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Barney gazed into the face of Lucas 

Cullen, who stared at him with eyes 
widened, with jaw dropped; the dim. 
pink light upon his skin lost a tint as 
the blood went from Lucas Cullen’s 
face, and Barney knew that he had 
recognized the voice.

Direct voice!" someone gasped in 
awe and others whispered it. "We're 
hearing a direct voice! That’s her voice!

04 -
his man Quinlan had done.

"Is it not so, Lucas Cullen? Stand 
up and deny it if not so!"

She stopped and waited for answer: 
hut Lucas Cullen neither stirred nor

! replied.
I "My father did not die for many 
years," Barney heard his mother say. 
"My mother worked constantly to get 1 
my father free. She died when I was.

4.X ,*

a young girl, and I took up the useless 1 
attempts. I changed my name and ; 
came to Chicago to watch Lucas Cullen;; 
he left Chicago and, built his house ati 
St. Florentin; and I went to live near 
there.

"That was the summer before his 
daughter married, when he had her 
friend, the Marquis de Chenal, as his| 
guest at St. Florentin. So De Chenal

LESI-ELTON- NEA

I know her""
Bennet Cullen had recognized it and 

dropped down into his seat, astounded; 
his mother knew the voice, and Jac-| 
card: most certainly of all Lucas Cul- 
len continued in the conviction that

TACK LAYED DOWN FULL LENGTH UPON THE GROUND AND THE BOY QUICKLY HID BEHIND ATREE. HE HEARD THE, 
PEERED OVER THE CLIFF. ALL WAS BUSTLE AND EX- . MAN CLIMB OVER THE CUFF, AND THEN WALK BACK AND 
CITEMENT BELOW THEN HE HASTILY DREW BECK HIS FORTH ALONG THE EDGE. JACK LOOKED OUT IT WAS THE 

HEAD AS SOMEONE WAS CLIMBING UP THE HILL. BANDIT CHIEF, PEDRO LOPEZ.CONTINUED IN NEXT CHAPTER.

less than $15.
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seme with two curtains to a win­
dow and looped back at each side 
which I rather fancied.

I wonder if any shut-in would 
care to have a bundle of S. S. 
papers having the story “Sister 
Sue” in them, complete, besides 
other stories? If they pay the 
postage to the Mail-Box they 
may have them, and if taken care 
of might be passed on again.

I must close for this time.

one dead was speaking
"I am going to tell the account of 

Lucas Cullen and his family, and of 
myself and my son," said the voice 
clearly and steadily. "It begins far 
back, yet is brief enough."

So far. even to Barney, the voice 
seemed to proceed from no located

a NO GROUND OR AERIAL.
A new radio receiver without either 

aerial or ground connection has been 
invented by Paul Oard, a California 
engineer. All that is-needed to catch 
the fast waves is a stretch of wire 
not more than 50 feet long. “It is 
the radio set for automobiles," says 
Oard.

ynthia Greys
Ihappened to meet me one day; he left1 
Lucas Cullen’s house several times1 __ on

waves by Cajon Pass.
"This," he says, “allows an ethe­

real air strata on a level to this ele- 
vation, while high mountains rise in 
continuity between here and Ful-

after that to find me He attracted me1 
too. I thought he loved me."

Her voice for a moment failed.
“I told De Chenal why I was as I* 

was, how my father was in prison, 
falsely accused by Lucas Cullen.- De 
Chenal swore to help me; he was hot

LANCASTER, Cal., Sept 12. — 

Mountains hinder radio broad­

casting.
This fact was established recently 

by Lee Roy Potter, whose station is 
eight miles east of here, when he 
tried to receive messages from com­
paratively near-by transmitting sta­
tions.
intervening between Fullerton and 
he says, where he had trouble hear­
ing stations at Riverside, only 30 
miles away. These stations at times

He had believed his mother 
among the veiled women at the

source.
present

where the lights had|left of the rows
gone out: but such was the quality of 
her tone that it seemed not enunciated 
from one spot, but pervasive throughout

she continued. “He
swore

cause.
to justify my father and punish .lerton. BOWS FOR HATS.

Not in many seasons has the ribbon 
or velvet bow been so popular for hat 
trimming. These are large and small, 
high and flat, hut they give a decidedly 
yourthful and trim appearance to street 
millinery.

GOLDIE,Lucas Cullen. First he would marry 
me I loved and believed him; per- 
haps he believed himself in those days. 
I was very young and he was young,

Truly.(fe)M RADIO BOOSTS MINING,
Greater demands are being made 

on mining industries due to the in­
creased popularity of radio. Galena, 
which is a form of lead ore, is one 
of the most widely used crystal

the room 
Everyone was silent.
"The beginning,"

Ans.—You would have to take care 
of the recipes, and classify them, as 
they were sent in, then see to the 
Iprinting of the book.. I have a.cook 
book which was compiled by the 
Campbell Becher Chapter, I. O. D. E., 
which can be used as a sample.

continued the
a child in 
father was

voice, "was when I was 
the Michigan forest. My $Oand—we went to a priest-

Barney began to make his way to­
ward her Now she was stripping her 
soul before these raping people, not to 
punish Lucas Culleen, but to acknowl­
edge him. her son.

"Lucas Cullen learned of it. but gave 
rut that his guest had gone on a hunt­
ing trip," she pressed on. "He follow­
ed and finally found us. His money, of 
course, was an influence; I had noth- 
ing; De Chenal owed two million 
francs. Lucas Cullen made his escape 
easy T was under age: égal necessi­
ties had been ignored. He married De 
Chenal to his daughter, gave him money 
and packed him off It was easier than

the man whose spirit just now was 
here holding the Book of Mormon 
whose cabin Lucas Cullen entered to 
quarrel with him and kick the Book 
of Mormon from the doorway. My 
father was Richard Drane. He cleared 
a farm in the woods, married a Gentile 
girl from Big Rapids, and was living 
an honorable, useful life when he cross­
ed the path of Lucas Cullen, who re­
cently had arrived to make his fortune 
in the forest."

The source of the voire was discov­
ered. It came from that darkened end 
of the room where Barney had supposed 
his mother to be; and. as people craned

me some Sunday afternoon at five? 
Ta, ta!

LONESOME FOR BLIGHTY.

CARTRIDGE PLAITS.
Cartridge plaits over the hips are a. 

favorite method of introducing full­
ness in the new coats and coat dresses.

DEAR DIRTY DUBLIN.
Dear Miss Grey,—I have been 

waiting for Mrs. H. to take us on 
our fourth tramp to dear old Man­
chester. Lonely Lancashire Lad 
covered more ground that we did In 
our two previous tramps. Lonely 
Lancashire Lad, I certainly will 
make an appointment with you, and 
keep it too. Will you scold if I stop 
to look in the shop windows? You 
know all the old haunts as well as I 
do. We never felt we could go home 
on Saturday nights until we had 
crossed Blackfriars bridge and to 
the “pot market," where the fun 
always was. You dear boy, I am 
sure you would be a good scout and 
a “regular fellow." Save up your 
pennies, for we are going to Ire­
land too. Miss Grey, won't you ask 
in your page if there is not one 
real Irishman from the Ould Sod 
who can take us for a trip to “dear 
dirty Dublin”? I love Ireland too. 
Lancashire Lads and Lassies, won't 
you look nice if one of these days 
you net a message direct from Man­
chester to come and have tea with

detectors in the country. There is 
also an iron and copper ore form 
of crystal. Use of a great deal of 
copper wire has raised the demand

got reports from amateurs as far as
1.000 miles north and east of them.| 

The cause of poor reception. Pot-

There are over four hundred recipes
Surely we have some real Irishman will be quite

take Un on a trip through Ould Ireland, making it up. Goldie. Think serious- 
ly before you enter into it. Maybe 

riots, as we might not come back some other boxite living in the city 
will volunteer to be a helpmate. I

a proposition,
■ WIDE COLLARS.

Collars are attaining such width that 
one fears for their ultimate destiny. 
Many of them reach to the waist line 
already. Finely plaited or ruffled

ter learned, was the mountain range for this ore considerably.
we must be careful not to run intobut 

any
intervening between Fullarton and

RADIO CHRISTMAS.
Prepare for a radio Christmas. This

San Diego, 90 miles away, although| 
the San Diego amateurs were able 
to reach out to the north and east 
with ease.

Now. at his Antelope Valley sta-

alive. Lonesome for Blighty, will you
invite Cynthia to tea too? think the loop-backed curtains you 

I spoke of are very effective. What 

I room is the window in? I would think 
some shut-in would be glad to have 
the papers and they could be passed!
on from one to another. Will be' 

[looking for volunteers for the cook 
book, boxites. Now that Goldie has 
offered to start it, someone should 
back her up.

is the word given out by several georgette is the favorite material for
manufacturers who are planning to them.ARE LANCASHIRE FOLKS.

Dear Miss Grey.—Here I come 
again to let you know I have heard 
from two of the Boxites. and I re­
ceived a nice parcel from one of 
them, also a nice letter from each 
of them, and I want to thank them 
both very much for the help they 
are giving me, also yourself, as It 
Is through you I received help, and 
I am most grateful. Dear Miss 
Grey, would you send me Lanca. 
shire Lassie's address, as I would 
like the coat and dress, as I have 
a little girl 8 years old who Is In 
need of, them both, if I am not too 
late. I see where Lancashire

flood the market with all kinds of 
i radio gifts. One maker has designed

POKE BONNETS.
Poke bonnets are shown in a num­

ber of interesting size versions, but nc 
trimming is quainter than the wreath

tion, near here. Potter finds the sig-
an outcast. Thebefore to make me 

next spring my son
"Mother!" Barney 

her, as he stepped

nals from Riverside and San Diego a gift box containing all parts of a 
come in much stronger than other; complete, set. except bulb, batteries

about or stood to see the speaker, she 
arose, and. having cast off her veil and 
the dark coat she had worn, she stood 
a little apart, dressed all in white From the other side of the room, where 

"Mrs Cullen —Agnes —Mrs Oliver she had been, women called her name
Cullen! —She’s here That’s she —Why But she did not hear them.
did she—How changed How could it "This is my son!" she cried, her 
be ------ " hands clasping Barney’s. "My son. lost

It seemed to Barney that everyone to me that summer of his birth, be- 
must recognize that she was before cause I was made an outcast, but now 
them tn the body; yet so strong had 
been the spell of the illusion that a

was born.
cried, forbidding 
under the light. stations he had heard at Fullerton, j and headphones. The set will sell for of odd French flowers.

The reason for this, he believes, is -- ----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

.....- ****** A***- Advertising induces a first sale
Chicken Fritters. But 

custom
Quality” alone maKes permanent

% teaspoon celery salt
% teaspoon salt 
1s teaspoon pepper
1/2 cup milk

12 slices stale bread
1 cup cooked chopped chicken
2 tablespoons butter
3 tablespoons flour

a phantom. Lucas ]few still saw her as
Cullen did 

When she spoke
Lassie Is wondering where are the 
Lancashire folks. That is why Ii 
would like to write to her, as both [ 
myself and my sister come from 
Liverpool. Dear Miss Grey, my sis-1 
ter is going to write to you if she 
may. Find inclosed a wee mite for 
the S. C. H. I do wish I could send 
more. Will close now. wishing 
yourself and all the Boxites the 
best of luck.

LITTLE MOTHER OF FOUR.
• I am so pleased that you have been 
receiving help from my Boxites. Aren't 
they the best-hearted people you would 
want to find anywhere? I am sending 
you Lancashire Lassie’s address, and

on. Barney recog-
her deliberate, careful wordsnized that these places—so the telegraphed news 

related—a huge old -man. strange to the 
settlers, but dominating in manner and 
plainly expert in ways of fighting forest 
fires, placed himself in command and 
turned away the flames from the town

He himself worked tirelessly in the 
fire lines with axe and spade, and when 
word came that two of his men were 
missing and probably had fallen and 
were lying overcome by smoke and 
gases close in front of the flames, he 
went in and brought out one man. and 
returned for the other, and never came 
back.

Days later, when the fire had burnt 
out, and men were able at last to go 
through the black, smoldering region, 
they found his remains beside those of 
the man for whom he had returned. 
Identification was not easy; but soon 
the wires carried to Chicago the infor­
mation that the old man had been, 
beyond doubt. Lucas Cullen.
;Bennet brought the message to his 
father at the office.

"He went with his boots on," said 
Luke, wiping wet eyes. "That’s how 
he'd like to go. And—well. boy, it 
couldn’t be better than that"

Ethel and Barney received the news 
together.
“I knew grandfather wouldn't go

recited from rehearsalswere being OOK the chicken with seasonings in butter for two or three min­
utes. Add flour and when blended with the meat add milk andwithin herself, repeated through years 

of waiting for such a moment.
"My father." she said, "had aban- 

doned farming to take out lumber, 
cutting from land he had homesteaded 
and from surrounding sections which 
he bought. You could buy timber land 
cheap in those days; but there were 
men who thought it foolish to pay the 
government anything at all for the 
great trees on the state lands They 
bought one - section and set up a mill 
and cut over the square miles all 
around Lucas Cullen was one of these 
men My father bought from the gov- 
ern me nt five hundred acres of standing 
timber which he found that Lucas 
Cullen was cutting. This caused trou- 
ble for Cullen when my father asked 
for a refund on his purchase money

"But the Mormon Drane—whatever 
lies Cullen fold about him—had one| 
wife only She was my mother Cullen 
spread about lies One of the lies, 
which proved in the end the most dan­
gerous. was that the Mormon had lust 
for the wife of another lumberman, 
Henry Laylor."

As she spoke, Agnes Cullen came for-[ 
ward and showed herself more plainly !

Cut off the crusts and dip eachbread, making six sandwiches.
of milk and two eggs beatensandwich in a mixture of one cup

Serveslightly. Fry in butter until a golden brown on each side.
hot, garnished with crisp celery.
- Note—These so-called “fritters" may be made of any kind of 

left-over cooked meat excepting beef, and also crab meat. Always 
season to taste, the amounts given being sufficient to make palat-

I JET A.
Once tried, is never forsaken
Sealed pacKets only Black, Green or mixed

H26t
able. This recipe makes six fritters.

not too late to receive thehope you are .WShe will beclothing she is offering
pleased to hear you and your sister 
are Lancashire folks too. We will be 
looking for a letter from your sister. 
Many thanks for the hospital mite. nBmez If

PASSES ON TIP.
Dear Miss Grey.—This Is my very 

first letter to your Mail-Box. I do 
love to read the letters. Mamma 
has written before. We feel sorry 
for so many needy ones. We have 
to squeeze and cut over and every­
thing to net along. I wonder if any 
of the Boxites ever used sugar 
sacks for clothes for children. You 
can buy them at grocery stores at 
10 cents apiece, or three for 25 
cents. Mamma washes them and 
gets all the color out of them, then 
makes them up into little dresses, 
bloomers, rompers and suits for my 
little brother; then she dyes them 
any color she likes, puts a little bit 
of fancy work on the dresses or a 
little rick-rack braid, and they are 
really pretty and don’t cost much. 
You could get a whole lot of things 
for a dollar, and they wear well too. 
There are seven children in our 
family, and the oldest Is Just 13, so 
you see we have a lot to do.

I saw in the paper where Spooken- 
dyke was offering some shoes, and I 
wonder if I could get a pair. as I 
have none to start to school with. 
Please send me her address In In­
closed envelope, also stocking foot 
pattern.

