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(Continued.) observing him narrowly as she descendad ‘“Pooh! Why this air of mysbery, my

» |the stairs, and a woman of her position |good sir? Lord Arncliffe died from aor-

“That’s it, Alderney. Good cast, sir!

“Ah, hence the marquise,” murmured
Lester,

Jones was pazzied again. He laughed,
in case there was a lurking joke. The
word suggested a circus or a fair to him,
but his guest went on:

“And who is Mr. Warren?”

“He’s t’ agent, Mrs., Warren’s son. She’s
t’ housekeeper at t’ Hall A nice lat
job she’s goftiten him. A bonny agent to be
sure! He doesn’t know wuts (oats) frae
tumnips  till they’'re cooked. By gum!
T'armer Brown tell't me t’other day—"~

Amny funther gossip was cut short by the
rayid clatter of a horse up the village
street. The mider, a groom, dismounted
in great haste outside a house with a brass
plate on the doofr.

“What’s wrong noo?”’ said the landlord
“Yon’s ome o Lord Arncliffe’s men.
Bomebody’s ill, I'll be bound, as sure as
my name’s J. J.!”

Lester, of ‘course, was in a position to
hazard & guess on the point, but he said
mothing. A consultation between the
messenger and a servirg maid caused the
former to turn away, moy his head in
perplexity. A glass of beer is the usual
resource of such a man

“His lordship dyin’? S’welp me!”
bridle under his arm, led his horse toward
the “Ficherman’s Rest.””

“Héere’s a mnice thing!” ‘he cried, in res-
ponse to Jones’s inquiry. “Lord Arne fio
at death’s door, an’ Dr. Smalley gone off
on a round the Lord knows where! What'’s
best to be «done
graph to Almwick?”

“His lordship dyin’? S'welp me!” wis
ed the innkeeper.

“So Mrs. Warren eaid. She told me
to ride like—well, as fast as I could, for
Dr. Smalley. an’ now I'm din a fix.”

“Did you say mixed ale?”’ was all Jomes
was able to ask, for he was dazed by tine
news.

“Can I be of any service?”’
Lester., “I am a doctor.”

“Are you, sir?” cried the grioom.
you ride?”

“Yes.”

“Well, sir, take my mare. g
eend 1o have met you. Tell Mns. Warren
how it happened, an’ say I am following.
I have left wx for Dr. Smalley.” ;

“Has Lord, Amncliffe had a sudden seiz-
are? Is he an old man?”

“He is very old, sir, but, though ailing,
he has had nothing like this before.”

“Is he stout?”’

“Bless you, sir, he's thin as a

George Lestter quickly wan
grabbed a small instrument case z'v'r.:n‘
portmanteau, = obtained some (]1]:5:‘11-)""‘
from the groom as he swung intio the cad-
dle, and was gone before Jones appeared
with a brimming tankard. 2

The inn-keeper had earned his nick-
name because he could laugh on any pre-
text. He grinned mow vacuously.

“So he's a docther, is he,” was his com-
ment. “Dang me, I thowt he was o gn-
tleman!”

“Anvhow, he can ride,” said the groomn.

A p].eas:mt dountry road, a lodge, a well-
kept drive through a fine park sheltered
by woods glorious in their June boee
whirled past Leoter during that strenuous
gallop. The mare was a good 0110.}111\1
her head was turned toward 'the stables;
g0 mot many minutes elapsed ere he was
breathlessly asking for Mrs. Wamnen at the
spacious entrance ito ‘the fine mansion a€
had already seen amid the trees.

To avoid delay, he told thie fooltman why
the was there, and he was surprised when
the mamn xeturned, white faced, with a
gtammering message from Mr., mot Mre.,
‘Warren that he was too late. Lord Arn-
cliffe was dead. Yet the footman was ob-
viously startled by the mews. : ki

“Take my compliments to Mr. W nrro‘n,‘
gaid Lester with some emphasis, ."imii vell
him that he has arrived at @ serious deci-
gion. None- except a medical man can de-
cide that question.” )

