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for that reason is never sold in
bulk. Your grocer sells this
delicious blend. TrySALADA.

e Middle of Things

BY J. 8. FLETCHER.
Author of “Black Money,” “Scarbaven Keep,” ote

CHAPTER XVIII.
Let Him Appear

Methley and Woodlesford waated
no time in getting to the busineas on
hand.

At Mr. Pawle's request they imme-
diately produced the documents which
were to prove their client's claim,
These proofs consisted of letters,
memoranda, and a will, all of which
pointed to the conciusion that the
claimant was indeed the long-lost
Lord Marketstoke.

Mr. Carless hastily ran his eye over
them,

he

CHAPTER XVII
The Claimant

Lord Ellingham was already there
when they arrived—in’ conference
with his sollcitor, Mr. Carless,

“I say, Pawle,” the latter exelaim-
.ed, turning at once to his fellow-prac-
Ltitioner, “this appears to be a most
extraordinary business! His lordship
has just been telling me all about
the two calls he had yesterday—first
from two men whom he’d never seen
before—then from you two, who were
also strangers. Sounds like a ﬁrst—:
class mystery!”

“You forget,” remarked Mr. Pawlel ‘“Very interesting, gentlemen,”
with a glance at Lord Ellingham, remarked. “But you know that the
“that we don’t know what it was that mere fact that your man is in posses-
his lordship's first callers told him."” sion of all these documents proves

Mr. Carless
who nodded his head in assent. ithem! What eise has he to pruve that

“Well, as I'm now in possession of le's what he says he is?”
the facts,” said he, “I'll tell you
Pawle. The two men whom you saw |family history,” said Woodlesford.
coming away from Ellingham House|“He can give a perfecty full and—
were Methley and Woodlesford, two 80 far as we can judge—accurate ac-
solicitors—I know of them, quite a|count of his early life. He evidently

respectable firm. Now, they came to | knows all about Eilingham Hall,
Lord Ellingham yesterday afternoon | Marketstoke and the surroundings.”
with a most extreordinary story.| “If your client is this man he

They said that they had been called | claims to be, why didn't he come
upon by a Eﬂllﬂi‘mﬂ“ now staying Et?stmight bo Carless and Driver, whom
one of the private residential hotels|pe woulg remember well enough, in-
in Lancaster Gate, who was desirous boadl il ol Weth: W
of legal assistance. He then tﬂld-f‘ = n‘”‘gmng ko S ?tLEF A oo
them that though he was now passing | ‘3ford?” asked Carless.
under the name of Cave, he was, in
strict reaiity, the Lord Marketstoke wpa : :
who disappeared from England many |SOns ni this office who—but wait!”
years ago, who was never heard of| He touched a bell; presently an
again, and whose death had been pre- (elderly, grey-haired man appeared.
sumed, His story seemed consistent “Our senior clerk,” observed Mr.
and plausible but Methley and ‘Wood- | Carless, by way of introduction.
lesford are limbs of the law. ThE}.I'rPﬂI'IIE'[.:tl‘l.\"c!.ith you remember the
asked two very pertinent questions, |l-ord Marketstoke who disappeared
First—why had he come forward | Some thirty-five years ago?”
after this long interval? Second—  Mr. Portlethwaite smiled.
what evidence had he to support and| “Quite wel, Mr. Carless!" he
prove his claim? He answered as|Swered. \
regards the first question that of late| Do you think
he had lost a lot of money in Aus- | 8gain, Portlethwaite, after all these
tralia through speculation. He re-|¥ears?” asked Mr. Carless,
plied to the second by producing . The elderly clerk smiled—more as-
certain papers and documents.” suredly than before, then bent for-
“What were the papers?” demand- Ward to whisper something in his
ed Mr. Pawle, '
“Oh!" replied Mr. Carless, “Jetters, | laughed and nodded.
certificates, and the lilke,—all, accord-| "“To be sure—to be sure—I1 remem-
ing to Methley and Woodlesford, ex-|ber now!” he said aloud.
cellent proofs of identity. But nnw,| “I tell you what, gentlemen!”
Pawle, we come to the real point of | went on, turning to Methley
the case. The claimunt had no de-| Woodlesford.
sire, he told Methley and Woodles- | client here, there are three of us in
ford, to recover his title, nor thelthis office who can positively identify
estates. He wanted to go back to the! him on the instant if he 1s the man
country in which he had settled, But he clams to be. Positively, I say, and
a5 tit'e and estates were really his, [at once! There!”

