¢

b

| A Living Prisoner;

Or, Friends in Name, 500@&‘,
; at Heart, :

of the spicy tropics.

CHAPTER XXIX.—(Continued).

“Th s gut i not good, I know, but we

have great diffieuity in obtaining it here.
ave me some be- «
have used it all

Last year, Mr. Bmutch
fore he went away, but

“bh! 50 you know Mr. Smutch!” ejacu-
friend
had not mentioned the existence of

lated Harry, marveliing why his
Ebor
this youn{ divindty.
‘“Yea, a little.”
“And you like him?”
tmpulsive questions which
the habit of blurting out on
the
tion.

An uncertain expression passed over Fro-
and her eyes nar-

#r Valsine's fair face,
rowed.

“It was very kind of him to
his castiug lines. I ought to 1
but,” and her voice dropped.
think I do—much.”

Harry forebore from any further
qQuiries. Hisg ouriosity was roused,
he could
liked the
barraesing.
love with

subject, and that it

Was it possible she was

He did not some
would make sher a
was of o

. might make her a better.

wtout, treble-twisted lines,
“Here, take these,” he maid.

do to go on with, at any .rate,
What miracles

achieve!

L
It was one of those
Harry was in
the gpur of
moment, and without due congidera-

ive me
e him,
“I don't

in-
but
®00 by her manner that she, dis-
roved ol’n-
n
Bbor, and sought to conceal the
sentiment? A pang shot through his heart.
w think Mr. Smutch
very good husband. He
nion there were others who
Mindful mean-
time, of ‘the young lady's request, he pro-
duced his fly-book, and brought out two

__“T.hey will

a good pair of eyes can
He was actually supplying her

with taskle' wherbwith % feh e godlal
Five shupibiie, Tk ¢iho waid, with
ve sim,; %™ en, 2
ﬁzk—"xu' I look at 468" oo P
o8t - certainly, There is no need to 5
ask permission.” ) s
Tea is grown high up on

held captive in tﬁ :‘I{ﬁ saled lead
BLACK, GREEN or MIXED

87 s0. A

o =Ty 'Dlﬁf,g f lmliﬂlﬂllﬂm de-
tective is one of the most interest-
'ing in the world. They are the pro-

8 | toctors of the ‘wavering weak from

P
the opposite bank. Jens appeared highly
gratified by the impression ghe had 0
evidently produced. - '
& “What do yollx hunk‘ of °“'mm1 r 1’“ th

ui; with irrepressible cur 3
one of the sheep bells on her 9'8%:?1.'%2““&11—“& beautifulI” said
Harry, not attempting to oonceal his ad-
S his_big head approvingl
r A ene n app! .
ayou?—impossible!’ Z “ARh!” he said, drawing a long breath.
1 do though, don’t I, Jens? And catch |'“ghe is god too, is our Froken Velsine,
fish with them, too, what's more.” and dat is better dan being pretty. All
Jens, thus appealed to, grinned‘ from | 4o poor peoples love ’er.”
bl A Harry made no reply, but he th))ilght o
Quite true,” he eaid. “No fiy fake so his own mind that it was impossible for
many lax in dis Elv, as Froken Andrine’s | any one to help doing so.
L Only he wondered uneasily if this young
Her name was Andrine then, Harry | joo-maiden, with the beautiful blue .eyes
thought it a very f’“‘“y one, which ex-| and the white-gold hair, and the fair pink
® of beauty, and white complexion, would ever love
anyhody in return. She seemed too pure

8 S,
How do you come to know the names
of them allP” inquired Harry, struck by
the profundity of her knowledge. -

She laughed, and her ladgh was as sweed
and olear as
father's hills. p 3

“For a very simple reagon, Mr. Hopper-
ton. Because I tie flies myself.” ¢

axi'tly.suited her sty
*t me give you a home-made salmon-
catcher in return for your kindness.” And |

the wiles o érs, whose
strength slies in the knowledge . of
arey | some glip which their victim made
ick-| in the long, long ago. 'These letters
and tolosums"augll marked im-
r:rtunt., writes a private detective

