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BEST SELLERS
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e Amateur Gentleman,” by Jef-
 Farnol, published by The Musson
Company. . )

he Ho?a.rt of the Hiils,” by John
Jr., published by McLeod and

#The Judgment House,” by Gilbert
er, published by Copp, Clark. :
Bobbie,” byl Qlive ;I:o-ggmds Prouty,
Jlished by Henry rowde. v
it Beef Medium,” by Edna Fer-
published by '‘Copp, Clark>~_

he Mating of Lydia,” by Mrs.
mphry Ward, published by The
on Book Company. :
he Happy Warrior,” by A. 8. M.
stchinson, published by McClelland
Goodchild.

aStella- Maris,” by W. J. Locke, pub-
ed by Bell and Cockburn.

‘Flirt,” by Booth Tarkington,

ne Wonderful Night,” 1
, published by #McLeod and

e Ll of flie Cumberlands:” By
i les Buck, published by McLeod

THE FARMER
OF TOMORROW

Frederick Irving Anderson, in this,
his latest book, says there are pos-

sibilities for the farmer today that
were undreamed of by our ancestors

of a generation or two ago. Free land
is gone; the rich homesteads of a de-

asking, are forever gone, but today op-
portunities await the gleaner in the

path of reclamation which is now st-

ting toward floodtide. He goes on to
say that fertility of the soil is ‘one of
national importance; it determines not

only the fortunes of the farmer in the

field, but, in the end, the life of the
nation. The theory that the mineral
elements of the soil are inexhaustible,
an assumption which the history of
China, whose soils are 'unimpaired,
indeed are the richest in the world
after four thousand years of inten-
sive cultivation, seems .to justify, is
carefully taken up by the author of this
most valuable work. 5

| THE WIDOW IN
| THE BY STREET

yblished by Hodder and Stoughton.
{b‘wobject is twofold. The lectures
were delivered for the purpose of
ting the attention of readers to
% w{soae literary charm and-spirit-
ual value have made them conspicuous
in the vast literature of England. The
theme of the book is that struggle be-
tween paganism and idealism which is
deepest fact in the life of man,

. whose story told in one form or
er, provides the matter of all vital
terature. Three different periods of
time are dealt with, each having a
character of its own. The similarity
pétween the three is more striking than
the contrast, for human nature is the
same all over, and its deepest struggles
are the same in all generations. In a
chapter on “The Hound of Heaven,”
by Francis Thompson, one of the most
remarkable poems published in Eng-
land for many years, Mr. Kelman
makes use of it as a literary work de-
#wribing the decisive issue of the whole
conflict of the long battle between
paganism and  idealism, between the
life which is lived under the attraction
o#' this world, and that wistful life of
the spirit which has far thoughts and
cannot settle down to the earth. The
two" Fausts revealed the struggle in
tht: early stages of Christianity. Mar-
lovwe's ‘showed it under the -light of
mediajeval ‘theology, and Goethe's
under that of modern humanism. Omar
Khayyam and Fiona Macleod introduce
¢ Oriental and Celtic strains.
Representative. of modern literature
come ' Carlyle, Matthew Arnold, Ros-

setti, Hardy, Wells and Shaw. ‘“The
Hound of Heaven” is chosen as a
climax to these studies. In it Thomp-

son reminds us that He whose visage
wag more marred than any man’s, yet
fiolds that secret cf surpassing beauty
after which the poet’s hearts are seek-
ing so wistfully. The ideal is alive
md aware—a real and living force
among the great forces of the universe.
In this poem there is an abundance of
My, Thompson's own experience. His
style and choice of words is an
achievement in themselves. It has for
itg idea the chase of man by the
God is out after
the soul, pursuing it up and down ths
universe. 'The Great Huntsman is
remorseless in His determination to
win the soul for the very best of all.
The soul is never allowed to rest in
lower things until satiety brings disil-
lusion. He proclaims the great doc-
trine that ‘the Huntsman is love and
not ‘hate, eternal good and not evil
No matter what cries may freeze the
soul with horror in the night,. what
echoes of the deev-voiced dogs upon

