
know what all I If I didn’t know some­
thing about you, I’d say you’d gone 
suddenly balmy, and light out for llfe- 
tle old London before you turned your 
hand on me ! But you might let a chap 
have an inkling----- ’’

“When you’ve been in this house as 
long as I have, you’ll have more than 
an inkling — you’ll probably know,1” re­
turned Cleek with a little laugh. “But 
look here, my friend, we’ve got to get 
the body out of here — presto! — or 
we’ll be having the ladies fainting away 
and upsetting the apple cart with a 
vengeance! They’re due in here inside 
of a quarter of an hour, when I’m go­
ing to give a little *tum’ of the' whole 
thing again, and see if we can’t recon­
struct it a bit. The constable outside 
will lend a hand. Here, Peters!”

“Yessir?”
“Get your friend from the outside 

window fcif a moment and give à hand 
to get — This — out1 of the room be­
fore the ladies come. I want to re­
construct the whole affair in the pres­
ence of all concerned. And we’ll take 
away all the gruesomeness that’s possi­
ble. . . . Poor old chap! Poor old 
tight-fisted laird! Eh, man, but you’ve 
got a sterner judge to face now than 
ever yiou were yourself! And this 
$hnep Justice has to be done, and n$> 
gain saying the fact, either!’’

The unpleasant task was barely fln-
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SPINNING WHEEL
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Being An Exploit in the Career of Hamilton Cleek, Detective.
By MARY E- AND THOMAS W. HANSHEW

Try This! Hair Appears Soft, 
Colorful and Abundant 

—A Gleamy Mass
35 Cent Bottle of "Danderine” Also 

Ends Dandruff; Falling Hair!

wouldn’t, even for the sort of love that 
her kind would give a man! And it 
was his inheritance which was in jeo­
pardy, don't forget that! . . It’s a
pretty kettle of fish, indeed! And this 
Ross Duggan seems to have half the 
countryside in love with him! That’s 
the third Woman, including his affianc­
ed bride. His is surely the deadly 
kind that they all fall for! Well, I’m 
glad the inheritance isn’t mine, at any 
rate. There is no fury like the fury 
of a woman scorned — and a chap can’t 
marry three women at the same time, 
and live
ever did live within the law — in the 
face of — that — which I saw in the 
dungeon! But I can!t somehow credit 
him----- And yet, who else ? . . . Hel­
lo, there’s Rhea’s bell, and Mr. Nark- 
om, I’ll dare swear. Well,' I’ll be glad 
enough to see his rotundity, bless himl 
— more glad than I had at first ima­
gined.”

And that’s exactly who It proved to 
be. Rhea’s bell was certainly 
that was one thing. It did keep tally 
of every incoming visitor. And with 
that huge, high, iron-spiked wall which 

ounded the grounds of Aygon Cas-

(Continued from yesterday)
“And that you are a very gallant 

gentleman, Mr. Deland — in spite of 
your somewhat unusual role,” she sup­
plemented. Then, becoming serious 
again, “But don’t you think it — well, 
queer, that if this were the instrument 
which stabbed Sir Andrew, that there 
should be no mark of stain upon it, 
no blood of any sort? The blade when 
f found it was absolutely clean.”

“H’m. Yes. Rather extraordinary. 
Unless the murderer had time to wipe 
It upon anything, Miss Dowd, before 

. consigning it to the curtains. And 
now, another question: What made 
ÿou keep the thing secret?”

She hesitated a moment, as titough 
uncertain what to answer, then, blush­
ing faintly,

“I have often seen that thing in use 
in the Duggan household. It has laid 
daim to many a theatrical bout upon 
an impromptu stage. It has cut pages 
of books, and slit edges of papers, 
and___

“Ail the more reason why there 
should have been some significance to 
every member of the family In it, Mrs 
Dowd.” x

“That’s one up to you — certainly. 
But you see the last person I had seen 
using it, the day before yesterday, when 

. 1 was here With Cynthia, speniffiig the
afternoon, was — really, I’d rather not 
say, Mr. Deland.”

“I’m afraid you must, Miss Dowd.” 
Lame a moment’s hesitation; mean- 

whilr Cleek watched her narrowly. He 
saw the colour come and go in her 
ifcory-tinted face, saw the light that 
dame into her eyes at mention of the 
name which followed, and drew his own 
immediate conclusions.

“Oh, very well, then. There can be 
no harm in your knowing. It was 
Rioss Duggan himself. He had been 
Beading a new book which he had sent 
td London for — “Poisons and Potions 
of Other Times,’ I think it was called
_and used that very same stiletto to
gut the pages with. But that was a 

1 couple of days ago, Mr. Deland. Who 
used It since, I couldn’t tell. Or how 
it got in those curtains, either.”

“I see. And that’s all you have to

-

within the law. ... If he \
nor Miss Duggan nor any other mem­
ber of the party need fear. If you 
will all kindly take your places exact­
ly as you took them last nlgh>t Pd 
be immensely grateful. At any rate, 
Mr. Narkom here” — he intixSSiced 
him to the assembly with a slight bow 
— “will be able to get some kind of an

the family were reassembling ftor the 
•■performance." Cleek, with a hasty 
glance to see that all was right, threw 
wide the door.

