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CHAPTER XXI.

" MY DARLING:—I am in gr
L‘trouble and need your assistance,

f Vallance is dead, and Lord Somorton
p has been appointed joint guardian in

fhis place, I am dreadfully annoyed:

} about it, as my wishes were not con-
[ sulted at all. His lordship now hints
at terrible things, and threatens to
rhurl upon me-and my dear father-an
avalanche of ruin unless I consent to
‘ marry him, T do not scruple to tell
you these things, because 1 know that
! you are quite ignorant of the secrets
Vof the great trouble that has come
I into my life. My enemies, and yours,
| never tire of calling you hard names,
jand I am determined to show them
| that I am not a helpless coward.
Oh, Colin, my dear love, come to me
r goon. I am but a silly girl, after all,
rhough I feel brave while I am writing
; to you. Do you remember your prom-
i ise that you would write to me éVery
tday Why do you not do so, my darl-
)ing" Are you also beset by trouble?
But for the knowledge of your truth
snd goodness, and the pessession of
i your love, I feel.that I ‘Should have
-no strength to face my enemies. They
i theaten to treat me as a child—to dis-
‘miss my ‘servants, and. make me ap-
pear ridiculous in my own household.
1 Oh, how despicably mean and con-
jfemptiblé has Lady Helend proved her-
self to be!
i shall wait In wretched suspense
>until I see you. Yours forever,
ELSIE.
TPl 8.-Colin, ‘my 1ove, 46 you kKnow |
{Fit some onhe exactly like you haunts
»4te Park? One of the gamekp&pern
.avslarem that it must be youv
am Ito m'ake of it?

LBy the time it was Wr!ttet -and talt-

“‘Macer, you know more of the slid-
mpcnd-czmmwokrukmml
do?

“Yes, miss,” Macér mliod. mml-
1y. *“I put mew springs on ‘em, nigh
twenty  year ago, for, Bir'John. There

| 450t a-man knows ‘em.but me an’ the

.kord Somerton’s Ally.,

maister.”

While speaking, he proeocded to re-
{ -move, with 1is Bné-pointed chisel, the
spray & a carved ﬂower, which was
cleverly dovetailed among & thousand
othérs in the elaborate wainscoting
which covered thé walls,

“Who would think of a hidin® place
bein’ here ” heé chuckled. “Nobody,
miss, eh?* . |

“No,” replied llmo “and 1 should
never have dreatmed of trying to find

| the little steel safe in which <y

father keépt his private papers, had he
not left & plan of the room in Yonder
desk.”

“Ho! that be a pity,” Macer said,
with a orestfallen air. “Whetre  be
the good o' my ingenuity an’ study
when the maister gave away my
plans?” -

He¢ pressed a button, and one: of
the panels slipped back, revealing an
aperture large emnough to admit - a
man’s body.

In ‘one corlur 'was a4 great:pils of
forsign papers, a ‘tow Indian pipes and
\othér trophies, and a couple of rusty

ords. ‘Undyr “this. . heterogeneons
mass was an old safe, of anuquahd

;ma.ke and W me% of whish
g ; &

1ng‘

hour mext morning, l!é& :
unrest and misery.

She wandered out into the M
ness of morning and mwunied!y )
pteps took her ia the direétion of pear

Zebas cottage.
S b s ::h;tom.b{:m?“m
little home had recently stood she nauamumv
paused suddenly, and her face blush- “Oh.mt!-otnommmm.!h-
8 sure you,” I said. : *
The tones of Lord Somierton reach-| "Of: DUC 1t is—it must be of conse-

odheruu.mdhhvoicowunlld ture, and so. brief. xu extremaly |
in anger. THS man's very presemce awkwerd in having teo acknowledge I
was as bad us a efice to her. | fead it—a pure accident, I assure

She crouched back anmd saw  his y‘;‘" SRR oy

e

lordship pacing slowly to aué fro, ac- running away, whes I called :t:
companied by a tall, shabBily-dressed |\ oo 14 paga:.
man, of whose fdce she could only | “Meet me under the clook 4t 8-
gee a side view. Lucy.”