The passive resistance .'11\m.rn.n@l:v 4»{Yc«r£’<}
to professiomal aid was as tonirhing. I.L
tended to throw George Lester into a cri
tical, if not hostile, frame of mind. A
gardener offered to hold his horse, &0 ’wlif
advanced a few steps into the wide hall.
That T.ord Arncliffe, when living, was a
dilettante of exquisite taste and reaclh:
inz knowledge was evident at a glance.
Iigre jvere Saracen and old ‘.\'»;Mn'./»_“x mxtf
of mail, eteel inlaid with g()ld, ghields of
Japanese lacquer, bossed wiith _w\r\":l (h:]\-
gons in oxidized silver, portraits by Lely
and Gainsborough, porncelain from Sevres
and Dresden, statuettes from Pompeil,
equat figures of long-forgotten go ls from
Southern India. Quaintly varied as wor‘e
the trappings of hall and ,~3er\vnldlwl. oak
staircase, each object was a gem in 1tse}f.
Wealth alone could mot have gathered the
display. The soul of a collector, the cun-
ming eye of a connoisseur, must }1:\\'(‘_?: m-
manded the purce of a mlll'mmu{'e_ if the
memainder of the house was {ier:(ml with
an artistic hoard to match this firet sam-
ple of its treasumes. Py

He vmas admiring a jade vase, embeills
ed with ecrollwork in red geld, wien Uhe
rustle of a dress came from a ¢ _nn'(‘n’;\r‘ lead-
ing ‘into the broad landimg of the m@alrs.
Followed by the footman, an elderly wo-
man appeared. Her attire, a bl‘:uzk gown
o; atiff silk, her lace cap, a_:bwm:-.'\ :')f shin-
ing keys at her waisl, the lines in her pal-
lid face expressing discipline and ~order,
showed ithat this could be mome other than
the housekeeper, Mmns. Warren. Les-
ter, prone to ddle musings, wondered
if whe would object to the dust on
his garments, ko prim was she, and
50 apick and &pan tthe polished oak and tes-
wellated floor of the mansion she ruled.

But her somewhat hareh features soften-
ed into & mechamical affability when Les-
ter advanced to meet her. She had been

gasp-

inberpcsed

“Can
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his brains are |

nide to Mcseley or tele- |£

S SE-o W e

| might be trusted to sum up a etrang=r
with exceeding accuracy.

’ “My son did not quite understand the
footman’s message,” she said in measured
though her natural emotion was
by the effort to speak without
aint. “Of course we ave only too

|
| mccer

glad that a doctor should see his londship.
[ May I ask your name, sir?”’

“George Lester. Althcugh not practicing
| now, { have rece been medical officer
| to the Asspciated Gold-Fields Company on
the West Coast of Africa.”

“‘Are you staying in the village?”

She turned ito usher him to the upper
floor, and he briefly accounted for his pre-
sence as they went on t« 1er, They
traversed a long passage, adorned through-
{out with rare pictures, ancient arms, and
| fine china, with here and there a wonder
Eful buh] cabinet or marquetry table. Paus-
ing at the end doocr on the right, Muys.
Warren sbey

“Lord: Arnel
ed: “We bro
{brary when—when Simj

Lester asked no questions.
explanation was not yet.

asrde,
e’s 1),‘(11‘0(]11”' she W
him here from the li-

ner-
isper

gon found him
™ S
The time for
) Some one,
seemingly Lord Arncliffe s agen't, had spo-
¢ all-impontant ver=

cen of death. Let

| dict be ratified first.

| The room was din Green blinds shut
|out the afternoon sun. On a narrow bel
{lay a diminutive figure, fully dressed. Neas
a window stiood the man with the red g
Near the still form on the bed was
iveried servant, aged and bent, gulping
it Lester almost expected to
Holt too, but the large
ld mo oither ocecupant. He no-

ack his g
find M
1

| moom

| ticed, but paid no heed to, the surpris-
ed air of the agent when he entered th2
roim.

His first action was to raise the blind

of the window nearest the bed. Then
he stcoped over the shrunken form stret-
ched so stifly on the coverlet. — Wuiet-
coat and shirt had been disarranged at the
breast. He lifted an e and a glance
enfliced. The cornea was opaque. 1

is sign is pradtically infallible, Lester ap-

ugh

a stethoscope to the region of the

i e listened intently for a period

[that must have seemed k to 11!1(:1'\\d1uj1‘

lers. Then he straigh himaelf.