London Answeys. g

“Importants” flutter about my
‘office-table the whole day long.
Semething has gone wrong. There
s a rift in some ily lute, a screw
loose in some’ business, an erring
son or daughter has vanished and
must be found, a leading firm wants
a traveller shadowed, a West End

flowers, and a am
partly hid
took

vades, ks,
that feminine fingers h
r the room, gomh

ed m::ldm‘t hto insular not 5
ssed a tharo - QOm.
ortable appesrance. lightness, fresh-

rfuliess were striking.
scated ab

.ness and
ug hot coffee, whose

Herr and Prus Velsine were
& oontre table,wmi
delioio

The Hospital for §

apchs | shoopkeeper - wants his - dssistants

and oold for Cupid's flery dart to destroy
her serenity and dissipate. its virg
snows

As she disappeared from vieion he pon-
dered over whether it could be done. Hig
heart beat fast at the mere thought of
human passion lighting up that still and
beauu(ug face.

drawing forth an old leather pocket-book,
ehe presented him with 2 epecimen, .

It was a beautifully made fly, and had
a light-blue eilk body, striped with gilver
tinsel, and a neutral-colored wing, in
which strips of bustard and mallard{arte-
ly.predomlnued‘ Harry possessed none
Quite of the same pattern. s

“It {8 a ourious thing what a partiality

CHAPTER XXX.

e
transhicent green, the e of
violet leaves. Everywhese that
gis soap has been hrought out,

e demand for it has been in-
stantaneous. Every person who
sces it wants it.  You, too, will
want it.

There are many other reasons
why you will like this soap; its
fragrant odor of fresh cut violets,
its instapt lather cven in the hard-
est water; the glycerine in i,
the finest skin food there is.

Jergens

VIOLET
Glycerine Soap

10e a cake. 3 aakes for 25¢
Got a quarter’s worth
Cenadian druggisis from coast 1o coast mow
have this sosp. Ask yousrs for [

For a sample coke, gend 2c stamp 1o the Andrew
Jergens Ca. Lid. 6 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario.

fieh show for that sky-blue body, wherever
there is snow-water,” observed Andrine.

‘I have noticed it many times. This is
another favorite pattern,” showing him
a fly with a yellow wool head.

“How oclever. you are,” he exclaimed ad-
miringly. 4

Her brow contracted ever
She was not ueed to compliments, and
they disturbed her serenity.

“No, I am not. I only wish I were, My
father is very clever, but I am stupid.”

“I can’t believe that, Mies Velsine. Any-.
how, I for one wou'd give anything to be
able to make fifes a0 well,”

“Would you really?” And her -face
kindled.

“Yesn, really.”

“Then,” she said with the utmost gim.
plicity, “I will teach you, although-I don't
pretend to be a professor.”

Harry's ﬁulseq thrilled with expectant
pleasure. He could imagine how delight.
ful the lesson would wrove with such a
He could mcarcely take hia eyes
off her, and this rudences on his part was
rendered the easler, because of her abso.
lute unconeciousness and freedom frop
all coquetry. =
“I should, like it awfully,” he said eager-
ly. “But how did you learn in this out
of the way partp”

“An old fleherman taught me, one Ola |
Erelohson by name. He had been over to
our country with some great English
ord, who took a fanoy to glm. He also
showed me how to fieh, for,” with a_little
air of pride, “very few Norwegian ladies
can throw a fly.”

“Are you Norwegian or English?” agk-
od Harry. “I have been wondering all the
times*

She smiled.

“I-am half and halt. My mother is an
Englishwoman, and from her I learnt to
epeak your language.’ My father is de-
scended from the Old Vikings. He is a
Landsmand here, and everybody knows
him except you, and You. Mr. Hopperton,”
ocasting a reproachfu glance at her com-
ranion, “have never g9ome to see him.”

“Indeed,” he responded, confusedly, “I
did not know where you lived.”

“You have passed the house very often,
It is the one near the ‘Fos’ pool, with
roses growing up the porch, and cap-
bages in the garden. We are proud of
our cabbages, becauge ncbody else has
?"ly"' though I admit they are not beauti-

ul.

week, and when SBunday arrived Harry
was in the highest of spirits. During the
laet two or three daye Annie Thompson's
fmage had rapidly faded from his mind,
and asince the meeting with Andrine, he
felt quite prepared to set up a new idol
in its place.

