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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

.

(Continued from Yesterday)
And as it disappeared Cleek turned 15\:ppleme'nted Mr, Fairnish, lighting

any rate, mor Miss Duggan, either,” |

¢ cousinsg say.”

. eyed and lined with exposure to wind

upon his heel with a deep-drawn sigh. 1

“Gad! what an inheritance!” he men-!out over the bar the better to address
tally commented as he crossed thd road Cleek, *“Another ale, sair? cairtainly.
and entered the portals of the inn it- | Mr. Ross, now. A fine fellow, in spite
self - “Enough to fight for, indeed!|of his strange ways and his wonderful
Mr. Narkom, old friend, this is one of |apparatus, He's lit tW whole Castle
those subtle things which your middle- \with electricity, sair; and Sair Andrew
class upbringing could never under- has no got ovair the effect o’ it yet.
stand. One of those things which be-:H,- does nought but grumble and grow!
long to the few and the chosen, Heigho!|at Mistair Ross for th’ expainse and
And Esau bartered his birthright for th’ noosence of it, until, so I haird, th’
a mess of pottage. She'd fight for it Castle be no pleasant spot to live in.
_.and so would 1! A nice girl —hys- And his wife, Lady Paula Duggan
terical, high strung, but full of the| Mr. Fairnish raised his hands and

ride of race. The fourth window eyes in a very expressive gesture.
from the left, she said. I'll put Dol- “You don’t like the lady of the Cas-
lops on the job, while 1 snoop around |tle, then Mr. Fairnish?” . interposed
a bit for myself, and see how the land | Cleek, tossing off his ale and setting
lies. Mine host might possibly put me |the empty tankard down upon the bar
wise to a good deal, as our American in front of him. >

“Like her, do ye say, sair? Like her!
Show me th’ pairson in th’ whole dees-
trict that d and I'll tell him he’s
a- liarr — if ye’ll pardon my language.
There’s nought in the countryside that
doés like her —a black-haired, weeck-

»

So he strolled into the bar-parlour,
and ordered a tankard of ale, and over
it made the acquaintance of that par-
ticular specimen of rugged Scotch man-
hood whno was for the time being to be
his host. i

“Fine views in these parts,” said
ke, conversationally, and in the man-of-
the-world-tourist-idiot voice which he
affected upon occasions. “My man and
myself want to put up here for the
fishin’ doncherknow. ' You can fix us
in all right, I suppose?”

“Cairtaiply, sair. Therre’s plainty
of rume in th’ Three Fishairs,” re-
sponded Mr. Fairnish, with a smile of
welcome, and in that inimitable accent
which is Scotland’s own, and which
rings like rugged music upon the ear
of the stranger to those parts. “We've
a nice bedroom facin’ th’ Castle. Itll
be a grrand vi-ew in the mornin’ wi®
yer tea. And yer man — we’ll find
him a shake-down nearr-by, if ye so
wish ut.” g

Cleek liked on sight this genial host
with his mellow accent. ¥

“Well, I'd prefer for him to be with-
in reachin’ distance of me, doncher-
krow,” hae said, with an inane grin into
the red-whiskered countenance, blue-

no repeat my worrds, I pray, or ‘twould
g> harrd with ‘Robairt Fairnish when
next rrent-day comes round. But never
a bairnie that has ought fo say that’s
plaisant -0’ her — th’ black-eyed witch-
wummun! An’ that's a fact. She
speaks a heathen tongue, sair, an’ I
inever trusts a foreigner, They’re sus-

eshus characters, the best o’ them.”

Cleek threw back his head and laugh-
ed — laughed heartily.

“Well,” said he, with a shake of .the
head, “perhaps you're right. Though
1 won't say that my experience has al-
ways been just that, However, the
lady does not seem to find favor in your
eyes. Mr. Ross Duggan I haven’t met.”

“A fine upstanding gentleman sair,
wo’ neer a mean bone in his body.”

“And Miss Duggan?”

“A gentle, kind creature wi’ & hearrt
o gold. She’d do nought to harrm
anny. one, sair, and I've proof o’ that
— bless her! Nor Miss McCall either.”

