wrapped in
cair - tight wax,
ptper, thus pro-
tecting them
from all forms of

OR

Lord Somertox;’s Ally.

CHAPTER XXVIL

Elsie consented to drink a cup of
fea, 'and while Annette was engaged
n admiring & few ‘trinkets she had
Pought, she reviewed what had taken
place in Lawyer Grant’s office; sho’
£hought out the whole story, her heart
Hilled with bitterness, put nerved with
2 petermination

“Five minutes longer,”
hnnette presently. “Is there anything |
phat I can get you, Miss Hilsie—a book
pra newspaper?”

She tripped away, pelieving in her
hght—hearted fashion that these were
put  passing clouds. How could any
permanent harm come to the heiress
pt Blairwood. And her own happy
Juture, was it not conleur de rose?

At that moment a tall man, who
Bad. been staring through the window,
or some few minutes,
waiting-room, and

announced

jpnobserved,
palked into the
ptood before Miss Sterne.

‘He had po business there at all;
pxe rules of the raflway company
forbade it.

“Are you Miss Elsle
psked, quietly, .

The girl lifted her startled eyes to
pis face, and saw that it was the
phabby stranger she had seen at the
Boor of the Blairwood Arms.

CHAPTERXXVIIL
[ “And yet, why should I ask?” the
’han continued. “I should know that
jou were Elsie Mervin’s daughter
pven if 1 had never seen ¥6il -before!”
. He looked at her so strangely that
jhe girl felt half afraid, but his words
hot blood tingling

Sterne,” he

pent a rush of
Rhrough every vein.

“What do you know of my mother?”
phe demanded. “I saw you in the
Park—in Blairwood Park this morn-
fng, talking to Lord Somerton. Who
pre you?”’

She spoke in an eager whisper, for
¥he man “could not have disgmised,
jeven if he had desired to do so, the
fact that he had been a soldier. His

{ phoulders were well set back, agd the
poise of his head betrayed the train-
ing of his youth. It came like an in-
Bpiration, the thought that this was
James Castlemon, the man who knew
po much of Sir John’s past life.

“In good time you will know all,”
he replied, -ambiguously, but in tones
trembling with emotion. “The . like-
hess to your dead mother completely
pnmans me, child.”

i “You are Captain James Castle-
mon. You knew my darling mother?”’

Flsie was facing him, but he ‘was
pot- permitted to reply, for Annette
had returned, .and an official was
Jooking inquiringly at Castlemon.

said, and the rallway official erled:
“Pleass take your seats!” following
this with a string of hames where the
train would deposit passengers.
“You are returning to Blairweed,
Miss Sterne?” Castlemon said. “Allow

‘me to see you to your - train. I am

back in a 'day or two, and you shall
hear from me. I am bent upon setting
matters aright so far as-lles "in my
power.”

Almost bewildered, Elsie followed
his -lead. He opened the door of a
first-class compartment for her and
Annette, saw that they were comfort-
ably -settled, and. as the train moved
away, raised his hat with the air of
one who had seen better days.

Not-until the rumbling of the train
sounded from afar like the rumbling
of distant thunder did he move, and
in his eyes was the light of a bitter
remorse. ;

“He was ever my evil geniusl” be
muttered. “Or.is this but an idle and
cowardly excuse for my own weak-
ness? I do mot think that- 1 am
wholly bad, and the devil only riges
in my heart when I taste too mmuch
brandy. Every penny of the money
taken from that rascal Grant must
be refunded. This is
driven my Lord of Somerton into &
corner. I will ‘:ash the chegue to-mor-
row, and——"

He smiled to himself, & smﬂ'o that
was almost -bappy. Then he loft the
raﬂway ata.t.ion, and walked at a.leis-
urely pace in the tl'lrect!on of the
Strand, until he came to a quiet hotel
in one of the many unimportant streets
that branch from that bustling thor-
oughtare.

