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“Ah. Michael, my Michael!" Liane 

cried. “It is so real to ine, so true, so 
overwhelming, the greatest thing of 
all! How can it he otherwise to you? 
No, do not think I complain. But, oh. 
my dear! were I only about to make 
you understand, think what life could 
be to us, to you and me. You with 
hyour wit, your strength, your skill, your 
poise—I with my great love to inspire 
and sustain you—what a pair we should 
make! Think, Michael, think!"

“Why, I think two things," said 
Lanyard. “First, that you deserve to 
•be soundly kissed." He kissed her, but 
with discretion, and firmly put her 
from him. "Then”—his tone put on a 
note of earnestness—"that if what you 
have said is true, it Is a pity, and I 
am sorry, Liane, very sorry. And if It 
Is not true, that the comedy was well 
played. Shall we let it rest at that, 
my dear?"

Half lifting her. he helped her back 
Into her chair, and as she turned her 
face away, struggling for mastery of 
her emotion, true or feigned, he sat 
back, found a cigarette case, and clip­
ping a cigarette between his lips, cast 
about for a match.

As he struck the light he heard a 
sudden, soft swish of draperies as the 
woman rose

Moving toward the saloon companion- 
Way, she passed him swiftly, without 
a word, her head bended, a hand press­
ing a handkerchief to her lips. Forget- 
ful, he followed her swaying figure 
with puzzled gaze till admonished by 
the flame that crept toward his, finger 
tips. He put it to his cigarette. At 
the second puff he heard a choking 
gasp and looked up again.

The woman stood alone, en silhouette 
against the glow of the companionway, 
her arm thrust out as if to ward off 
some threatened danger. A second cry 
broke from her lips, shrill with terror, 
she totttered and fell, as, dropping his 
cigarette. Lanyard ran to her.

His vision dazzled by the flame of 
the match, he sought in vain for any 
cause for her apparent fright. For all 
he could see, the deck was as empty 
as he had presumed it to be all through 
their conversation.

"Popinot!" she cried as Lanyard 
hastily took the glass away. "Popinot 
—he was there—1 saw him—standing 
there!"

A trembling arm indicated the star- 
board deck just forward of the com­
panion housing. But, of course, when 
Lanyard looked, there was no one 
there—if there had ever been.

"Impossible!" Phinuit commented, 
when told of the Apache’s appearance.

"Nonsene!" Monk added, speaking 
directly to Liane.

She had recovered much of her com­
posure, enough to enable her to shrug 
her disdain of such stupidity.

"I tell you only what my two eyes 
saw. And I tell you, while that assassin 
is at liberty aboard this yacht, not one 
of our lives is worth a sou—no, not 
one!"

"Oh, we shall search." Monk gave in 
as one who indulges a childish whim. 
"But I can tell you now what we’ll find 

•—or won't."
"Then heaven help us all!" Liane 

went swiftly to the door of her room, 
but there hesitated, looking back in 
appeal to Lanyard. "I am afraid--" 

.... - “Let me have a look around first."

1
And when Lanyard had satisfied him- 

self there was nobody concealed in any 
part of Liane’s suite, and had been 
rewarded with a glance of gratitude, “I 
shall lock myself in, of course," the 
woman said from the threshold, "and I 
have my pistol, too."

Lanyard, scrutinizing the deck with 
the flash lamp, stooped, picked up 
something, and offered it on the out- 
spread palm, upon which he trained 
the clear electric beam.

“Cigarette stub?" Monk said, and 
sniffed.

“A cigarette manufactured by the 
French Regie. Who that uses this 
part of the deck would be apt to Insult 
his palate with such a cigarette?"

"Then you believe it was Popinot, 
too?"

"I believe you would do well to make 
the search you have promised thorough 
and Immediate."

“Plenty of time," Monk replied wear­
ily. “I’ll turn this old tub inside out. 
If you Insist, in the morning."