# is'God and not the devil that is pur-
suing.  In this agelong conflict the
parts arc here reversed, and instead
of the soul secking the highest, the
highest is out in full cry after the soul.
It is an appeal to pagan England to
come back from all its idols, from its
attempt to force upon the earth a wor-
ship which she repudiates.

j THE GREAT
| GOLD RUSH

‘oPhe Great Gold Rush,” a tale of
the Klondike, by W, H. P. Jarvis, is
one of the very latest Macmillan pub-
lI'cations. It is said by those of ex-
perience of the kind that best fits them
to judge, that it is a true deseription
of the trek into the gold country, when
the lust for the yellow metal took men
off their fect. The different types of
prospectors portrayed are those with
whom the writer lived arnd worked. He
has made an attempt to establish the
respectability of the miner.

This "drama by John Masefield,
author of “The Everlasting Mercy,” is
a universal illustration of che fate
which the life . force coils around
human lives; the fate which lurks,
waiting for the favorable opportunity,
—sgometimes, mereifully never reached
—to leap out and destroy. It is the
old, old story of a mother who' has

“Stitched all day until her eyes were

red,
And had to stitch, because her man
was dead.” 3

and in this way provided for her littk
son who was all her life’s delight.

“To make him plump she starved her.

body thin,

And he, he ate the food, and never
knew, -

He laughed and played as little child-
ren do.”

So years went on till Jimmy was a
lad, :

And went to work as poor lads have
to do, 3

And then the widow’s loving heart w:

glad -
To know that all the pains she

had

gone thru (T

And all the years of putting on the
BCrew,

Down to the sharpest turn a mortal

can,
Had borne their fruit, and made her
child a man. -

sweet:

The miother’s daily fear of what would

come

When woman and her lovely boy would

meet,

When the new wife would break up

the old home.

Fear of that unborn evil struck her

dumb, J .

And when her darling and a woman

met,

Shke shook and prayed, “Not her, O

God; not yet.”

Rage ran in Jimmy as he tramped the

night; :

Rege, strongly mingled with a youth's

disgust

At finding a ‘beloved woman light,

And all her precious beauty dirty

dust; .

A tinsel-varnish gilded over lust,

Nothing but that. He sat him down

to rage,

Beside the stream whose waters never

age,

g .

He trod his last free journey down the

street;

Treading the middle road, and seeing
both sides,

The school, the inn, the butchers sell-
ing meat,

The busy market where the town
divides.

Then past the tanpits full of stinking
hides,

And up the lane to death, as weak as

pith,
“By God, I hate this, Jimmy,” said the
smith. S
“The Widow in the By-Street” is
in every way the equal of “The Ever-

lasting Mercy,” tho it was the last
mentioned poem that won for the
writer the Polignac prize of $500.
awarded by the. Royal Society of
Literature. J. M. Dent & Sons are the
publishers.

T

RED HARVEST J

As editor of “The Story-Teller,” Mr.
Newman Flower brings to his task a
literary acumen that augurs well for
the success of his first book “Red
Harvest.” The story has a thoroly
topical appeal—its interest of love and
intrigue centres in the Servian court
as it existed just before the  murders
of Queen Draga and her consort. Mr.
Flower, lin the treatment of his sub-

f FOR ALL
OCCASIONS

A new book of Toasts, of
a different nature from
anything previously pub-
lished. Toasts and Verses
on PATRIOTISM, LOVE,
- FRIENDSHIP, WINE, and
a dozen other ' subjects.
Sent postpaid on receipt of

- 15 Cents in Stamps
McLEOD & ALLEN, 42 Adelaide St. W.
-~ TORONTO

 |nature studies

B 1eally do shox

Ject, has risen to the occasion, and has
given to all who like a thoreoly sound
ind readable story just what they de-
sire. “Red Harvest” is well devised
and well. written. Cassell and Com-
pany are the publishers.

