ec

ﬂmmmmmm.:'

Hisie said, udlmlorryth:tlhsvo
vexed you, Mr, Vallance.”
He waved his hand, continuing:
“And after the inguest, T feel that it
will be my duty to tell you all that I
know, Miss Starno.:'

CHAPTER XVII.

The inquest was held in the but
parlor of the village tavern, and after
due consideration, the verdict found
was that Zeza had committed suicide
while in a state of unsound mind.

The excitement of the past few days
quite upset Mr. Vallance, and he was
unable to hold the promlsed lntemﬁ
with Elsie. He had resolved to tell her
as much as he dared of her history—.
of the erime Sir John had committed |
in his youth, but at the last moment
he had weakened, and became really
| ) R

Elsie heard of his indisposition with
mingled feelings. Since his efforts to
shield her; she had realized something
of the man’s sterling qualities. He was
perhaps -justified in being suspicious
of the actions of Colin Ernscliffe. His
very anxiety concerning herself ag-
gravated these suspicions. She had_
long known that the rector was not a
man of profound learning, .that his
judgment could not be valued only in
the simplest way. His reading, his pur-
suits, his subjections tgp the petty
foibles of the female element of his
congregation; all pointed to this,

But what was this dread  secret?
Why did he make so much of it? Any-
thing were better than these dark
hints—anything better than this sus-
pense,

In some way, Hisie ‘feared-that it
carried disgrace with -it, ‘pérhaps

Pip, firmly, “and this,” he m
pulling 'a manuscript out of the draw-
er and lonrllhlns it aloft "ll solnt to
do 1t!”
b ttt" qnoﬂod !nnhuu ud
Don Johl M
“It is the- mnuscrlpt ot s song
which I have just composed, entitled,

‘Yes! We Have No Spinach To-day!’”

There “wa§ @ (lead “silence. Fina
Don John said with an effort, “Jet me
look_at it.”” Pip, non-plussed at the

reception. his announcement Had gof,

handed the manuscript over, and
there was another silence while Don
John perused it. Pip  watched J;u
face anxiously for any signs of ap-
.proval oby dlnppronl but the jm-
mobility of Don Jéhn’s ‘countenance
would have done credit to the Sphinx.

“Pip,” he said at last, heavily, “vhq
ever told you that you eould wﬂto a2
popnlar s0ng ;i ¥ & -

“Why ngt?™ deqmdad
“Look at-the people m'wﬂiewopn
lar songs!
doesn’t require any special brains.”

“Obviously mot” observed Don
John, dryly, “but. this song whiech you.
allege to have composed il simpty
atrocious.”

“Atrocious is hardly the word '
said Ignatius Bim, who had been
looking the manuscript . over,  “the
makers of the KEnglish language
‘could have had no jdea that such a

thing as this' wonld ever be perpetua-

ted, for they have left us no word

adequate enough to describe it.”
‘j‘_What'
manded Pip pugnaciously.

“Well in “the first place,” pointed

Anybody could do 1. It|

the matter with 17" . de-

‘Mrs Brown saY

' makes her “c 1

N fine and rich a cake as .you
wouldcareto tagte-~made quxck—
&' Among the many delightful things
- £hat Mrs. W. N. Brown of Danville,
Va, maka, this cake is a great favor.
ite with her family and friends.

The thing about it that appeals
ccpecially is that it is so quick and
czsy to make and yet has all the rich-

more elaborate cake.
rown gets this special nch—
. 2e88. in Kd: st one way—by using
ilk instead of ordinary
Libby’s is very rich in
butter fat—there are 714 teapsoons in

nz3s of

Mrs.

Libby’s
milk. For Li

every 16 oz. can!

\&The milk that good cooks use’

Like Mrs.: Bmwn
where are usin
of them, in

milk that goo

out Don John, “it cannot be accused |’

of “being highly original”
“I suppose,” said Pip with the sus-
picion of a sneer, “that you'll be say-

ing next it's an. imitation .of ‘Yes!

We Have No. Bananas, To-day!’”.

“Some. such thought. was -in..gay-

mind,” confessed Don John.

“Well, that's just where you are all,

off,”” retorted Pip.. “That other song

crimlnality. Was lt 80 dreadful that {s about bananas. This song is .W R ¢

there was fear of m parting her trom
Colin? This was . the most terrlble
thought of .all, She did not doubt him,
she could never do that; but it would
be impossible to link anything that
dared not be told in the light-of day—
anything that the whole world should
not hear with his splendid fame.

spinach. If you can see any -connec- |
tion between bananas and .spinach
you'd better go and haye your head
éxamined.” ”

“All you have done,” vent on- Don
John, unheeding,  “is; to . take the
banana song and pubstitute spinach
for bananas, with, as I see it, very
disastrous results.”

“There’s no use-arguing,” said Pip,

Don John V“rﬂy “onﬂtled ‘Yes! We
Have No Horse-radish To-day!’ Like
you, I thought I had struck a pay
vein, and sent it away to the publish-

On the third morning after the in- | heatedly, “you're jealous, that's all! [ers. It was. returned very shortly,

quest she received a reply from her
lover. It had been a long time coming,

80 long that she had grown nervous ing, to send this song of yoirs to the | Ple legend:

you're mad-. because you didn’t tmnk
of it, firat!”
“Is it your intention, notwithstand-

with this slip enclosed.”

. Pip.took the slip dumbly and star-
cd at it. -On it was printed the sim-
“Yes! We Want No

4| and hollow-eyed. His promises to write | music publishefs?” asked Don John. | Imitation Banana ‘Songs To-ddy!"

. ey e = e
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often still rang in her ears, and he had
allowed four whole days to elapse be-
tween his departure from Blalrwopd
and his first letter to her.