“Yes, he is dead,” he said.

There was a vause of tense silence, Ev-
hiheld his sobs

m. Cle

en the weeping domesitiz withiel
Lester leaned over the bed ag
ly, his attention was drawn by a sl
irritation of the meck and cealp.
| “He has been dead for more
lthour,” volunteered Warren, speaking 1in
the shorp, suspicious “tone of one who re-
sents, but cannot prevent, an Intrusion.
“Has Dr. Sm y been in regular at-
tendance on Liord Arncliffe?” inquired Lis-
ter, wtill examining the dead man’s face.
Mis., Warren answered. “Yes, in a
cense,” she said. “Dr. Smalley saw him
two days ago.”
“Did the dootor
cine?
“Lord Arndiffe would mot tcuch Any

prescribe any medi-

drug or alcoholic gtimulamnit. :
“Did he appear to be in his usual bealth

today ¥’ ;
“Oh, ves. He was at work in the library

with Miss Holt until five o’clock. Then,

as waxs her usual habit, she brought him a

ome bisicuits, and lefs
>

cup of beef tea and
him w 3 papers.

“Did’
tute his last meal?”

“Yes, gir. Simpson went in soon aft:r
six. His lordship was lying back .in his
chair, dead, to all appearamce.”

“He' had — ‘taken—ithe beef tea—but
only ome — ‘biscuit,” said Simpson, bro-
k(‘li].\', George Lester assumed that the
wan was the trusted attendant of the de-
ceased peer.

] 1

» beef tea and biscuits comsti-

tained the beef tea?”

(Mirs, ‘Warren hesitated. The que
was unexpected. Then she said:
son, go and bring the tray from the table,
if it ie still in the library.”

The servamt, faithful to
once tecovered his s
given an order. :
word was received muntil he returned will
the message: ‘A housemaid hook the things
to the kitchen, ma’am.”

“You heard wnis gentleman’s request.
Ask if they have gone to the sculle:
gaid Mrs. Warren sharply. Lester, liste:
ing, recalled his fleeting thomght about the
dust. Not even the tragedy of her mas-
er’s sudden death could deprive the house-
keeper of her authoritative air. Yet she
spoke as if her social rank was far ilw‘!)’i\'(j
her son’s. When she uttered a command

§ training, at
session  when

nt

there could be no disputing it.
. : e
Simpson came back quickly. Meanwhile,

Lester had meered again into both eyes
the dead man, and had tested the migidity
of the arm.

and a cup and saucer.

Lester glanced at
“They have been was
ed.

the various articles.
hed,” he comment-

“Yes, sir. <A houge in crder.”
“Well,” admitted Mns. Warren, “that is
so, of co

menit. of his Ys seizure the
maids might mot n o prompt.
But do you think the beef tea was harm-
ful, Dr. Lester? It was prepared by the
o SO ol

game cook has muade it for several
years t without exceptic
“It is hard o say,” was
mittal answer.
“Dyr. Smalley

t that in the ex-
:

Ave

the mon-com-

Dbelieved ‘this Jordship’s

heart was affe He told me so many

a time,” growied Harry Warren.
“T am sure of it,” said lLester

doubt Lord Arncliffe suffered

camional sickmess, perhaps fainting fits?”
“Not that T know of,” replied Warren.
“Oh yes, he did!” g

ywroke in Simpsom. I
told yvou, Mrs. Warren, didn’t I, ma’am?”

“Ce
about these symptoms, ‘though
v alight and far from frequent. Lord

liffe was sensitive about such mat-
»”

» they were
ver
An
ters, eo they were never discussed.

There was a knock at the door. A
tubby, baldheaded’ little man, balancing
gold-rimmed pince nez on fhis nose, with
drops of perspiration glistening on his
forchead, entered precipitately.

“DBless my soul! what is this I hear?”
he cried.

“] am grieved to tell you that his Jord-
ghip is dead, Dr. Smalley,” said Mnrs
Warren in her quiet well bred way. “T
gentleman is Dr, Lester, who, fortunate
ly, met one of the grooms mear your house
in the village.”

ness. In such avise did interlopers pry
into a mew practise!