Whether or not sleep brought Monk 
better counsel, the morning’s ransack­
ing of the vessel and the examination 
of the crow proved more painstaking 
than Lanyard had expected. And the 
upshot was precisely as Monk had fore­
told, nothing. He reported dryly to 
this effect at an informal conference 
in his quarters after luncheon.

“Now." Monk announced with a little 
bow, "for what, one imagines, Mr. 
Phinuit would term the Elaborate 
Idea!”
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and me MORSE AND DOC DRANK MISTY ________________ TORER GENERALLY WENT TO BED ASOS
DRESSING A LA MODE.

Paul Poiret, famous Paris fashion 
designer, says only a man can 
create fashions for women. This is 
In an Interview published by Arts 
and Decorations.

Poiret adds that America trails 
Paris styles, three years behind.

Zero in something to worry about

will be able to receive long-wave sig­
nals while the craft is submerged to a 
depth of about twenty feet.

CRYSTAL APPLIQUE.
A French gown of coral chilon 

velvet is trimmed with crystal ap­
plique In the form of grapes and 
foliage. A one-sided drape gives it 
an unusual line.

ing that instinctively his tensed muscles 
relaxed and his hand fell back upon the 
bedding.

"It’s me—Mussey.”
Lanyard echoed witlessly: “Mussey?"
“I had to have a bit of a talk with 

you without anybody catehing on."
“Well,” Lanyard said. "I’m damned!"
“Look here-- " The mutter stum­

bled. “I want to ask a personal ques­
tion. Is or isn’t your right name 
Lanyard, Michael Lanyard?”

“That’s an unusual name, Michael 
Lanyard," cautiously replied its pro­
prietor. "How did you get hold of it?"

“They say it’s the right name of the 
Lone Wolf. Guess I don’t have to tell 
you who the Lone Wolf Is."

“‘They say’? Who, please, are 
■they’?"

"Oh, there's a lot of talk going around 
the ship. You know how It is: a crew 
will gossip. And God knows they've got 
enough excuse this cruise."

This was constructively evasive. Lan­
yard wondered who had betrayed him. 

(Continued in Our Next Issue.)

and twitching at the corners of his lips, 
Lanyard leaned back and studied the 
deck beams. Liane Delorme sat up 
with a movement of sharp uneasiness.

“OT what, my friend, are you think- 
ing?”

“I am marveling at something every­
body knows—that history does repeat 
Itself.”

The woman made a sudden hissing 
sound of breath drawn shortly between 
closed teeth. "I hope not.” she sighed. 
“You see, my friend. I think I know 
what Is in your mind—memories of old 
times.”

“True. I am thinking of those days 
when the Pack hunted the Lone Wolf 
in Paris, and made him much the same 
offer as you have made tonight. The 
Pack, you should know, messieurs, was 
the name assumed by an association of

T

durons 
money. It is an obvious waste for a 
hundred academies to employ a hundred 
orchestras if they can connect by radio 
with a central station which transmits 
dance music."

BETTER RADIO FOR SUBS.
Submarines will soon be equipped with 

the latest improvements in radio.
These improvements are such, say 

naval engineers, that they will be 
capable of sending messages up to a 
radius of 300 miles in the day time 
and much farther at night. This is 
three times the distance spanned by 
the radio sets now installed in the 
submarines.

New radio sets recently issued have 
been formed from old apparatus along 
a design set up after careful experi­
mentation by the naval radio experts. 
It will mean a saving of nearly $300,000 
in the cost of the sets.

ONE orchestra may yet supply music 
C to the whole nation.

This is the prediction of Joseph 
O’Brien, president of the Dancing 
Masters Association. It follows instal­
lation of a radio receiving set in the 
ballroom of the Hotel Commodore, New 
York, for the reception of dancing music 
from a central broadcasting station.

The installation at the Commodore 
Includes a loud speaking telephone out­
fit with the receiver. Projectors have 
been placed at various points in the 
ballroom and connected to the set. 
The equipment is similar, on a smaller 
scale, to that used at Madison Square 
Garden last Armistice Day, when 38,000 
people in and about the building were 
able to take part in the service.

