheap way.”

‘What words do you\ hate, Reader-
friéna

T've told you, now you tell me, and
perhaps have the pleasure of finding
othef folks sharifig your pet anti-
pathies.

A soft taffeta with a thoire finish
is used for a gown with wee puff
#leeves an da quaint sash of Ceor-
gette erepe.
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auuts trom tr!ends who would
row a boné. I Bee in this sylvan
treat no atitos, thosé éngines of d
no coronétd wear out théir feet
lecting thé mainied and tHe dead.
say to my torteisesheéll cat, the
companion of mine, “No driversm

are passing the hat—ah, mé; this e

istencé is fiié! No candidates cofie
the door, no salesmén ate geen ab 4
gate, there c¢omes no invidious
with stories of pré-glacial date.”
doodle-bird nests in its tFes,
kangaroo hops on its toes; I've #
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FOR home-made candies,” as ror cooking and "¢

Carnation Milk is unsurpassed. Used in your owr

or in the récipes given in the Carnation Cook Book, it#
are sure because it is pure and rich. It is pure whole coW
with about 60% of the water removed by evaporati
sterilized in air-tight containers. Order it from yous
~=gagveral tall {16 0z.) cans or a case of 48 cans,
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ed my turnips and tea, it's time
or my hofiest repdse. I lie bn my pal-
t of straw, atid thihk 6f the simps

iwho abide in citié8, 6ppressed by the

w, and pincped when théy gd for a
ide. I think of the clamor and strife,

fhé killlngs with bludgeon or gat;

[“Oh, jiminy, this is the life,” I say to

¥ tortoiseshell eat.

4309. Nainsook i, erepe, g
crepe de chine or radium silk g
be used for this. The closing is &g
defitre back. Oné can finish thf
knicker or pantelle‘ttn style

The Pattérh i8 cut 4 o
Small, 84-36; Mediamm, 38-40; 4
43-34; Extra Larga, 46-48 inche i
measure. A Medium size require}
vards of 36 ihch material

Pattern mailéd to any
receipt of 10c. in silver or

addrag
stampy,

{

THE SLATEST® PLAY SOTT i

4042, This garment is mads'
freedom and ocomibrt at play time
“toy” pockets will appeal to the
wearer . Gingham with fachg
linene, or pongee with chan
for trimming would be attractim
here shown figured percalé andd
bric are combined.

This Pattern is eut in 4 Sizesi™
6 and 8 years. A 4 year size requ
314 yards of 32 inch matetil
tritn as illustrated requires &
of contradting material 82
wide.

Pattern mailed fto any addres
receipt of 10¢. inm Silver or stanp
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e Trv. this recipe and write for the free Carnation Co
“Will you walk part of the way : 4
with me? sdid Angéls) and, Gun
$he remembéred saddenly -fhat she
did not want Miey !au to Hinow that|
she was at Biadtome Hall, - She
must be caretul-fiot td let' Wep kAW
“1 have mieh 0, w‘wm.‘llm
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how much more good
their , food would do
them 1ii properly
masticated, an® wfollowed up
with a bit of WRIGLEY’S o
assist the digestive process,

FUDGE

¥ Sps BurRY, T WF CIFtion MLk, 1/16 teaspoontul creatd of EAFERF Y
2 tablespoonfuls butter, 2 squarés insweetened chocolate, Pit Stigar,
vrh‘ry. and oream of tartar in @ sauce pan. Stir thoroughly. Place ohr
slow! nearly done, add chocolate and continte cooking until the &l
we’d have far better health, - :;”" - umdf you ﬂlﬁ 4 & soft when dipped in cold water. Remove from fire. Let it p w”
Keep teeth clean, breath | win mer R, v A P NI, T N, SO P J
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