_long sweep round,

_tifiable and unjustifiable:

‘hilring a carriage after all.

- - —— o . a
- — ey T e e R SN - - = - ’ '
: A | “‘Because you _haven't got it to : "*:”"'“' Ea,
stage M [ subply, 1 said at once, and I really| @@ > g Bee
33 ;E !thng]n she hadn’t, l Ver

T

!, BY WEATHER
(i3

E CABLEMA

AN EXCITING PRESENT-DAY ROMANCE 1|

N

BY CHESNEY

iFYm
pedy
CHAPTER XXIII— (Continued.)

“The tale, sir, is one that 1 am
ashamed of,” said Montague : “but I.
BUppose you've got to know it. After |
Mr. Scarborough had started this
morning, without waiting for break-

fast, as he 1s young enough and fool- | @long, so I fell in with her suggestion | i ame o
§L, as he young enoug | without |

ish enough to he imprudent in these |

 lightly, perhaps even at times hri‘r'mi' :
matters, I made a good breakfast and | . She laughed, and I take it that you ! prise.

then started myself. When I reached |
the Chinelas 1 fepind it would have
been beter if I had hurried, for the
widow had already gone into the town
of Ribeira Grande. 1 had let her get
ahead of me at the start, . you see,
However, I followed at once, and
found her at the livery stables, ber-
galning for a carriage to take her to
Las Furnas. T presented my letter of
introduction, and, as Mr., Scott ‘and
Mr. Scarborough warned me last
night would be the case, she laughed |
at me. However, I didn't mind that -
In fact T had counted upon her doing
80, and should have been put out if
she hadn’t” I improved ihe oppor-
tunity of her laughter to make a
quaint and possibly outrageous re-
mark or two, and thereby succeeded
In amusing her further. She saw that
I was a man of some originality of
thoughteand she was pipued into an-
swering me in my own vein. That
again was what 1 wanted. We in-
dulged In a regular duel of badinage
in that stable vard. and if a third par-
Ly had been there to listen, I think he
Wwould have agreed with my opinion
that in the clash of wit against wit, |
we both emitted some quite brilliant |
sparks of fancy. The result was what |

I had forseen ; the widow was pleased |

with herself, and began to think that |
an hour or two spent in my company |
would be interesting and stimulating,
I worked hard to keep that impres.
sion alive in her mind, until I had got
her to agree to what | wanted ; and
I succeeded—as ] had of ¢ ourse-
thought I should—in doing so.

“She accepted my offer to be’ her
cicerone, and she even adopted my

(that she was

(alectrified
| which had nothing at all to do with

and admire the scenery, and perhaps |
by that time her steed would have re- |
covered enough to proceed. Now 1
knew quite well that he wouldn't, and |
I thought she knew it too; but delay
was what I had been playing for all |
comment, We conversed |
liantly, for about twenty minutes, and
the fust when I was in the midst of

' working out a pretty fancy in mega- |

phors for her delectation, and thought |
honoring me with her |
most alert attention, with the pur_nﬂs&l
of capping my effort if she could, che
me by putting a question |

what I was saving,

“Is the pie yours so far, Mr. Mon- |
tague 7" J

"My Pegasus of poetic fancy was |
dashed to the ground, and there was |
not so much as a flutter left in hiaf
wings ; I did not even finish my _|
phrase but looked at her instead. Her |
manner had changed, ang she was ra-
garding me with a mocking smile. ,

“‘Is the pie yours 7 she repeated, !

‘Does our Mr, Montague consider that |

lie is working his commission of de- |
lay with surprising ease and success ? |
Or did he dispise hig antagonist =o _|
much that he anticipated that success |
would be easy ? Do you really think |
I am a fool ? |
“She had taken the matter into her
own hands, I realized that furlhﬁ-ri
pretense was useless, Since, gppar-l
ently, she already knew my cards, I|
showed my hand, ' J
“I think,” T said, ‘that vou will be |
somewhat late for the picnic at Las |
Furnas,’ [
“*‘Possibly.! . she retorted, ‘I :shall |
not want to go. If vou will look he-!
hind you, you will see a man ap- |
proaching us. By the pace at which |
he is-coming, it would appear that h&‘
is riding a better donkey than either
' of- these which you hired for us. Whe- |
ther T go to the picnic or no, will de- |

suggestion that we should £0, not in
a carrlage, but on donkeys. I pointed

pend a good deal upon him, I faney.”
“’You are going to make him an

out that the carriage road made a

whereas on don-..the day ? I said.

