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HAIR STAYSHa sat down again, and thought 
the matter out, but hie manner waa net 
expressive of any particular alarm.

“A week hence," he said, at last, 
"tad I ean unmask tad defy them alii 
The disguise waa for the benefit et 
Sir John, whom, after all, 1 was afraid 
to meet."

He dined alone, rad after dark 
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said, and the railway official cried:
"Please take your seats!” following 

this with a string of names where the 
train would deposit passengers.

"You are returning to Blalrwwd, 
Miss Sterner’ Castiemon 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 lies 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 more, and 
in his eyes was the light of a bitter 
remorse.

"He was ever my evQ genius!" he 
muttered. "Or Is this hut an Idle and 
cowardly excuse for my own weak­
ness f I do not til Ink that I am 
wholly bad, and the devil only rises 
in my heart when I taste too much 
brandy. Every penny of the money 
taken from that rascal Grant must 
be refunded. This is why I have 
driven my Lord of Somerton Into a 
corner. I will hash the cheque to-mor­
row, and------" /

He smiled' to himself, a Smite that 
was almost happy. Xhen he left the 
railway station, and walked .at a-leia- 
urely pace in the direction of the 
Strand, until he came to a quiet hotel 
In one of the many unimportant streets 
that branch from that bustling thor­
oughfare.

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

Having closed the door behind him, 
he took a newspaper from an inner 
pocket of his coat, and immediately 
selected the following paragraph to 
read:

“There is a rumor in police circles 
that the infamous scoundrel, Captain 
James Castiemon, has bad the temer­
ity to venture back to England. It 
will be remembered by many that 
this man sold a whole company of 
British soldiers Into the hands of one 
of India’s native princes just before 
the outbreak of the Mutiny, by whieh 
hundreds of innocent women and 
children were brutally outraged rad 
butchered. For a time there was a 
well-accredited belief that Ceatle- 
raon had perished, but it now trans­
pires that he has been hiding among 
the hill tribee, and even assumed the 
manners ^nd customs of thèse sav­
ages. He is tall, broad-shouldered, 
from 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 foreign correspondent informs 
us that he was last seen wearing a 
shabby tweed suit, evidently of Brit- 

I ish importation"

better.
posure of his weak mouth and chin.

The hotel cleric hardly knew hint 
again, but only smiled. The little 
hotel was too slow to be even suspi­
cious, even If there were ray grounds 
for suspicion.

The next morning Cast!emeu pur­
chased all the morning newspapers,
and he saw a repetition of his des­
cription in three of them. These he 
promptly destroyed, and wandering 
down into the reading-room of the 
hotel, surreptitiously pocketed the ob­
jectionable peg* of the papers laid 
on the table for the use of guests.

He now felt ordinarily safe under 
the cireumstraees, and; haring break­
fasted, proceeded to the Temple Bar 
branch of the London and Westmin­
ster Bank, where he cashed the Baft 
of Somerton’s check.

He placed the Bank* of England 
notee In his poefcet-beok, buttoned it 
up securely' and strolled toward 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. V
. "The boy has my papers by this 
time, 1 have no doubt," he thought, 
as he passed the hallway that led to 
Noel Campbell’s chambers.

"if I only dared, how I would like 
to see him."

Tot a Httie while he watched the 
well.-dressed crowd of m that ever 
seemed on the go, and then, with a 
sigh, finally continued his way until 
he stood before the Imposing offices of 
Mr. James Grant, wherein a dozen 
clerks were already buey at different 
decks and tables Uttered with legal 
papers.

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

“Ray,” he replied—“John Bay. Tell 
him when he comee that I will he 
here again at noon." - *

The name was entered in a book by 
a small boy behind the doer, and 
Castiemon was turning to leave when 
he slmest ran Into the eras of the 
lawyer.

At sight of h<* visitor Mr. Grant 
started, then a wicked sutilerwfeathed 
ftadlf about Ms lip.

"Ha! Is that you, Mr. Bay? Fel­
low me into yonder office, please. I 
am glad that I was so fortunate a# 
to meet you."

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

"You are running greet risks by 
dawdling about London. I understand 
that you were at Blalrwoed yesterday? 
A man cannot serve two masters, Mr. 
Castiemon, and such flimsy tricks do 
not find favor with me. Hr resources 
for watching your movements are 
rather surprising, eh? However, I de 
net think that you can do much harm, 
and I strongly advise yen to get out 
of England. You have served ray pur­
pose, and been paid tpr it. I am act­
ing merely In the interests of my 
Client, Mr. Noel Campbell; and do net 
wish his name to be In any way mix­
ed up with yours.*

"Oh, no, of course not,” ^sneered 

Castiemon. "You have advanced me 
something under a thousand pounds 
during the past year, and root secur­
ity for this ram Is a mortgage pract­
ically upon your clleots's ward of 
honor—on his very life. I knew not \ 
one word of the truth, or I would never , 
have accepted the money. Don't rest 
too setf-eatMMd, Mr. Grant. 1 have 
no' Intention of ! 
present, and warn

lord Somerton’s Ally,
» came when the Admiralty 
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of Sorel, Quebec. For two 
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bout September 20 she was 
>m her long rest and.tugged 
tnebec There Capt. Cornett 
Éada Steamship Lines took 
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* tags, to Ogsdenburi, N.Y. 
ew days in drydock, where 
g 'was cleaned and ledded, 
M, on the last stage of her 
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the traces of her hard ser- 
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HAIR
GROOM
Keeps Hair
Combed

7 Elsie consented to dnnK a cup 01 
gea. and while Annette was engaged 
jfn admiring a few trinkets she had 
JSought, she reviewed what had taken 
gtlace in Lawyer Grant’s office; she 
thought out the whole story, her heart 
filled with bitterness, but nerved with
determination.