“Miss McCall?”

“Lady Paula’s companion and handy
maid, sair. A leddy, if T knaws one.
Engaged to Mistair Tavish, I unner-
stand — though ’tis not yet given out
to the gran’ folk. But the’ ha-ve th’
saft look in their e’e for one anaither.
And ’tis juist that it means. A uir
freeted creatur’ wi’ an’ €'e fer the st
o “the Castle. She’ll have a fine mon
in Mistair Tavish, I assure ye. And

that glowed above him.
If ye weesh it; Mrs.
and

and weather,
“Cairtainly.
Fairinish will show ye yer rume,
anything' ye may want —
Cleek raised a detaining hand,
. “Please don’t be in any hurry,” he
said pleasantly. “I've all day here be-
fore me. Come down to do a bit of
fishin’, doncherknow. Fine sport in

these parts, they tell me, And that’s |now ’tis time ye saw yer rume, sair,
Aygon Castle, is it? I know the young|or I'm no & guid host ye'll ken.”
lady, Miss Duggan, slightly. G So saying, Mr. Fairnish moved away

from the bar reluctantly, as one stung
by duty into doing something for which
he had no relish, for bar and Fairnish
were as synonymous as the Dawn and
the Day — and almost as inseparable.
Cleek watched him with upflung-eye-
brow and keen eye. Then he followed,

place it looks, to be sure.”
_ Mr, Fairnish raised his eyes ceiling-
wards. His hands followed them. ;

“It’s a heavenly spot indeed,” he said
piously, as one might speak of some
religious place of worship. “One of
the grrandest in our whole - country,

e

cair. Youll be visitin’ there, no|and set a hand upon the garrulous’ fel-
doubt?” 3 bow’s sleeve.

_%On, possibly. A friendly call,| “Mr. Fairnish,” he said quietly,
doncherknow. What's the old chap like | “you've interested me immensely. ' My

own fellow-folk, you know — what is
it that Pope says? — ‘The proper study
of mankind is man’ Well, it’s like
that with me. Perhaps I'm over-curi-
ous — there are a lot of us like that in
this world. -But you mentioned a
ghostly visitant of the Castle just now,
You were speaking in jest, of course?”

An imperceptible something passid
like a shadow' over Mr. Fdrnlsgh’s Tugg-
ed face. He gave a shiver,

“In jest ye take eet?” he said a trifie
huskily, “Weel, ’tis in airnest that I
spoke. For nevair a step near the
Jess I could help it. Harrd, sair, harrd | grounds will ought o’ th’ countryside
as nails. And wi’ a grrasp on him for |go at night. ’Tis a lang story, and
every penny !” %’Lc no time to be tellin’ it thee noo,

“Oho!” said Cleek in two different|sair, but here’s a leetle. °Tis a peasant-
tcres, “Mean, is he?” 5 gairl that a Sair Andrew of the six-

“Meatt wi’ ye call it? Mean? There's teenth century, I ken, abducted from
no worrd ter expraiss what Sair An- her propair parents (they lived in the
drew is at all. Not in the language, Lowlands, so I've heard tell), and
sair., But he's got a fine bailiff ter brought to th’ castle and locked up —
manage th’ land, and ’tis wi® him the|for his ain pleasure! °Tis a sorry tale,
people deal. Not wi’ Sair Andrew. | for the puir maid deed o’ a broken
Mistair Tavish, now, —he’s a fine chap, heart an’ a broken speerit, too, I tak’
wi' a greeat hearrt an’ a helpin’ hand | it, nigh.on to twelve months latair, wi’
for aiverybody. Mistair Tavish, now,
he’s a gentleman, sair. Not a block
er grranite, like th® old landlord I”

Cleek smiled. So even in these rocky
fastnesses of the silent Highlands a
man liked his bit of gossip, and loosen-
ed his tongue to pass the time of day
with every stranger.

“Very interesting, Mr.——

“Pairnish, Robairt Fairnish.”

“Mr, Fairnish. And what about the
rest of the family? Mean also?”