But Lester paid mo heed to his fellow-
pradtitioner’s hauteur. He waited until
Dr. Smalley had concluded an examina-
tion on his own part. Then he touched
the village doator’s arm.

“Will you oblige me by coming intio
the corridor a moment?’ he asked.

“There’s nothing—"” began the other
stiffly. ;
“Exactly. I.omly wish a.word in.priv-
»

ate W:'ut.hx yo

“Can you let me see the vessel that con- |

He left. the room. No |

“No

irom ocC- |

mily. Dr. Smelley was anxious |
: n

Dr. Smalley nodded with marked cool- |

ic regurgitation. I (have warned him re-
peatedly.”

Lester was nettled by the little man’s
rofessional rival- |
s demeanor was |

absurd introduction of
vy into the affair. Yet
unruffied,

“] am an utter stramger in Arncliffe,
he explained. “Even his lordship’s mame
was unknown to me before today. There-
fore—"

“Pre-cisely, my dear sir. Lond ;\3‘n—1
cliffe’s illness and its sad conclusion are
entirely witi

Dr. Smailey placed his hands behind his
back and glared up at Lester defiantly.

than once had he wened away
) le competitors by similar tactics.
There was mnothing else for it; Lester

1

in. my priovince, .
h

I U

r

must speak openly.

“I was going to tell you,” he said with
cold distinctngss, “that J.ord Arncliffe’s
heant failwe was mnot due to wral
caupes. It arose from the admi ration
of arme in one of dts many forms. Lord

Arnclifie has %

been poisomed!

CHAPTER T1I.

LORD ARNCLIFFE CONTINUES THE
DISPUTE.

|

d?” “cried Harry Wamren, with |

rn of a man asked to credit
he incredwble.

‘“Poisoned 7’ d his motk
affrightedly at Lester., I thin face |
blanched and she clutched at the steel
dhain which held the bumnch of jangling
keys as though the suggestion conveyed
a' ginister imputation her house-
hold mamnagement.

And Dr. Smalley beca

“Stuff and nonsent osit shout-
ed. “How dare you come sir, and
make such ridiculous statememits? His
dship has been my patient for yea
e is not the slightest ground for your |
untenable.

1 abso-

er, gazing

gry indeed.

Ir's.

lo
T

opinion. It is grotesque and
[t amounts to a positive outrage.
lutely refuse to accept it.”
looked tt enraged little man
the eyes. The wrathful ob-
stinacy found tl i would have |
amused under different eor

As it was, he declined the th
angumerit.

“I have warned you, and I comsider thadt
my duty ends there,” he said quietly. “I
came ito ‘Arncliffe in search of peace. Be-
to be drawn |

nditions.
reatened

Jieve me, 1 bhave no 'wi
intio a
But Dr. Smalley was not to be pa
“You seem to fomget, si )
ed, ‘ithat your tdioi
grave reflect

lo

distasteful controversy.

charge contains a |
on on my treatment of his
and tmplies either that he was
meelf or that some member of
this household has committed murder. Let
me tell you sir—"’

Lester waved a deprecating hand to
stay the torrent of words. He went out,
| closing tthe door behind him, Nore of the |
others offered to sbay his departure. It
ral that they should take Dr.
Smallley’s view of the dispute.

At ithe door, he told the wabting gurl-t
ener to lead tthe horse to the stables. Dr.

was only na

| Smalley’s gig was standimg there, too. For |
the second time witl

an hour he \\';lik-]

ed slowly back to the wvillage. |
Half-way the met the groom, who seem-
ed to be surprised.

“Is lhis londship better, sir?” inquired
the mam,

“He is dead,” was the answer. FEre the
groom could gungle fonth his amazemenit,
Lester asked him if 'he had seen Dr.
‘, Smalley.

[ “No sir,”” he replied.