"Five minutes longer,” announced 
gnnifcte, presently. "la there anything 
fhat I can get you, Miss Elsie-a book 

pr a newspaper?”
She tripped away, believing in her 

flght-hearted fashion that these were 
|>ut passing clouds. How could any 
permanent harm come to the heiress 
pt Blairwood. And her own happy 
future, was it not couleur de rose?

At that moment a tall man, who 
pad been staring through the window, 
Unobserved, ^or some few minutes, 
talked into the waiting-room, and

Dodged Submarines
STORY OF TURBINA LIKE OLD 

ROMANCE OF THE OCEAN.
Millions Use It —Fine for Halrl 

—Not Sticky, Greasy or Smelly 
Get a jar of "Hair-Groom” front' 

any druggist for, a few cents md! 
make even stubborn, unruly or! 
shampooed hair stay combed all day 
in any style yon "like.

1er Be-

novStl
_ __ ... . . ‘Hair-Groom?!

is a dignified combing creau whichj 
gives that natural gloss and wefcj 
groomed effect to your hair—that 
final touch to good dress both in boni-1 
ness end «tutacffil occasions.

Greaseless, stainless, “Hair-Groom* 1 
does not show on the hair because It 
is absorbed by the scalp, thereto» ! 
your hair remains so uoft and pliable 
and so natural that no one can pos­
sibly tell you used it.

it service.
Fbtnis was bulU in 1964 on 
and was brought to Canada 
he year to enter the service 
irbine Steamship Company, 
between Toronto and Ham-

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

From Mias M. Morris, Lyncbbuig, Vs* 
• comes this fine recipe for

Sally Liron
Soil ant large mbit* potato and mad it 
flnt in one tup of tha boiling water. Dis­
solve ana yeast taka aasi two toilesfoont 
sugar 1st tup of warm water; asU to potato. 
Beat one egg well and odd it too. Then mix 
in, X tup Dikiy’s Milk diluted with X tup 
water, and one teaspoon sak. Sift ht enough 
flotte to make mixture so stif you tern Just 
drop it from a spoon; add one eup melted 
lard O' hotter; heat well and set to rise, 
ffken it has doubled itself, keel again and
putin molds torift, tbenbake like mold taka

f CHAPTER XXVIII.
f "And yet, why should I ask?” the 
^nan continued. "I should know that 
ynu were Elsie Merrin’a daughter 
£vea if I had never seen yen before!”

He looked at her so strangely that 
fhe girl felt half afraid, but Ms words 

hot blood tingling

More thi

elect!* I

trade]

fent a rush of 
(through every vein.

“What do you know of my mother?” 
jsbe demanded. “I saw you in the 
park—in 'Blairwood Park this morn­
ing, talking to Lord Somerton. Who 
^re yon?”

She spoke in an eager whisper, for 
{the man 'could not have disguised, 
{even if he had desired to do so, the 
fact that he bad been a soldier. His 

1 Shoulders were well set back, ayl the 
ftoise of his head betrayed the train­
ing of his youth. It came like an In­
spiration, the thought that this was 
[fames Castiemon, the man who knew 
So 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
ness to your dead mother completely 
Unmans me, child.”
1 “You are Captain James Caatle- 
fnon. You knew my darling mother?”

Elsie was facing him, but he was 
hot permitted to reply, for Annette 
had returned, , and an official was 
footing inquiringly at Castiemon.

“The 'train is in, madam,” Annette
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tattopoona of Butter 
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Libby’s Milk, Miss Morris ~ 
says, greatly improves her Sail

PBEFE

Attack)unn
A milk so rich that » single 16 ounce 
can of it contains 7yi teaspoons of 
pure butter fat.

When Miss M. Morris of Lynch­
burg, Virginia, heard that fact about 
Libby's Milk she knew at once that it 
would give greater richness, finer

where nature has made of shady hilts your grocer t<
and green, well watered meadows your favorite 
ideal pasture lands, end where men instance, A as 
'specialize in raising cows that give 
exceptionally rich milk.

Then, at our condcnseries in the 
heart of these famous dairy sections, 
we remove more than half the mois­
ture from this fine milk, waking it 
double rich.

Nothing is added to it; none of its 
food values taken away. But to 
bring it safely to you who live, 
perhaps, many hundreds of miles 
aw«y we mast seal it in air-tight cans 
and sterilize it.

This, then, is Libby's Milk—just 
the finest cow's milk in the land, made 
double rich!

Make your cooking richer 
with this richer milk

Order a can ofJLibby's Milk from

In one of
a soup for
or dessert.
richness it

304 WafeFStreetIf howflavor to this and that dish
regularly cooked.

Even her specia '
it it for

Tbone 404Even her specialty, Sally Lunn—it 
should improve that!

Now Miss Morris, like thousands 
©f other good cooks, is using Libby's 
Milk In more and more of her recipes, 
for her Sally Lunn. she told us, was

SL John's
jne20.wXiq.tt

was noticeablygreatly improved—was noticeably 
richer—had finer, softer texture. She 
tant ns her recipe; it's given above.

Why Libby's Milk is richer 
Libby's Milk is so rich in butter fat 
because, first, it comes from selected 
herds in the finest dairy sections of 
he country—those favored localities

Life’s Minor Ailments
should be promptly attended to

It is well to keep thç liver active, stomach . ■ 
healthy and bowels regular, the mind dear, : I

Just Arrived 
(Ex “Djgby”)

A Large Shipment of

4 m. 6 m. and 9 in.

Libby, Mo]
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(3 ft. length)
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