“Aw no, sair. Not Mistair Ross, at

who ownsit?”

Mr, Fairnish cast a hurried look on
cither side of him. The canny Scot
showed uppermost in his visage. But
the coast was clear. Only a boy of
ten or twelve played at the other end
of the bar with a roughly made engine
of wood, dragging it to and fro over
the tiled floor.

“Sair Andrew’s a harrd mon—a
dour, harrd mon is Sair Andrew,” he
said in -a low, harsh voice, and with &
wrinkling of face muscles which spoke
volumes. . “I wudner cross his path un-

sore hearrt.”
“Indeed?
child, then?”
“No one knaws. ’Twas said ’twas
stealed at night by the granfer and
speerited awa’. And ’twas said th’
de’il himsaif cam’ an’ claimed eet. No

And what became of the

| there’s a mony who says the{ du. Only
the peasant-gairl hersaif haunts the
Castle tu this day, sair, and stalks th’
whole place over from top tu bottom,

ed foreigner like hersai’f — though ye'll |

a leetle one juist come ter gladden her

. one knaws that parrt o’ th’ story, but

|
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Buy It by

Ever’’ Utensils.
years. Butbe sure

Even if it is not convenient to buy the whole set at once,
it is a good idea to buy it piece by piece, so that even-
tually you will have a complete.set of genuine “Wear-

’ North\ern Aluminum Co. Ltd., Toronto

'PLAYER'S

‘NAVY CUT

| hisi
pipe with one horny hand and leaningl 5

- Ever”

the Set!

Then you will be equipped for many
you get the genuine “Wear-Ever.”’

SUCCESSFUL CARNIVAL.

A carnival

was held last night at

the Victoria Rink under the auspices
of the’G.\W. V. A. Between two and
three hundred skaters were on the ice
and many of the costumes were very
striking. A large number of spectators
lined the promenade. The vprize win-
ners- were as follows: Men’s fancy
costume, Stewart Pineo as “Red Fea-
ther’; women’s fancy costume, Miss
Clara Squires as “An Indian Princess”;
men’s original costume, two -prizes,
Mrs. Sulis, as “A maypole” and Miss
Anna Driscoll, representing the “New

For Nursing Mothers

the proteins and extractives of beef, repre-
sented by Oxo, are of the utmost value.

Oxo effects more complete nutrition of less
soluble foods, besides yitlding its own
valuable nutriment to the mammary functions.

Mothers who ordinarily dislike milk frequenly
relish it when a litle Oxo is added.

“Youre a Wonder/"
Package of 10~ 200
im0

90¢
» » JOO-$176

CATHOLIC WOMEN'S LEAGUE.

Preparations for the annual meeting
to be held next month were made last
night at the regular meeting of the St.

Brunswick forests”; men’s comic cos-
V. Cameron,
rhymes,” women’s comic costume, Miss
Ada McClosky,
fashions of 1895.”

tume,

The judges were: Mrs. J. H. Til- means
lotson, Mrs. H. Flewelling, Mrs. J. w. a healthy mother
Rawlings, Charles Dougherty. and J.

F. Gilbert.

as “Nursery

representing “Paris

The 0XO0 Diet

a contented child.

-

This offers you a method millions now oy. It
is used the world over — in some 50 coun
people who want to fight film, /

You see the results
beauty comes from
you to learn, by a d

acquired.

Film is the teeth’s great
you feel. It clings

Food stains, etc.,
coats, Tartar is based

teeth were

Film also holds food substance which ferments and
forms acid. It holds
teeth to cause decay.

A 10-Day Tube is FREE Send the Coupon
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‘Who don’t want dingy film on teeth

careful tests.
ated, based on modern research.
film combatants were i

es — by

everywhere. New charm, new
eﬁlhtening teeth. Now we urge
ightful test, how such teeth are

Film—the great enemy
enemy—that viscous film
to teeth, enters crevices ;nd stays.

discolor it. Then it forms di
on film. That’s why beau
seen less often than now. -

tiplies the alkalinity of
neutralize mouth acids,
It multiplies the starch digestant
is e to digest starch deposits
wise ent and form acids.

the acid in contact with-the

That’s why few escaped tooth tooth-protecting agents.