»

“Then the doctor mwst have heard of
Lord Amnecliffe’s illness from™ some  other
| source; he is at the Hall now.”
| “He may have come into the park by
| the West Liodge, sir. Iit is possible he
drove through on this way hiome, But for

odness” sake, sir, what did his lordihip

>

| die of

“Dr. Smalley has been in attendande cm |

| your master he will assign the |

i death.” was the guanded

ause of
answer. If '
Lester could help it, no hint of a differ- |
ence between doctions should pass, beyond |

1e confines of the dimly lighted »oom
re Jay tthe montal remains of the own-
er of Amcliffe,

he reached the ‘“Fisherman’s
Rest,” he had made up his mind to pur-
sue a definite course. His assumption that
Lord Arncliffe had been poisoned, either
by design or accident, rested on no firmer

basis than a guess, a edkentific guess, it
is true, but without the essemtial warrant
| of thorough imvestigatioh. Perhaps he was
midtaken, Amn old man, possibly some-
food and medicine,
t easily have acquired symptoms cal-
caleulated to deceive the eye of even an
experinced investigator like George Lester.

The village doctor did not kmow that |
s imaginary mival was one of the most |
eminent toxicologiuts of the day. Pasi
out of inbunrgh Univ ty, after taking
the thighest honors in, materia medica and |
chemistry, Lester was at once appeinted
| lecturer in the first of these sciences; but
no sooner had e laid the foumdations
|Uf a most successful career than he im- |
periled this future by accepting a trivial
appoinitment on the gtaff of a West Afni-
| can exploration company. In reality he en-
| hanced his reputation., His studies in
| plant amd insect poison, carried on in
| the Ashanti bush, earned him a world-
{\wide reputatien. Before he was thirty he |

VMo, |
credentials do net render a man
bumpticus or intolerant. Ounly he who
climbs the tree of knowledge can tell how
wary musit be each upvlard step, and
| George Lester, the brikidant investigator,
honored by his own government, a reccg-
nized authority in the medical schools of |
the Continent, was in a curiously humble |
frame of mind as he entered the village. |
{‘He already regretted the momentary re-
eentment of Dr. Smalley’s ,pompous air
| which induced him to utter the drastic
| opimion, The little doetor might have
been profoundly amazed were he able to
read Lester’s thoughts at that frnoment.
Conviction was rapidly yielding to doubt.
There was some chance that, ere night fell
the author of ‘“Toxic Amalysis” would
seek the fiery-eyed Smalley and apologize
to (him.

But the circumstances which comspire
against human heppiness wing their un-
seen flight from the most uniikely quar-
ters, “Jolly Jim” Jones noted oxnly for
his laugh and his taste in beer, was the
unconscicus agent who quickened a lulled
suspicion: into fresh activity,

Although genuinely sorry to hear that
the Farl was dead, Jones soon recovered
his wonted buoyancy and proceeded to
entertain his guest with reminiscences of
the deceased peer.

“by gum! said he, “I ithowt his lo’dship
‘ud live till he wur a hundred. He wur
fhand as mails, teuf ms a’'bit ¢ seasomed]

views anent

| 'was
<

|
|
|

{ 'wi’ - more - ways o

| skeer

{ or Hantford, Qn.

|and make it (ot in a small saucepan con-

{wome hard bo

eacentric in his ways, and with dog- e

about everythink., One day the chaffed me
1 hocussing spirits than
rd tell of afore. Gosh! he

I'd dvver he
med me roar
And Jomes showed how the noared.
‘“Another time,” he went on, aflter re-
gaining his breath, ‘“his lo’dship walked
around my bit o’ garden, an’ he nearly
d me into a fit. By gum! he said

as how honey could be pcisoned by bees |
feedin’ on  rhodydendrums and lhvenbane or
water dropwart mistaken for parsnips.
As for mushrooms, he called ’em sike
neams I've nivver had one @’ t° house
since.”

Lesiter suddenly found the garrlous Jand- |
bord’s talk exceedingly interesting.

“Did Lord Ammcliffe really ehow much
kmowledge of peisons’” he asked.

“Poisons”” repeated Jones,
widely .

grinning |

(To be continmed.)

ARE YOU LOSING
LOOKS OR STRENGTH ?

