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By Frank)Freest
Late Superintendent of the Criminal Investigation Department of 

New Scotland Yard. (Copyright) “
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ine the meat with a wet towel, 
dredge on all sides with salt. Pepper, 
and flour sprinkle flour m roasting 
pan, put in rack and place irieaVon 
it; place in a very hot oven for a fowl 
minutes, to brown the flour in pan, 
and then add hot water enough to 
cover bottem of pan; close the oven 
and in about 10 minutes open and 
baste the meat with the gravy, and 
as soon as one side is brown, turn 
and brown the other side. The heat , 
for roasting must be very great ■ at , 
Arab to harden the albumen and 
thus keep in the Juices. After the I 
meat is crusted over It is not neces­
sary to keep up so great a heat, but 
of course, for rare meats the npMl_ 
must be greater than for meats well 
done. Putting salt on fresh meat 
draws out the juicç, but by using 
flour a paste is formed and keeps to 
thé juice; never roast meat without a 
rack, as water makes it soggy and 
loses its flavor. Lamb should be | 
cooked 1 1-2 hours, veal 2 S-4 hours, 
pork 3 1-4 . hours. Ten minutes be- 

he fore, serving meat turn the gravy m 
a saucepan, skim off fat, set on stove, 
let come to a boil, stir in one table- 
spoonful of flour mixed with 1-2 cup 
cold water, season to taste; cook 10 
minutes, serve ^lthi méat in a hot 
tureen.
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Alii: CALM.

The Reason We Don’t Expect to Die.
And that’s the discovery. I’ve of­

ten wondered why we feel So calm 
about death and bereavement and 
the various ills that by the laws of 
human existence simply must come 
to us. That is why. Because .the 
“you’ 'or “I” of the future is always 
another person to us.

Likewise the “you” of the past. Go 
back to the old school or college 
grounds twenty or thirty years after 
you have graduated and find how im­
possible it is to feel that you ever 
really went to school there. You 
remember that boy or girl with much 
the same sense of detachment with 
which you remember your old play-
He^Lived the Child He Used to Be.

As I write there comes to me a 
far more beautiful expression of this 
same thought. Do you remember it 
in Charles Lamb’s essay, ‘New Year’s 
Eve.’ Let me find it for you.

-If I know ought of myself,” 
writes, “no man can have less respect 
for his present identity than I have 
for the man Elia. But for the child 
Elia, that ‘other me,’ there in the 
background, I must take leave to 
cherish the remembrance of that 
young master with as little reference 
to his stupid changeling of five and 
forty as tf It had been a child of 

other house and not of my par-

WHY WE W
Continued from Fridays Issue Miss Lucy Olney?” I’ve made a discovery. x
Cincinnati seemed unperturbed. Cincinnati shook his head. “Never At least it seemed like one to me.

• •So vou’re hunting up Ling. What’s heard the name before.” The other day I was sitting in the
he been doing? On my soul, 1 wisn . Two pairs of eyes wete watching dentist’s chair. A weighty decision 
1 could help you. I don’t like Ling.” him closely. The chief inspector gave hung in the balance—whether a 

There was a moment’s silence. Then a slight cough into his mustache. So tooth should be pulled or kept an- 
Fovle twisted his Swivel chair and far the swindler had been couvinc- other year.
lilted one of a row of speaking tubes mgly plausible, and if he were more -Now I have never to my life had 
behind him. It was a simple, undra- deeply involved in the mystery than a tooth pulled. And at the idea that 
matic action, but somehow the “con ’ he appeared to be, he had taken a that which I had often heard other 
man’s pulse beats quickened. The su- cunning line. “How did you come people dread, with that mild sym- 
m-rintendent paused with the tube in to take a flat in Palace Avenue” de- pathy we always feel for other peo- 
hls hand manded Foyle. pie’s troubles, might actually be

■You’ve got a clean sheet, of “Well,” said Cincinnati slowly, “I about to happen to me In thé next 
course’'” he asked, and his voice, don’t know there was any special few minutes, I was simply appalled, 
thou eh quiet, was threatening. “Noth- reason why I should take it there jt seemed inconceivable, 
ine we can hold you for? Or shall I more than anywhere else—” mother was a little girl and had been
nut a wire through to Rome and “Answer the question—quick,” de- naughty and her'father got the 
puts and New York?” manded Menzies; “don’t talk round switch, she used to say increduously