1s u true one. For there are three per-

art-

and

he wanted his ﬂEi}ha, the present | “Mav ale 1 I 11 T -
hull.d@r. to make him proper Paymeui.“i I'nn:lI. N E s oodien
Un receipt of which, I suppose,”! “No!" exclaimed Mry. Carless,

observed Mr. Pawle dryly, “nothing | “Bring him!
would ever be heard again of the | ta]l
:Irlght-fui owner of all that Lord El-|
nﬁ?ﬂsm' 21?135&?5&-55' lTTU}I an ﬂdmi_l‘-;‘r'iner i'mﬂllﬂwe'd them out and hailed
Car! plrti;at, ‘-ﬂhmat;?fg:mi?d of this, | Methley in the corridor outside Mr,
less— e papers Car.ess’ room.
were which were produced by lﬁ]isi .-.11"{1_:,“ rlmh;w a word with vou?”’
E}ﬂﬂ.}f{hﬂi ‘;:Ffﬂr-e EtﬁllTn= fru_:-nt the hﬂd}'ihe asked, drawing him aside. “I saw
5 I:?'mli;”'ﬂ n. stake all T hﬂ\‘ﬁ!}'ﬂu the other night in the parlor of
Cithos podted Ao A . the Grey Mare i Notting Hill. I
i : ﬁi S ?.lm Mr. Paw.e :?Etlt;heard you ask the landiord a question
;;ndu 1.:2' gd the t eory he and 15'r1II"I'EI'-rHlH}ut a gentleman whom you used
h:m'sﬂ 0.V i concerning Miss Wick- [ to meet there sometimes. You never
o E:?E‘Huﬁ.dd&lllf e !k_uew that man’s name, nor who he
: es! ard.iwas. le was John Ashton, the man

“A moment, Pawle,” he said “1f | w ras '
: nt, » e said, who was murdered in sdale Pas-
this man Wickham rea.ly was the I{'}Stlsnge!" 3 ) HRoale Tk
Lord Marketstoke, and he's dead, and |  Viper was watching his man with

he Ieft A dnughtEr, and the f'iﬂljﬂ'lﬂ er's all the keenness of which he was

I assure vou—we can
in one glance! That's a fact!”

illive-—”then. of course, that ihl.l]ght{"r'c-ﬂp;ﬂ}li'. and he saw that this an-
H 1 & - n
y nouncement fell on Meth'ey as an
A clerk opened the door and g-ancad absolute surprise. !
at his employer. “God bless me!” he exclaimed.

"ML I‘l‘!'E‘thl'E'}F and Ji'[l ".I'l'TUﬂd..l.'!F‘mfl,'jl‘:L 1 *Y ou dﬂn"[ mean
wr,” he announced. “By appointment.” | me! :
I'm astonished, Mr. Viner.”

Viner reso.ved on a bold step—he
would take i1t without consulting Mr,
Paw.a or anybodyv. He drew Meth-
ley further aside, and explained his
interest in the Ashton murder. and

that the papers Meth-

it !

Carry it
S

al
W:W his convictio:

:l'*:-.":'u cilent heid were those for w hich
Ashton, had bean murderea.

to do his

I.:‘-:f: ta find ot the tru?}l.
Viner i

returned 1o Mr. OO

arit=s

Pt N room. The thre2 men he had 'eft
- ‘a4 there wera deep in conversation. and
/ . as he entered, Mr. Care smote his
hand on the desk before him,
Y “This 13 ecertain!” he axclaimed.
wnlﬁLE s . “"We mu rave thi= Mi=s Avise
. " Wickham here—at once!”

CHAPTER XIX

Under Examination

Keeps teeth
clean, breath sweet,

appette keen and in a few words Mr. Pawe ac-
. . z quainted lord Ellingham with his
dlgestlﬂn gﬂﬂd' A =:'..=[?f-"5-.:'::- LONICETTIIINE Miss Wick-
Gfﬂﬂf after E WRIGLEYS nam's parentage. : o
-!‘!T-I(.I'kfﬂj; A 5 e 1'-|' LAr.2ss expla e II. LAt IT Thessa
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| used to visit me regularly at school, |

looked at his client, nothing whatever, He may tave stolen |
- asked Carless.

| “Ryedene School.”
“He is fully conversant with his|

'He once or twice—hinted

. ; By R imy father met in Australia.”
“Obvious thing to do—if his story | |

[0 hTE

. .| father's and mother's grave.”
you'd know him|

| Wickham.

emp.oyer's ear, and Carless sudden’y|
| prompt.y jumping to his feet.

he |

“If you will bring your|

| “Well,

The two solicitors went away, and |

Dear me, dear|
A very pleasant, penial fellow. |

Methley was utterly taken aback|
end after deciaring that he and his
partner were in this transaection in
.good faith, ha went AWAY promising

s = el e

ably!"” exclaimed Mr. Carless. “Eut,r
’ﬁwn my honor, it's most odd! -One|
claimant disposed of, another, a move |
formidabe one, comes on!” |
| “But we have not disposed of the
first, have we?” suggested Lord El—i
!ﬁngham. F
“I don’t anticipate any trouble in!
that quarter,” answered Mr. Carless.
“The real Lord Marketstoke, if he
were alive can easily be identified. He
lost a finger when a mere boy.” _
“Ah!" exclaimed Mr. Pawle. “Good |
—aeXxcellent! Best bit of evidence I've

heard of. Well, we shall see you at|
three.”
“Remember,” warned Carlesa,

“Miss Wickham must know nothing
of your conclusions, until they are
proved,"

Three o'clock found Miss Wickham
|at the office of Carless and Driver.

Viner remained in the background, !
quietly watching, while Mr. Pawle
|effected the necessary introductions.
| He was at once struck by what seem-
led to him an indisputable fuct—hE=|
!tWEen Lord Ellingham and Miss
Wickham there was an unmistakable
| family likenesa. !
“By Jove!” Carless whispered to!

Pawle. “I shouldn't wonder if you're!
| right.” '
‘hen he placed Miss Wickham in |

|
:an easy-chair on his right hand, and |
cast a preliminary benevolent plance
on her. r
| "“Mr. Pawle,” he began, “has told
‘us of your relationship with the late |
' Mr. Ashton—you always regarded
him as your guardian?”’

“He was my guardian,” answered
| Miss Wickham., “My father left me
'in his charge.” .‘
| “How long, so far as you remem-|
ber, did you live with Mr. Ashton
lin Melbourne?” :
| “Not very long, I think. For a
little time before we sailed, I lived
with Mrs. Roscombe, with whom I/
(came to England. She was the |
iWJdmr of some government official, |
and she was returning to England |
In consequence of his death. She

IMPORTANT IS THE PLAITED
FROCK.

“The importance of being in earn-
est”—at least about plaits—is empha-
sized in this one-piece frock of navy|

flat crepe. It is a youthful frock
‘every week, and 1 used to spend my|Which correctly and distinetively fits
‘holidays with her until she died.” =~ |many occasions.
| “What school did you attend?”|narrow string beit tied to create ful-
minuteness. There are groups of side-
|plaii-s extending from the cshoulders to
hem in front, and one inverted plait
in the centre back. The collar is ver-
satl.e and may be worn high or low.

“"Ryedene! That's one of the most
expensive school’s in England. Now,
'did Mr. Ashton never tell you any-
' thing much about your father?”

“No, he never did. But I have an|
idea that he meant to te!l me some-|
thing—what, I, of course, don’t know. |
that
iwcmld tell me something, some day.” | only).
| __“One or two other questions,” said| e 237 oo T I T Aveis
| Mr. Carless. “Do vou know who }'Dul‘!l;;u_l-j‘ﬁh, : 1 {d'lds PO, Rl
mother was?” i rica 20 cents. ARt ]

“Only that she was some one whom| 1he secrel of distinctive dress lies
: in good taste rather than a lavish ex-
penditure of money. Every woman
should want to make her own clothes,

men, and is in sizes 16, 18 and

Size 18 years (36 bust) re-

“Do you know what her maiden
name was?"”

was Catherine. She and my fﬂihﬂr,d&aigns illustrated in our new Fashion

= I, SRR L : :
are buried together. 5 ' Book to be practical and simple, yat
IYLT.

exclaimed Car.ess. | : L e

e : = o imamtaining the spirit of » mode o
Rl bomeling slve ol was poing the mummﬁ ti-"rip-tﬂ- ::-f:I tlf}nlti }-:l;el{]f
to ask. You know where they are| “® . ce e boo c
buried ?" | the copy.

“Oh, yes! Because, before we sail-| HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

ed, Mrs. Roscombe took me to thel
churchyard, or cemetery, to see my| Write your name and address plain-
‘ly, giving number and size of sucha
patterns as you vwant. Enclose 20¢ in
L . stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
i You won't understand all| j carefully) for each number and
this, but you wiil, later. Now, one address. your o:xder to Pattern Dept,
il getiyou o car, mnd | wived “Pabliching Co, 73 WedtiAde

we'll escort you down to it.” : '
1 e e e E'.]ing‘han laide St., "_I"nrﬂnti}, Patterns sent Ly
veturn mail.

“Al-
low me—I'm youngest. If Miss Wick- -
ham will let me—" Thrills

The two young people went out of | :
the room together, and the three men|! hear some pleasure seeker say:
left behind looked at each other.|“I haven't had a thrill to-day.”
There was ¢ brief and significant 5i1-| So much of late the word is used,
ence, By many a careless lip abused,
8% | That some, I fear, begin to think
A thrill {s only born to drink
Or bordering so close to sin
That dizzy heads must topple in.

“Well,"” Carless concluded, “I think
that’s a.l. Much obliged to vou, Miss

Caress?' said Pawle
last. “How now?”

| *“'Pon my honor,” answered Mr,
|{".11:r'!1>.'-;$, “I' shouidn’t wonder if you're
E right!"