offer for the hire of his donkey for |
But I knew well] |

keys we could take a short cut across
the hills which I knew of.
the San

In these parts ;
Rome—it was not necessary to argun
further ; she =aw, the advantage of
my proposal, and I think there was a
certain quaintness in the idea which
pleased her. I ordered the dﬂnkays_.l
and I had a privaie word with their
owner first

“Your mother, Miss Carrington, is
a  brilliant conversationalist, when

Moreover, |
Miguel dnukeystare good, and |
* &re the favorite instruments of travel
and when one is in |

enough that the remark was foolish.
“She glanced at me through half-

closed lids,

| “His name is Andrew Gillies,'

said. ‘Do you know him %

she

| thongh.

| on his face when he answered her :—

| the line at association with a murder-

“Then, as though to complete my |
humiliation, she told me exactly what |
she had done and what she meant to |
do. She did not even pay me the com- |
pliment of regarding me as antag- |
onist from whom it would be
able to conceal information.
thought that my faneciful eloquence |
had impressed her 1 See now tlmt]
she had been laughing

advis- |
I had

she meets with someone who is ecap-
able af apreciating and replying to
her sallies ; and if I may say so with-|
out undue boasting, I think she found |
that person in me Indeed, had ﬂﬂtj
past experience justified me in rely-
ing to a certain extent on my own!
Powers in this respect, 1 should have
made a different plan. I think we!
both enjoved the ride, at any rate In:
its earlier stages. 1 know, at least, |
that 1 did.

“After about three miles, the beast
she was riding went dead lame, It
Was a contingency for which I wasj
not unprepared. In fact, in my pri-
Yate words with the man from whom |
We had hired the donkeys, 1 had st.ip-:
Blated expressly that the oue he sup-
blied to the lady should not be able tp!
g0 five miles without breaking down. |
The man performed more than his!
contract, for it broke down, as 1 say,
In three,

“Now do you see my plan ? 1 knew
that you were busy here, and that'
You did not want to he interrupted.
The widow’'s intention was to inter-
rupt you, and mine therefore. was t-:_:l
delay her, by all and any means, jus-!
That was |
why she was riding a donkey which |
Jhad been privately guaranteed to mei
8s certain to go lame at the first or
gecond bit of stiff climbing we came
I thought that the widow would
thereby be compelled to do one of two
things : efther to abandon the expedi-|
tion altogether, which was not what,
I thought she would do » Or to waste a |
considerable part of the morning by .
walking back to Rebeira Grande and
There was
‘&  third possibility—that she might |
Euggest continuing the journey on my
‘donkey, and leaving me to lead r,hﬂ,'
lame one back home ; ' But to that 1|
was ready with the unanswerable ob-:
Jection that she did not know the,
wav, |

“It was a pretty situation. - and A
Was curious to see how she would
meet it. Of course she met it in the
one-way-which I had not anticipated;|
. She laughed as though it gid pot.
matter, sat down by the roadside, Em{ii
aald that we would rest for an hour,

at me all the
time, and I think she regarded me ag
4 somewhat foolish windbag. You
will understand that I found that suf:
ficiently galling.

"It seems that a few
Mr. Scarborough and the two ladies
left the Chinelas, Mrs, Carrington,
who had been wakened by the erunch-
ing of their footsteps on the gravel,
got up and looked out from bher win-
dow. She saw a man in the garden,
and he saw her at the window. He
took a note from his pocket, held it
up for her to see, and then laid it on
a garden seat in full view from where
she was standing. Then he went

minutes after

| common

away. The man was Andrew Gillies,
and she told me that he had in g1]|
brobabllity been waiting in the garden
in concealment for a long time, hoping |
for a chance of delivering the leter. |
You three, by yYour early start, gave
him the opportunity sooner than he
had hoped.

“Withont walting " to dress, she
threw on an ulster and went for the
letter.