Now there had been incidents in it.” _ “What, you’re not going to whip me,
Cincinnati Red’s career, 'as in those “It was Ling who told me the not me!” And that was the way I 
of every professional crook, wherein place was to let.” felt about the tooth,
the law had not claimed the penalty “Ah. And I suppose you got your And the Tooth Stayed In 

hioh was its due It sometimes references from him?” In the meantime the court having
happens that only the most grave of “That’s so. But don’t you run pried lnto the private affairs of my 
•/series of crimes is selected, for de- away with any delusions Mr. Menzies. j tooth, came to a decision. I needn t 
fl/ite legal punishment. There were I’ve paid my rent regularly and hon- have it out.
“ that still might be proceeded estly.” Cincinnati was plainly gnev- A wave of relief went over me. 
with against the “con” man if the ed at the reflection on his honesty, j felt perfectly happy. To be sure, I 
hlne-eved superintendent chose to in “We’U take your word. But i should have to have that tooth out 
rince his international colleagues, to thought you weren’t very friendly next year. And doubtless before my 
r/ke the cold ashes together. with Ling. Why should he go out of death i should have to have many

• Don’t rush a man,” protested Cin- his way to do you a favor?” [more teeth out. But it didnt bother
einnnti Red a little less coolly. "1 Cincinnati shrugged his shoulders. me one mite. In fact so far as my 
was saving that I’d help you if l “Oh, it didn’t cost him anything, 1 feelings were concerned, that per- 
emild ’,y S suppose. He said he might want me gon who wa8 to have her tooth out

• Then get down to it,” snapped to chip in some time, and it was next year Was quite another person, ents. 
Menzies harshly. “You’d better talk handy for Gwennie and he to know [
^‘‘The'sweat bYx’Ms aninSion Ind^ee me'sometim^ That’s all cipher. Her^s a photography Scot-

nnunownin £***»£ «Vf» JS& said how you were to recent and

Nevertheless iath conduct of communicate with Ling: Where is would express no opinion when ap-
fr^ewift and relenUessexamination he?” preached on'the subject. Two col-
lr*ti,2 two detectives They gave him “I don’t know where he is. Last I umns.” .,
vLV Hmo for invention even had he saw of him whs when he used to take “So that tom-fool published it,
J*ttle lunosed to mislead them. But meals at the Petite Savoye—you said Foyle, his eyes twinkling behind 
rt most of his type he puts his own know that little restaurant in Soho. Ms glasses. "He found some boy 
re it it’came to betray- He hasn’t always been there lately, scout marks about a hundred yards

skin ^ ) i tance int0 the hands Sometimes a chap named Dago Sam away from the house and came up 
ing an acquaintance into xne uged to come instead. If I got any here full of it. He wasn’t quite sure

^îp^T^uLt^oulotTotet^ny of ^“H’m.” Menzies wrote out the ad- graph^orVou^Menriee."
6“lp: * vnnwT have said anything” dress and looked questioningly at “Obliged, I m sure, said the chieflie*£S“rel'„a"i,“toils nl°UMS F°“Th.ni do ,ov th. present," «iHïî.“"“ins. nlaplngt" uM

F*5,s“.r » tsss awurrssw as..* rss*,,
U=VP constable dealings with him. He shook his head at the “con” man. Ld Menzies. “We’ve just been talking 
He^d S on sight if he guessed.” “You’re an awkward problem, you tQ a gentleman who may be of some 
H wore one of the layers down I know.” use—but I’m not dead certain yet.
in that forged circular note stunt of “You can trust me, Mr. Foyle, He fished In his pocket and pro- 
inthat forgea ci ,.yes_ We s&id Cincinnati. “I know when to duced some notes. “We’ve brushed
u1S'w nU Miout that Five years you keep my mouth shut. Why. I might Lway a i„t of the fog at the begm-
o^Tn Paris wasn’t it?” be able to help you to get hold of ning o£ the case,” he went on, andS “Turoo ” corrected Cincinnati. Ling.” J we’ve got something to concentrate
“YoMd have thought,” he went on “That’s decidedly an idea/’ said on £ never Hke to be confident, bu- 

mnre hîtternefs "that he’d have Menzies. “Wait a minute.” He dash- we>ye got heaps of suspicion to bring 
let nm in on the ground floor of any ed outside and returned, accompanied against one or two people, and the
îrLh inh seeing how I had the brunt by the men who had captured Cm" evidence may come along. It makes U
f 'tf it hadn’t been Tor an ac- cinnati Red. “If you 11 go with these i r in a way that some of them
°Lth? Jfi Lv» ^Ide a pile But gentlemen, Mr.—er—Whiffen," hel*e kaown cr00ks.”
eldent we d have nm re {uplu’p „ said politely, “Mr. Foyle and I will Thornton was standing in front of
no. He sa ^ey^wero exchPngcd ,.alk things over and see what is to L, firepiace, his hands behind his

rineinnati Red clever man be done.” | back. He jerked his coattails to and
Cincinnati itea, nev CHAPTER XV. lfro -i d0n’t follow that altogether.