He appeared to. be ‘known to the
door -porter, and nodded familiarly to
the clerk, as he passed upstairs to his
room. "

Having closed the door behind him,
he toock a newspaper from an inner

pocket of his coat, and immediately'

selected the following paragraph to
read:

“There is 8 rumor in police cireles
that the infamous scoundrel, Captain
James Castlemon, has had the temer-
ity to venture back to England. It
will be remembered by many that
this man sold a whole company of
British solfers into the hands of ome
of India’s native princes just before
the outbreak of the Mutiny, by which
hundreds of innocent women . and
children were brutally outraged end
butchered. ¥For a time there was &
well-accredited belief that Castle-
mon had perished; but it ‘now trams-
pires that he has been hiding among
the hill tr‘{bog, and even assumed the
manpers onstoms of these sav-
ages. He is’ tail, broad-sHouldered;
trom fifty to fifty-five years of age,
decided military bearing, hair inclin-
ed to be sandy, and cropped close
to his head; heavy sandy mustache,
and stubby beard of the same color,
Our ‘toreign correspondent - informs
us that he was last seen wearlng a
shabby tweed lult, evidently of Brit-

“The ‘train is in, madam,” Annette

why ‘T have|’

luut dnwn again, n&&m

expressive of any particular alarm..
' «A week hence,” he said, st last,

{~and 1 can unmask and-defy them alit |

Thodmmm(orthowﬁ

to meet.” ¥

, He dined alone, and after dark

bought & really-made suit of clothes

at | or's shop in the Strasd.
Awred in these, and his face com-

Apues or®} 1103 Oq3 Jo pepruep Ajerd
hair, he presented an appearance

‘better. - The only fsult was the ex-
posure of his weak mouth and chin.

The hotel clerk hardly kmew him
again, but only smiled. The little
hotel was too slow to be even suspi-
cious, even i{f there were any grounds
for suspiclon.

The next morning Castlemen pur-
chased all the morning newspapers,

cription in three of them, These he
promptly destroyed, and 'wandering
down into the reading-room of the
hotel, surreptitiously pocketed the ob-
jectionable pages of the papers Iaid
on the table for the use of guests.

He now felt ordinarily safe under
the circumstanees, and, having dreak-
fasted, proceeded to the Temple Bar
branch of the London and Westmin-
ster Bank, where he cashed the Barl
of Spmerton’s check. 3 ;

He placed the Bank- of England
notes in his pocket-book, buttomed it
up securely, and strolled towsrd Tem-
ple Gardens in a leisurely manner,
for the fingers of the huge clock over
the Low Courts only pointed to the
hour of ten. J
“The boy has my papers by this
time, T have no doubt,” he thought,
as he passed the hallway that led to
Noel Campbell’s chambers.

“It I only 'dared, Bow T would ke
to see him.”

For a litfle “while he watched the
well-dressed crowd of men that ever
seemed on the go, and thes, with &
sigh, finally continued his way until
he stood before the imposing offices of
Mr. -James Grant, wherein a dozen
clerks were already busy at different
decks and tables littered with legal
papers.

He entered the office and asked
for Mr. Grant. The managing clerk
informed him that the principal had
not yet arrived, 'What name?

“Ray,” he replied—"Johp Ray, Tell
him when he comes that I will be
here again at noon.™-

The name was entered in a book by
a small boy behind the door, and
Castlemon was turning to leave whea
he almost ran into the arms of the
lawyer,

At sight of his visitor Mr. Grant
started, then a wicked smile-wieathed
itsélf about bis lip.

“Ha! 1Is, that you, Mr, Ray? Fel-
low me into yonder office, plesse. I
am glad that I was so fortusate ap
to meet you.”

When they were alone, he turned to
Castlemon, and said, sharply:

“You are running gresf risks by
dawdling about London. 1 ynderstand
that you were at Blairwood yesterday?

Castlemon, and such flimsy tricks do
not find favor with me. My resources
for watching your movements are
rather surprising, eh? However, T do
not think that you can do much harm,
and I strongly advise you to get out
of England, You have served my pur-
pose, and boen paid for it. I am act-
ing merely in the imterests of my
| client, Mr. Noel Campbell; and do not
wish his name to be in any way mix~
od up with yours.” 7
. “Oh, mo, of course -u:"m
‘Castlemon. “You have sdvanced me
something under a thotssnd ponnds
during the past yesr, and your secur-
iy for this sum is s mortgage pract-
\cally. upou. your elionts’s Ann of
‘honor—on | y@ e O not
W'ﬂﬁo&%!&n&

emut.wtlhmcr'ﬂ“

.ﬂr John, whom, after all, T was afrald.

that was very much changed for theq

and he saw =2 repetition of his des-|
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Dodged Submarines
STORY - OF TURBINA LIKE OLD
ROMANCE OF THE OCEAN,
Former Fast Passemger Steamer Res

Turns After Her Disappearance

Five Yeprs Ago—Had Various Ex-

periences on lllgllwnys and Byways

of the Sea.