Establishment of a central broad­
casting system for dance music, O’Brien 

| believes, would bring the world’s best 
i orchestra Into every ballroom in the 
country.

“If such a station is established," he 
says, “It could readily afford the best 
orchestra in the world. Yet the cost 
to each subscribing academy would be 
less than Its present payroll.

“First-class music for dancing is 
essential if we are to please our patrons, 
and this kind of music costs us real

DYE SWEATER, SKIRT, DRESS
STOCKINGS OR DRAPERIES

CHAPTER XX.
The Trap for the Wolf. r

«THEY are such, monsieur," Monk 
I said with that deliberation which 

becomes a diplomatic personage—"your 
talents are such that you can, if you 
will, become invaluable to us."

Phinuit chuckled outright at Lan­
yard’s look of polite obtuseness.

“Never sail a straight course, can 
you, skipper, when you can get there 
by tacking? Let me act as interpre­
ter. Mr. Lanyard, this giddy associa­
tion of malefactors here present has the 
honor to invite you to become a full- 
fledged working member and stock­
holder of equal interest with the 
rest of us, participating in all 
benefits of the organization, including 
police protection. And as added In­
ducement we’re willing to waive initia-; 
tion fee and dues. Do I make myself : 
clear?"

Lanyard lifted his meditative gaze to| 
the face of Phinuit.

“I find something lacking. You have 
shown me but one side of the coin.

IN "DIAMOND DYES”Although detailed specifications of _  
these new radio sets are withheld, it 
is learned that they are of the latest 
type of v' uum tube apparatus. Their 
efficiency, it is said, will vie with 
those of the German submarines, which 
succeded in sending messages at night 
as far as SOO or 1,000 miles to their 
bases.

The new apparatus on submarines

WALLACEBURG
Buy “Diamond Dyes" and follow the 

simple directions in every package. 
Don’t wonder whether you can dye 
or tint successfully, because perfect 
home dyeing is guaranteed with Dia­
mond Dyes even if you have never

skirts. waists, coats, sweaters, stock­
ings, draperies, hangings, everything, 
become like new again. Just tell 
your druggist whether the material 
you wish to dye is wool or silk, or 
whether it is linen, cotton, or mixed 
goods, Diamond Dyes never streak, 
spot, fade or run.—Advt.

Special to London Advertiser.
WALLACEBURG, Sept. 29.—About 

80 guests were entertained by the 
ladies of the Eastern Star in the 
Foresters’ Hall, when a most enjoy­
able time was spent playing euchre, 
after which a dainty lunch was serv-

.a dyed before. Worn, faded dresses.

TAILORED SUITS,ed. The lady's prize was won by 
Miss Hickson, and the gent's prize 
by Garnet Bramer, and the consola- 

Ition prize by Mrs. Shaw.
|Arthur Billiett, proprietor of the
:Montreal Hotel, has just returned 
jfrom a visit to Belgium. He states 
that everything looks very flourish­

ing over there now, and very little

Just Do Thissome
* SHE TOTTERED AND FELL.

can be seen of the devastation 
caused by the war. The city of 
Ypres is being rebuilt and the work 
is nearing completion, and promises 
to make it one of the finest cities in 
Europe.

Reginald Sherwood, the 6-year-old 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Sher­
wood, who was so seriously hurt on 
Labor Day by a race horse, has re­
covered consciousness, and will be 
brought home from the Chatham 
Hospital today. Other than being 
very weak, the little fellow seems to 
be none the worse for his serious 
accident.

A. St. Clair Gordon, manager of 
the Wallaceburg Cut-Glass Works, is 
In the General Hospital at Chatham, 
where he was operated upon. He 
is progressing favorably.