At vtling Meeting i used to understand that it was eas-
A half smile of triumph was on ier to run down an amateur than a 

Menzies’s face as he returned to hta professi0nal. Surely their experi-
„ . ence will help ’em to blind the trail.’’

“Ling is a judge of character, he “That’s partly right,” agreed Men- 
said, with a contemptuous jerk of zJeg „but it cuts both ways. I can 
the head to the direction of the door. ,u ’ of my difliCulties. Now I’m not 
“That chap would sell his father and clear about a lot of things, but I’vs 
mother and brothers and sisters to ,deaa on which I’ve not reported 
save his own skin. Pah!” , yet because they may turn out all

“Handle him easy, all the same, wrong- The joint on which we are 
exhorted the superintendent. “He’s a c]ear pow is that robbery—at least 
nasty man to get in a corner. He irad | straightforward robbery—was not 
a gun on me once in a saloon, and il tbe motive of the murder. Revehge 
I hadn’t been a quick shot with a beer ,g a possibility. Errol, Greye-Strat- 
bottle—well, I wouldnt be talking to I ton>3 stepson> hated him like poison, 
you now. Hello! Good evening, Sir and £g cjear that the old man dread. 
Hilary!” ’ ed SOme attempt on his life, though

The gaunt figure of the assistant tbat may bave been pure monomania, 
commissioner had entered the room, wjtb B0 foundation in fact at all. 
an open newspaper in his band. |
“Good evening! They told me you ...............
were here, Menzies. Seen the Even- togygni 
ing Comet? They’ve got a new clue | 
for you. Seems that Grey e-Stratton 
was a defaulting member of the 
Black Hand. It’s true, because its, 
special commissioner has found cer­
tain cabalistic marks chalked on the 
pavement which no one is able to de-

Every Jar Counts
When my Each jar of preserves stored for winter use helps 

out our fetpd supply. Preserved fruit is not only 
delicious and wholesome but is a valuable ele­
ment in the diet. The prudent housewife will 
preserve as much fruit as her time and means 
permit. A plentiful fruit year is predicted. 
Preserve some of every kind.

PORK cake.
Pork cake that will keep until the 

youngest daughter is married.
Four eggs, 2 cups chopped porK,

2 cups sugar, 11-2 cups molasses, 
1-2 pound citron, 1 pound currants,

“All the same, Errol is the pivot ^ rca,anamom ‘a^nutmeg,^'
on which we have to work—I at one * ’ teaBpoon8 0f baking powder,
time supposed him ithe actual mur- ” t° make stIfE enough for spoon
dered. I am not so certain now. But , Htand up (pa3try flour), 
here it is. Errol—by the way, we There ia neither milk nor water in 
haven’t found what name he passes .. You can put to a wine glass of 
under yet—and his sister are living braady if you like. The older this is 
in London, apart from each other and tbe befter. I usually make it the first, 
apart from the old man. He has been o£ .September and cut for Thanksgiv- 
cut out of the will. She is sole heir- lng Day, 
ess. She Is quietly married to Ste-‘ 
wart Reader Ling, Errol’s pal. Do 
you follow me, sir?”

“That’s plain—and plausible—-as 
far as it goes," said Sir Hilary. “It 
supplies a powerful motive. But, to 
be frank, it doesn’t do much else.”

“I don’t pretend it does,” said Meu- 
zies . “It would be mighty thin to 
put before a jury by itself, as you
say. But now we come to Ballett. He i mjSTVILLE
hears a quarrel in the fog. A woman I rO . . ppggie and
pursued by a man rushes up to him Polly’s little n • t They 
and puts a bundle of checks into h s Ruth, called from thAga^ {lQW. 
hand He goes to Greye-Stratton a were going to the woo . 
house, and is admitted about the Umejers. ’ 
of the murder, and knocked out by a I

some

r1

Uncolored ”/'"Pure and ^

mqtieetionably the, best preserving sugar. Its purity, 
its high sweetening power and its ’TINE” Granulation 
are all appreciated by the observing housewife.. Original 
packages with the red ball trade mailt in suitable sizes 
for every family.