I got second prize on my cookies 
last year at the school fair, so will 
send recipe: One egg, 1 cup sugar, 1 
cup lard, a little salt, 1 cup butter- 
milk, 2 teaspoons baking powder, a 
little baking soda sifted with flour 
enough to make a soft dough; turn 
on board and roll thin, cut in shape 
and bake in quick oven.

I am 11 years old and in senior 
third class. Will close with a mite 
for S. C. H., and good luck to the 
Mail-Box. DELL.
I never heard of using sugar sacks 

for clothes, but it must be a very good 
idea. Thanks for passing along the 
hint to the Mail-Box. It must keep 
your mother hustling to clothe seven 
children, and shoes seem to wear out 
so quickly, don’t they? I will send you 
Spookendyke’s address, and hope you 
receive a pair of her boots. I am also 
mailing the stocking foot pattern. 
Thanks for the cookie recipe. Let us 
know how you make out this year at 
the school fair, or are you entering 
anything? Thank you. too, Dell, for the 
inclosed hospital mite.

SENDS IN WORDS.
Dear Miss Grey,—I read the 

letters of the Mail-Box every day 
and noticed that the High School 
Girl Wanted the words of “The 
Wild Cowboy.”

She said she had the chord to 
it, so I am exchanging the words 
for the chord. How is my writ­
ing, Miss Grey? I remain,

HAPPY DAY.
Am mailing the words to High 

School Girl, and in return you can 
send her the chord for it. You write 
a very good hand. Happy Day. W on t 
you write again soon?

WILL START COOK BOOK.
Dear Miss Grey.—I wrote not 

long ago and I have been think­
ing I owe you a stamp and en­
velope. I forgot to inclose them, 
so please pardon my thoughtless­
ness. Would you please tell me 
what a person would have to do 
if she undertook the cook book 
plan of raising money? We are 
moving in about a month’s time, 
but if I could get someone who 
might live near our new home to 
help me, I think I’d like to see it 
cn. I have two children, so can­
not promise to do it until I see 
what would be required of me, 
and if you know of a helpmate.

What style of curtain arrange­
ment it used on a triplet dormer 
window (full size) ? I have seen I

- 4
0

"THAT’S 
HER"

HER VOICE:-I KNEW

—now restored to me!"
So her son caught her in his arms, 

as her strength collapsed, with the 77 =in the light No one—not even Lucas aid of some woman unknown to him. 
Cullen, in his guilt-clouded conscious- but who lovingly called her "Agnes," |Borilens7she said CHdoing something.without 

proudly.
and kissed her cheek, he bore hisness—believed her a phantom now. n“You see. he can better face h 1"Lucas Cullen told the lie about ; mother through the door at the back 

Richard Drane and Laylor’s wife only ! of the room and away from the hub-|
5CHARLES 

057 -NT--
them all now.

"Yes," said Barney: and he knew 
she meant her father and mother, and

to harm the man who had made him bub behind, them to where they could 
trouble, and to injure a rival: for Henry be quiet and alone
Laylor had built a mill only a few CHAPTER XVIII.
miles from Cullen’s, near a little place A WEEK later Ethel was in Chicago, 
called Galilee a rejoining Barney and Cousin Agnes

"Neither would let the other drive land learning that Lucas Cullen. Senior
him away: so they fought till Henry had mysteriously disappeared. He had

00his own grandfather of the Book of 
Mormon, and Laylor and Kinchelse 
and Quinlan of the flaming torch
|"I guess," Ethel said, "old J. Q. can 
put out his torch. I can’t think that 
one fine art at the end can change one 
all at once; but it’s something begun 
which, over there, must have power to

3-2

Laylor was burned out. and. as 
have just heard, he was killed 
“Lucas Cullen had that fire set.

not been seen after leaving the 
seance.

Ethel and Barney married six weeks 
later at the old house at St. Florentin.

Rennet and Julia and their mother 
came up for the service, after which

you

He
go on."

his.met near Galilee a man in his pay— 
Quinlan—and sent him to light shavings 
upwind from Laylor’s mill. When it 
was known that Laylor was killed, 
Lucas Cullen said that the man who 
had set the fire was the Mormon Drane, 
who wanted to kill Laylor to get his 
wife It was a savage, lustful lie of 
the sort which excited men like to be- 
lieve: they went to get the Mormon and

CTHE END

46Barney and Ethel went west. Agnes 
returned to Chicago soon after the 
Cullens went back: and old Sarah 
Cullen remained at St Florentin alone 
with the Indians until July. when, after 
weeks of drought. the forest fires, 
which bad rested for many years, swept

W T (OURTrim It With Red
T994

P.A

her storylynch him, then Lucas Cullen—partly through the tinder-dry slashings and munto save Drane from being murdered, 
let us think, but partly also to stop 
suspicion swinging to his guilty self— 
made a great play for justice and for a 
trial for the Mormon and stopped the 
lynching—and perjured Richard Drane

burned the old house to the ground. So 
Sarah retreated, perforce, to the home 
of her older son to pray and wait.

Throughout the western forests also 
drought prevailed that summer.

Here and there the flames suddenly

reamana
into the cell where he died—my father I burst on two sides of little villages, all 
—for a crime which Lucas Cullen and tut rutting off escape; and in one of “Anyone can buy milk," says this Cow 

in your Kitchen—it may be good milk 
or it may not! It may be pure or it may 
not! It may be rich in nourishing quali­
ties, or it may not! It may keep—or it 
may not.
But the housewife who takes a pride in 
her skilful buying —who makes every 
cent do a cent’s worth of work or more 
—who protects her family from the dan­
gers of ordinary milk—who insists on 
supreme quality milk —
That woman insists on having in her 
kitchen always, a liberal supply of 
St. Charles Milk “with the cream left in". 
It is good! It is pure! It is rich! It 
does keep fresh ! Wholesome! enven- 
ient! Economical! For every milk use! 
Order a few tins from your grocer to-day.

(
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1 Dorenwend"s Displays
Distinctive Hair Goods 

I AT THE

Belvedere Hotel
Wednesday. Thursday and Friday.

September 13, 14 and 16.
CONTAINS MANY NEW FEATURES

Insufficient hair is a handicap which one cannot over­
look and the unfailing remedy is a "Dorenwend" Hair- 
piece For more than fifty years they have been re- 
nowned for their fine quality and artistic construction. 

- Skilled workmen of* long experience are at your service 
for fulfilling your personal requirements.

Our specialist will be pleased to demonstrate the 
advantages of Dorenwend’s Hair-pieces and to assist 
you in making a selection.

T.CHARLE.
“A size for every need. 33

EGGLESS MAYONNAISE:-3 tablespoonfuls St. Charles Milk, 
undiluted ; % teaspoonful salt; % teaspoonful pepper; 1/4 teaspoon­
ful mustard; 2 tabiespoonfuls sharp vinegar; % cupful salad oil. 
Combine the seasonings, add the milk, and gradually beat in the 
oil with an egg beater. Then whip in the vinegar. Use as any 
mayonnaise. Transfer to a covered jar. This will keep indefinitely 
in a cool place.
Send for the Borden Cook-book. It is FREE. Address The Borden 
Company, Limited, Montreal.

ED is an ever-blooming perennial 
\ —sartorially speaking. It is sel-: 

dom scheduled for overwhelming| 
popularity, but there is never a sea-■ 
son during which it doesn't put in| 

an appearance.
Its chief use this season is to line! 

the wide sleeves or loose panels that 
|continue to be worn, to touch up a 
'dark gown with a dash of embroid­
ery or to function in its lighter 
shades, in evening gowns of un­
doubted dash and brilliance.

For daytime wear all the shades 
of brown are undoubtedly most pop­
ular. They vary from the brown 
that is nearly black to the brown 
that is nearly red or yellow, with 
special favor shown to the golden 
browns half way down the scale.

X -

APORA 
WEIGHT

8989898VP 
POUNDNE VHair Goods Specialists

156 YONGE STREET 
Kent Building, Cor. Richmond
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