prevents that sinking feeling
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DISCARD
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PART IL

Probably ten minutes later Tim ac-
costed the hotel clerk. Ll

“Tell me all about this feller,

ded.
de"‘rgl::'v." replied the clerk. ‘.'Hr_ came
in here and registered that's him, H.
F. Nolan, K.C., and the boy went. up
with him, carryin’ his bag. It's up
there yet—I'm goin’ to get that much
K, ANYWAY ;
hﬂ“‘\h‘.u:g(::( it,”” interrupted Tim. :'.\cnd
fer that bag—let's dump the bricks
out and see if there's any ciue -of
where it came from.”

But the rather sha I
contain bricks—just plain rocks,
wrapped in newspapers. The papers
were old, of widely divergent publica
tion, prebably stolen from the reading
rack of some hotel. There were no
marks on the bag to indicate its his
tory.

“No, I don't care
wooden leg or h'i:_.'
gold teeth,” said Tim,
remember the color of
bair, height, clothes or h

elp.”

he

bby bag didn't

to hear about his
birthmark or
“but if you can

his eves or

of 3
you might

at,

“Whe'd ever think of such sidelines
g8 that when a guy is marked up like
a picture book?” demanded the clerk.

“Jt's a cinch ycu wouldn’t,” replied
Tim as he walked out. He didn't go
near Abe or a lot of other victims
named over by the chief, but from the
hotel his steps led to a novelty store,
far down the street, one of th
places to report the decorated stran
ger. Arriving, Tim peid no attention
to the hostile greeting of the pro-
prietor, who had been far down the
list of those reporting wooden legs
and gold teeth, and therefore as a
simple victim of being the last straw
of a heavy load had received the latest
and best cussing delivered by Messrs.
Viles and Judson, detectives. The pro-

rietor, after they were gone and he

ad recovered from the shock, thought

up an excellent scathing, _n’!mnst
scorching comment on detectives in

neral. lle was disappointed when

im ignored him and walked back in
the store as if to make a purchase,
The proprietor resumed his vigil at
the door, intent upon telling every
possible fellow-townsman of the out-
rageous conduct of the detectives
when he started to give them a per-
fect description of the cheque artist.
S0 he didn’t hear Tim as the ancient
jawndarme spoke to the pretty little
fir], combination clerk and

ficial er—limb and gold teeth and—’

“Yes, yes, Nellie. Al the rest av
thim noticed thim little marks, but
you're a smart girl, and T had hopes
you'd do better than the others. First,
imwjn know he had a wooden—uh
limb?”

“Why,” replied the girl, “anybody
could hear it squeak, and he limped
just a little, like Benny Adams, who
got run over with a freight. And then,
while Mr. Jenkins was examining the
cheque he offered, the fellow stood
right here and kinda rested his lame
-—er-—-limb on this box, and tapped on
it, kinda abgent-minded like, with one
of these hardwood rulers. It sounded

MOTHER! MOVE
CHILD'S BOWELS

“Cal'ifom:a Fig Syrup” is
Child's Best Laxative

Even if cross, feverish, biMous, con-
ptipated or full of oold, children love
Mhe “fruity” taste of “California Fig

p.”" A teaspoonful never fails to

t the dver and bowels. In a few

poures you can see for yoursel! how

Jfhoroughly it works al the souring

and nesty bile out of the stomach

boweds, and you have a wali, play-
child again.

“Milidons of mothers keep “Californis
¥ig Syrup” bandy. They know a tes
ppoonful todey eaves a sick chid to-
. . Ask your druggist for genn-

“Oulitornis Fig Syrup” which has
for babies and children of

| ages printed on bottle. Motder! |

'ou must say “Celifornia” or you may
get an jmitation fix wrun

is @

book-

eeper. |
“Oh, that fellow? He had an arti-

like rapping on a box, or somethi
That's fine,” said Tim. “And may-|
be didja notice anything about his
clothes, or his hair,—or his hands—?"

“Why, ves,” admitted the girl. “He|
had a whole flock of gold teeth, and
I couldn’t help looking at them, and
it seemed to annoy him. He kinda|
felt of them, like they didn't fit, or
something, and [ noticed that one
finger—1 don't know which—showed
funny against his teeth. Maybe it
didn't have any finger nail—or some-
thing like that. Anyway, it didn't
look right.”

“Which hand?"”
sleuth

Lemme see.” The girl took a pose,
where the young man had stood, rais-
ed one hand—then the other. “Right
no, he held the ruler in his right hand.
It was his left, 1 almost pos’tive.”

- ¢ n » girl, N aic
Tim, ome day mebbe ye'll ge
ox of candy.” And he walked out
Twenty-four hours elapsed Both
dailies had takén by the forelock that
golden opportunity to detail the latest
criminal outbreak. All headlines and
the leading editorials had dealt hum-
orously, caustically and plaintively
with the utter uselessness of the
Grainville police department. Beth
had been amable to withstand the urge
to make use of the moth-eaten com-
parison about detectives who couldn’t
track an elephant in the snow, }
Viles and Judson, d tives, had }
summoned to appear before the May
and show cause w ; should
be fired for cu
chants, although the ch
audience with the Mayor ady
shown cause why they should not be
fired—because he couldn’t hire a pair
of deaf and dumb coppers to take their
places at the wage set by city
ordnance,

And then Tim, who had not even
reported at the police station, appear-
ed in the chief's office. Tim was not
alone. Begide him stood a sullen
young man of about as nondescript
type as it would be possible to find.
No one would notice him in a village

he was so much like every other
young loafer. In a city the size of
Grainville his ty would run about
seven to the of that meaning
less “medium height,”” meaningless
“sandy complexion,” 1 wearing the
same type of clothes affected by p
tieally every soda-jerk or grocery
clerk off duty

“Wooden leg?”
mildly.
| Tim tossed & package rolled in a
newspaper on.the desk. The ehief un-
rolled it and exposed a pair of hard
leather puttees. One showed signs of
disuse., The other was bright, as from
friction with cloth.
| “Ah, yes, wooden leg,” purred the
chief. “Gold teeth, if any?” |

Tim dropped a hand
a vest pocket. “Open yer face, befur
I knock it open,” he barked. The
startled youth let his jaw drop. His
teeth were not golden, but wide apart,
like pickets on a fence. Tim insured
the opening by the insertion of a
large thumb, his other hand rose to
{the open mouth, and there glared aj
gold front. The chief examined this
exhibit, after it had been retrieved
from the face of the visitor, with in
|terest. A thin gold shell, probably |
| stripped from an umbrella handle, hm(‘
| been clev erly crimped, with a hook at|
| each end of the piece, to hold it around
rhv squirrel-like side teeth. ;

|
|

demanded the old

as s

t

not
mer-
ief, in profane

inquired the chief,

and fumbled in

“Fair enough,” said the chief. “Now
| you were thoughtful enough to
bring along his birthmark, maybe we
jean get some of these-pinheads to
identify our little joker.”

Again Tim dug into a pocket and
.{u‘m‘wl upon the desk a small, ‘:u}»iv
| bottle labeled: “Best Purple Writing |
Fluid.” |

Then the chief pushed a button to
the downstairs buzzer, and the ancient, |
{ rheumatic jailer responded, after a
time. He gave but a passing glanve
at the uninteresting prisoner before
he followed, the catch still in Tim’'s
custody. |

“Wol'll I book 'im for
ed, as a second thought. |
|  “Put him in the little room at the|
1end of the women’'s ward,” answered |
the chief. “It's an investigation case.
| Don’t book him or let anybody see him!

he demand- |

1till I say so.”

{ When Tim returned, the chief said:
| “You got him—we can dress him up
tin his trick stuff and make some of
Ithe saps recognize him, byt you know|
they won't prosecute. All they want is |
| their money back. Did you find the|
i dough ?”

i “Yeh,” replied Tim. “He had a roll
on him that looks like four dol]lrl'l
! worth av lettuce.” He began to extract|
cash from every pocket, and throw it
|on the desk. “And I jest thought of
| something while 1 was bringing this
! squirrel in, This is a State case. Let's
|turn the roll over to the county at-
i torney, take his receipt for it, and
frame him to hold out on thim fellahs
{until some av thim come across wit’ a
{complaint. He can tell 'em he has no
| way of knowing it's their money until
'th’ court decides. Let's me an' you
{ drop over to th' courthouse and see

A .
| “;TH right,” replied the chief, “but
not before you tell me all about it.”
“Well,” said Tim, “I was just lucky.
I found ope , Nellie Henderson
t Jenkin’s place, who had sense. She

I A

When they try to bury the

hatchet in the East they strike oil

Harding in the Brooklyn Eagle

remembered he had a bum finger. Of |
course, knew no one sense
enough to frame a bad jue would
go out and pass it if he was marked
up like a signboard. The way he pick-|
ed the easy simps to work it on show-|
ed he wasn't a stranger in town, so I
had no fear av him beatin’ it. ew
e was something of a boob, because
he ,overdid the identification mark
stuff. With gold teeth alone or a
wooden leg alone he might av got
away with it. He put on many |
marks I knew they were all phony as
soon as you told me about it, so I|
needed something to pick out an ordi-
nary young bum from the gang av
young bums that infest this town. 1|
found him an hour after I talked to
Nellie, standin’ in a pool hall big as
life, smokin’ cigaroots. There was|
dozens av others just like him, and
all smokin’ cigaroots Out of the!
dozens he was the only one that had
a fingernail mashed off his left hand.
He lost that finger nail openin’ hoxes!

w

g0

' down at Murphy’s grocery in the Sec-|

ond ward. Befure we turn him over
to the State we must make him give
us the address of his cousin in K. C.
who used to work in the railroad offi-
ces here and draw cheques ivery two
weeks just like that—$86.50.”

“But if you spotted this bird yes-
terday, how come you snake him in
to-day?” pursued the chief. |

“Had to find where ho lived and
frisk his room f'r th' ividence,” said |
Tim. “He did a fairly good job hidin’|
th’ phony teeth, but he made no effort
to hide the leggins or ink bottle. Then
I wanted to find out who framed it for!
him. Soon as I saw him I knew he
was home-grown and didn't have |
sense enough to attend to the printing |
av thim cheques. That bright cousin |
av his probably told him to wait sev,{
eral days before hoppin’ a train to
come down there for th’ divvy. We'll |
get Jawn to issue a fugitive warrant
fer th’ K. C. feller and telephone Zim- |
merman to make th’ pinch. An’ just
one thing more: I owe a little girl a
box av candy. Wanta get in on th':
deal an’ make it a big box? I knew
you would—thanks.”

The officers strolled out, casually, |
so as not to attract the attention of |
loafers around the station door. As
they tramped together toward the
courthouse the chief cast a glance
about to see that no one Wa8 near,|
and said: “Tim, do you think Slim has
sense enough to copy those pawnshop |
reports? Or that maybe at least ho|
and Ben could do it if they both work-|
ed hard enough?”

(The End.)
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EASY TRICKS
The Wizard’s Ring

No. 21
W
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Here is an excellent parlor trick
requiring the use of a little appara~
tus that is easy to obtain.

The entertainer has his wrists
tied as in the {llustration. Specta-
tors may be invited to seal the knots
with pleces of adheslve plaster if
the wizard desires to make the
trick very impressive.

While his wrists are being tled
the performer is calling attention
to a large harness ring or celluloid
bracelet. He asks the spectators to
satisfy themselves that the circle
{s complete—that there is no hid-
den opening.

Taking the ring in his hands, the
wizard turns his back. In a mo-
| ment he faces the spectators. The
|  ring ie on the string as in the draw-
ing. The string must be cut to get
it off.

How is it done? :

The fact is that there are two
rings, just alike. Each ring is just
big enough to go over the perform-
er's band—preferably the left hand
as this is a trifle smaller than the
right in most cases. One of the
rings is forced over the hand and
up the arm where it Is hidden by
the coat sleeve. While his back is
to the audience, the performer slips
the examined ring Into bhis inside
coat pocket and pulls the hidden
ring down over his hand and on
the string.

