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Lord: Somerton’s - Ally.

—

; CHAPTER XX.

Tisie muttered some - ;eply.~and
!r&ismg ‘his .hat the doctor struck:out
!!xp another direction.

¥ As'theagitated girl hurried through
‘g&namw path-way- that led to the

% House, ; Lord - Somerton “stepped from
} béhind'a cluster,of-trees, and started

;. 'with : well-stimulated  surprise.

.' *Pardon me,” he st.td doﬂnﬂhﬁ
}xmt, .and bowing fow,*I had no Jdes |'
?’that Trwas not.alone here, Miss-Sterne,
fPray, will you permit.meé"to- ascom="
}x'nny you to the house?”
; %I do- not suppose thatwvmy-swishes
4 Will, be 'of any consideration tos your’
ldrdship, either one way or-the.other,™
|Elsie replied sarcastically.

« *Miss Sterne, you are cruel—you are
runklnd ” he responded, and the girl
jfelt that she preferred his threats- to
hﬂs pretended humility. .

“I suppose that you havesheard,”™ he
}continned, “that I have been 'chosen,
,much against my will, to take  the
}place of the poor rector<in the affairs
}ot the Blairwood Park estate, .nntil
fSlr John returns to Eng}and? A duty
jwhich I shall most faithfully- dis-
jcharge, Miss Sterne.”

He turned upon her his-fierce black
teyes, a mocking smile about,his yed
lips, that shone like.coral through his
/beard and mustache.

“You do not offer me any encourage-
paent,” he went.on..“Can it be that you
)do-mot approve of the selection of such
jmen as the family lawyer, the: rector,
pnd the doctor? These people are your
friends, not mine. I would not have
pccepted for one moment ‘had I not
jpour interests at heart.' I would not
have accepted: only that*T can guard
the mystery that hangs:like a black:
ploud above the -head of the girl I
love!",
e
'Only Those i Declining Years

Realize What It Means

1 ‘As people pass middle’ thclr
|strength and vitality utudly

wane. They are easily tired They

notice that they are not as active n
,fthcy were. They need somethi

ton¢ up their system — som
7 ‘vvhxch will put new strength, life q
\vitality into them—a tonmic. But Such
{a “fonic must contain no harsh in-

{gredients.  Qid age was Mr. Snider’s
Itrouble. Read what he says:

| “It'is only those who are m the dc-
clining years of their hfc 'h:%
‘understand the many. troubles

lold .people. havey to “endure. ' The /
| slightest over-exerfion brings “om
weal‘ncss, which affccts the
system, resulting in indige: sk
;le«ncs: depression, 10s8 i{\

and yitality. This was
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and vitality. . I
bout my tmuble

| He spoke, .pmnngly. and  setzed
oho her hondl in a feverish grasp..
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““Think well of you?” she shudder- |’

l‘ed “Imdraldthnt!cannemdo

that. The past cannot be blotted" out,
and I dislike you, Lord Somerton, To
me m% like a noxious serpent. I

< your threat, and your
J)outa and - know only too well why

- you hua umuued yourself with my

m_enda, here.. snut I warn you not to
persecute me too far. My father will
return home within a few months, and
‘he will know how to deal with you!”

He flung her hand from him after
gripping ‘it ‘until the marks ‘of his
fingers stood out in liyid. lines on her
delicate wrist. .

“Silly girl!” he hissed. “Bah! Your
father will never come back.'T believe
“that he is dead even now-—killed by an

accusing conscience—xkilled by  the
feu of a disgraceful end. You ignor
me-—you defy me! Well, so be it. I
shall know how to act. Though I am
consumed with love for you, I do not
propose that you shall be mistress
here, only as my wife. I shall discharge
your' favorite servamts forthwith. No
more private interviews. with the
young - gamekeeper. Such eondnct
cannot be tolerated, and I may be in-
duced to havethat painter fellow ar-
résted for burglary, at least. One mo-
ment! I haveé very little more to say,
bnt I wish you to pay particular at-
‘tentfon to it. I give you until to-mor-
TOoW’ mornlnx to decide whether - we
are to be friends or enemies. Anyway,
the emd will be all the same, I shall
,make you Lady Somerton, and compel
your tlloghmce, it nothing more. You
may at onee dismiss this romantic
achoolgirl liking for Ernscliffe. If you
do. not, his image will be ruthlessly
torn from your heart by the discovery
that he is the greatest scoundrel on
earth! I have proof of it, and for this

weason and the love I bear you, I am
determined to be your master. Reflect,
"Miss Sterne, and remember that I
alone hold the key to the solution of
the mystery that is killing your fa-
ther—if he is not already dead. Omne
word from me, it he lives, would re-
store him to health, to reason, the en-
joyment of the remaining years of his
ife. Tt rests  with me to slay or to
aave him. His jonurney to India is
merely a wild-goose chase, He has
been lured thither by his enemies. The
disappointment will surely end in his
death, unless you comsent to be Lady
Somerton.”