“I will not stand any more of it,” "xo:‘ml”m you ””u”"

g i n w ,

Lord, Somerton sald, “and it 1s ke | < W RSl NeC fo ":“'*w - ‘m
your infernal impudence to follow me Luoy, better knows as Toby, M.P

down here, Castlemon ™
“Needs must when the devil drives,” MAX O’RBLL.
Max O'Rell, the funolu Mnll

was the sententious reply, and Elsio

noticed that the tones weré those of ::.tlr:sti, j°k°dh'i° ?..‘ end. When he
a gentleman. At that moment the th: ch::r:nhM. il;:tt:::d :i:: .&::
speaker half-turnéd, and she saw that | there was no hope, he wrtte: “I feas
he had a bronzéd, handsome face,|that I am doomed. The doctors give
though the chin was weak and the [ M¢ a few months, but I beliave T

eves shifty. Of whom 4id he remind shall last longer. At any rate I shall
fty try; for I'd rather wnr & hat mn [

her? Fhalo”

“Needs must when the devil driveu'" Max O’Rell, like gll professional
repeated Somerton. #Confound it; sir, | meén, was occasionally imposed ‘ofi
you have already anticfpated nearly | With regard to hospitality, his hostess
half of-the sum agreed upon. Dee having invited him to an‘at homeé as &

. guest and then expected hith o pars
here!” he hissed, in the sibilant tomes form, in other words to “tell a few

that Elsie knew so well—tones that| spapiag >

seemed to chain her to the spot. “See| Once when this HAppened, hé lste
here! How long is this kind of thing | the drawing-room hurriedly ' ~and
to g9 ou? Do you know that you went down to the: hall, from whence

he utmad in a few seconds fn ‘a
have no right in England at all? That
» » state of great sxcitement, and ap-

you sare a desérter; an outlawf. If proaching his hostess. whispered agi-
you will-agreée to quit here at onice.1| tatedly into her edr: “Madam, whiat
will give you five huridred pounds now | kind of people have you . here?. The
and forward a chedk for the balance | Ch6Aue you placed in my overcoat-

(n'-su*>’

en to the post by Annette, the toot-
mm had returned with the carpenter,
aml Fisie ordered him to'at once open
t;\e fron-clamped door of her: father's
pedroom, while Lady Helena fussed
.about with words of strong disapprov-
:ﬁ‘!.; L prods 4
“It is sactilegé!” she sald, “and-I

“There's nothin® here, Miss Stefne,
an’ it &in’t long sinee it's been taigsl
pered with, ‘See! these marks where
the Qust’s been moved! They're all
fresh!”

-“But.how could any one get in Nere,
Maeer?” Eisle exciaimed, her heart
throbbing flercely. “Of what use ate

to anywhere abroad one week aftor
my marriage with Miss Sterne”
Elsie reeled, and clutched -at the
branch of & tres for sapport.
“I dom’t know that I can m;e,
was the dogged reply; “indeed, I am
sure that five hundred will not satisfy

pocket—my fee for to-night——has
heen stolent™ .
,& < TN 2

Some time ago, in a parish in Arye
ghire, a beadle was examined, and
dismissed _ for 'gross ighorance in
spiritual ‘matters, as well as for not
Walking according to the light which
he should have had. Some time after

’

ymtast beg of you to desist until ‘Lord
Semerton has been consulted. Re-
nfember dear Sir John's last com-
'mands and think how angry he will

; be when he returns home-to find his

kpglvnte papers upset.”

“Open -the door as quickly as pos-
isiple, Macer,” Miss Sterne said to the
jearpenter. “Lady Helena, will you
kindly attend to affairs that emc’rn
iybarself?”

Her face scarlet with anger and
jmbrtification, her ladyship hurried
mway to send a ‘messenger with & tela-
gram to Lord Somerton, who had rid-
jden to Scarslake, a town & dozen
jmfles away, to dine: with friends.