(Clip this out and paste it, with
others of the serics, in a scrap-
vook.)

Edi-t_o;;l Troubles.

The troubles of an editor in a small
town are many. Besides the difficul-
tles inberent in making up his paper
satisfactorily, he often has to live up
for limitless know-

For many persons he s an
and the column headed “Notes
or something similar, is
A Western paper re
ceived a communication bearing per-
tinently on this matter. It ran-as fol-
lows:

“Dear Editor: Will you kindly in-
form me by retirn mail what number
of seeds are contained in a seventy-
three to seventy-five-pound pumpkin.j

ledge

las I wish to settle an argument.” |

A parallel to this request lles In an |

{ unhappy experfence of an editor who |

| one morning received two letters from |

| subs

MUST HAVE BEEN ABSENT

1st High-School Girl: | don't
suppose any school was ever so di-
verted as by Mary's little lamb.

2nd Ditto: You must have been |
absent when Gladys entered class |
the other day In knickerbockers. |

p—— Q__._ i

Dye Dress, Skirt ‘
or Faded Curtains I

in Diamond Dyeol

Each package of “Diamond Dyes' ’
contains directions so simple any wo-|
man can dye or tint her worn, shabby
dresses, skirts, waists, coats, stock-
{ngs, sweaters, coverings, draperies,
hangings, everything, even if she has
never dyed before. Buy “Diamond
Dyes”—no other kind—then perfect
home dyeing s sure because Diamond
Dyes are guaranteed not to spot, faded,
streak, or rus. Tell your drugglst
whether the material you wish to dye
is woo! o1 silk, or whether it is Hnen,
cotton or mixed goods.

PR ST —

The present miiitary strength of
France is 736,261; of Belgium, 118,-
969; of Italy, 210,000; of Russia, 1,-
800,000; and of the United States of
America,-144,000 regulars and 162,000
Nationel Guards.

Minard's Liniment ,o' Corns and Warts

| to bring up his twin bables in health

| the fullness

The first, an muluus';
, wrote to find out the best way |
|

ribers
fathe

and happiness, while the other, a farm- ’
er, wanted to know the quickest meth- |
od of getting rid of grasshoppers

The editor hesitated; then, out of
of his knowledge, he |
wrote two letters in reply. But in the!
baste of business he put the letiers in-l
to the wrong envelopes,

The next moruning the father of the
twins recelved this interesting ans-
wer:

“Cover them carefully wih straw
and set fire to it
the flames a few moments the little
pests will be speedily done for.”

And the man who was troubled with
grasshoppers was bidden to “Glve cas-
tor-oll regularly in moderate doses and
rub their gums with a bone.”

—_——
Safe Secrets.
I will carry terrible things to the grave
with me;

So much must never be told.

My eyes will be ready for sleep and
my beart for dust 5
With all the secrets they hold.
The piteous things alive in my memory
Will be safe in that soundless dwell-
ing;
In the clean loam, in the dark wlere
the dumb roots rust
I can sleep without fear of telling.
—William Alexander Percy.

After jumping in|

| they rea
| of a spectroscope.

Wonders of the World.

What are the seven wonders of the
Anclent World, the Middle Ages, and
the world to-day? We believe this to
be the best answer: The Ancient
World— pyramids of Bgypt, Pharos of
Egypt, bhanging gardens of Babylon,
6tatue of Jupiter by Phillas, mauso-
lenm of Artemisia, colossus of Rhodes
and tempie of Diana at Ephesus, The
Middle Ages—Coliseum of Rome, cata-
comhs of Alexandria, ureat Wall of
China, Stonehenge in England, lean-
Ing tower of Nankin and mosque of St.
Sophia at Constantinople. Authorities
differ in answer!ng the wonders of the
world to-day, but we belleve The Path-
finder’s list to be the best. Here it is:
Telephone, radio, alreraft, radium,

antitoxins, spectrum analysis and X-
rays

LET US HUPE

College Girl: Ang, mother, I've
been put on the scrub teaml!
Mother: Then | hope you'll know
something about house work when
you come home at the end of the
term.
s o it
After the Old Man.

“What's your little girl's name?”
asked the colored parson of the lady
who was enrolling her daughter in his
Sunday school

“Her name am Opium Bryant,” was
the reply

“Opium? That's rather an odd
name for a girl,” ventured the parson.
“How did you ever came to pick that
name?

“Y' see, pahson, ‘twas dissaway.
Dey say opium comes from wild poppy,
an’ so when dis chile was bohn, Ah
decides to name her Oplum ’cause her
poppy suah am wild.”

i

“What stars are made of, how fast

they are moving, and how far away

ly are, can be told by means

——e
Minard’s Liniment for Coughs & Colde

— s
A man’s age commands veneration; |

a woman's calls for tact.

Chew your food
well, then use
WRIGLEY’S to
afd digestion.

It also keeps
the teeth clean,
breath sweet,
appetite keen.

The Great Canadian
Sweetmeat

The picturesque jinrikisha, or kur-
uma, is going out of use in Japan.
Other vehicles are taking its place;
coolies are rising above the “status of
draft animals”; the chief manufactur-
er of jinrikishas is now making baby
carriages.

INVENTIONS

Send for llet of wanted b{
wrers. Fortunes have been made from simple
:‘Cl. “Patent Protection’’ booklet on request,

HAROLD C. SHIPMAN & CO,'
rAm Amm 331 _BANK STREET

OTTAWA. CANADA

Campanas
\JTALIAN
BALM 7
Prevents chapped hands, cracked

lips, chilblains, Makes your skin
soft, white, clear and smooth.

All druggists sell is

PATENTS

that bring the largest return are
those properly protected. You can
write with confidence to our firm for
free report as to patentability. Send
for List of Ideas and Literature
Correspondence invited.
THE RAMSAY CO.
Patent Attorneys
- Ottawa, Ont.

Bakers Bake It For You

—no need to bake at home

ERE'S your old-time fa-
vorite—full-fruited rai-
sin bread with at least eight
tempting raisins to the slice
—already baked for you by
master bakers in your city.
Simply ’phone

or a ncxghburhm:({ bake shop
and have a fresh loaf for
lunch or dinner to delight
your folks.

We've arranged with bak-
ers in almost every town and
city to bake this full-fruited
raisin bread.

Made with  big, plump,
tender secded raisins. The
raisin flavor permeates the

our grocer

bread. You've never tasted
finer food. Order a loaf now
and count the raisins.

Raisin bread is a rare com-
bination of nutritious cereal and .
fruit—both good and good for
you. Serve at least twice weekly
to get the benefits.

Use Sun-Maid for home cook-
ing of puddings, cakes, cookies,
ete.

You may be offered other
brands that you know less well
than Sun-Maids, but the kind
you want is the kind you know
1s good.” lusist, therefore, on
Sun-Maid brand. They cost no
more than ordinary raisins.

Mail coupon for free hook of
tested “Sun-Maid Recipes.”

SUN-MAID RAISINS

The Supreme Bread Raisin

Sun-Maid Raisin Growers

Membership 14,000
FRESNO, CALIFORNIA

CUT THIS OUT AND SEND IT

% ” Py "
Dept. N-533-4, Fresno, California.
Piease

“Reclpes
T TS R

Raisin Growers.

na me copy ot your Sree book,
z:h Raising "

. PROVINCIE

The growth of Western Canada is an
inspiring romance. It is only fifty
years ago last July that e first home-
stead was flled on the Pruirle, by John
Sanderzon, who still lives on his farm
near Portage la Pralrie, Manitoba. It
Is only foriy-one yeas ago last Sep-
tember that the first quarter section
of Canndian Pacific Rallway land was
sold by W. D. Scott, the pressnt As
sistant Deputy Minister of the Cana-
| dian Department of Immigration and
Cclonization At that t'me compara-
tively few people had any concoption
of the enormous possibilities for agri-
| cultural development of that fertile
platean running westward from Winai-
peg to the foothills of the Rocky Moun-
tains.