To Dainty People

Able authorities proved these methods by many
Then a new-type tooth paste was cre-

Those two great

in it
That tooth paste is called Pepsodent. Dentists the
world over now advise its daily use.

Constant guardians

Pepsodent also creates constant guardians. It mul-
ini the saliva. That is there to
the cause of tooth decay.

.

in the saliva. That,
which may other-

Thus it gives manifold power to these greéat natural

John north sub-division of the Cath- troubles. Twill dellg' ou

olic Women’s League. Miss M. H. Mc- Germs breed by millions in film. They, with tartar, ., ot | will ht y d delight
Closkey, the president, was in the| are the chief cause of pyorrhea, now so alarmingly . . ch“"ﬂ" 'y e e Gélul o
chair. Very satisfactory reports were| common. . o lt“:,:um’ ange the whole dent tory
received from the various committees. 1 E % 2

Nominations for officers were made and /, Old w".‘ left film Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. Note how
will be dealt with at the annual meet- 0ld brushing methods left clean the teeth feel after
ing. The following delegates to the much tﬁlé?h iﬂu.:t- c:‘: :’ai_'gé: : s ::;ms‘-’mb:::k the l\genc; of
St. John Local Council of Women were 0 paste s : e film. See how
appointed: Mrs, Joseph Kennedy, Mrs. tively combat it. Avoid Harmful Grit teeth whiten as the film-coats
Frank Fitzgerald, Miss Aiice Dever, So dental science sought Pepsodent curdles the film and removes disappear.

Mrs, J. G. Burke and Mrs. George| ways to fight film, and in time {t without barmful scouring. Its ng What you see and feel will
McCluskey. The chaplain, Rev. George| found two, One-acts'to éur- agent is far softer than enamel. Never use very soon convince you. And
Coffin, C. SS. R., addressed the meet-| dle film, one to remove it, and | af t which contains harsh grit. that is most important. Cut
ing .and his address was much appre- 1ful scouring. - out coupon now.
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The three-act comedy, “Nothing But
the Truth,” was repeated last evening

{in Centenary Hall by the Young Peo-

ple’s Society of Queen square Method-

ist church. A large audience enjoyed REG. IN
the play and rewarded the efforts of Bpe b, 1y AN Sk, 3 Seonss, o
the players with hearty applause, This The New-Day Dentifrice Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to

is the third time the society 'has suc-
cessfully presented the comedy in the
last few weeks and it| will probably be
repeated later. Mrs. C. R. Mersereau
was director.

without any harmful

A scientific tooth paste based >
free from harmful grit. Now advised by
leading dc_ndm the world over.

Made in Canade

10-Day Tube Free °=

_ )
PE Ia s o a cé"‘ n'l THE PEPSODENT COMPANY,

on modern m'earch.

Only one tube to s family.

an’ inside and out, a-lukin’ fer her
sheel,” 2

“Poor girl!” /There was genuine sym-
pathy in Cleek’s low-toned voice, and
at sound of it Mr, Fairnish spun round
and looked at him, his own face bright-
ening,

“ihen ye believe in eet?” he said.
“Fer yer voice tells me so. And so du
1—an’ aiverybody in these parrts.
And wi’ a mon so harrd as Sair Andrew
as laird, ye ken what a puir time the
gel must have had long ago — wi’ an-
other of ’em th’ same. You're a sym-
pathetic gentleman at hearrt, sair. I
knew it on sightuf ye, so ye’ll be takin’
a.worrd of advice from me, and no be
out in the grounds at nicht, when
there’s no mune. °’Tis said she twists
the neck of every man she sees at nicat-
time in the grounds after dark, a3 a
revenge for what she suffered st the
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“Day by day,
In every way,
Iam getting

ANY people are finding improved health and
greater comfort in the change from tea and
coffee to Instant Postum. -

Perhdps your failure to improve in health is due
to Caffeine, the nerve-irritant in tea and coffee.

You can easily find out. Just stop tea and coffee,
and drink delicious Instant Postum instead.