'I‘he carpenter put bit and brace to
;‘wgrk with his muscular hands and
shoulders. He seemed to realize that
he was helping ‘Miss Sterne by get-
ting through the job quickly, and the
peﬁpiration rolled from his brow in
great beads when the last clamp drop-
jped to the floor with a loud ring./

A1 this while’ Elsie had stood vatch-
jng him, and when the door ' was
kthrown open;“she stepped into the
hu}, familiar room. <5

my father’s papers to-any one except

me now. I was & fool to consent to| he applied for restoration of privil- |

such terms when you camgfto me out | 08es, on the plea that he hnd learned

' that held'th®s sashes together had been

N
s 4 there” He shrugged his shoulders
“That 1 cam’t say, but they be all| 14 faughed, “But I was in 3 deuce
took,” Macer replied.” “An” there Be| ;o . 1 onq at the time, and, when you
& purpose, too. It might be that the | 404 1o my 1dentity, pretty much cut
same ‘thieves broke in here through up. I wondered who and what you

the window as broke imto the par- were. However, as I am working new folk, new laws—but in my time it stance, the sequél to =

Ron's: hotiee.” against my own _flesh« and blood,
H° Jumped to his Test, and saw that| | jaye ventured to England with one

lis surprise was partly correct, for object in view, and that is to fnsist up~

the glass of one of the windows hady gn hetter terms”

Been neatly cut away with' a diamond, He folded his arms, and  looked

leaving an' apertare larse enough 10 g n rion steadily fn the eyes. .

admit a man's hdnd. ° "
This mack ossplibed, the toqk| YO8 Se0Mdritl” lecuited s
| lordship.

“Hol 16! 1 lke that,” the man eal
led Castlemon  laughed. “Scoundrel,
| oh, from the upl of -a ‘ereature like
drawer- was carefull | e

. M“ - you? Well, you' are .privileged be-

every scrap of paper examined.
the end Eisle was obliged to retir @'”mm':ﬁml am 9::.
bitterly disappointed, and filled with | HOVeVer, I shajl not aecept one

feass. . Who had stolen Sir Johw's. “""‘“”‘“M,"”M

forced, ;
‘With Annette’s- assistance, every.

1 paperst Who nad so muunﬂt"‘“‘“““"’“"" ornle. to

striven to become igster of the secret | ** rms ‘the betfer. I “have' travelled

*lﬁch%%em alone? It was not =
‘strange that the damaged window had “m el

‘Mot been noticed from the outside, be-

and amended.

“Well, John,” said the minister, “I
will ask you a few plain Questions.
Whnt is baptism?”

“'Deed, sir,” replied John, “1 canna
weel tell you what -baptistn s 000~

Wwas fourpence to the besdle and six-
pence to the precentsr.”

In days gone by, When I mmn
here, there, and everywhers, night af-
ter night, I sometimes was . atrald !
might repeat'myself. So on “one
fot when arriving in a
1 called at the Town qu to see
platfornmy arrangements were
tmory for the muu. and !

ASPI

Say “Bayer" andM

m»um;mv;;

Mcouh'
So many of fact, ths

]}{ of butter fat
.Ih cmy can
T ‘&;ur fat lx!gﬁ‘Ij ? oz.

Lnbby'l Milk! And it is but-
ter fat you kniow that makes butter
and cream such great entichers of

. b‘y“ mder, perhaps; how

 erscatngs of s ariching S8
stance.

. As you know, there are certain
tions of this country which are
ous for their dairy products,
fine pagturelands encompase

fho gudrdian of the hall what I had; a visit to London, to his old
. uncle:
given the 1ast time I spoke there. Hig i “Donal’, those Londomers do 1ibel us

information was to the point, Scots. Th t -
“Pive sillings. sir® 8. They say that & Helander com:
,
SCOTTISH THRIFT. in it when bang went saxpence!”  |g