i

WILD FLOWERS [
AS THEY GROW “

This beautifully illustrated series of
as well as “Trees and
How They Grow,” by G. Clarke Nut-
tall, is published by Cassell and Com-
pany. This series has established it-
self sc well in public favor as the
eer of saccessful color-photograph
compikations that i
unnee
tion of

ssat 0

the nfth ser

- Grow”

volurae “Trees and How

y with the aid of the text

fand color plates it is possible for any-

cne to identify, at any season of the

vear, the more common trees to be

found in GreatBritain, ) '
T
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Miss Caroline Lockha!rt, author of
those popular western stories, ‘“Me-
Smith” and “The Lady Doc,” is ex-
travagant in her hobbies, of which she
has three. They are the prevention of
cruelty to animals, the preservation
of big game, and a violent antagonism
to. medical diploma mill graduates.
The latter hobby is particularly in evi-
dence in her last story, “The Lady
Doc.,” in which she pictures the tra-
gedy which results from allowing one

Emma Harpe, M. D,, to practice in a
little town in the far west.

Crittenden Marriott, ‘author of
“Sally Castleton, Southerner,” is said
to be a man of the most untiring in-
dustry and versatility. For eight
years"he has helped to edit the pub-
lications of the United States geolo-
gical survey, a task that calls for ex-
pert knowledge ‘of geology, mining,
‘water resources, and the like. 'fhis
work occupies his daye; at night he
plunges into the world of romance,
most of them short tales that are read-
ily accepted by the magazines. His
published output for the past four
years has amounted to more than a
million words.

Mrs. George McClellan, who, under
the: nom de plume of Harford Flem-
ing, wrote “A Carpet Knight,” a pic-
ture of society life in: Philadelphia;
“Cupid and the Sphinx,”” and “Broken
Chords,” has had these excellent
novels republished, the complete stock
having been destroyed in a fire a few
years ago.

In London recently a remarkable
triple bill was put on by Manager
Frohman—three onezact plays, by Ber-
nard Shaw, Sir Arthur Pinero, and J.
M. Barrie, billed in the order named.
Shaw's was only a partial success,

Pinero's Wé.! a failure, and - Barrie's |
~scored. £

Charlés A. Beard’s new book, “An
Economic Interpretation of the Consti-
tution,” published about two weeks
ago, promises to be as interesting as
its view-point is new. The more im-
portant portions of the volume are
based upon  manuscript materials
which have not been used heretofore
in the study of the constitution, and
which have been unnoticed by all the
scholars who have dealt with the sub-
ject.

A new novel by Miss Nethersole is
being published this month. Its title
is “Wilsam,” an Anglo-Saxon expres-
sion meaning “goods of God’s mercy.”
They are said to be very real goods,
too, in this case, consisting of a very
warm and fifmly-tied bundle, address-
ed to a somewhat weak-minded spin-
ster living in southern ¥England.
The bundle contains a young child, a
survivor of a terrible wreck. It is the
life story of a bit of flotsam and jet-
sam. There is a literary charm in
the telling which lends.a wealth of dis-

tinction to the book. In England the
novel has alregdy won . unstinted
praise.

It was recently announced that Mrs.
Spencer Trask’s home at Saratoga is
ultimately to be turned over to the
town for a museum and park. The re-
sidence is one of the finest in the
country, and the. grounds are most
extensive and beautiful. Mrs. Trask
is known widely for her book, “In the
Vanguard,” her latest, a peace play,
being generally commended not only
for its argument, but for the beauty
of its construction.

Perhaps no writer at the present
time occupies a more prominent place
in the eyes of the public than John
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in the first place flour is divid
and that ground from winter wheat.

general purpose flour.

spring wheat and winter wheat flour.

starch in it.

after the starch is washed from it.
When a flour is recommended as

It is economy to buy both kinds
bread cannot be made from poor flour.

Keep it for other uses; very fine

dom vour experience has given you.
it dries out and becomes more elasti

season to season.