'is

10-20-100-lb.
Sacks

Ask your grocer for LANTIC SUGAR
ATLANTIC SUGAR REFINERIES, LTD.

2 and 5-lb. 
Cartons 138

until I do these dish- 
Polly and she > was in• “I can’t go

he was brought into contact with a such a hum *work. The cups 
man—or possibly two men—who only half piaCed on the
know a great deal about the case’ ??d1£ dipping. The pots and pans 
---—-  -------...— tk.m jBhelf dnpp Brugty £rom being put nmsKtammmmicmeBiSSKtstMs"www-? SSafcfe-gj»

*-“iî^Si«Sî«SS3! S«8 * h“ *“ “*
rin, editor of the Vic- „b „jr£g Were nowhere in sight 

He was horn IA queer little fellow all covered
with dust stopped in front of, Polly. 
He lifted his dirty cap.

“I thought you’d never

Fur Storage 
Time Is Here

here have re1 
of C. H. Lu 
toria Colonist. 
Fredericton; N.B.

The
glances. ___ .
though he was, had always been 
viewed with a certain amount of not 
altogether unjustified distrust by h’.s 
associates in the underworld. The 
phrase in the letter warning Gwennie 
not to trust Cincinnati too much oc­
curred to them.

“A lucky thing for you, too,' ob­
served Foyle. “Go on.”

“Well, whatever the job is Gwen­
nie Lyne is in it. Ling said lie mlgnt 
have to lay close for a bit, but there 
might be a chance for me to sit ia 
the game later on. That was to sweet- 

He wanted me to

Catarrh Cannot be Cured
With local APPLICATIONS, as they I be -whispered. __

token internally, and acta directly upon Tbey carried her to a far‘a"Ta^ 
the blon-l and mucous 8UJf=ce' % land called duetville, because the
î?,Thp^.be8dnh1 on? of the^Mt ph“ town was so dusty and dW H 
siclana in the country for years and is a looked as if things had never been
thfbest tonics'known, combined with the cleaB^- bring me here?”

crI‘rpjlty? looking around Dusty
&s0,e^ A*8 nùgh?ldfohr foe enttieregiri who ïept

I themselves. . . __,• I “Oh, dear, I hate brooms and 
dishes and housework!” said Polly. C , 
But when Dusty Elf asked her with « 
tears to his eyes to help them get 
rid of Dustville, Polly went Into the 
castle. The waUs were thick with 
spider webs weighted down with 
dust. The floors were several Inches 
deep in dust. On dusty chairs, sat 
dirty Dust Elves yawning.

It was a terrible sight to see such 
a beautiful town covered with dust. _ 
so Polly wondered what she could 
do to help them. She wandered ■■ 
around until she came to the kit- ■ 
chen. The pots and pans were all 
rusty. An idea came to Polly, and . 

[she quickly scoured them until 
they shone like looking-glasses— 
then she held one before her com- > 
panion. When Dusty Elf, saw his dir­
ty face he ran for water and soap 
and when he looked again In the bot­
tom of, the pan he was nice and 
dean. He told the others and they 
followed his example.

Polly found a broom and before 
long all the dirt and spider webs 

I were gone. The streets filled with | 
Elves and they cleaned the streets 
nntil they sparkled in the sunshine, 
then they all danced around Polly 

land thanked her for helping them.
“You see, if tittle girls don’t keep 

their pans shiny we dust Elves can’t 
see how dirty we really are," laugh­
ed Dusty Elf and Polly promised to 
keep her pans always shiny so they 
could use them for looking-glasses 

in land the hands put Polly down at 
her gate. .

Peggie and Ruth called from the 
corner when they saw Polly, but I 
Polly shook her head. I

“I can’t go to-day, girls, J have 
to help mamma,” Polly called and 

| she hurried Into the house. She 
told her mamma about the adven­
ture with the Dust Elves and ma- '

| mma laughed, v
I Every Saturday morning after 
I that Polly scoured the pots and 
! pans until they shone. She went 
about her work with a song on her 

(lips, for she was happy to think 
she was in that way helping the lit­
tle Dust Elves keep Dustville nice 
and clean.

come.’f
Absolute protection 
against moth, fire afid, 

Every -facility

seat.

theft.
for the proper care ofO

:Jpu furs.
Rates of 3 per cent, on 
your own fair valuation. 
Telephone 4 when you 
wish us to call, 
t - Minimum, $1.00

Ai? if!en me, you bet. 
keep to touch with Gwennie—she 
lives down at Brixton now.”