(To be continued)

. oW ‘e are of various kinds
- i Now thrills there are of various kinds

To suit the many sorts of minds,
Young Salesman (proposing): “Re-! And one can feel his pulses beat
member, this is the last day of this! With pleasure gloriously sweet,
astounding offer!” For life is not 50 flat and tame
That

thrills
shame,
For many a thrill of splendor springs
From beautiful and lovely things.

must only come from

| ve felt my pulses thrill to see

| The blossoms on an apple tree:

The martins back once more to take

The house I've reared for friendship’s |
gake,

A robln on my window gill

Gives me a summer morning thrill:

While every friend along the way

Always has something new to say,

- The

[ feel a tingle of delight

| To romp with those I love at night,
Within my baby's laughing eves

A thrill that's most entrancing lies
I need no stimulus to see

The joy of life, whate'er it be:

S50 many charms God’s bounty spills,
| I'd say the world 1s full of thrills.

1
|
|
|

Kest

The long sleeves and

| ness above the hips, indicate its last-|

Sunli

| No. 1304 is for misses and small wo- |
| 201
he | years (or 34, 36 and 38 inches bust!

“No, only her Christian name; that | and the home dressmaker wiil find the |

bill."

Minard's Liniment for burns.

about the sun and its doings

one youngster, impressed by the story
of milllons of miles dizstanece from the
earti,
ages to get here so rarly in the morn-
ing without travelling at night."

a paste with cold water is splendid for
removing scorch marks, perspiration,
and other stains from white silk.

@;{) you know thal

ousands of
Uards of Fabrics are

destroyed Tearly
by impure Soaps ?

ND it’s all so needless.

There is one soap that is

dependable — that is Sun-
light, the all'pure soap backed by
a $5,000 guarantee.

Sunlight Soap prolongs the life ot
fabrics.

Made by
Lever Brothers

Limited
Toronto

Sold
Everywhere

The Largest Sell Laundry Soap in the er

2813
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| The Upright Man. :
i Thus scorning all the CaAres
That fate gr fortnne brings,

He makes the heaven hiz book,
Hig wialom heavenly things.

|
an i

.
Good thoughts his only friends.

| His wealth a well-spent age,

y The carth his sober inn

| And quiet pilgrimage.

| —Thomas Campion, abour 1600,

|

Not Real Thing.
“Did she MAarry money?"
If she did, she EOL &

=
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counterfeit

Japansse Etiquette,
Acecording to true Japanese etiquectta
| @ fan must never be used in the pre-
sence of cut flowers.

-
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A Mystery,

The teacher explained to the class

“What I can't understand, miss. said

“is how. the sun's lizcht man-
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A little bicarbonate of =oda mixed to

For Quick
Hot Water

Fill an SMP Enameled Tea

100 Miles Per galion of Gas on the Kettle, et it on the stove,
New Single Harley-Davidson Motor- No RKettle will boil water
cycle. Less than one cent per mile to quicker. That means con-
operate. Write for catalogue and venience, time saved, too.
Prices. All SMP Enameled utensLis
ere very fast coming to the

Walter Andrews, Ltd. boil and in their job of cook-

346 Yonge St. - Toronto ing. Not only quicker to

cook with, but easier, more

quickly cleaned after. The
best any way vou look at it,

Think this over.

degar A. Guest.
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An old lady being shown round
| Rochester Cathedral by one of the
vergers, arriyed at a tablet in the nave
in memory of Charles Dickens.

“0Oh” she safd, "I never knew that
Dickens was killed here.”

“He wasn't, madam,” replied the ver-
Eer.

“But it ‘Thia tablet was

erected by his executors. "

thatmeansalot’

The diiference between tired,
strained wrists and ironing ease
depends on this exclusive Ho:-
point Thumb Rest, which per-
nuts the hand to rest in an easy.
natural manner, instead of the
tense grip neeced with ordinary
irons. Ask vour dealer about the

new [ow prices.

$5.50

fSa¥s here
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Humane Killing at Sea.

The British minister of agriculture
has ordered that every vessel in which
animal is carried shall carry a
| proper killing instrument discharging

Special Hotpoint Iron $1 extra.

any

a bullet or captive bolt, and approved
| by the ministry.
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A Canadian General Electric Product Mina:d's Liniment for backache.
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Stays sharp lenger

Cutseasicr, Sawsfaster

Enameled

TEAKETTLES
Save ue

SIMONDS CAMADA SAW CO. LT,
MoMTRTAL
. . JOHRM,; H.E.,
TORCHTO
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Don’t limit your enjoyment of Mustard to occasional uss
with Cold Meats. It gives more flavor to hot meats too-
sharpens the appetite, neutralizes the richness of fz2t foods
and makes them easisr to digest,