Battered by hard service, and lat-
terly by the unrestricted force of the
dlements, - there came into Toronto
harbor lately a ship which was once
the fastest passenger vessel fupn
out of that city. After more than five
years of absence shrouded in mystery,
the S.8. Turbinia has returned. 1t
fiterally limped in through the East-
orn Gap, convoyed by two sea-going
tugs, crippled from two years of inac-

disheveled, §
Tlu five nlrl of its absence havo

e —

tivity, and reduced by its war service | i
to ap wgly srey hulk, powerless and : is streaked with peeling paint, and;North Sydney, where she was to have |
§ ,‘ only in dim, embosseds outlm is her

“SALADA” TEA is positively the finest quality obtainable.
Blgddm&ebutlndnnand%bum b“d‘.
flavour proves a revelation.

It reaches you in airtight aluminum packets which preserve
nhhdnen:nd(ugmye.
bmmmthwudu

Buy a packet today and try for yourself the exquisite flavour
of “SALADA” or send for sample, “SALADA,” MONTREAL.

dealt harshly with it. The once pala-
tial saloon hu for some years past
served as @ musroom for the crew.
Between two lounges there stands an
ugly kitchen range, and, in strange
contrast, & bird bas nested in another
corner of the room. Directly oppos-
ite there hangs a certificate of regis-
tration which expired in 1918, aad
which s praetically the sble evidence
of her former glory.

Her top degk is utterly bare, and
here and there the deck-boards are
sghattered, Oply her two gaunt fun-
pels, her masts and bridge work re-
main. Her promenade deck below is
boarded iy, and om the front openm
deck, whére picnickers were onge
wont to make merry, there lies a mass
of tangled tackle. Outwardly,
she shows her scars of serviee. Her
irop hull, onge black, then grey, now

pame visible,

1241

Early in the summer of 1918 the
Turbinia steamed out of the harbor
and out of public knowledge. Be-
tween that fateful time and yesterday
her whereabouts have been known to
few. Rumour oredited her with many
episodes, both creditable and inglor-
fous, and even, at times, suggested
that she had eome to an untimely end
in some unnamed quarter of the globe

When she warped out from her slip
in 1918 for the lasttime she was
bound on war service, though few
knew it. She made her way through
the St. Lawrence canals, and at Que-
bec, Capt, George ‘Green, Chief Officer
Anderson, and Chief Engineer Joseph
Kennedy, were detailed by the Cana-
dian Steamships Company to take

100, | ; charge of an Admiralty crew and pilot{;

her cross the submarine-infested -At-
lantic. From Quebec she weni to

joined a“12-knot comnvoy leaving abont

the end of October., Unforseen delays

a7

From Miss M. Morris, Lynchburg, Vg
_ _‘comes this fine recipe for

Sally Lunn

Boil ong large white potsto end mash it
Jine in oue cup of the boiling water. Dis-
solve omg yeast cake and two tablespoons
sugar in eup of warm water; add to potato.
Beat ong tgg well and add issoo. Then min
ins 34 cup Libby' s Milk dilused with 34 enp
waoter, and one teaspoon salt, Siftin enough
JSour to make mixture so stiff you cem Just
drop it from a spoon; add one cup melted
lard or butter; beat well and set to rise.
W hen 4t has doubled itself, beat again and
 putinmolds torise, thevbeke liks mold coks

A man cannot serve two masters, Mr. |

£
f<»‘
!