Do not be too hard upon him. If there
were but one pretty woman {n the world,
men might possibly prove constant; but
there are so many, and because they ad-
mire the rose it does not follow that they
should not equally admire the Jasmine,
the lily of the valley, and a host of other
sweet and fragrant flowers. Perhaps, on
the whole, women would fars woree if
they didn’t, At any rate, fewer got left
out in the cold altogether, and the male
admiration—that precious thing—is zuore
evenly distributed. ;

Our hero dressed himeelf - with extra

care. For the first tim- wxince he had left
Bergen, he put ~i/ a etiff white collar,
whose unz‘.iding texture confined hig
throa* wel up to the chin, causing him to
tarry it quite an inch higher than usual.
A neat checked guit and a light-brown
pot hat completed his attire, and when
all hie preparations were at an end, he
could not ﬁolp looki: with some satis-
faotion at hie tall and upright figure in
the bit of cracked looking-glass at did
duty as & mirror.
It would have been diffioult to unnlyle,
his thoughts at this preciee moment. They !
were a confused pot-pourri of many in- |
redients. Nevertheless, it flashed aorces
gis mind, as he stood there putting a few
finishing touches to his toilet, that fair
women invarigbly fall in love with dark
men; and he wished to goodness he had
raven locks and a heavy, drooping mous-
tache -like Mr. Smutch, instead of DO68ess-
ing hair whieh, in striot candor, could
only be called sandy, and an upper lip
adorned by a little insignificant fr nge of
towcolored down, caloulated to give him
a disgustingly young appearance,

However, he hsd not made himgelf, go
these thinge could not be he'ped, and he
went forth to feecinate and to oonquer,
if not a veritable Appollo, at all events,
a fair, fresh, well-loo 1n§ young man.

It blew halt a gale and the Fjord, gome
distance from ite head, was covered with
white sea-horses, that kept tumbling and
breaking, leaping and splashing as the
wind came in fitful flurries. The gun
shone brightly at intervals, gometimes hid-
ing behind a heavy oloud, sending dark
streamers flying -ecroes the hlue rents of
far-off sky, and causing deep purple ghad-
ows to trail along the valley and the
mountain sides, then as it flashed out eud-
I should like you to come and see her, be. 1 denly, lighting up the whole scene with a

Bport continued good fhroughout the’

so @elightly,

"I remember now. I have noticed them
often, and wondered who they belonged
to.”

“My mother will bhe very glad to give
you some,” said Andrine, with the hcs-
pitality characteriatio of, her race. “Bug

THE CHOICEST SUGAR

No choicer or purer sugar
can be produced than St,
Lawrence Granulated White
Pure Cane Sugar.

Made from choice selected cane-
sugar, by the most modern and
perfect machinery, it is now offered
in three different sizes of grain—
cach one the choicest quality,

8t. Lawrence Sugar is packed in
100 1b., 25 1b. and 20 Ib, sealed bags,
and also fa 5 Ib. and 2 Ib. cartons,
and may be had at ell first class
dealers. Buy it by the bag.

ST. LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINERIES
LIMITED, MONTREAL,

cause she so loves hearing news of her | searching glory of gold. The effect was
own country. We are alwaye at home on | both wild and picturesque, and lent an
Sunday afternoon; for Elizabeth goes to additional grandeur to the landscape.

church, and mother and I cook the pan- Harry walked along, the one golitary

eels “interested ta »o 0
in | girl he admires, if only hecause he ex-

and his kleptomaniac customers
watched,” a young: society heiress
‘bas fallen a victim to the craze for
bridge, and her gmmdia in requests
that ome of my lady detectives shall

pose as companion and spot the
rogues who are gheating his ward.

Watehing th; ‘Bagman. -

A much-watched man nowadays is
the commercial traveller. Business
princes believe “in shadowing em-
ployees thoroughly. They say it
helps them to weed out the drones
from the workers, and fraud from
hromesty:—So;-

er becomes suspicious, we are call-
ed in, -The detective leaves head-
quarters a few minutes after the
traveller, but joins the same train.
ive shadows the traveller

ng to see what she will develop into.

ut in this case he was dhl&proimd. He
could not imagine any num ﬁy«auu'
producing the emallest similarity tween |
Andrine and her mother, They. were to-’
tally unlike.

Frue Velsine was neithar poetioal, ideal,
nor Madonna-looking, Bhe oould not pos-
eibly have been mistaken for an ioeberg
or an {ce-maiden, or anything-but a stous,
motherly ¥nglishwoman, whose ﬁny
cheeks, bright eyes, dark hair, and pleae-
ant face p aimed her mationality., Her
daughter 3 no pointe of resem-
blance, and it was clear that she inherited
-her good looks entirely from the parentsl
slde. Herr Velsine was of the pure .fair
Noree type, and an unusually fine man.
He measured over six feet high, his limbs
were admirably pro oned. | e Was
'omething peculiarly e in the Tar-|
riags of his head and throat. It gave to
his whole bearing an air of freedom and
independence. Vﬁth his steadfast eye,
thick flaxen hair, and tawidy beard, he pe-
minded Har-y of a majestic liom. Mig
mannew, wers those of & courteous and
’;\,‘.ié:od ct‘i?tllemﬁn.“bgz Adn hl:i ooul%
speak very little English, and as 6 gues
wag unable to oarry on & fluent conversa- | fOT ' Weeks Pl’obl;bly-. On the day
}t]!on {)n Norwehzmu. ;f;.:r ﬂ‘xe Jﬁo givillitle. the latter hands in his list of orders

ad been exchange e ple usiness, 2
aDd-36£5 the TOU. the detective hands in his or her
_ Frue iv;lalslne ,»appels.red ;nchti!nimd to | report of the calls. - This is
meet with a compatr ot, and nothing wae 3 - 4 3
too good for Harry. With kindly hospital. | cOmPared with route which is
iy which would not eufter iteelf to be|always kept at the place of busi-

ness. Difficult work this. If the
suspected traveller is in reality

denied, she brought forth of her best, mak-
1]:;: hAndrlne dunlock btho oljl'pbon:d wkher:
the home-made cranberry jam wase ept, e
&I;Id fetch ;r?imi the kitcl,::en a lutothxllﬂof fraudulent he is wily as well, and
the most delicious rusks; and not satis-
fled with this she insisted on his tasting | 1Ot €asy to manage.
the national “Fladbrod,” a thin, flat cake, Perhaps, for example, the firm
resembling oatmeal, but having a sourish thinks the man is quoting higher
taste, and made of rye. A
Andrine was kept running backwards prices tham he ought, end pocket-
and forwalrda, and ah?ﬂ:leelzlned toﬂt]ake ’u‘jng the - difference. The only way
eat a pleasure as er mother in . g
ﬁvlnc hapr visitor a warm reception. It|to find out is to follow him from
wae !nb]vainiglsrry prouulbedhwhen uh:dltnl{ld shop to shop—a task, by the way,
the table w & enowy cloth, remow: e : 3
oupe already ueed, and ﬁerlormed sundry which is far from easy. Usually I
little services, which he had hitherto geen | enact the role of traveller myself.
“Our. traveller,”” I explain, as I
present the firm’s card to the shop-
keeper, ‘““would have appeared  to
have left town the other da¥ wWith
an  out-of-date quetation-list by
mistake. Would you mind giving
the particulars of prices he has

be worshipped. :
But Andrine, if she appeared an ethe.
real being, was by no means one in real-

Surgleal Apparatus Shop

'\ COLLEGE ST,

-un Mr. Editor:—

Thenks for your k!n&l
Ing me the privilege of 1
this Christmae’ time ‘on behalf !
Hospital for Sick Children, 1 o,

At would take more space than you
can spare tqtpllotth:g:;iq 3
for the Bick and deform ildren of . ..
this Province. Let me, however, k,:.‘
few words, tell you.of the progress o
the work of the Hospital. S TOEA
. One’ nurse, six little white a
few" dollars, a few frien
the beginning. The beds have grown
to 250, the dollats to thousands, .'-’I';
friends to hundreds, . . 1875, the firs
year, 44 in-patients, 67" out-patients; e
1913, last year, 1,648 ln-pltl.ntl..”;% s,
out-patients; 1875, 1 nurse; 1918, 70- -
nurses. . ; Tl R TRD

Since- 1875, thirty-eight years
the Hospital has admitted within its.
walls 21,018 children as in-patien
and 159,231 as out-patients, a total
180,249, or an average of 4,743 per
year. Of the 21,018 in-patients, 15,200
were from Toronte, and 5,818 from
other parts of the Province; 10,150 of
the total fn-patients were cured, and
6,367 were improved.

In the Orthopedic Department last

year, of the 1,648 in-patients, 278 were °
treated for deformities, 25 hlgndll'
37 Pott's disease, 2 knook- ees, lt
bow-legs, 62 club feet, 8 lateral curva-
ture of the spine, 44 infantile paralyals,
6 wry-neck, and 75 tubercular disease
of knee, hip and ankle. In 1918, the
manufactured
427 appliances for in-patients and out-
patients, including ankle braces, spinal
braces, hip . splints, bow-leg splints,
club-feet splints, plaster jackets, eto.-

In-this Department in 38 years near-
1y 800 boys and girls have been treat-
ed for Club Feet and ¢50 corrected.
Half of these came from places out-
side of, Toronto. Surely we have a_._
fair claim for help from the people of
this Province. 2

Will you, the reader of thisg letter,
help to ¢lve’ crippled children a fair

Busy dollars are better )
tears.” The sympathy that helps is
good, but the Hospital has to haye the
sympathy that works.

While Christmas Bells are ringing
te the glory of Him “Who made the
lame to walk and the blind to see,”
give, give, give, and help the Hos-
pital to- help God’s little ones, upom
whom the heavy hand of affliction has °
been laid.

Will you please send a dollar, or
more, if you can spare-it, to Douglas
Davidson, the Secretary-Treasurer of
the Hospital, or

J. ROSS ROBERTSON,

Chairman’ of the Trustees, Toronto,

been
this kind of fraud.

very successful in exposing
it

I remember the case of a Lady"'

clerk at a millinery house, who rerd

to take private
quoted in letters

notes of prices
to ‘proepective

customers, and then give these pat-

ticulars to a man in
of business,
write to the
lower

a small way
who would at once
people, stating prices

than those quoted by the

girk’s employer.

ity, and ehe laughed heartily at the con-
fusion this simple action so evidently ex-
cited, whilgt Frue Velgine remarking - it

aleo, said:
(To be continued.)

——

relegated to a man-servant or a garlor
asked you ¥’ The siavpkeeper has

maid. On beholding her bhear off the cof-
fee-pot, and carry it into the kitohen to
visions of reductic¥®, and promptly
supplies. n Ty particulars,

be replenished, he jumped up from his

chair, with a feeling not unlike dismay
| 1t phe Voavele! has charged too
izutich he mus\k’ook out; if not, his |

that ehe should do anything half so
menial—she who looked only meant to

will prepbNy atone for their
‘ with an extra

1

Then there is the railway claim-

dekages, and get father's dinner regdy.” | road poesessed by ﬂa!ldotha].land”which
| The directnéss and eimplicity of "thig|led in the direction of the “Fos )
| speech quite won Harry's heart. Andrine | The air was eweet after the rain,
i wag totally unlike any other woman he | fragrant with ‘the odor of wild fi

had ever kuown. Bmall as was his ex-| and moist- herbage. He met many
perience, they all appeared to him to be | ants on the way, all of them dresse n
solfconscious, and striving after effect. ["their Sunday clothes, the men wea..hg
Even -Annie Thompson fully aporeciated | suits of ehining black broadoloth, the wo-
i her awn good looks, and was not above  men their smartest petticoats and gayest
practising certain little tricks of fassin- | handkerchiefs. Scarce a eingle perpon
ation. He did not objoct to them, but for | omitted the usual smiling ealutation and
all that, they still remained tricks, and | it8 accompanying ‘“god-dag!” (good-day).
were a trifle artificial. When one looked at the poverty of the

But here was one, a hundred thousand |land and compared the natives with Irish
times more highly gifted personally, yet | peasantry, it was impossible to help ad-
as 'nnocent and straighiforward as g | miring their induetry and perseverance.
child. Her inexperience wrapped her round | Many a cottage was ‘perched high up on
like a ehield. Hig man’s honor told him | the very slope of a moraine, with minia-
it would be a base, mean thing to strive | ture flelds of rye and wheat flouriehing
to take advantage of it. She was a veri- | around, which, by inceseant toil, had been
table flower of nature, and the gallantrieg | reclaimed from a perfect wilderness of
which had been, in a meagure, permiesible | stone. y ,

in Mrs. Thompson’s case, would he wick-l A quarter of an hour's eteady walkmvg
edly out of place hers. In this secluded | brought Harry to the Landsmand's
valley, girt round by mountains, the fou] | house. It was finely situated on a Trising
| breath of the world had not yet reached | knoll, with a backgrovnd of straight.
her. She had escaped ite taint, and like | stemmed pines, and overlooked both the
the wild animals ‘who have never seen | river and the more dis‘ant Fjord, but,
man, and, therefore, will confidently ap-[llke the cottages of the poorer clags, it
| broach him, she knew and suspected no | Was built entirely of wcod. The exterior
danger.
|  Adorable ‘ignorance! Alas! that lt'
| should ever be dispelled!
| “I will certainly come and ses your mo-
| ther on Sunday, if I may,” said Harry,
!udupting‘ the same fravk tone as employ-
¢d by Froken Velsine.

“That’s right,” ghe replied. “We can
| settle then abouf beginning the lessons.
{ And now I must be off, or the fish may
f;:ivu up rising. Good-bye, Mr, Hopperton,
tand good luck to you.” 8o saying, shei
| waved her little hand in g friendly |
| fashion, and retraced her footsteps over |
| the bridge by which she had come. Harry's
ill-humor had entirely vanished.

He no longer minded another
sharing his right in the river,
fished away at the Bridge pool,
over the identical 8pot again and
as long as Andrine Velsine was visible on |

wae of a charmingly mellow hue, delight-
ful to the.eye when contrasted with the
sombre green crowne of the fir trees. The
tiles of “which it wag composed were’ free
from that flery and aggreseive tint so
common in our English ones; they were
subdued in tone, and, moreover, ornament-
ed by patches of yellow moss and green-
igh-grey lichen. The porch was quite an
elaborate edifice, and occupied the entire
centre of the house, mounting to the
upper storey, and forming a handsome
balcony, round which ran gome well-
turned railinge. .
pergon A magnificens Gloira de Dijon climbed
and he | up this elegant etructure and almost
casting | covered {t with its fragrant bloom. <The
again, | Bround at the base of the knoll “was
) | 8trewn with thickly lying boulders, but a
portion of it had been cleared and con-

acetylene,

BURNS 70 Ho|

Givesa powerful w
oll (kerosene), no
clean, won't axplode.

$1000.00 Reward

will be given to the person who shows us

oil lamp equal to this ml in n every wa (d.: e

taila of offer gjven in our ciroular). 'a'nu id we

da & challenge to the world lnh:u
test doubt ms to the ts of the
© want o

osition, Ag
i how to get

MANTLE LAMP CO., 748 Aladdin Bldg.; Montreal & Winnepeg

1 my
you :n.y r:tum it e; [
want you to prove for yourself that it
much light as the ordi I |
hts and is put out just like the old oil lamp; |

odor, smoke or noise, simpl
Guaran i

verted into a small garden, in which, be-
side the afore-mentioned cabbages, flour-

ished a row .of currant and gooseberry |
bushee, an old apple tree,
turnips and potatoes, and a few gweet
| peas, the whole being enclosed by a low!
| edge of briony. A small gate, painted .
green, led upward, from the road.
| Through this, Harry passed, and walked |
along the neatly kept path. ; N l

The door of the house stood wide open
—thieves and burglars were evidently un- I
known—and he wae just debating whether
to knock in the orthodox fashion, or bold-
ly enter, when Andrine herself appeared,
running out from an adjoining room to
greet him. . i

“Here you are,” ghe exclalmed, holding |
out hoth her hands in friendly welcome,

I eaw you eome way off, and you have
come in the nick of time, for father and !
mother are just taking their afternoon
coffee.”