' It suggested an interview,! Mr.
Montague,' she told me sweetly, ‘and |
the place which was mentioned

was
this road on which We are now. . You
timed that good animal’s  attack of |
lameness very well. TIf we had Egone

d quarter of a mile farther, I should |
have had to invent some excuse for |
stopping. As it is You have given me |
the opportunity unsought. Do  you
still elaim the ownership of the pie ol
“'No," I said, with a grudging ad-
miration at the way In which she had |
played with me, ‘It's yours. What are |
¥ou going to put into it 7 |
““That depends,’ she said,
We agree that the pie is not yours, I|
can't claim that it {s all mine either.
Andrew Gillles will have g finger in
it, too, and I gshall wait to see what his
contritution js before -1 .offer mine.
Yon understand-the sitdation: T think
He Probably found that fact out i
s00n, and that ig why he waitec
Patiently outside my window

“Though |

MOTmng. No6W Why should: " _
L pool our Tesources=she suy -

plan, and I the additional inf.,
which makes the plan of valu

Three pgeneratlons of Canadlan
housewlves have used ‘'Silver
Gloss" for all their home laundry

“She smiled, ‘Didn’t Mr. Scarbor-
ough tell you,” she said. 'that I was

ihe*hinﬂ the door for some timae last S Th&}r know that “‘Silver

night 7 1 know abonrt the scratched Gloss'' alwdys plves the best /
stone. results. At your grocer's,

: S 'But you don't know what the ?

words on it mean, I ecried. ‘No  one Canada S iineSt THE CANADA STARCH

CO. LIMITED

doea.’ Braniford, Fort Willlam,

“'No, but Andrew Gillies may he
able to guess. He knows more than
we do, you remember, about what my
husband’s movements were on the S 'l a r c h
last day of his life. We will see how
the point strikes you. You would like ~2 - .
to. be present at our inte: view, no | that,” she ru:*preL[ quietly. ‘Your con
Some return for | science, I do,” e replied, bunctuously,
the pleasant morning you have :iwni have cultivated the habit of truth,

Wontreal, Cardingl,

Makere of *Orown Brand” and “Lily Whitg"
Corn Syrups, and Bensom's Corn Starch,
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'about 35, and it is related that on one
' occasion a client remarked, *“It's 4
be- | nice thing to pay a boy like that such
| cause, considerably to your own sur-'a big fee.” But after Lord Buckmas-
you discovered In early life that ter had won his case for hisg client,
(it pays. Had you anything to do with the latter made a further observation:
['my husband's death ? | “There’s no knowing what fee that
'l am of the other party,” I remind- “He shot a curious glance at her,| young man will want when he reacheg
ed her sulkily. and I thought his eyes quailed before 60."

“Bhe laughed again, and =aid lll&t.! hers, Unduuhte[ﬂy his energy and indug-u'l
she didn't consider the act of nn:,r'-l' “'T did not kill him,” he answered. |tr3,- have been the secret of his won-
importance. T think I never feit quite| = “were you present when he died ?7” | derful success. Furthermore, he id'
so futile as T did when that woman (To Be Continued.) ihelr] in high esteem for this pETSﬂﬂﬂII
laughed at me. And yvet, you know, I - sl qualities, and, when his legal dutiiesi
admired her for it. rou 3 : : permit him to do so, there is noth ng

“The - man on the donkey THE LORD CHANCELLOR. gives the Chancellor greater pleasure’
come up fo us very fast. | than to hie himself to the country

will believe me when I say that I was
feeling pretty riled.

didn’t
He sesmed’

Lord Buckmaster Was One of the

to be hesitating because she wasn't s with a fishing rod and spend hours on'
alone ; and when she saw that. she Leaders of the English Bar. the riverside.

called out to him not to be afraid | Lord Buckmaster, recently appoint- —

that T was a friend of hers and Larm- | ed the Lord Chancellor, who has been Horse Items.

less. T have heen sccused of being a
vain man more than onee in the past
by people whose opinion wasn’t worth
considering. If they could have seen |
me at that moment ,they would have |
smiled, for it T am vain, my" vanity
was in a fair way to belng flayed off |
me in shreds @ she gave it a whir.hcul[
at every sentence,

urging everybody in Great Britain to
economize and save all they can in war ' guard against colic.
time, is one of the most  important | If watered after eating grain, there
men in the _G'ﬁhiﬂEt- for if ii‘-_ thmug:h i‘is-: danger of the grain being washed
him that King E‘Eﬂl‘ﬂ'ﬂ_ ng?lﬁﬂﬁ ;’:fﬂjirltu the intestines In an undigested
consent to anything signed in 13 f gtate. -
“ﬂrg'he- iea o feri -h i If a team is hot and tired coming in
e o iancelior 18 tecnnica F'ﬂt NooIn, gIvE a hﬂ‘ithﬂur'ﬂ rest, - and
“the keeper of the King's conscience,” ' then a little water, with judgment, be-
‘I liked the way she tackled Gillies, | advising his Majesty in regard 10 t500 the noon feeding.
She didn’t give him time to signing all State documents, Fur~‘ If a team is glven a few swallows of
She just| thermore, thé Lord Chancellor 18" the (o ior ih e fleld when the driver
andl‘fustmlian of the Great Seal which | takes his drink, there is no danger of
| figures on these documents. The Seal trouble from drinking too much water
|18 kept in an elaborate purse made of '

. at one time. (
the finest purple yelvet, heavily em- A horse should never be allowed to

Careful feeding is a pretty sure safe-

think himself a great man,
ook top station from the first,
kept it.