Tomorrow I will give some reci
and whole wheat bread, and-1 wi
with her bread, how to use stale brea

made bread. ;

There are hundreds of uses 10 W
first wou don’t succeed,
U agadn. . gl
'y ! 5 42 Y *
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OOR flour is responsible for most of the woes of the woman who has
P failed to succeed in making good bread at home.
Just what constitutes good bread flour is simple to determine;

best for finer baking, and known as ‘“‘pastry”’ flour.
Many, many women have told me that they cannot remember which
is which, and constantly ask their grocers to send them merely a good

This is wrong, as you will see when I explain briefly the difference in

Winter wheat is a soft grain with a large proportion of starch and a
small quantity of gluten; spring wheat is hard, very glutinoas and has little
This last is best for bread, as it will absorb less moisture and
the glutinous quality of the grain is more nourishing than the starchy.

The winter wheat flour rises more quickly and is moister and whiter
than the other, and therefore more satisfactory for quick work.

The bread flour is yellowish in color; feels granular to the touch, and
a little washed in water gives a large residue of sticky matter, called gluten,

refuse it, for it will not be strong enough
and it will make heavy cakes and tough pastry.

ig fit neither for bread nor cake, do not condemn it utterly, but refuse to
ruin your temper and family’s digestion by using it for bread making.

can be used in corn meal mixtures, in connection with rye flours in Graham
bread, and Boston brown bread and for thickening.
have it in the canister sifter for many uses.
sack of flour you will choose it carefully for its exact purpose with the wis-

Sometimes flour improves after the sack has been opened a while and

ed into that made from spring wheat
One is excellent for bread and one is

being good for both bread and pastry
in gluten to produce good bread,

of flour in small amounts. Good
If you have a quantity of-flour that
batter cakes can be made with it, it

You will be glad to
And when you buy another

_the
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Daily World Pattern Service.

9589,
A Popular and Stylish Design. Blouse
Dress for Misses and Small Women.
(With long or shorter sleeve, and
with or without peplum).

White linen, embroidered in - self-
color, is shown in this model, cordu-
roy or gingham would also be effective.
The peplum may be omitted. The
sleeve may be finished in wrist or
shorter length. The ghoulders are
long, formi:ig part of the sleeve at the
upper arm. - The- skirt has the habpit
back, and is gathered at the top. The
pattern is cut in flve sizes: 14, 15, 16,
17 and 18 yéars. It requiresb 3-8 yards
of 44-inch materiai for a 16 year size.
A pattern of tius illustration mailed
to any addresc on receipt of 15¢ in sil-
ver or stamps.

Daily World Pattern Coupon.
Send Pattort No. ..cocesseness
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|
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i1l out this coupon and mail
with 15 .cents to The Toronto
World, Pattern Dept.,, Toronte, and
pattern  will - bg  malled to you.
Write plainly and be sure to give
size desired,

Masefield, who wrote those two won-
derful books, “The Everlasting Mercy"”
and “The Widow in Bye Street.” He
has now written a poem, which is
even greater than these, “The Daffodil
Fields,” which is likened to Tenny-
son’s “Enoch Arden,” It has that ab-
sorbing interest to a great degree
hitherto not found in the work of
modern poets, which compels the read-
er to give it his atterition to the last
stanza. There is little known in Can-
ada about Mr: Masefleld other than
that he has ‘been. a rover by land and
sea, and is 'most happy in his home
life with a ‘wife and two children.

A book of poems by Fanny Stearns
Davis, with the title “Myself and 1"
is among the new publications. Miss
Davis is already known as a contrib-
utor to magazines, but this is her first
volume.

May 28 is the date decided upon
for the _ publication of Winston
Churchill’'s novel, “The Inside of the
Cup.” The scene of the story is laid
in a large “city of the middle west.
The chief figure in the book is a young
minister. His personal history and the
complete transformation which his
views and his attitude toward Ilife
undergo is the author's main theme.

Wilfred T. Grenfell’'s notable book,
“Labrador, the Country and the Peo-
ple,” recognized since its publication
several years ago to be the most
interesting .and -at the same time
the most complete description of that
wonderful  country,” has been revised
thruout and supplemented by two|
new chapters, one dealing with the
mammals of Labrador, and the other
with conservation. The volume is at-
tractively bound, showing on the cover
a picture of, Dr. Grenfell’'s boat, the
Strathcona, while as a {rontippiece
there is reproduced the latest portrait
of the author, with a facsimile of his
signature.

| THE QUARRY |

“The Quarry,” by John A. Moroso, is

the first book of this American writer,
whose short stories of crime and de-
tection have appeared in many of the
leading magazines. He; has taken for |
his hero a country boy seeking work |
in New York, depicting the ' young
man’s arrest “for the murder of the
night-watchman of a bank; his treat-
ment by the police; his trial and con-
viction: He is sentenced to life im-
prisonment, his escape, pursuit and
subsequent * fate are forcefully nar-
rated and hold the reader spellbound.
His characters are exceedingly human;
Mike Tiernay, the New York  police
detective, relentiess in his search for
his quarry, 1s a masterpiece of char-

¢. Never condemn the first baking

from a fresh sack of flour, for often standard brands are not uniform from
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acter délineation. McClelland & Good-
ch'ld are the publishers.
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tLat she has corns that |

Buy her a bottle of |

Putnam’'s Corn  Extractor. It acts
painiessly, 'giv.s instant relief and
cureg every kind of corn. Insist on
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FORSYTHIA SUSPENSA
< UThE GOLDEN BELL)

I have been trying to reach the de-
scription of this lovely 'thing, for some
time, but like house-cleaning tlme, so
many, things have cried out for imme-
diate attention, and the space at ouk
command has been so limited that a
great. number of plants concerning
which we should have talked h:Z ‘been

of necessity passed by.

Last week, and in some lawn¥ even
the week before, many a careless per-
son. found himself stopping short-in
his mad hurry-scurry to business, and
gazing in open-mouthed astonishment
at what appeared at first sight to be
a fluffy, gauzy yellow cloud, floating,
half in air, and half on earth, sway-
ing to' and fro in the soft morning
breeze-—a wonderfully lovely thing that
;m%ht-'have come straight out of fairy
and. ‘

Coming gloser, the delighted . on-
looker would ‘discover a shrub, com-
posed of bare, bare branches, every
single inch -of which branches was
literally hung with yellow bells, deep-
ly cut, about an inch long, half an
inch or so across—each bell swinging
from the tree branch by means of a
frail stem. And day after day, the
same onlooker might have watched
that bush, apparently quite unchang-
ed until, on a sudden one morning,
he noticed the bells were no more;
but .the shrub had, in the quietness of
the night, in some mysterious ‘man-
ner,  changed ‘its robe from golden
gauze to one quite as beautiful but a
little more substantial; instead of gay
bells, tiny palest green leaves  were
shooting out, growing darker, strong-
er and larger every sunny ‘day,

There is no shrub so . delightful ‘as

the golden Dbell. Of ‘this graceful
weeping habit, its ‘long  ‘trailing
branches, thin, delicate, smoothly

green, with tiny dark splotches on the
new, limbs, the bush will attain a
height of quite ten feet. The long
trailers will lie on the ground and take
root- themselves if left undisturbed.

This is not a good thing to permit,
however. The shrub should be pruned|
very early in ‘the summer, after the
blooming season is over. As the flow-
ers are borne on the wood of the pre-
ceding season, the tree should be coax-
ed to send out new shoots. To 'do this,
all the old wood must be pruned away.
Do, not be at all spaning with the
pruning knife. Cut away all branches
of more than two seasons, in order to
induce free shooting. 5

As ‘to soil, almost any kind will do,
for the bush is one of the hardiest.
all shrubs should be
given soil as well furnished with nour-
ishment as it is possible to get hold of.