But when it came-she 8id it away,
her heart throbbing tﬁmultuouuly. She
cbuld not bear to break the seal while
other eyes were upon her.

“It is,” retorted Pip, “and it’s going
to make such a hit that the writers
of that banana thinpg won’t be able
to look a banana in the face without
turning sick.”

“I see,” sald Don \John, SOrTOW~
fully. “Then I must prevent you
making a fool of yourself, even at the
sacrifice of my own reputation  for
common-sense. Ignatius, bring me

And undormtth was written in pen-
.cfl, “This is No. 465,663. My Gawd,
when will it end?”
“So you see,” sald Don John, sadly,

“you haven't much of a chance!”

Pip sat stricken. Ignatius Bim got
up, his tace working, and went over
‘to-the deski 'He returned with
envelope nmﬂgr to Don John's.

~“Ht mof, aussi,” he said pititully.

“You Kave scarcely eaten anything|that large envelope in the left-hand | Mine was 'Y.eﬂ! We. Have No Corn
this morning, my deat,” remarked drawer of my desk.” Ignatits did as | Beef To-day!

Lady “Helena. “In a'little while we
shall begin to look for Sir John’s pro-
miséd cablegram. How tiresome every-
body is lately. Really, I cannot attend
to all the nonsense that people write
asking question about that wretched
fire,'and why it is that Sir John has
taken this freak into his head.”

~“You have only two letters, Lady
Helena,” observed Elsie, absently.
™ “rrye, my dear, and one of those is
from Lord Bomerton. The dear m
is coming to Blairwood Park—-

“By whose invitation, Lady Helena?”
Hisie demanded angrily.

“My dear, this i\l the first intimation
I unhod of his visit,” her lulydl’
:replied, nervously. “I am sure that it |
wmbo wiso to be mnmmm-

ment of ldmmng you. and u |l qud
Mo mt he may be e‘-ln[

he was bid.
“Perhaps this;”

John, opening the

make you change your mind.”
“What is it?” asked Pip.

continued }

‘enyelope,” Wl |

“Pgor Ignatius!” said Don John
teelingly. :
“Poor Peterkin!” said Ignatlus.
‘Deon )’ohn"' _said. Pip.
“And tho worst of it all 1s,” added

u mxlk. So many

v act, that in certain

. localmes near J' everyone calls it “the
cooks use.”

® It isn't ordinary canned milk, of

3
course, nor is it 1
cows,

There are, as
sections of 'this
famous for their di
ture lands’ where

wooded -hills give g

Cows naturally
est; milk where natm

others.

heart of these favare
for Libby’s Milk,
the land, milk from

We add thix
evaporate more

good cooks every-

Then we scal it m

fleet, for instance.
fate action ot raise the elevation of !
of the guns of the thirteepy defectives
requisite for maintaining . the ‘maval
ratio.

He also urged side blisters for pro-
tection against torpedo. attack, heav-
fer decK-armor for 15 of the ships and
oil-burners for all of them.

“The entire programme,” said Capt.
Schofield, *“would cost about as much
a8 one’new’ battleship’ would cost. It
would make our fleet twice a8 effac-
tive as it is now. In other words we
would double the value of our fleet by
spending on it about five per cent. of
its first cost.”

Isle of Bntter Memones

sult of SBignhor Mussolini’s .ultimafu
fo Greece, 18 living up to its reputa
tion in being once more the-scene of *

Corfu, prominent in the news asa r,é

confiict. Probably no island

that I composed a while ago,”. said telephone, "I told my wite she conld | tory. '
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One of:the loveuen of all the Greek °
isles, it has changed hands more than

& score of times, and has had aa,‘nany

different owners.
Known originally as Coreyra, it was

the site of the first naval battle !ouht :

in the annals of Greece, the engage- -

ment taking plnec nearly seven hun-

dred years
Since then it

and- green m wate
[shade.

bine to help them, as

By placing our cot

ture from it, makl y

He urged immed- | wi
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“It is the manuscript of & song EBip, as he mourntully reached for the | world has had a more chequered his- }
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sterilize it so yoysgan get it fresh and
pure no matter where you llve.

Richer milk means 1i }zercoakzng
fﬁfa Al G

" Order a kaifu
your grocer f to ALY AL in §oups
and sauces, in c c rea stu‘??'s and

desserts—in - anythi ‘ﬁmu ve sbeen

c
new richiess, &ghtfu?f fis
it gives to all your coeking. Lnke

thousands of¥ et war?f aill
makeé Libby’séyolr tegulal g

milk when once you have seen what a
difference it mizkes.

Write for fe Féoipe Folder
Many excepti fine recipes have
‘beenyscnt \?s WQ}' ?éooﬁg;vho use

Libby’s Milk, them have
‘been printed in x convcgfeﬁf foldér, a
copy of which we’ll be glad to send
you free. Write today.
Libby, M¢Neill & Libby
. 358 Duckworthx StreetyS¢.Jalsmy, NoF.

been the cause of almosi :

bloodshed.

old:

Shave all had a hand in its af-
Some time or other.
ed it for not quite fifty}

When it -passed under . Greek
Bt the wish of its inhabitants.
y its future is as unbertain as )to the butter -sauge. for beets

. It is 8 beautiful dream

Romans, | ,
Italians,
course;

Illyria,
English,
and, - of with. the gime: course.
“Rod8t " rabbit 18 " excellent
WAt ‘eRestaut "dressing.

Serve individual apple Dpies
| sliced,eheese and coftee,

Add .a. few drops; of

Great

“golé™ slaw is

test advices on tlus Fruit from our repre-
thes in the Afingpolis’ Valléy state that

in” Apples ‘are’ practlcally exhaust-

mstmc _our shlppers

along' a carloéa (m Brlzs) of “ngs
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