“‘Don’'t come too near me, Andrew
Gillies,” she cried, ‘Keep your ﬂiﬁtancej

till you've answered a question ﬂrrhmidereci in colored silks with the drink his fill after having been de.
two. I know that your hands aren’t| Arms of England—the lion and the prived of water until he is famished.
clean, but I don't know quite how deep unicorn. Below is worked in silk a | Omne of the best cures for sore shoul-

the staln on them is. You've got to!motto in Latin meaning “For God

satisfy ‘mé on that point before we go and My Country." |on the sore ; it is healing and nondr-
further.’ | Tt is an interesting fact that the | ritating,

“The fellow had ~ dismounted and | Lord Chancellor takes precedence ﬂff Proper-fitting collars
was standing beside his beast, wI'thlevery temporal lord and anyone Wh”'mre shoulders.
one arm resting on the saddle. She:is not a member of the royal family, | A team of horses spends years in
had treated me pretty scornfully, but| and of all bishops, except the Arch- | Each horse.is enti‘led

s | faithful work.
I could have struck him for the look | bishop of Gapterhur},r. to a collar made to order and well
The appointment

iﬂEI‘E is powdered boracic acld dusted

will * prevent

of Lord Buck- | ftted

master to the Chancellorship in 1914 | Witlen wttaars changes owners, the

astonished a good G people, - :.fm..]cullars should go with the team.

his liilfﬂﬂhlﬂtlﬁ;:" tn+t;::e 2;%}%?}5!; position |, _ horses have necks and shoulders

on the bench wit e G S D R o

he law aftcers of the Cromn ik | A properly made Bt e
: e | for the horse that is to wear it,|

possibly they added to your commer- Buckmaster, hnweve_r._ was, before h_ls !Eﬁimg; ad?usted to the conformation|

clal value in the past. One of the|appointment as Solicitor-General in

of the neck and shoulders.
most noxious of them is vour canting | 1913, one of the leaders of the Chan- Fancy the agony of trying to wear

“‘I didn’t think you could be
ticular, Rachel Carrington "
“I'm so far particular that I draw

par-

er.” she answered at once, “You
have many vices, Andrew Gillies, and

parade of piety. But you used to have|cery Bar, where he had a very large | another person’s shoes. Think of it
one virtue ; a curious virtue it is tm,!PPﬂEtlﬂE- For some yE?rs he WA See s mercitul to your horses.
to be part of the complement of a|Chancery “special.” Specials” do 3

You speak the not appear for a less fee than 100
guineas.

His Lordship, who is BE vears of

age, is famous for his energy and

to | youthful appearance. He only looks

swindler. All exhibits at the Canadian Na-

tional Exhibition from foreign coun-
tries are admitted by the Customs free

of duty.

truth.’
“‘According to my lights and con-

science, I do,’ he replied, unctuously,
“‘1 have a different theory as
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Jam or Jelly Making.

lo—Use ripe — but not over-
ripe fruit.

30— Cook well.

40—Clean, and then by boiling
at least 10 minutes, sterilize
your jars perfectly before
pouring in the preserves or jelly.

20—Buy St. Lawrence Red
Diamond Extra Granulated
Sugar. It is guaranteed pure
Sugar Cane Sugar, and free
from foreign substances which
might prevent jellies from
setting and later on cause
preserves to ferment.

Success will surely follow the use
of all these hints.

We advise purchasing _ Dealers can supply the
‘é Red Diamond in

the Red Diamond e
‘PRESERVING:N :
Extra Granulated y USEONLY. e:ther: ﬁhne .
(2 B R e AT VAT E R M R medium, or

in the 100 Ib. :

bags which coarse grain,
as a rule is at your choice.

the most econo-
micai way and assures

iale’y correct weight.
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sealed packages to choose from.
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~cence Sugar Refineries, Limited, Montreal.