“What address?” asked Menzies. 
There was nothing to be gained by 
giving Cincinnati Red any sort of a 
hint as to how far they were able to 
check his story. He gravely wrote 
down the address—the correct one— 
given by the “eon” man.

“Well,” went on Cincinnati, “It’s 
no good asking me what the job is 
because, honest injun, I don’t know
__"you’ll be more clear on that than

All I know is that it’s a big

tion.
Sold

Special Prices for Summer Repairing

1 We Clean Panama HatsValuable Suggestions 
i for the Handy Home­

maker— Order any 
Pattern Through Tht 
Courier. Be sure to 

State Size

Our Daily
DEMPSTER & COI am. 

thing.”
“Do you know a Miss Olney—a Pattern Rervice:

1st floor up, opposite Market Square8 Market St.I r )

iSlillli
netHfMlf *.

LADIES’ DRESS.
By An.abel Worthington.

==ILyilK/W: &
a rw Xlh

lit- S. r Rather quaint and old fashioned in in­
spiration but ultra-modern in style, No. 
8 2S3 is just the type of dress for wear 
itf the summer if it is made up in some 
sheer cof(>Q material. The waist , is Jn 
surplice effect and has an enormous

/M-X ’ *t
8 \ra

1 SUT HERLANDS ■;1 *■ 
>1 OB2'■'K

i \ - I ' 14T
MSt, "•-I

Beautiful
Wedding

Gifts

m
I T< shawl collar which almost" hides tire en- 

lt is cut in fanciful out-
iV* St< »•**F <sx;

m IÏI tire upper part.
I line, partly rounded arid partly pointed, 
I and hangs in full ripples. The sleeves 
I are long and very full and they are gath-

TD . ■
e s

■
V:,

s I ered into frills in round or square out- 
I Tine which fall over the hands. The 
! âkirt is as easy to make as it is pretty.

It is a one piece gathered1 skirt with 'jjj
I three graduated tucks and St lias a slight- 

ly raised waist line. A Separate .belttof Ujjf 
^ • I ribbou makes an attractive finish at the 
ï‘~. I waist line, r ' J

Figured or striped voilés, 'dimity, or- 
I gandie, lawn, crêpe de Chine, washable Ifj

silk, foulard or taffeta are suitable ma- jjj 
‘ * t triais for this frock.

DIG sister knows what Me .. 
D brother likes to eat, so she || 
gives him a great big bowmil |g 
of Dominion Toasted Com U 
Flakes, with good milk to float I ;

the flakes, and p 
bting out the# | 
delicious flavor.

Always Packed
WAXTITE is

■

■
■

I

■
■ You can always depend on a gift coming from our 

establishment being appreciated and it is always a 
little different from the others.

82 a&

■

ElectricFine Cut Glass, the newest cuttings.
Reading Lamps, the very latest. Serving Trays, 
$1.00 to $20.00 each. Travelling Bags, $2.00 to 
$25.00, and many, many choice lines to choose 
from. * *

■

MM
toasted I 'Hie lady’s dress pattern, No. 8,289, J 

is cut in five sizes—34 to 42 inches bust I 
measure. Width at the lower edge of 
skirt is 2%' yards. As on the figure the (i 

I ' 3Ô -inch size requires 10(4 yards of 2Ï - 
Inch material, 1% yards of 30 inch con­
trasting material, yards of insertion 

I and 1% yards of ribbon, r 
I To obtain this pattern Send 10 cents 
I to the office of this publication.

■
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FLAKES
HADt CANADA

fcuwTàmûrâliAitû

Jas. L SutherlandMade by

keuS5ShtSM3£iy°™ hi
Toronto and Battle Creek I -■

I■

Children OryFOR FLETCHER'S
1 CASTOR I A

Importer
ij■

> x
■■■I
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igh When People ( 
Step On Your Feet
this yourself then pass 
it along to others, [

It works!

-re >s nt> excuse for cutting 
corns anil inviting 

lockjaw.

Korns, hard corns, soft corns 
Kind of a corn can harmless- 
ked right out with the fingers 
will apply directly upon the 
few drops of freezone, says a 
kti authority.
claimed that at small cost one 
l a quarter of an ounce of 
p at any drug store, which is 
It to rid one’s feet of every 
r callus without pain or sore- 
tlie danger of infection, 
simple drug, while sticky, 

le moment it is applied and 
t inflame or even irritate the 
ding tissue.
announcement will interest 

[omen here, for it is said that 
tsent high-heel footwear is 

corns on practically every 
Is feet.
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ing their hotel. The confer- 
nderstood that important de-
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