
eral instructions for its prevention are 
being issued by the Health Depart
ment. The public is urged to obey the 
simple rules of health, breathe fresh 
air, sleep eight hours in a well ven-

..@1 15 New Cases of 
. Sleeping Sickness

Reported in N. Y. given AWAY
â ii
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Presence of Influenza, Fails to 7
or Rheumatic pain 
Sloan’s breaks conges- 
tion-the basic cause of 
rheumatic pain.

Alarm Doctors—112 Deaths
This Year.

New York, March 13—The increase---------------------
in the number of cases of encephalitis j BOYS—Get this big baseball outfit- 
letlmrgica, commonly known as sleep-, SfJ1 oniy „ few dollars’ worth of our 
ing sickness, has not alarmed the De- vegetable and flower seeds. Only 10c. a 
partment of Health, Dr. I.ouis I. Harris, Everybody wants them. Send
director of the Bureau of Preventable for seeds today- Send no money. We 
Diseases, said last week. Reports show
ed a total of fifteen new 
against the five eases of the preceding 

' i day Deaths decreased from four to 
1 two" Since January 1 there have been 

360 "cases and 112 deaths, slightly high- 
er than the figures for the same period

Made tn Canada

Sloan* 1 Jwimawt-Af/fr bain!

ed each other. My name’s Macdonald, 
Angus,Fletcher Macdonald. I’m a par
ticular friend of Miss Duggan’s. .
But time’s getting along, and I’ve 
good distance to go. So I’ll be off, if 
you don’t mind. Good-night."

"Good-night.”
Cleek nodded to him in the half dark, 

then as the man swung away from him 
down the wide drive, turned in his 
tiacks and watched him till the moon, 
hiding under a cloud, him him, too.

“Macdonald, eh? The unfortunate 
lover whom the father will not counte
nance. H’m. Wonder what he was do
ing here at this time of the night? 
Rather nervous, I should say, at our 
encounter. And why the dickens — if 
anything’s happened —didn’t he know 
something about it? It’s a good twen
ty minutes since she signalled to me, 
and hék just come from the house ——”

Of a sudden he stopped short- and 
sucked in his breath as a new thought 
penetrated itself into that perfectly 
pigeon-holed and regulated mentality
of his. “Gad! surely he hasn’t------
Well I ought to have detained him and 
brought him back on some pretext 
if anything really has happened to 
cause her to want me at this hour of 
the night. . - - Well, I’ll nip along 
and find out. And if anything’s real
ly wrong, I shan't forget that gentle
man in a hurry.” , „

He reached the house without furth
er adventure, and rang the door-bell 
with a steady hand. But he was hard
ly prepared for its response. T’or at 
the -sound of it Maud Duggan came 
running toward him, her face white 
as a dead face, her eyes wild, her hair 
untidy, and clutching him by the arm 
fairly hauled him into the hallway, just 
as tne butler —stung out of his calm 
demeanour by the happenings of that
night__appeared from the end of the
haU and came toward them.
/“Qh, I’m so glad you came, so glad, 

Mr. Deland !" she shrilled out in a 
high-pitched, terrified voice. “It was 
lucky vou turned up as—-as you prom
ised. ‘But I’m afraid our game of 
c-cards cannot take place. Because — 
oh, how can I say it? How? A ter
rible thing has happened, Mr. Deland, 
and that which I feared has come to 
pass only in a much more auful man
ner My— f-fatjher has been murder
ed in full sight of us all, right there 
in'the library, just as he was about 
to draw up a hew will to disinherit 
Ross. Foully . . - murdered . ., . 

. . darling!”

trust you.
Howard-Orr Co., 81 Bond St., Toronto.
Please send me Free Boolket, showing 
Cash Commissions paid and other Pre
miums for Boys and Girls-
Name ...............................................................
Box No. and Street....................................
City ...........
Province ..

cases, us

last year. ,
No specific cure for the disease has 

been found, Dr. Harris said, but gen-

$5000 Reward
For over 30 year» we have had a 
standing offer of $5000 to anyone 
who can prove that there is any im
purity, or any injurious chemical 
used in Sunlight Soap. No one has 

claimed the award." Sunlight 
embodies a blend of the purest cocoa- 
nut and palm oils, good enough for 
the finest toilet soaps.
There is no filling material in Sun
light—you get full value in pure 
soap for every cent you pay. That's 
why Sunlight is so economical and 
efficient—so harmless to clothes and 
hands.

ever

The purest laundry 
soap in Canada.
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Then the sobs caught in her throat, 
and she turned away a moment and 
hid her face in her handkerchief, while 
Cltek, mastering his curiosity and 
amazement at this curious and amazing 
statement, waited a moment for her to 
regain her composure. Then :

“My dear young lady!” he Cried in 
n low-pitched", even voice. “Murdered ! 
And in the presence of you all! Then 

know who his murderer

t
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i. course you Lever Brothers Limited 
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I ( To be continued i
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Tut! Tut! Not All “Ruins” Are In 
Egypt; Pre-Roman Relics in Panama
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You realize of course why advertising goes 
into certain newspapers. It is because they are 
known to have circulation and to reach a higher 
percentage of the buyers of all classes of goods than 
is reached by their competitors..

MR. ADVERTISER:
The amount of advertising carried by the St. 

John newspapers during January and February 
of this year was as follows:
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You know the answer. The combined daily net paid 
circulation of The Telegraph and The Times for the twelve 
months ended Sept. 30, 1922, was 30,044.

Pana*
ticularly in the stone benches carved 
to represent animal forms.

No student of heiroglyphics, how
ever, has so far been able to read the 

design carved on stones out
side the pueblo. The curious circu
lai^ writing, if it is writing, was made 
by scratching shallow grooves on the 
smooth face of huge rocks. When 
found by • Mr- Critchlow’s expedition, 
grooves were so worn away by the ele
ments as to be almost indiscernible, 
and had to be filled with salt before 
they could be photographed.

The wonders of a civilization thatSalt Lake City, Mar. 12.—Why go to 
Luxor, Egypt, to delve into antiquity’s flourished before the days of Caesar 
secrets when this continent has vol- were revealed in a pueblo on the

mountain side, inhabited by the Maya curiousumes to disclose?

The Telegraph and The Timespeople, forefathers of the Aztecs.
Numerous examples of potter)' 

clay figures were found, similar to the 
work done by the, Southwestern In
dians.

A striking similarity between some 
of the carved stone “furniture”' and 
tliat dug up at Luxor from Fut-ankh- 
Amen’s tomb was noted, however, par-

Jolm Q. Critchlow', has found it in
teresting pastime to dip into American 
soil with an investigating spade.

The most valuable disclosures he has 
made are the product of a trip up El 
Volcano de Chiriqui, an ancient vol
canic mountain on the Isthmus of Pan- 

which risks 11,600 feet above sea

and

are the only A. B. C. Papers in New Brunswick
ama
level.
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moon will be passed at a country 
house in England, to be lent by friends. 
A tour of the Continent Will follow,* 
after which the Duke and his wife will 
live at White Lodge, Richmond Park.

Many British
Going to U. S.

London, March 12.—If the flood of 
English emigration to America con
tinues at the present rate. Great Brit
ain’s quota under the American law 
will be reached long before July 1, the 
end of the fiscal emigration year.

Contrary to general impression, ibis 
learned that Britishers are going to 
America at a rate almost never 
equalled and there is room for onto’ 
28.000 more in this year’s quota.

Emigrants are leaving Glasgow alone 
at a rate of more than 600 weekly, 
which is greater than the number from 
all other English ports combined last 
year. The annual quota for Great 
Britain now is 77,343.

To show the increase in emigration 
since January I, last, it is only neces
sary to state that only 846 persons 
sailed the first week of January, 
whereas in the last week of February 
the departures numbered 1,973. Ac
cording to emigration statistics, more 
Britishers are going to America than 
to all the British colonies combined.

which is the result of a fly bite. Ques
tionnaires are being sent out by the 
department to be answered by doctors 
treating the reported cases of encepha
litis lethargica.

Charles Délagi, a seventeen-year-old 
student of Fordham High School, and 
son of Michael Delagi, former Assist- 
ant District Attorney of the Bronx, is 
reported in a critical condition from 
sleeping sickness. He was removed 
from his home, 2283 Southern Boule- 
card, to the Neurological Institute, 67 
Lexington avenue, ten days ago.

tilated room, eat enough, but not too 
much, of nourishing food and avoid 
the presence of those suffering from 
influenza.

“Sleeping sickness affects the body 
in the same way that respiratory in
fections do,” Dr. Harris explained. 
“We have found that is is coincident 
with Influenza. After the flu epidemic 
in 1918 sleeping sickness found a foot
ing here and records snow that after 
the epidemic of Spanish influenza in 
1890 sleeping sickness was also atten
dant. That is the reason we are warn
ing the public to keep away from in
fluenza cases and to avoid the spray 
of a sneeze, cough of expectoration 
Poor resistance, a chill, wet feet and 
fatigue, the same things that expose 
the body to influenza, also invite sleep
ing sickness.”

The symptoms of the disease are not 
always introduced by a. stupor. Dr. 
Harris said. Pronounced excitement 
irritability, delirium and wakefulness 
are common indications. A combina
tion of symptoms, such as neuralgic 
pain, a fluctuating temperature, local 
paralysis, like the drooping of an 
lid, and double fever, should be in
vestigated by a physician. The drowsi
ness is a later symptom.

The Health Department is working 
on the theory that a germ is responsi
ble for sleeping sickness. It is a mild
ly contagious disease, not to be con
fused with African sleeping sickness,

Four Attendants 
Chosen For Wedding

Lady Elizabeth’s Presents Not to 
Have. Public .Display; .Tut- 
ankh-amen Necklace Among 
Them.eye

London, Mardi 12.—Four attendants 
have been chosen for the wedding of 
the Duke of York and Lady Elizabeth 
Bowes-Lyon, at Westminster Abbey, 
April 26. They are: Lady Katherine 
Hamilton, youngest daughter of the 
Duke of Abercorn; the Honorable 
Diamond Hardlnge, daughter of Lord 
Hardlnge, former British Ambassador 
to France; the Honorable Cecilia Lyon, 
niece of the bride and daughter of 
Lord Elphinstone, and Lady May Cam
bridge, daughter of the Earl of Ath- 
lone and a bridesmaid of Princess 
Mary’s wedding.

While there will be no public dis
play of the wedding presents, it is 
learned that many gifts already have 
arrived. One which has still to come is 
an ancient Egyptian necklace found at 
the tomb of Tut-ankh-amen and sent 
by Lord Carnarvon’s party.

The Interior of the Abbey will be 
decorated with foliage and1 white flow
ers for the wedding, but the ceremony 
itself will exhibit less pageantry than 
did the wedding of Princess Mar)’. 
The only reception will be an informal 
wedding breakfast at the home of the 
bride’s parents in Barton street.

Lady Elizabeth has not yet chosen 
her wedding dress, but on Saturday 
will examine a selection of models that 
are to be sent from Paris.

The first half of the royal honey-
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THE RIDDLE OF THE 
SPINNING WHEEL■

;

!'!/

Being An Exploit in the Career of Hamilton Cleek, Detective
By MARY E. AND THOMAS W. HANSHEW

Hi For the darkness Of that dark night 
had been eut suddenly by a ray of red 
light swung to and fro several times 
from the particular bit of darkness 
which Cleek knew was Aygon Castle ; 
extinguished; re-lit; sent swinging 
across the darkness again like an arc 
of crimson light; and when this «as 
done for a third time, Cleek knew that 
it was a signal — a signal from Maud 
Duggan to him — a signal, too, which 
meant distress. Something had happen
ed out there in that grim darkness It- 
yond the rim of hill and valley in that 
great, gaunt edifice of mediaeval stone, 
aimêthing so serious that she had sig
nalled for him to come, as she said she 
would.

He drew out his spot-light, arr* sent 
it zigzagging in the direction of the 
red light, just to let her know she had1 
been seen and understood. Then, swing
ing round swiftly, he caught up - his 
dark overcoat, slipped his arms into 
it, drew a cap low down over his head, 
and was off into the shadows and pelt
ing away down the narrow tortuous 
lane as fast as his swift feet could 
carry him.

it, (Continued from Saturday.)
“ “Dollops,”, he said quietly, “I wouldnt 

barter this inheritance — of Love — 
Lord has given me, for 

rones and ‘specturs’ and
; which the 
! ‘ all the

’crash-pots’ that the world oould hold. 
i Fbr true friendship is the best inlieri- 
ij ttLCc of all. But there are times when 

a man must be allowed to go down in- 
” to the deeps of his memory and take a 
jit maudlin joy in counting over the hid- 
1 den pearls there. I’ve no doubt you 
j“ do it yourself, lad — and shed a tear 

in solitude for the days when you had 
a mother to care for you, and you 
weren't just a frightened little sinner 

i-i ot an orphan boy.”
>An’ that’s where you’re dead wrong, 

sir” gave back Dollops with a vigor
ous nod of the head. “Fer I never does 
er.yfink of the sort.
Gawd ’elp ’er! — were a bruiser an’ a 
footballer in one, an’ there weren't an 
inch o’ me poor little body which didn’t 

j ’ave a score of bruises upon it: As 
for me farver —well, I doesn’t remem
ber 'im, and no- doubt it’s a good fing, 
too. . . . No, sir, 5'ou’ve bin and gone 
and missed the bull’s eye this time. ^ I 

! ; ain’t no Wistful Willie, I ain’t. You’ve 
' been Muvver and Farver and Big Bruv- 
1 ver and all the Whole darn Fainbly 
' te' me, an’ if ever I finks o’ the blfnk- 
’ ' in’ parst, it’s just that I didn’t live 
1 clean and strite an’ — an’ decent, so’s 

I could be a bit more worvy uv yer 
“ precious kindness. . .
1 ter me a-torkin’ like a bloomin’ ser- 

monizer! But them's my sentiments —
’ strite ! An’ so long as yer ain’t wishin’
I ter go back to — them------ ”
:i; “No, I’m not wishing that at all, 
iil boy." said Cleek quietly, with an odd 
: llUle smile. “So don’t you worry your 

' ginger head over such fool notions as 
that. Tile day I want to get rid of 
you all —Mbs Lome, yourself, and 
Mr. Narkom — is the day that sees me 
in my grave. And then I’ll only be 
waiting to wring your hands across the 
Big Beyond. And if you ever mention 
royalties and ‘specturs’ and ‘crash-pots’ 
to me again Dollops, I’ll — I’ll cut 

<" you out of my will. . • ■ Finished?” 
“Yessir.”
“WelL then, come along upstairs and 

: 1 smoke a weed with me. Unless you’ve 
jli something better to do. I’ve need of a 
‘ j man’s company tonight, for my moods 
iil maudlin, and a chat over old times wilt 

stiaighten things out for me."
,ji “Rarver!” Then to himself: “Missin_ 

Miss Ailsa, like any uvver bloomin 
lovesick strain,” thought Dollops to 
himself, with a shake of the hc-ld- 
“Well, orl I kin s'y is, Dollops me lad, 
it's a good .thing you ain't in love yer- 
self. You love yer tummy better n the 
geb — and a fairer deal it is, too. Fer 
yer can tell when vou’re proper fed up, 
and starve a bit in consequence. But 
the lydiesi — well, they never lets yer 

j|| leave ’em alone! ’E ain’t ’ad no letter 
" this morniiV —that’s wot the trouble 

is, bless ’is ’cart!" .
9xi Dollops followed Cleek upstairs 

and in the short twilight

good
thron

: hi

Me muvver —

CHARTER VIII 
When the Blow Fell

It was not an easy road Cleek trav
ersed, for in the darkness and in the 
utter absence of lamps of any sort 
the lane became a thing of stones and 
pitfalls for the unwary traveller, and 
there were many times when he wa.s 
down upon his hands and knees in the 
soft, sweet-smelling, heather-thatclied 
hillside, having lost footing with the 
road altogether, and only his pocket- 
lamp kept him from absolute downfall 
and disaster. But the great gates were 
reached at last, and He saw that they 
had been set ajar, sos that lie could 
slip in undisturbed, if lie wished — a 
little forethought on Maud Duggan’s 
part, for which lie silently thanked her.

He slid in between them, glanced a 
moment up at Rhea’s great bronze fig
ure etched out against the moonlit sky 
and taking on a supernatural life-like- 

which was eery beyonds words, 
and then darted up the driveway, grop
ing his way in the shadows toward the 
great house which of a sudden seemed 
to be blazing with light from every win
dow, as thougli the soul of it had sud
denly been awakened out of its sleep 
and it had come to life in one huge, 
simultaneous effort.

Under the tread of his light feet the 
gravel barely moved, and having got 
his bearings that same afternoon, he 
pelted up in the darkness toward the 
front door, stopped suddenly, listened, 
darted leftward toward the lawrts, and 
came — phut ! — up against somebody 
who was running in the opposite direc
tion, swift-breathing like a man pur- 
suea, and who, having met the impact 
of Cleek’s tautened body, stationed 
there for just such a purpose, bounded 
buck again and gave out an involuntary 

of astonishment and ill-concealed

. Lord ! listen

ness

to’ his room, .
”i of the summer evening sat with him, 

curled up on a cushion, at his feet, and 
smoked and talked and gazed at the 
great Castle in front of them, almost 
lost in the twilight mists, Uke the true 
little gamin he was, until the lonesome- 

from Cleek’s soul, and

gasp
irritation.

“Whew ! I beg your pardon, I’m 
sure,” said this stranger, as Cleek flash
ed on his lamp and sent its rays trav
elling up the man’s slim figure from 
top to toe. “Who the — why the — 
what the------ ?"

“Awfully sorry, I’m sure,” respond
ed Cleek, with a'light laugh, in his best 
blithering-idiot manner, “but I hap
pened to be strollin’ up in this direc
tion to pay a call upon Miss Maud 
Duggan, and fell into you. So beastly 
dark in these parts, doncherknow. After 
London, a chap is likely to lose his 
beurtn’s. Exceedin’ly sorry and all 
that.”

The man stopped suddenly qpd, bend
ing forward, peered up under Cleek’s 
tweed cap into the face beneath it. 
Cleek saw him as a slim," handsome fel
low of the leisure classes, lithe of limb 
and athletic of body, and in that small 
ray of torch-fight, augmented by the 
moon’s pale gleams, liked the took of 
him thougli he was startled by the 

that was obvious — and a

ness had gpne
the night had thrown her mantle over
the sky.

Then: .
“Time for you to be getting into your 

little ‘downy’, old chap," he said, with 
a stretch and a yawn and a smile down 
into the eager young face that rested 
against his knee, as a dog might do 
faithfulness in the attitude. “Or wc'il 
be having no salmon-fishing tomorrow, 
for you’ll be over-sleeping yourself, and 
tlie fish will have swum to other wat
ers, getting tired of waiting for you.
Cut along now, there’s a good boy.”

“Orl right, Guv’nor. Thank yer, sir, 
for this — this rippln’ fine evenin'. And 
fe- lettin’ me pertend I was for the mo
ment, like, a real pal to yer. I shan't 

ferf^t that. Good-night, sir, and 
. pleasant dreams.”

“Good-night, Dollops. Close the door meeting r- 
softlv behind you. There’s an old lady little shaken as well.

^ in the room beyond, and I fancy she’s “Eli? What’s that? Miss Duggan, 
ius‘ gone off to bed. I’ll sit here a did you say? Then what s )our
K" El,”, .ni tt. nip in l .f' '■

«. "sr"# v *
an hour before Cleek, about to risd doncherknow. Stnollin back to the 
from hk chair bv the open window A Castle, are you? We’II go together, 
knock out the ashes of his pipe upon My name s D';landrr ^rth“'' T, d' 
the sill happened to glance up and Am I permitted to know >ours. 
cut of ’it. Then be stopped of a sud- “Certainly. But I'm not-going to 
den sucked In his breath, and stood the Castle tonight. I ve lie just 
stock-still, staring out in front of him a me from there, you see, and was on 
as though lie had gone suddenly ma<j my way home again when we cannon-

never

name,

Third Generation is
Using Syrup Pepsin

No otkor Laxative can rogtiea Dr. CaH- 
weU’i Laxative Syrog Pepeio in tko 

confidence el these who Me it
ANY FAMILY MAY TRY IT FREE
Thousands of parents are asking 

themselves, “Where can / find a trust
worthy laxative that anyone in the family 
can use when constipated?' J urge you 
to trv my Laxative Syrup Pepsin■ /
will gladly provide a liberal iree sample 
bottle, sufficient for an adequate test.

inf, Toronto, Ont. Do it nmr!

rpHERE are thousands of 
_L healthy, robust young men and 

women who have never m all their 
lives taken any other laxative for 
constipation than Dr. Caldwell s 

Laxative Syrup 
Pepsin. Their 
parents were 
given it by their 
parents; the 
grandptuenta are 
using it today. 
It is the one lax
ative ideally suit
ed to all the fam
ily, safe for the 
little ones, effec

tive in grownups, so compounded 
that elderly people, who are con
stantly forced to take a laxative 
because the intestinal . muscles 
are weakening, find increased 
dosage unnecessary. This wonder
ful constipation remedy has been 
used continuously for 30 years, 
and over 10 million bottles are 
now sold annually, the largest sell
ing family laxative in the world! 
Tne cent averages but a cent a dose. 
Every druggist sells it, and under 
a guarantee to do as claimed or 
your money will be refunded.

Millions of carefully conducted 
homes are never without a bottle of

Dr.Caldwell’sLaxativeSyrupPepsin. 
Mr. Henry Ricker, Chippewa, Ont., 
says it is the best medicine they 
have ever used, and Mrs. M. Martin 
of Massey, Ont., uses it herself 
and recommends it to her friends. 
There is scarcely a day that some
one in a family does not need 
it for constipation, flatulency, auto
intoxication, biliousness, intestinal 
poisoning, headaches, colic and 
cramps, and to break up fevers 
and colds.

Dr. Caldwell’s Laxative Syrup 
Pepsin is a scientifically-balanced 
compound of Egyptian senna with 
pepsin and pleasant-tasting 
aromatics. The formula is on the 
package. As the popularity of this 
natural vegetable laxative increases, 
the public discards the harsher 
physics like calomel, coal-tar in 
candy form, saltwaters and powders. 
Dr. Caldwell’s Laxative Syrup 
Pepsin empties the bowels more 
cleanly and without any danger.
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