Once - you bright and
happy. [
Today you are dull, worried, failing in
vitality and appearance.
_ Just when you should be at your best
yvou're ‘played out and meed a cleansing,
bracing tonic.” Your bleod will soon red-
den, your vivacious spitit will soon re- |
turn, you'll be yocurself again if you re-
f

were robust,

gulate the system with ‘Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills. A truly wonderful medicine. It |
searchies out disease, poritively drives |
away headache, weariness and Jlack of
vital force. Give yourwelf a dhance. Use
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills and watch the result.
oid ever . per box or by mail |
from N. C. P 1 & Co., K , Ont., |

HOUSEHOLD RECIPES t

Little Savory Potato Cakes—Twelve
tablespoonfuls of floury potatoes, eight
tablespoonfuls of white flour, two table-
spoonfuls of grated cheese, one °table-
spoonful of «ream, the yolks of two eggs,
one teaspoonful of baking powder, salt and
cayenne to ttaste. Boil the potatoes and
rub threugh a fine sieve. Add the butter,
flour, cheese, baking powder amd season-

ing and blend thoreughly. Mix inkto a
light dongh with the cream amd the yolks

. Roll out about half an inch
thick, cuf into lititle vounds amd brush
over with the beaten egg. Bake in a
rather quick oven until a nice brown.

of ttihe

lit in two, butter and sprinkle with a |
7 libtle finely choppe

parsley,
) 3.—Pass the yolks of three
or four hard boiled eggs through a sieve
and pound them w
and a tablespoonful of grated cheese. Sea-
son with celery salt, pepper and a little |
cayenne., Add a teaspoonful of warm
butter. Wihen it is hoi, spread it on some |
triangular-shaped pieces of toasbed bread. |
Heat carefully in the oven and
sprinkled with chopped parsley.
Indian Toast.—T% all the bones and |
1e skin from the vemains of some cook-
ed, smoked haddock. Weigh four ounces
(this is sufficient to cover six pieces of
toast) and pound it in a bowl with a des-
sertspoonful of fresh butter. Then add a
teaspoonful of mustard, a teaspoonfui
of curry powder and a few drops of vine
gar.. Pass the fish thmough a wire sieve

serve

I

taining about a teas
ter. Have wready
pieces of bread of 1z
crust. Phace a l
fish on them.

yonful of warm but-
> carefully toasts
lium size, minus t!
e heap of the prepared |
T'hem sprinkle over (this |
I hite of egg whidh has
been passed a sieve, and ‘after
placing in the oven for a minute, send
to the table topped by a stuffed olive.

Yoes of medium size in half. Remove the
secids and the hard portion from the middle
and place fruit on a eieve to drain for
about .an hour. Put a tablespoonful of |
soft breadcrumbs into> a small saucepan,
pour in just enough milk to cover and let
it cook very gently, stirring frequently
unitil a stiff paste is fiormed. - Then turn
the paste into a basin, add a tablespoonful
of butter and the yolks of two eggs, beat-
ing one into the ingredients before adding |
the wecond. When the eggs are mixed, |
stir in three tablespoonfuls of grated cheese
and ecason with celery, salt, pepper and a
little grated nutmeg. Add a pinch of salt
to the white of the eggs and whisk them |
to & wvery

stiff froth. Fill the hollow |
pieces of tomato as -expeditiously as pos- |
sible with the cheese mixture. Place them
at once in a well-buttered tin and cook
them in a quick oven until the ramikin is
evenly browned, which ghould take about
a quarter of an hour. Half the above
quantity would be 'sufficient if only sis
small portions of tomato were to be filled.
Curried Beans.—Soak half a pint of but- |
ter beans for a couple of hours and then
beil them in jted water until they are
tender. After draining them well, season
with salt and pepper and put them aside |
until they are required: Cut a large om-
ion into slices, chcp it coarsely and put
into a stewpan containing three table-
oonfuls of butter., Add two tomatocs,
ed and cut into small pieces. and as
soon as the onion begins to acquire a gol-
den color, sprinkle in a tablespoonful of
curry powder and let it cook very gemtly
for ten minutes. our in three cups of
boiling water, and when the sauce has
boiled draw the pan to the side of the
atove and let it simmer gently for a qu:
ter of an Then add a tablespe |
ful of tom ), a tearpoonful of vine-
gar, two teaspc fuls of lemon juice and
yeans. Cover with buttered paper