Instant Postum is a fragrant, wholesome table
beverage, free from any harmful ingredient. It is
made instantly in thecup, at the table, either strong
or mild as preferred. Just add boiling water and
stir; then cream and sugar to taste.

At your Grocer’s in sealed, al(-tifht tins

Instant Postum

FOR HEALTH

~
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There’s a Reason”™

A generous sample tin of
Instant Postum sent, postpaid,
for 4¢. in stamps.

Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Limited
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45 Front St., E., Toronto.
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Inovelettes would have had it.

|
ihands of one. Ugh! but it’s a sorry

tale and no prettier fer the telling. I
ken. . . . If ye come this way, sair,

I'll introduce ye to my ain leddy, and
she’ll tak’ unco’ care o’ ye.”

“Thanks.’

Cleek swung into step behind him and
mounted the wide shallow oak stairs of
the place to the tune of Mr. Fairnish’s
deep-pitched voice calling for “Mary !
Mary!” In the fullness of time “Méary”
appeared, and resolved herself into a
buxom, high bosomed, rosy-cheeked
Highland lass, whom Mr. Fairnish had
taken to wife (the second for him) last
Jenuary. She appeared almost as gar-
rulous as her husband, and while she
showed Cleek his room —a long, low-
ceiled bedroom overlooking the Castle
and with windows across one end of it
__she regaled him with tid-bits of gos-
sip of neighbouring parts, and incident-
ally added to his alread plentifully
filled store of knowledge of tie “Castle-
folk” the fact that Miss Duggan her-
self was secretly engaged to a Captain
Macdonald — one of the poorest land-
owners of thosé parts —who, because
of his poverty, was forbidden the house
by Sir Andrew, and promptly sent
about his business.

«A harrd mon,” she said, as her hus-
band had done, standing in the frame
of the open doorway with “arms akim-
bo, and looking the 'true Scots lassic
sh> undoubtedly was, “And sich a nice
gentleman, tu— that Captain Macdon-
ald. Reel gentry, Mr. Deland, sair.
I’ve often thocht what a peety it was
tn see ’em pulled apart like thaat. Ye'll
be wanting some hot water, sair, I ken.”

«Thanks, I'd like some, certainly.
And my man —"

“He’s made himself at home already,”
she responded, beaming at him. “And
he’s in my kitchen th’ noo, eatin’ an
airly lunch. He towld me ye'd come
fer the fishin’, sair. We've a-mony
come fer that to these parrts. That'lt
be all, T tak’ it?”

“That'll be all.” - :

At which the good woman withdrew
her tongue and herself, and left Cleek
a trifled dazed by the positive fount of

arrulity at which he had been drink-
%ng this past half-hour, and a good
deal interested in the Castle-folk to
boot.

He walked to the window and stood
looking out of it at the magnificence
of Aygon Castle that rose like some
dream-palace before his admiring eyes.
And as he looked he counted the win-
dows across that part of the building
which faced upon the village.

The fourth from the left. Well, she'd
possibly never need to signal, and yet
__one never knew. And there was a
ghost, too, and a horny-fisted and hard-
hearted landlord, just as the penny
Quite
interesting; quite But the arrival of
hot water set every other thought but
that of cleanliness out of his head, and
he gave himself up to his ablutions like
!a schoolboy on holiday.
¢ (To be Continued)
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The kitchen of today reflects

EFlectric Range

more will follow their example. Women appreciate the convenience, economy and cleanliness

of electric cooking with this remarkable range.

No Fire to Light .

—No Smoke—No Fume

Clo;h:g the door seals McClary’s oven
oven are wonderfully juicy and tender—and lose but little weight—a considerable economy.

(This oven is an exclusive McClary’s feature.) .,

tight—thus preventing rapid evaporation.

Made in several sizes and different designs.

THE McCLARY MANUFACTURING CO

221-223 Prince William Street.

Naturally meats cooked in this
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the march

of progress. Electricity has simpliﬁed the
preparation of meals. Thousands of wo-
men throughout the Dominion are using

M¢Clarys ——