Plant, the tree against a background
of dark green, either at the foot of a
thickly growing vine, or among a
dark evergreen shrubbery. This will
bring out a delightful contrast of
color, form and habit,

Particularly well does the golden
bell look when placed apart from any
other plant. In the corner of an iron
fence, or a wire one, where it will
obtain abundance of air, light and
sunshine, this shrub will do unusually
well,

As regards the value of the golden
bells, T would sooner part with my
choicest lilacs—which is saying much
—than do without them.

N.B.—How about- those window
boxes that were set away in the cel-
lars to get well rooted, some few weeks
ago. 1 think that they might be put
in their places almost any time now,
all danger of frost being past—unless
you wish to add another plant or two.

But, remember, one of our most im-
portant points—do not crowd. S

The boxes may look skimpy Jjust
now; but ‘do not forget that all the
plants are quite young yet. It is sur-

NO OTHER WAY

By Gordon Holmes t

(Continued From Saturday.)

“By no means. So I offered a gold-
en bridge. It seems I won about
twenty-rive thousand dollars before
leaving Boynton on the night of the
accident and I gave her the wad. Itis
a slang expression but terse, and suits
a sizable roll of greenbacks.” _ A

“And tlie meeting in New York?
prompted the little man, quietly.

“Took placé in the grill room pf the
Waldorf-Astoria, - The lady was dis-
creetly pathetic; but I was adamant—
one can do that sort of thing without
unnecessary effort in a crowded grill
room."”

“Have you ever lived in the tropics,
Mr. Waverton?* asked Clancy, sud-
denly.

Waverton was lighting the pipe, and
he concluded the. operation before re-
plying. “ls that a delicate allusion to
Palm Beach-—or Boynton? It is
pretty hot in both places at times,” he
said,-with a laugh.

Clancy laugined, too. He rose. Ob-
viously, the curious intrusion of a
‘query as to *Waverton's foreign ex-
periences was of no real interest to
him. A

“I am sorry to have inflicted my
presence on you at this inconvenient
hour,” he said, “but I need hardly ex-
plain that we men of the bureau pry
and peer in the most unlikely places
for clues or suggestions or motives
while following up an enquiry of this
sort—which, of course, may have a
perfectly natural and straightforward
explanation. 1 may take it, I am sure,
that you know practically. nothing of
Mrs. Delamar’'s life or conduct since
you left her house at Palm Beach?”

Waverton, too, stood up. “Practi-
cally nothing,” he repeated. “Is it too
early to suggest a high-ball?”

“Yes, sir; but if I may have a
c(gar__u 5

“Certainiy. Try one of these.”

He placed a box on the table. Clancy
noticed that he lifted it with his left
hand. Waverton saw that the detective
smiled.
¢ *“What is amusing you?” he asked.

“I was wondering what you would
think of my queer way of treating a
cigar. I do not smoke, but I like the
smell of tobacco.” .

“I don’t understand.”

“You won't think it rude of me if I
take’a cigar and simply sniff it?”

taste, tho yours is a peculiar one.”

“And, by the¢ way, Mr. Waverton,
when you met Mrs. Delamar last Fri-
day by appointment, had she written to
you?”

“Yes.
pose?”

“It would oblige me greatly.”

Waverton unlocked a leather box
 that lay on a side table and searched
among some papers. “Here you are;”
he sgid, producing a letter. He glanced
thru it. © “Would you care to see the
contents? 'They are brief and emin-
ently—-non-committal, shall I say?”

Clancy took the letter and examined
it with a . slowness that was sur-
prising in a man usually so alert and
decisive. ; ’

“Thank you,” he said. “Allow me to
apologize once more. Good morning.”

“One word before you go.
been rather too much in the limelight
of late, 'and-—er—""

. + See no reason whatsoever why
your name shculd figure in this en-
quiry,” ‘said Clancy, gravely.