Bo eaying, after passing through a lit.
tle square hall, hung with coate and wa-
terproofes, she ushered him into a large,
airy apartment. It was spotlessly clean,
three big windows draped with white mue-
lin curtaine, were adorned by numberlesg

EATS ELECTRIC”
OR GASOLINE
—Send No Money
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ur own home for ten days, then

if not perfectly satisfied. We
gives five to fifteen times as
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ne a

Srer 3800.00 1 6 weans
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oh loeall
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Trisl
and

uic!
g rop-
esaio Frices, learn

had been painted a creamy yellow, picked‘
out with bands of brown, and the red roof

some carrots, |’

hurt, and who is sus;

l
l Apélng an Injury,

a lot of trouble to get a finger
caught in a compartment doorway,
y J | or tear a dress, jn the hope of get-
l ting damages. The private detec-
| 20 Gl tive shadows these people, and of-
: { ten discoyers how they have work-
ed the ‘‘accidents.’”” The same ap-
plies to fire claims.

’are men and women who will go toI
|
|

o J | taken in the way the ladies of our
' profession go.to work. People are

always asking'me what the lady de- [
tective earns, what are her qualifi-
cations, and if she comes from the
poor or the middle class. The lady
detective comes from all classes,
and is paid according to her abil-
ity. She must be ready to do al-
most anything and go anywhere at
a moment’s notice., She must speak
| at least one language in addition to
jher own, and have a good, = all-
| d s 3 : y
round education. Her income may
ibe anything from two pourds to
eight pounds per week, quite apart,
[ of course, from presents given her
by grateful clients.

Exposing Frauds.

. ! Perhaps the lady dnlecti\-ein
ihardest task is to detect the habi- |
Old Get}t: ‘“Is that your mamma!I\‘):a’lertth“;fo:rhkt]e’:?mml‘:::(;r:;};ne:s;
S'O‘I;de]r with the beautiful furs?’ | trl)w oﬁve w%xo }?aqn?;wﬁ 5 ringg of |
illie : ““‘Yes, sir.”’ o : s
Old Gent: “Well, do foi !lxnoks round the inside of her skirt
what poor animal. it is that has to |

know | on which to hang the stolen articles. |

: [
. | She knocks down something from a
| suffer in order that your mamma |’ £ f

might have the furs with which she ! stall or‘counter to the floor, sianiie

adorns ‘herself fo dly 1’ | over it, lowers a hook by means of |
e TN : PLOudly 9 {a reel concealed in her dress, winds |
Willie : **Yes, sir; my papa. [

the reel and the article’ and hangs |
o it safely out of sight on one of the |
When ~an Irish millionaire, : B

aftdr | hidden hooks.
having breakfasted at a Scotch inn,! Then there is the assistant who |
called for his bill, he observed an  is suspected of selling patterns of
enormous charge for eggs. Send-!the latest modes to rival firms. It
ing for the proprietor, and, hold- | has taken considerable time and
ing the bill ih his hand, he said,  cost a lot of money to procure these
“Faith, man, eggs must be very | latest modes before other houses,
scarce here in Scotland?’’ “Oh,'and the manager is well-nigh dis-
no, sir, eggs aren’t at all scarce, ! tracted when he sees them ‘shown
but Irish millionaires are %’ elsewhere. Lady detectives ha\'el

'

-~

Tact and Diplomacy.
on another occasion the lady de-

tective may be raising a scene at a

{ card-party, and so opening the eyes

Some young lady, who is the

daughtér or ward of the client, to

th
ed.

e way in which she ig being cheat
After this, our lady, detective

may be engaged to pose as a guest
at a society reception, and to keep

a sharp &ye on

some  high-born

dame who is kfiown as a regulivr

ant, the man who eays\ he has been | Picker-up of things,

Should the

pected of hav. | lady actually ge away with some-
ing “arranged’’ the injury. There‘thmE. of value, the woman-shadow-

er will ecall
word to the maid,
!prohab]_\' will find thei

round and whisper a
and’the valuables
rway b@ck

to the owner.

diplomatio,
tive_to an
in women

Always tactful, often supremely
and; possessing initia.--
extent not, often found

who are supposed to' bs

much more clever, the lady detec-

Great interest, I find, is always | tive is of tremendous service to the

public,

Trust a chicken hearted man to

{ hatch excuses!

Na-Dru-Co
Laxatives
accomplish their purpose
with maximum e ciency
and minimum discomfort.
Increasing doses are not

i needed.
25c. a box at your
Druggist’s. 174
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