He looked at NHisle fixedly, and
there was something .in his mammer:
that compelled her to pause and lis-
tén. 5 o = et

“Don’t ‘torture me,” . she whispered.
“I know that there Is somthing ter-
rible for me to hear..Do.you.not.see
that I am only a weak, helpless girl,
while you are a man, ltronx and self-
‘relfant? 'Pell me the nature of thi§
secret—help my tather, if 1t Hes in
your PDW

‘He smiled, and -galn h!l passion
siono in his‘eyes. - 3 |

“Your: pfomise, Miss Sterne! Grut
Heavene' o other man would take
you, knowing what T know. I can de-
pﬂn you of henor, ‘fortune, all! at a
Me blcw and yet 1 stoop to love.
m—-to ‘make you mine. To this end
I« m, {mperil my immortal sounl.
'Nothing shall stand o my way! Elste,:
is it yes or no? I will not press you:
for your teply now. Think it carefully
(over between now and to-morrow. Tear
Célin Ernscliffe from ‘your heart, 1
mm-u Noel c:nmm

mmlytryingtnfrfdhunm!nu
part of his cruel plan. Dear Heaven, |
help me in my hour of need!”

“Oh, my dear mistress,” cried An-
nette, when Elsie reached her own
rooms, “how il you look! What can I
do for you, plmo?"'

“Nothing—nothing. I have heard bad
new, Annette. Mr, Vallance's dead.
Now put my things away, and I will
He down for a little while,'I must not
be il at this terrible time. Oh, An
nette, my troubles threaten to be
greater than I can-bear!”

£he “wept almost hysterically for a
time, then dismissed her wondering
and sorrowing maid, so that she could
read the rector’s last message, and
think of the dreadful things that Lord
Somerton had said to her, -3

This was his letter; -

Dear Miss Sterne:—I am dying, and
bear that it will be(impossible for me
to see you. I deeply regret this, but it
cannot be helped. I promised Sir John
that I would not: disclose to you the
secret of the:sealed packet until I had
heard of his death; but, alas! it has
been’ stolem, wxether with his, will,
and I have but a brief outline of. lts
contents. However, I understand that
he left a rough copy in his safe—the
small steel safe behind the panel in
his bedroom. I do not think that any
one else is aware of this, and it is my
duty to let you.know. There may bo
nothihg in the packet of much im-
portance, but Y advise you to secure
it, and destroy it. The wretched con-
fession can do no possible good. To me
it seems clear that the transcript has
been stolen by the man who calls him-
self Colin- Ernscliffe, but who is in
reality your father’'s bitterest enemy.
It is possible that he ‘cares for you,
and will keep its contents inviolate. 1
am praying to the mereciful God that
it may be so, though you can never
trust this wolf in human form. In the
meantime, believe that Lord Somerton
is your friend, and Sir John’s friend.
God be with you, my dear child, and
while you are bearing your cross, for-
ever look to Him for help and suppo:
and be sure that' He will not des
you in your hour of trial. Your loving
friend and pastor,

ARTHUR VALLANCE,

Eisie read this message carefully,
and it seemed that she could hear the
rector’s solemn tones enunciate” every
word.

Bhe dropped a few tears on the
scrawl, and wished that her last meet~
ing with Mr. Vallance had been of a
pleasanter nature.

“Poor Mr. Vallance,” she said, half-

-,
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the lawyer, and my Lord of Somerton

- shall see that he has no timid
holpleu girl to deal with!”

. Bhe rang the ~bell,
eommdod the lackey who answered
it to fetch the village carpenter, “whe

had lgoured} Sir John’s bedroom door | :

wlthumsudcluwl toukothm
away again. |
“Bring him back with you, Plltt.
ghe added,,
The footman flushed and heﬂhtcd
“Yes, miss; but. Lad Helena——" |
He stopped in confuston: * - ;

“What of Lady Helena?” demanded | B

Hisle, shn.rply.

- “Well, mhs. she has g'lven us xen-
eral orders to report first to lm'
all—"

“That will do!"”.Hisle htgghtlly.ln—
terposed.” “Obey my. orders,
without question, and remember that
Lady Helena is merely a servant here,
similar to yourself, and subject to tn-
stant dismissal if she mneglects her
duties. Go, 1f you please, and do not
waste one moment.”