When the doer had closéd on him,
Waverton laid aside the pipe. “I must
be cultivating nerves,” he muttered.
“What the dickens did that fellow
gxlea_r; byi a:sklng1 ith had ever lived in

e tropics and then droppin §
suddenly 7 P -

Then he rang for Rice and bade the
valet order 2 fresk breakfast, as the
eatables had gone cold.

Meanwhile. Clancy had consulted a
railway folder. He found that he
could gu on to Narragansett Pier, pass
a couple of hours in that charming
seaside town and return to New York
in the evening. He had time to visit

You want the address, I sup-

train, On the way he amused hi il
by jotting down the exdct text orfns&l;
no‘t‘e written by Mrs. Delamar. It ran:
. “Dear Clo-Clo,—Do give me half-an
hour, somewhere, any day, but soon.
Yours, ever. “Feena.”
“ *Clo-Clo'—his pet name, no doubt,”
mused thé detectiye. “And his sporty
friends call him ‘Curly’ I wonder
why? Now, he strikes me as the sort
of man who ‘doesn’t quite answer to
either ‘Clo-Clo’ or ‘Curly’ Must be
on ‘the principle of the old maid who
called her black cat ‘Snowball’”

prising-how full those same boxes will |
look in a few more weeks.

Y

I EUCKREN

«Eucken; A Philosophy of Life” by | Who,

Ag Narragansett, by being éven more
daringly confidential with the mana -
ger of the hotel than he was with
Rice, Clancy soon  ascertained every

| scrap of fact and fancy attached to

Claude Waverton's brief visit. Espe-
cially was he interested in the singu-~
lar experience of John Stratton Tearle

when seated on— the verandah:

A. J. Jones, comes from Bell & Cock-‘ had watched Waverton's remarkable

1

burn in the twenty-five c¢nt edition of |
the People’s Books. Unp{l recently the
reading of Eucken’s books was . con- |
fined. to those able to ‘interpret the
German language, but now all students |
are acquainted with the great ethicai
teacher and optimistic prophet. {
Eucken has a great message and the|
aim of this, little volume is to give a|
brief and clear account of his ideas. |
and to inspire the reader to study his
great® works. KEucken 'has gathered
arcund him many disciples, and. his!

writings are a great force in the re-|

vulsion from the extreme materialistic
to the Christian religion as the only

rescue of his own child from d

As the detective was in N:r)lz:?ng-
sett during the luncheon hour, it was
an easy matter to. have a good look
at.the telescope-using stranger, a welil
set up, handsome man of the stock-
broken type; ' but, oddly enough
Clancy did mot enter the dining room‘
himself, protesting to the hospitable
manager that he felt compelled to
look - up some friends in the town.

He made no 'great effort to find them
however. After a brisk scrutiny ol"

| the hotel register, he loitered about

the promenade. He was even begin-
| ning to look at his watch, when his
patience was rewarded by seeing
| Tearle, who was smoking in his favo-

satisfying solution of humanity’s most| rite verandah,rise quickly from a chair

urgent problem.
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and lift his hat to two women wh(;
| came out of the hotel and entered a
. waiting carriage. ;

i The three chatted with the eass of
old friends until a Normandy - nurse

; jappnarndj leading a little girl by the
:hand. When these two had been
. | safely disposed in the carriage, the

{ coachman drove off, and the vehicle
| happened to pass the seat that held
Clancy’s small body.

“The wife, the sister, the baby,
nurse, and the villain,” saild he.
Then he turned his back on Narra-
gansett; and, as Mrs. Daunt's coach-
man was a most respectable man, it
may safely be assumed that the de-
tective was not thinking of him when
ticking off the five pérsons of whoss

the

identity he had /taken stock before
bidding farewell to the sunlit At-
lantie.

It was his custom, when opportunity
sarved, to pass jan bour at night in
Steingail's sanctium at Centre street.
There, ' high above the neighboring
yuildings. looking out over a lamp-

spangled vista of downtown New York,
he two men who Knew more of the
:ity’s secrets than any others then
.iving would discuss the day’s events,
e v
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“Of course not. Every man to his

I have .

police headquarters before taking the °
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