suppossd meanness of the Scot! Per~| Donal’, what d'ye say to that?” “I'm
sonatly I° have invariably  found | just a-thinkin', Sandy.” “An’ what are
Sootamen to be the reverss. They you thinkin’, Donal’?” “I'm just a~
may of tmes Be’ ultrs eavetul, - por- | thinkin’” “What, Donal'?”” “I'm just
haps now and then evér Shylockian, | a-thinkin’” “I'm just a-thinkin’ that!
when demanding their d,g:. For in<ia dedl of that must have been spent
rd-playing : on wine an’ woomen.” * ¢
jourtey from Aberdeen to London, at| Which reminds me of the Scotsman ' 8
which the Englishinan had lost every | who on his return from London in-
time to the Hcotty. And approaching . forms hlltrhndthntholudnotbnn
London, h\mh empty hh pock<| an hour in ‘the great metropolts be-1
% fore he lost all his baggage. “How did B

How many jokes turn upen thé| The old man was gilent. “Weel, |) E
b

qun-nz "m me uo, ‘I owe | you lose it, Mac? Did some rabbie rob . @

pounids  nineteen shillings you of {t?” “Na, it just weunt” “But

; ) . There are the  four someonse must have takem it.” “No,
Mmlm is' nineteen ihil-'youtu‘--theooﬂmooﬂ" !

dllil
w LBOOTO!HOBBL

Which, in its turn, reminds me of &
mmmmnmuw

& penny.”
t.hrongtolndoﬂﬂnmltntorth
attraction. Andiall he saw was

again:
am 1 assure ?ll- Tve "mh“ ‘stubborn horse standing with. its four |

|legs firmly planted to the ground. In}

. 1 N
BB

‘s—* 5 s* ;;

plained " that Lunnon is-a vara dear 4
place; that he hadn't been two hours Ha

lu -I mﬂ 124 | days ago. My correspondent, obsery- | @3
. ing a crowd in the streets, joined !t

—just
oven. Nm
the crusts take,

wtendér

you'y
a.ndhea dw yonr nnu@y
and guests will i h*t o
It's here in thc nuw
Libby’s “thenplkﬂutgoodcooh
m’fq ito( :*V i b

}?ﬁteforﬁv ‘ pvfoldv;

' We have had
ient fol derwmmggx? 210

ndﬁn

bby’s Mxlk. ﬂ ﬂnd them
a ﬁne introduction to the pleasure
andeconomyofusmghbby sMilk.
Write for a copy today<-extraones
go:e your fnends, if y wuh Seut,
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Libby; MeNeill & L!bby 3
368 Duckworth Street, 8¢, Johins, N. F.

| good cooks use
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and Highted. The flaies their dutles of  hofsting sail ul
£ and forced the animal to Serubbing decks, carry out thelr s
is front foréleg, and under its ditional = duties of surveyor, shigf

discovered & sixpemcel _ - clerk or whatever additional capady
| they -were selected to fill.
i -The.Blogsom, . 4s .4 three-mash
built originally for .the coastvi
cargo. The expedition will spend th

3L

: Long VOyage | coming  Antdtctic summer in

South Atlantic, then cruise along th

TG Anmétm | West- Atrlcan coast visiting the Ik

lands of that region, and then maly

pdon. (A.P.)—~While Capt. | for. the Indian Ocean. .She will

nlay Simmons has ~béen . stock twice at Cape Town, possiif

e country for & staff and ®-third time on the return voyag

take the scheoner Blossom ;304 af each stop will ship home M

 South Atlantic andIndlen t4pecimens _already. collected.

ship itself has beeén pre- 1

one of the longest cruises | ' Flavor tomatg-soup with = 1l

en by a vessel her size. ;onlon, thyme-and bay deaf, jelly in its

dition to the Antarctic, tdiyidual molds and serve: on crisp li:

starts from New Lon- | tuce. : :

eek for the Cleveland | & When Btuﬂns the. ., Thanksgivinl

Natural History is saia to , torkey, add a teespoonful of haking

the largest ~ever inder-.PoWder and@omot pack in too tight
ely seientific. purposes. ¥ -

£ the 16 men aboard ship, ! Grasg rugs should be thoroughif]

three ship's officers, u;ﬂwevt.—!cmbbed with Soapsuds, rins§

tod Bet

“$ook Lydia E. |
impound for &
the birth of |
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