The Province of Maniteba
population of 62,260, ccmpared with
613,000 last year. Winnipeg was fron-
tier town with 7,900 people, and Bran-
! don, which was regarded as a far-flung
outpost of the West, boasted of a few
hundred in population. Calgary, Ed-
monton, Regina, Saskatoon, Moose Jaw
were mounted pclice outposts or Hud-
son's Bay trading posts. The main
line of the Canadian Pacific Railway
ran as far as Portage la Prairie, about
50 miles west of Winnipeg. Now there
are three transcont!nental lines span-
ning the Prairies and exteading on to
the Pacific Coast. Manitoba now has
4,000 miles of raflways, Saskatchewan
6,000, Alberta 4000 and Britich Co-
lumbla 4,100. Calgary, Edmonton, Re-
gina, Saskatoon, Moose Jaw are thriv-
ing and modern Winnipeg s
known as the metropolis to the Cana-
dian West, with & population of over
200,000. Vancouver is one of tie great
seaports on the Pacific, with a popula-
tlon of over 150,000

had a

citles

Western Canada's Development.

Numbers of the hardy ploneers of
| forty years ago are enjoymg their de-
lclining days in the communities they
ted from the wilderness, prosper-
ous, contented children’s
| families gathered about them or seek-
| Ing T still further
’“u«l\\urxl or They have
seen clvilizaticn step in to the West
|and the wilderness swept out. To-day
lm-n thriving cities and towns where
bleaching buffalo bones marked the ox
trails of forty vears ago. To-day are
mighty freight trains, each with its
thousand-ton cargo of wheat or mer-
chandise, roaring down the roada
!“?.(‘ro the cld carts creaked. To-day
{are schools within walking distance
ot every farmhouse, churches within
Nlrh‘lng distance of every home.
day are telephones and every modern
convenience linking communities over
vast distances by the common bond of
the spoken word.

The wilderness of forly years ago
has become one of the greal granaries
|in the world, truly an abnormal de-
velopment But thils is not all In
1881, when W. D. Scott sold that sec-
tion of land to the father of a present-
day newspaperman, there was scarce-
ly any farm livestock In the Wast,
Dairylug was not engaged In at all
To-day there are 86998317 farm ani-
mals on the prairies, of which 881,899
are milch cows; and dalrying Is only
to graln grow-
and progress
ral in every phase of

| wre
with thel
their own

northward

To-

in
But
been ger
life The term Western Canada s now
synonymous with progress,
not only in agriculture and commerce,
but in the more essential and finer ele-
full Iife. More-

twhile wilder-

gecond fmportance
ing

have

development

modern

ments necessary to a
over, from out of that
ness marched a great army of the
sclons of the hardy pioneers of
generations ago to the Great War, Im
pelled by thelr love of de
mocracy and right

While progress and development in
the have not
been so remarkeble (a/receut years as
they have been in the West, yet in the
last forty years there has been a phe-
in every direction.

two

inherent

older parts of Canada

pomenal growth

<
Optical Stunts.

strange llberties our story
writers tak with thelr characters'
eves. Here are a few examples:

“Her eyes roamed carelessly around
the

What

room."”
With hen ey
spot
He tore his eyes fromn her face @id
.y fell on the letter at her feet.”
He drank ! in with drowning
jeyes.”
| Their met for & long, breath-
llit-,w moment and swam together.”
| Marjory would often take her eyes
| from the deck and cast them far out
'to'sen.” *
“4fe tore his eyes away from hers,
causing intense paln to both.” We
should think it would
o it
Reverence.
sisters, the daughters of
preach were quarreling for the
prettier nightgown. The older cbild
| usually yielded and did so this time,
{ but she didn't propose to wear the
lplalu gown.
Taking off the dainty gavment, she
threw it at her sister, saying: “Take
| the old gown. I'll sleep without any.”
It was adl right, to her notion, to
crawl between the sheets naked, but
! not proper to talk to the Lord that
way. Snatching up her little umbrells,
she raised it and Kkeelt-to pray.
~ e A

rivited him to

the

er

eyes

|
g

One pound of pure saccharine has
the sweetness of a quarter of a ton
of cugar,