and place the stewpan in a moderately
hot oven for an hour. The curry ehould
be carefully stirred omce or twice during
the time and the heat should not be al- |
lowed to increase, or the curry will be too |
dry when done. |
Curried Rissoles—Mince some cooked
chicken (not too finely) and let it simmer
very gently for half an hour in a mich |
thick curry sauce, whidh should be nearly
absorbed at the end of the time. Then
stir in @ raw egg (which thas been mixed
but not beaten) and remove the stewpan
from the stove. Spread the curry out on
a flat dich, and when it ds cold, make it
up imto little balls on a floured beard.
Miake a little hollow in the middle of each
and insent a small quantity of well cook-
ed mice, Shape them as before, and after |
dipping them into beaten egg and cover-
ing fthe pan, fry the missoles quickly in a
wire basket, taking care that they do mot |
acquire more than a deep goldem color, |
Savory Cutlets—Put six tablespoonfuls
of white breaderumbs wihich have been
passed through a sieve into a basin, and
a teaspoonful of finely minced onion,
a tablespoonful of chopped parsley, some
salt, pepper and nutmeg. Mix the ingredi-
emts to a paste with some raw egg and
mask some neatly trimmed mutton ocut-
lets with the forcemeat. Then flour them
lightily, brush them over with beaten eggz
and cover them thickly with fine wi
breaderumbs. Put the cutlets aside for
about a quarter of an hour for the bread-
crumbs to set, and then fry them in a
bath of boiling fat. Drain them on’ taking
them from ithe fat and allow plenty of!
time for them to get eold. |

|

Rev. Arthur Dunn and his fiancee, Miss |
Huuter, who have been visiting his sister,
Mrs. Dicker, have returned to their home |
in Quebec ;
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The McGowan Manufacturing Company
is controlled solely by St. John capital. We
solicit your patronage and support, because
we are.a local concern and for the reason
that our devices are the very latest ideas
and consequently more:up-to-date than-older
firms are able to furnish.

Loose Leaf
Ledger

has few equals and no-superiors. Has
points found in no other loose leaf ledger
now on the market, because it is the
latest-ledger-made, and is an improve-
ment on all other makes. :

Our prices are lower because the per=-
fect simplicity of our system permits of a
substantial saving in the cost of manufac-
ture. We can deliver orders for Binders or
printing without delay or restrictive -condi-
tions.

The McGowan Utopla Ledger

® & Dot Lochs
CARD INDEX SYSTEMS
and OFFICE SUPPLIES

If you are using an old-system and are
dissatisfied, ask our representative to «call
and explain why the ‘ Utopia”’ is-the best
Loose Leaf system for you-toshave.

We are-Makers of

Round Back-Ledger Binders Ledger Sheets

“C’” Clamp Transfer Binders <Invoice Forms
Automatic* Order Binders Order Forms

Delinquent Current Binders Shipping Forms

Loose Sheet Holders Binders, and Printers of
Ring Books, Price Books High Grade Goods only.

LOOSE LEAF DEVICES

are our:specialty. Our Workmanship
is the-Best and ourPrices.are -Reasonable

UTOPIA cear DEVIGES

for the office-are money: savers, be-
cause they save-time and labor, there-
by-increase the-efficiency-of your help.

anutacturin

ST. JOHN.
FOR CATALOGUE.

Our work is all- done in- St. John, the
money spent in-wages - here : comes -back to
you-in purchases from employees.

Patronize Home Industry
| and Keep Your Money Cir-
' culating Where it Will Do
Your Business the- Greatest
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‘“The Enterprising Paper.”

Read this popular afternoon journal. It publishes
all the news-as,-well as special features, from day to
day to make-it-interesting reading.

o S 50T

You

Brings this up-to-date paper to your door.
will crave the TIMES regularly once you become
acquainted - with it,

’Phone 705 TODAY and order THE TIMES sent
direct to your home every afternoon.

All the local, Telegraphic, commercial and sporting
news of the day.

Twelve pages on Saturday.

SOUR STOMACH: One dose of DR. SCOTT'S CAT-
HARTIC AND LIVER PILLS, will give you relief. Price 25c.
Put up by DR. SCOTT’S WHITE LENIMENT COMPANY, LTD:




