
i the Ife."
"that I

one of the surest signs that these 
organs are becoming deranged. 
Unless they are set right, you will 
have still more serious trouble. 
Correct the disorder NOW and 
avoid future suffering.

g loi iat would
she caused her

lookedfiring the place in a fit of tosanity- blankl;
though I’do not for one moment be- 
llevelt!"

He paced the-floor, Ms face ashen, 
his whole form' trembling.

"I am thankful tor your promise,” 
Elsie said, “and I am sorry that I have 
vexed you, Mr. Vallance.”

He waved Ms hand, continuing:
"And after the Inquest, I feel that it 

will be my duty to tell yen all that I 
know, Miss Sterne.’’

Ided their*
•tandtrd remedy for Kidney1 
vc relieved many thousands white of 2They have

a box(50 ’» Milkto-day, and ny goodbye for

butter melted
Katienal Dree * Chemical Oe. a* Canada.

powder
Gino Pille la U.S.Â. are the

whites 0} eggs together, W till oery light and 
wt U, add half of it to 
mi/h, then rest of flour, 
hatter am( odd bakingders—very strong borders—net to 

touch nothin’ in the study till he’s 
. photographed it"
I "Thank'you, Mrs. Groff,” the rector 

replied. "I will not forget"
"And he’s cornin’ hack with a detec

tive and a reporte*,- to hear 'what 
you've got to say. Î think they're goto’ 
to the Park first, Mss Elsie," she add
ed, and Elsie could not resist a shud
der. Was the rector’s version of the 
horrible story to be printed to the pa
pers Î"

Mrs. Groff withdrew, and after tak
ing two turns across the floor, Mr. Val
lance cleared his throat with a pre
paratory little cough.

"Miss Sterne,

CHAPTER XVH.1
The Inquest was held In the best 

! parlor of the village tavern, and after 
due consideration, the verdict found 
was that Zesa had committed suicide 
while In a state of unsound mind.

The excitement of the past tew days 
quite upset Mr. Vallance, and he was 
unable to hold the promised interview 
with Elsie. He had resolved to tell her 
as much as he dared of her Mstory— 
of the crime Sir John had committed 
to his youth, but at the last moment 
he had weakened, and became really
ni. V

Elsie heard of Ms Indisposition with 
mingled feelings. Since Ms efforts to 

I shield her, she had realised something 
of the man’s sterling qualities. He was 

I perhaps Justified in being suspicious 
Lot the actions of Colin ErnscUffe. His 
very anxiety concerning herself ag
gravated these suspicions. She had 
long known that the rector was not a 
man of profound learning, that Me 
Judgment could not be valued only in 
the simplest way. His reading, Ms pur
suits, hie subjections tg the petty 
foibles of the female element of Ms ! 
congregation-, all pointed to this,

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

In seme way, Elsie ’feared that It 
carried disgrace with it, perhaps 
criminality. Was it so dreadful that I 
there was fear of its parting her from 
CollnT This was . the most terrible 
thought of all. She did not doubt him, 
•he could never do that; but it would 
be impossible to link anything that 
dared not be told to thç tight-Of day— 
anything that the whole world should 
not hear with Ms splendid fame, I 

On the third morning after the In
quest she received a reply from her 
lover. It had been a long time coming, 
so long that she had grown nervous 
and hollow-eyed. His promises to write

Lord Somertsn’s Ally,
k cake- rich .Extnv 

Orchestral 
Change of 
and Frida 

Prices a

CHAPTER TV.
"Nothing can leave Blairwood ex- 

‘ Cept the titles Not one yard of the pro
perty Is entailed. I have heard my fa
ther say so many times. Even to the 

^Absence of a will everything comes to 
toe, it anything should happen to my 
dear father. Therefore,

cooking

your theory 
Je groundless,” Elsie said, quietly. “As
ter your suspicions, Mr. Vallance, they 
Are absurd! Now I will send my let-

he said, sadly, "your 
manner has pained and surprised me 
this morning. I had no Idea that you 
regarded me otherwise than as your 
adviser—you best friend, now that 
your father Is away.”

"I believe that your Intentions are 
thoroughly' good,” replied Elsie, qulet- 
lly, "but I am g child no longer, Mr. 
Vallance, and your cruel accusation 
regarding Mr. ErnscUffe must he with
drawn. Ton must not utter that again. 
First there must be absolute proof, and 
I know that is impossible. Mr. Brni- 
cltffe came from my oousin----- ’’

"Tour father’s Mtterest enemy,” in
terposed the rector, severely, “ and 
when I learned this I believed at once, 
and I believe now, that Mr. ErnscUffe | 
is tha active-agent to e plot to ruin 

.you.” 1

"Mr. Vallance, you mystify.me," El
sie said. “How is it possible for Noel 
Campbell to ruin met I am tired of 
thesetinstouatlone. I know that par fa
ther has some secret trouble, but Dr.

: I John, dryly, "but. this song which you 
allege to have composed Is simply 
atrocious.”

"Atrocious is hardly the word,"
I said Ignatius Bim, who had been 
I looking the manuscript over, “the 
makers of thé English language- 
could have had no idea that such a 
thing as tills would ever be perpetua
ted, for they have left us no word 
adequate enough to describe It.”
'“JVhat’s the matter with ttf” de

manded Pip pugnaciously.
“Well in 'the first place,”, pointed 

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 nqxt It’s an imitation of Teel 
We Have No Bananas, To-day V ” f ,v : 

I "Some such thought was to gj 
mind,” confessed Don John.

“Well, that’s just where you are all; 
off,” retorted pip. "That other song 
is about bananas. This song Is about 
spinach. If you can see any connec
tion between bananas and .spinach 
you’d better go and have your head 
examined.” . ,-r.

“All you have done,” went on Don 
John, unheeding, “is to take the 

I banana song and substitute spinach 
for bananas, with, as I see it, very 
disastrous results."

, “There’s no use arguing,” eald Pip, 
heatedly, "you’re jealous, that’s all! 
you’re mad because you didn’t think 
of It, first!”

"Is It your Intention, notwithstand
ing, to send this song of yours to the 
music publishers ?” jujked Don John.

"It Is,’’ retorted Pip, "and It’s going 
to make such a hit that the writers 
of that banana thiqg won’t be able 
to look a banana to the face without 
turning sick.”

"I eee,’’ eald Don John, sorrow
fully. "Then I must prevent you 1

She stepped past him swiftly, and, 
l without once looking behind, walked 
« to the post office and dropped her let- 
; tor into the. box.
I The rector was astonished by her
L outburst. He had scarcely deemed- it
! possible in one whom he had Mtherto
^ considered so gentle and yielding. He
' had naturally expected quiet obedl- f .
l, ence.and instead, Miss Sterne was 
I highly offended.
f "Will you walk to the rectory with 
[.mer* h» asked, almost deferentially. 
»*I am sure that you have mistaken my 
I attitude. Miss Sterne, and I am sorry 
i that yorx should for wne moment mls- 
.endetstand me.”
’ He ’had advanced to meet her, and 
j£he signified hersassent by a haughty 
: to oil nation of her head.
-, Not anotherword was «poke» until, 
i theyhad reached the rectory, and then*
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“So you gee,” said Don John, sadly, 
"you haven't much of a chance!"

Pip sat stricken. Ignatius Bim got 
up, his face working, and went over 
to the desk. He returned with an 
envelope similar to Don John’s.

"Et mol, aussi,’’ he said pitifully. 
"Mine was ‘Yes! We Have No Corn 
Beet To-day!"

"Poor Ignatius!” said Don John, 
feelingly. ,

"Poor Peterkln!” said Ignatius.
► "Pooi- Don John!’’ said Pip.

Isle of Bitter Memories

Corfu, prominent to the news as a rj& 
suit of Signor Mussolini's ultimatum 
to Greece, is living up to Its reputed 
tion in being once more the-scene of 
conflict. Probably no Island In the 
world has had a more chequered his
tory.

One of the loveliest of all the Greek 
Isles, it has changed hands more than 
a score of times, and has had as^aany 
different owners.

Known originally as Coreyra, It was 
the site of the first naval battle fought 
to the annals of Greece, the engage
ment taking place nearly seven hun
dred years before the Mirth of Christ. 
Since then it has figured to Innumer
able Near Eastern crises—an island

’o great Gi

MOTHER OF
TWIN HOTS Badly Outclassed

Bevive Talk of -Raising Big GunTells How Lydia E. PukhamYVeg
etable Compound Relieved Her of 
Ieflenmation and Greet Weakness

Bauges Despite Treaty.

New York, Oct. 18—Renewal of the 
controversy as to whether the United 
States can raise the elevation of the 
guns of her battleships under the 
terms of the . naval treaty appeared 
certain yesterday when a prominent 
member of the General- Board of the 
Navy made a statement to the effect 
that the American fleet Is Inferior to 
the British fleet to four main essen
tials of successful combat.

Captain Frank Schofield, ■ who was" 
to charge of the planning division 
under Admiral 81ms In London during 
the world war, declared that "our 
ships today are Inferior to foreign 
sMps. our battleship fleet toferlor to
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Why your Back
IF you are troubled with agonis

ing peine in the back—look to 
- yonn kidneys. Pain In the back is

will promise, 
of ErnscUffe shall be 
possible—tor your «tie. You must 
however, appear at, toe inquest end 
testify that you had ordered Improve
ments to Zeba’s cottage, wMoh * 

le verdict 
own deat

(By Harold
Night.)

•Tee”—With toe A, 
SUM

gravely
same thought had occurred 

I wouldn't, say anything,”
Don John, anxiegijly, ’Ta * 
the nefrest doctor!"

“Well, It’s true, nevertheless,” eald 
Pip, firmly, “and this,” he continued, 
pulling a manuscript out of the draw
er and flourlsMng it aloft “Is going to 
do It!"

“What Is ttf queried Ignatius and 
Don John to one breath.

“It la the manuscript of a song 
which I have Jnst composed, entitled, 
Tee! We Have No Spinach To-day!”’

There was a dead silence. Finally 
Don John eald with an effort, ’’let me 
look at it." Pip. non-pluesed at the 
reception MS announcement had got; 
handed the manuscript over, and 
there was another silence while Don 
John perused it. Pip watched . his 
face anxiously for any signs of ap
proval on disapproval, but the Im
mobility of Don John’s "countenance 
would have done credit to the Sphinx.

“Pip," he said at last, heavily, “wh^ 
ever told you that you could write a 
popular song?”

“Why nqt?" demanded Pip, nettled. 
"Look at the people who write pop» 
1er songs! Anybody could do It It 
doesn’t require any special brains.”

"Obviously not" observed Don

powder, 1

,

Mrs. Brown say: 
makes her “d

AS fine and nek a cake as you 
1 A would care to taste—made quick
ly •' Among the many delightful things 
net Mrs. W. N. Brown of Danville, 
y a., makes, this cake is a great favor-, 
ite with her family and friends.

The thing about it that appeals 
specially is that it is so quick and 
easy to make and yet has all the rich
es® of a more elaborate cake.

Mrs. Brown gets this special rieh- 
r.Ç3s in just one Way—by using 
Libby’s Milk instead of ordinary 
milk. For Libby’s is very rich in 
butter fat—there are 7# teapsoons in 
every 16oz. can!

uThe milk that good cooks use’*
Like Mrs. Brown, good cooks every
where are using this milk. So many 
cf them, in fact, that in certain 
localities nearly everyone calls it “the 
milk that good cooks use.”
• It isn’t ordinary canned milk, of

course, nor is it 
cows.

There are, as 
sections of this 
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sterilize it so yoifcan get it fresh and 
pure no matter where you live.
Richer milkfn^
Order a Carr ;

. your grocer tod 
and sauces, in ca 
desserts—in an 
making with j 
new richness,*
it gives to all your, cooking, 
thousands oifl etjpr wort1 
makè Libby'siyolr régula 
milk when once you have seen what 51 

difference it urates.1.
Write fotfàc mïpèJBdff 

Many cxceptiqa^|ljtrfinejepip^t^tave 
been sent us by 'good-Cooks "Who use 
Libby’s Milk. Âüçe^pf fhop have 
been printed in areônvéiièrtt fofdet, a 
copy of which we’ll be glad to send 
you free. Write today. .JHL

Libby, MfNtill S Libby
US Duckworth N. F.

f-eosllyfnmlshefl study.
"Be seated. Miss Sterne,” the rector 

j said, "and excuse the untidy appear- 
( ance of the-room.”
. But at that testant he was Inter- 
< tribted-by a sharp rap on the door, and 
[ the entrance of Mrs. Groff, his house- 
[ keeper, A large. Important woman of 
’.middle age, who Intended to -lead thé 
‘rector to the altar in the near future, 
i She was a native of Blairwood, and 
! during the brief period of Mr. Val- 
\ lance’s curacy, when he was first in
stalled at Blairwood, he had been re- 

. commended to the care of Mrs. Groff,
: who “took to respectable lodgers.” Mr.
: Groff was alive to those days, and 
earned a living by combtntng the of- 

; flees of sexton and undertaker. A timid 
I little man, his lot under the rule of his 
buxom wife was not a pleasant «me, 
and It was a happy release when the 

- grave claimed him for Its own.
À few months prior to this event, 

Mr. Vallance had succeeded to the reo- 
; torshlp, but had not moved Into the 
rectory, under the advice of Mrs. 
Groff. What could he do to that great, 
lonely house, with a parcel of ser
vants? But- when her husband Had 
been comfortably burled a couple of 
weeks, sha prevailed upon the young 
rector to assume Ms proper position, 
and she ' would undertake the manage
ment of’his household affairs.

Mr." Vallance acquiesced, and tor 
twenty years the lady had held sway.

"t was goto’ to say, Mr. Vallance," 
[Mrs. G f oil now announced, pushing 
•her. .head in at the study door, “that 

policeman’s given me strong hor-

Denver has assured me that it is a 
mere hallucination, probably caused 
by a touch of paralysis."

"Dr. Denver was not to Sir John's 
confidence," the rector replied, solemn
ly. "Then followed the loss of your pa
pers, Miss Sterne,” he went on, "your 
sealed packet and the will. Not a thing 
belonging to me was stole». This un
fortunate will was only witnessed by 
Markham and myself. Sir John would 
not permit the lawyers to know any
thing about it He trusted me above 
all men. ‘Do you now recognise the fine 
hand of Noel Campbell? No, no, It Is 
not possible, and would to' God I could 
tel.1 you all? Poor Zeba was murdered 
because It was supposed that she had 
documents secreted to her cottage 
which would hqlp to Incriminate Sir 
John!"

Elsie began to be sorely pussled, and 
again an atmosphere of doubt and 
misery seemed to be enveloping her.

"Mr. Vallance," she said, at length, 
do you not think that it la the quin

tessence of unklndnees to be continu
ally alluding to some dreadful mystery 
that threatens to Ingulf me to trouble?
I am sure that-my father never desir
ed It You should either have told me 
the truth or said nothing. TMs Is the 
very refinement, of cruelty.".

Your own actions have caused It; 
your willfulness. I am not In posses
sion of the whole truth. The proof has 
gone with the stolen papers; but I 
must think what Is beet to be done.11 
am perfectly unmanned.;-I ought never 
to have undertaken tMs burden. My 
actions will depend-entirely upon fu-

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

But when it came She Aid It away, 
her heart throbbing tumultuously. She 
céuld not bear to break the seal while 
other eyes were upon her.

‘You have scarcely eaten anything 
this morning, my dear,” remarked 
Lady'Helena, "in a little while we 
shall begin to look for Sir John’s pro
mised cablegram. How tiresome every
body Is lately. Really, I cannot attend 
to *0 the nonsense that people write 
asking question about that wretched 
fire," and why it Is that Sir John has 
taken this freak into hie head."
'"Ten have only two letters. Lady 

Helena," observed Elsie, absently.
< “True, my dear, and one of those Is 
from Lord Somerton. The dear man
Is coming to Blairwood Park----- ’’

"By whose Invitation, Lady Helena?" 
Elsie demanded angrily.

"My dear, this Is the first intimation 
I have had of Me visit,” her ladyship 
replied, nervously. "I am sere that it 
will he wise to be civil'to Lord Som
erton. He pays yon the high compli
ment of admiring you, and it Is quite 
possible that he may be coming merely 
upon business connected . with the 
estate. He and Sir John had many pri
vate consultations.”

There wae something eo 
in the latter part 
speech that

ill
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fleet, for Instance. He urged immed
iate action ot raise the elevation of 
of the guns of the thirteen defectives 
requisite tor maintaining ■ the naval 
ratio.

He also urged side blisters for pro
tection against torpedo attack, heav
ier dect armor tor 16 of the sMps and 
oil-burners for all of them.

"The entire programme,” said Capt. 
Schofield, “would coat about as much 
as one hew battleship would cost It 
would make our fleet twice as effec
tive as It Is now. In other words we 
would double the value of our . fleet by 
spending on It about five per cent, ot 
its first cost"

been the cause of almost 
Ibloodshed;

of old Illyria, Romans, 
Sicilians, English, . Italians, 

Turks, and, of course,- 
, have all had a hand In ite at- 

some time or other. Great 
ruled it tor not quite fifty 

,-when It passed under Greek 
at the wish of Its inhabitants.

its future is as uncertain as 
Ptos. It Is a beautiful dream* 

ich many want and none can

Household Notes.1 A5&*
(? :'.»a ■

vCJider - Irherbert Is excellent 
with the e- course.

Roast >a6fitt W(' excellent ill 
•Wlfl# "Aiestaut dretming.

Serve individual apple pies 
sllced-eheese and coffee.

Add -a. few dropa; ot lemon 
to the butter- aauçe. tor beets.

'• Hot hr -‘‘Cole”' slew is an iW 
pttatê sTde-hish ’With tried or

Latest advices on this Fruit from our repre- 
atatives in the Aimapolis Valley state that 

lvenstein,, Apples hre practically exhaust- 
for the season and no further lots of this 

sr grade are available for shipment.

Te have therefore instructed our shippers 
along a carload (250 Brls.) of “Kings” 

leims” by next week’s steamer, and 
ig ordèrs at lowest prices for this ship- 

; to arrive ex. Rosalind from Halifax on 
ay next.,

s” arid “Blenheims” are great keepers 
! hope to have your order.
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