7%

teaspoons of butter
{atin every 16 oz. con

Libby’s Milk, Miss Morris

says, greatly improves her Sall}

eoday;

A milk so rich that a’single 16 ounce

can of it contains 7% teaspoons of

pure butter fat.
When Miss M. Morris of Lynch-

Vi heard that fact
bufg.: l'ﬁ'ma’she knew at o:f:c 31‘:?::
woul ve greater Il fine

e 4 s o et

mi\luly cooked.
her specmlty Sally Lunn—it

N M“MDI‘I’I& thousands
ow

of ther good cooks, Libb
M:l’kinmundmor‘::fgmqys

ﬁrlnrﬂdlylmuvtbcﬂdw.m

greatly
ncher—h finer, oofter texture. She
sent us her recipe; it’s given above.
Why Libby’s Milk is richer
Wsm&hwﬂﬂiht‘umfat
mun, ﬁut, it cor nleez?f
e country— mﬂy mlouhm

whcrc nature has made of shady hills
green, well watered meadows
xde asture lands, and where men
ize in raising cows that give
cxccpnona.lly rich milk.

Then, at our eondenamu in the

01 these famous d sections,
we remove tS‘n:;re ﬁsan the mois-
ture from milk; making it
double rich.

Nothing is added to it; none of its
food walues taken away. But to
bring it safely to you who live,
perhaps, many Bundreds of miles
away we must seal it in air-tight cans
and sterilize it. -

P b Sl sl &m

] _double rich!

Ma&e YOUR m&i ? picher
! nifb this yicher mllc

Ogr a can of Libby’s Milk from

your a
your avorite d

IMMCG’ a Sauc
Nom "h‘t wi

- gives. And what fis

always on your

of this fine, puu
Write for

 has Dow come back t.,
the C.BL.< ' Sj 2“
wim a bgm_}oz 31

‘capable of & speed”ot 23

80 serious & matter {BOUT. TWin turbine engipe, o

crew ai the time, "!!' power eguipment, ang,

arrival at Fumouth‘

8, one day before the| Glob
llities, and for days

d been little submarine
fact was unknown to
‘however, and she pur-
jagging tactics which had
Jecess earlier In the

she entered the sub-{
Four hours before her}

.

oy, which bhad fTeft]"

Flfer, had just arrived.
fa had averaged 17 kmots

the Turbinia known
Ontario psople ceas-

there cpme into exis- '
drab Turbinia of war-,
that post she steamed ]

{ , and then entered
hanne! wervice, earrying
pm France. For many

d between Dover, Fol-

| Bologne, or between La |

Southampton. Sometimes
foops were carried back to
¥ her ,and many times
"ﬂlﬂo among her comple-
‘ pized her beneath her

) came when the Admiralty
‘needed the boat

and she
| back to Caneda. That was
1920. She came back to

gere shell of her former self
#6 there was no immediate

8he was laid up in the |’

‘Borel, Quebec. For two
y exposed to the ele-
September 20 she was

m her long rest andjtugged
! There Capt. Cornett

fada Steamship Lines took

and piloted her, with

igs, to Ogsdenburg, N.Y.

days in drydock, where

g cleaned and ledded,

n the last stage of her
‘oronto.

i men is already on board

p traces of her hard ser-

" spring the old Turbinia

en recreated, and once
|_enter the Toronto-Ham-
Service,
ia was built in 1904 on
d was brought to Canada
L year to enfer the service
‘H Steamship Company,
stween Toronto and Ham-

f
f save her her name. T'I:id
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“Hair-Groom”  Keeps - Hsp
CombedeqlkGroomed

Mijlions Use it—Fine for Halp
~Not Sticky, Greasy or Smelly

Get a jar of “Hair-Groom”
any druggist for a few cents apg
make - even  stubborn, unruly o
shampooed hair stay combed all day
in any style .you like. ‘“Hair-Groom"
is a dignified combing creain whichd
gives that natural gloss and wel:
groomed effect to your hair—that
final touch to good-dress-both in busjy
ness and pu.socigl gecagions.

Greaseless, stainless, “Hair-Groom"
does not show'on the hair because it
is absorbed by the scalp, or
your haifr remains so oft and
and so natural that no one can pos.
sibly tell you used it.

from®

Enamelware ! |
Enamelware!

White, White and Blue,

The kind that makes
your kitchen look clean
and wholesome.

(

Our -Prices are very|
reasonable for:
TEA KETTLES
WASH PANS
MIX PANS
SAUCEPANS
DOUBLE BOILERS
JUGS
LARGE BOILERS
SPOONS
DIPPERS
MUGS

CUPS
SOUP PLATES

DINNER PLATES
PIE DISHES
FISH BOILERS
ROASTERS
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