John McDonald had an exciting ex­
perience at the glass works while 
driving a wagon, upon which there 
was a high, heavy machine. With­
out any notice the machine crashed 
through the wagon and the startled 
horses sprang forward, taking with 
them the front part of the wagon 
and McDonald, and got clear just as 
the machine toppled forward, missing 
McDonald by a hair-breadth.

Is the reverse? You have for- 
to name the penalty which

What 
gotten Parisian criminals, ambitious like you, 

who had grown envious of the Lone 
Wolf’s success, and wished to persuade 
him to run with them."

"And what happened?" Phinuit in­
quired.

"As memory serves, I told them they 
could all go plumb to hell!"

"Well," Phinuit hazarded with a 
good show of confidence, "I guess you 
won’t tell us to go plumb to hell, will 
you?"

“No; I promise to be more original 
than that. You shall have your answer 
by the time we make our landfall—

possible refusal.”would attach to a
Address 

it / like / 
this/

“I guess it’s safe to leave that to
your imagination.

4.299TSAR 
Slog

“There would be a penalty, how- 
ever?"

"Well, naturally. If you’re not with 
us you’re against us. And to take that 
stand would oblige us, as a simple mat­
ter of self-preservation, to defend our­
selves with every means at our com- 
mand."

“Means which," Lanyard murmured, 
"you prefer not to name."

“Well, one doesn't like to be crude."
"I have my answer, monsieur—and 

many thanks. The parallel is com­
plete"

With a dim smile playing in his eyes

perhaps before."

Lanyard went to bed the last night 
out, leaving a noisy gathering in the 
saloon, and read himself drowsy. Then 
turning out his light, he slept. Some 
time later he found himself Instan­
taneously awake and alert, with a clear 
head and every faculty on the qui vive.

He felt a presence, and knew it wait­
ed, stirless, within arm’s length of his 
head. Without much concern he 
thought of Popinot, that "phantom 
Popinot" of Monk's derisive naming.

Well, if the vision Liane had seen on 
deck had taken material form here in 
his stateroom, Lanyard presumed It 
meant another fight, and the last, to 
a finish—that is to say, to a death.

He heard a whisper, or rather a 
mutter, a voice he could not place in 
its present pitch.

“Awake. Monsieur Delore? it said. 
“Hush! Don't make a row, and never 
mind the light."

His astonishment was so overpower-

On theback 
write this
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Molded Salmon With Peas
BY BERTHA E. SHAPLEIGH.

1 pound salmon, freed from skin Few grains pepper
and bones 1% cups thin cream or top milk

% teaspoon salt 2 eggs. Slight grating of nutmeg
DUT salmon, after removing skin and bones, through the meat 
r chopper. To this add seasonings, eggs slightly beaten and 
cream. Turn into a buttered mold, set mold in a pan of water and 
bake until firm, about 20 minutes. Remove from mold and serve 
with one cup cream sauce to which has been added one cup cooked 
peas.

If this is baked in a border mold It is pretty to serve the peas In 
center and sauce around the fish.

1923
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The coat to the woman’s suit is 
longer, slightly bloused and has a plain 
notched collar. Skirts to both suits 
are plain and longer than skirts have 
been recently.

ashion’ OFFICEPOSTIT is always the strictly tailored suits 
I that appear first in the season. 
Later there will be elaborate three- 
piece. fur-trimmed models of new and 
very fine fabrics with brocaded linings 
of gay colors.

But this early in the season all the 
fall suits shown are plainly cut and: 
carefully tailored. Their lines are very. 
simple. They are made of twill or 
serge or tricotine, and are lined in silks 
of plain colors or small patterns. i 

The model shown for young girls is 
most popular. The loose box coat, the 
new collar and the pockets set at a 
slant are all likeable features.'
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anThe Way To Be Well
Good Health Maintained|

“Ye Olde Firme” — Estab- 
lished 1850—Over 70 Years

Through Rich, Red Blood. : 
----------------------------------|

There are many men and women 
who. every few weeks, have spells of 
weakness, during which time they are. 
little better than invalids; yet at 
other times they feel very well. Why 
does their health fluctuate so?

In the case of men worry and over­
strained nerves are usually respon­
sible for this state of unfitness and 
inability to face the anxieties of 
daily life.

As for women, her back aches, she 
is dizzy with sick headaches, and 
often has stabbing pains in the side.| 
The only real health is all-the-year- 
round health; and the secret if it is, 
good, red blood and plenty of it. One 
way to keep the blood in good condi-i 
tion is to take Dr. Williams’ Pinki 
Pills. There is scarcely a nook or 
corner in Canada where someone will 
not be found who will tell you the 
benefit they have had through the use: 
of these pills. And the reason is that 
through the improved condition of 
the blood they strengthen and tone up 
the nerves of worried, enfeebled men 
and women, and at the same time have 
given new vigor to pale, delicate gins 
and thin, weedy boys. The value of 
these pills in all run-down conditions 
is shown by the statement of Mrs. 
Lawrence Brown, Walton, N. S., who 
says: "When I began taking Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills I was in a weak, 
bloodless and nervous condition, suf- 
fering from all the depressing symp- 
toms that accompany this run-down 
state of health. I had taken much 
medicine, but it did not do me any 
good, and as I had a family of small 
children. I was much discouraged. 
Then reading about Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills I decided to try them, and 
I can honestly say that I feel these, 
pills have saved me from prolonged 
misery. My health is now good, and j 
we now keep the pills in the house 
for use as a family medicine."

You can get Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills through any dealer in medicine 
or by mall at 50 cents a box or six' 
boxes for $2.50 from The Dr. Wil­
liams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

IE wish to express our appre- 
VV ciation to the many dealers 

who have co-operated with us in 
our campaign against substitution. 
Most dealers, to-day, recognize that the 
interests of their customers are of para­
mount importance, and refuse to palm 
off inferior goods in order to make 
more profit.
Cowan’s Maple Buds, by reason of their 
wonderful flavor and quality are to-day 
recognized as Canada’s Choicest Con­
fection. Patronize those dealers who 
refuse to offer you substitutes for this 
delicious chocolate.
Genuine Maple Buds are stamped with 
the name “COWAN.”

—Unrivalled 
in Tone.

-Unexcelled 
in Touch.

—A Very 
Beautiful 
Piano.

1533

Heintzman & A Good Style for the Business Girl.
Your everyday frock would give ex­

cellent service, if you made it from 
this pattern and fashioned it from 
serge, tweed or homespun. The wo­
man who often makes her own clothes 
will find no difficulty in finishing this 
dress in a day. If homespun at $1.00 
a yard and linene for collar, cuffs and 
vest at 50 cents per yard were chosen 
as the best choice, the dress would 
cost about $3.75.

The pattern No. 1533 cuts In sizes 
36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust measure. 
Size 36 requires 3% yards 36-inch ma­
terial with % yard 36-inch contrast­
ing. Price, 15 cents, stamps or coin 
(coin preferred).

Name..........................................................

Miniature Grand Piano The COWAN COMPANY Limited 
TORONTO.

This Plano combines all the musical qualities of the larger Grand 
Pianos in a very small space, making it available for amall-sized 
rooms. be not COWAN’SMusicians, pianists and music lovers acclaim it a 
piano.

wonderful

Mot MAPLE BuosMelba, the great Australian Prima Donna, purchased 
a Heintzman & Co. Miniature Grand, and had it shipped 
to her Australian home, for her owns personal use.

This beautiful little instrument not alone appeals to the eye. but 
lends grace and charm to the room in which it is placed, and 
because of its size, you can place it where the ordinary-sized Grand 
cannot be placed. oWAN

) I■llIIII
1

HEINTZMAN & CO., LTD.
242 Dundas Street, London.

Town
221136119 1.114111*O 

o
Province

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern).
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Measurement: Bust.. Waist...........*

SEVEN’