_The footman departed, t.el!ng ;nv-
thing ‘dut comfortabls, and Hisie sat
down to write-to Colin Ernscliffe, her
heart burning with indignation. °

(To be continued)

Lord Rothermere and
Beaverbrook Acquire
Hulton Papers
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LONDON—(Can. Press)—The :dis-
posal-of the Huiton group of English
daily and weekly newspapers to Lerd
Rothermere and Lord Beaverbrook—
the latter, it is understood, acquiring
the papers hitherto published by Hul-
ton’s in London, and Lord Rother-
mere taking the remaining publica-
tions issued in Manchester—is an event
which, while of less general lnteraat
than the purchase of the Times by
Lord Northcliffe some years back,”is
of even greater moment to workers
in-the newspaper field in. the old
Country. In thirty years or less the
firm of Hulton has buil{.up a busi-
ness second only in size, so far .as
Great Britain is concerned, to the un-
dertaking which the late Lord North-
cliffe and his brother Lord Rother-
mere, brought into being. Edwgnl
Hulton, founder of the firm, was 'a
Manchester man of humble ‘“origin.
His early life was certainly not
speht in a newspaper office, but he
evidently possessed the flair for re-
cognizing what a considerable pro-
portion of the teeming population .of
industrial workers in and around
Manchester were especially glad to
get'in the way of news of the day.
Horse-racing then, as ‘now, Was one
of the chief interests of the masses—
the interest, it b hardly necessary to
say, beng almost confined to a follow-
Mg of the “form”™ of horses and the
odds quoted by the bookies.. Edward
Hylton the First, conpeived the idea
.| of ministering to the meeds of this
4 class of sportsman 'in and around his
native city by producing  an  early
morning sheet, devoted entirely to
racing, football, and the likes. . The
earlfer issues, the story runs, was
run off by the mmditor him-

| self, hie was His own circulation man-

) ' From babyhood to adolewm’eo
is the time of growth—the -
when the body is being built. -
food must be such :d will :

ager, accountant' and everything else.
From the first the emterprise ‘made
money; the millworker of Manches-
ter, it was asserted, 'would : rather
deny himself his breakfast than his
early morning perusal of the Sporting.
Chronicle. The next venture was the
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Iike the Dafly Mirror of the Harms-
worth family. As already pointed out
the Hormsworths had invaded the
North ‘of Hngland;: it was now then

the turn of the Hultons t6 enter the

London field. They acquired the Ev-
ening Standard, at a time when .its
progenitor, the Morning Standard,
(for which the great statesman Sal-
isbury wrote in his early days and
which once held an influence almost
held an influence almost equal to the
Times) was withering to decay. Hul~
ton very soon galvinizéd the Evening
Standard into new life, and in other
directions showed ‘the - Harmsworths
that they had 8 oompeutor to be
reckoned with in the London area
Sir Edward Fulton, son-of the found-

er and present head of; the ﬂrm, like

joyot

dowed with a baronetcy before
statesman went out of office.

FOR SALE—A Slx 'Cylflid
Buick Motor Car in’ good:

order; a bargain if- pplied
at once; apply 178 Gower Streeu
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It my soul were a flower
It would fade.

If my soul were. a leaf
It would fall.

If my soul'were l\nlen,t‘lotot painte
skies
It would nult into night.

 But because it eon’hlm the aover,
" “leaf, the sky

oy \/"

o 1

Rubber Boots

made aH in one piece to prevent rlppmg or crack,
by a.Special Vuleanizing” process.” Specially re

%

orced tops to mthstand ¢hafing -or cracking,

§ow A

: &PIy'H'g'avy Rubber Sole with extension edge, run.

‘Insures more wear |

pan' tha.n any other make of Boot on ‘the market,
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IN'S FRIEND”
' s from Coast to Coast.

‘the vicinity of the Great

N

A heavy Cloth insole mada
under a new process which
absorbs all moisture, is nice-
ly fitted jn..to.add extra
comfort for ‘the wearer. ™

A 4-Ply Duck Jining is also
used, treated specially to
keep the foot and leg cool
during hot weather.
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Keep your health, Al-
yways>kesp  Minard's
¥ “handy. " The universal

remedy tqr every ill.
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meteor appeared to burst
of Cassiopeiae, illuminat-

the observer was tempor-
i, heing-unable to see for|

vaporous gas rom.umx_
: mukiu the - meteor"
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