“Come in, come in„” he said in a 
lsked before the sound of footsteps and ! pleasant, friendly voice. “There’s noth’ 
the humming of many voices In the ing now to be seen but that which all 
hallway without told those within that : may see, Lady Paula, so neither you

:É§tll
confronted him.

useful,
.

r Jr !
surr
tic so utterly insurmountable, surely 
the murderers couldn’t have got away 
very easily last night. Whew! Cleek 
whistled suddenly, and sat up. He 
hadn’t thought of that ! Then the mur­
derers must be here Iri this household, 
or in the grounds of the place still — 
unless Rhea’s bell had acquainted the 
family of their entrance or exit through 
the great gate.

But the gate had been ajar last 
night ! And he had met Captain Mac­
donald prowling around on that noc­
turnal visit of his just after the time 
when the murder must have taken 
place. Then who set the gate ajar? 
Someone in the house, of course! Some­
one who knew about the thing — be­
forehand. . . . That opened up an­
other avenue. He’d ask Miss Duggan. 
Perhaps It hadn’t been opened especial­
ly for him, then? Perhaps it had been 
opened for — someone else. It certain­
ly gave one to think, as the French say.

And he was thinking to such good 
cause that he did not hear the door of 
the ante-room open, nor the voice of 
the butler Jorkins repeat a name, and 
it was with genuine astonishment that 
hi sprang to his feet and 
ly figure of the Superintendent stand­
ing before him.
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A “Danderine Beauty Treatment” 
will immediately double the attractlve- 

of your hair. Just moisten a cloth 
with Danderine and draw it carefully 
through your hair, taking one small 
strand at a time; this will cleanse the 
hair of dust, dirt or any excessive oil
_in a few minutes you will be amazed.
Your hair will be wavy, fluffy and pos- 
eess an incomparable softness, lustre 

Cleek Makes A Startling Assertion , reapy appear twice as thick and 
Cleek and Mr. Narkom spent a abundantl_a mass of luxuriant, gllnty. 

busy fifteen minutes. Meanwhile, the cclorfuj htdr<
Superintendent learned of the tragedy Besides beautifying the hair, Dander- 
which had taken place and of whaf evi- |ne eradicates dandruff; invigorates 
dence Cleek had got together for him, tbe scalp, stopping itching and falling 
had a cursory look round the library bajr.
and at the body itself ( which they ex- Danderine is the best, cheapest and 
amined more minutely), and generally I delightful hair corrective and
hook a survey of the whole appalling tonic. It is to the hair what fresh 
affair. showers of rain are to vegetation. It

"Cinnamon!” ejaculated the Superin- goes right to the roots, vitalizes and 
tendent for the thirty-third time since strengthens them. Its stimulating prop- 
the recital of the thing. “It’s a teaser, ertles help the hair to grow long, heavy, 
,1 swear! If someone in the house strong.
hasn’t done it, who the dickens has? You can surely have beautiful hair, 
When y opr wire came for me to run and lots of it, if you will spend 86 
up here, yesterday, I was up to my cents for a-bottle of Danderine at any 
eyes in work. But I knew you wouldn’t drug store or toilet counter. It is not 
send unless you really wanted me, and greasy, oily or sticky, 
when you do that-----

He stopped speaking and let the ----- --------------------------------—
rest of the sentence go by default. But OVCTîn threw in Mr. Narkom at this 
Cleek had seen, and Cleek knew. The jungt,,™ as cleek stood surveying this 
friendliness in their two pairs of eyes instrument of a bygone year, and pin- 
deepened to a fellowship which is rare. ching his chin between thumb and tore- 
— and good bo see. finger thoughtfully the while. “Spin-

*1 know, old chap. But we mustn’t ai»; You don’t suppose the spindle 
go wandering down those particular of tbat thing could have anything to 
primrose paths just now. You’re a do witb |t( eh?"'
bully old boy, and I’d back you against “Stranger things have happened, my 
every other man in the kingdom. And dcar friend, though I’m inclined to 
you’ve been a sort of a guardian angel think that in this case they have not !” 
and a blithering idiot all rolled into reSp0nded Cleek serenely. “The spin- 
one! And that’s a combination which dIe theory is thin —deuced thin. But 
I, for one, have strongs leanings for! it*s often in the thinnest material that 
. . . Now, then, what about it?” the thickest things are hid. . . . Now,

What, indeed! He swung abound in i( we could only find the bloodstained 
his tracks, hands outthrown, and sur- article with which the stiletto was wip- 
vtyed the Superintendent with tilted ed> we>d Bettle that questibn once and 
head and narrowed eyes. “Any ideas, for a;i. I — Gad! yes, I remember 
eh?” now! I’ll ask her later on what they

H’m — ah I

' tell me?”
deck’s voice was normal, though he 

was not a little startled at the news 
she had imparted to him. Ross, indeed 
— and reading the musty old book up­
on “Poisons and Potions," a replica of 
Which stood upon his own study book­
shelf in his rooms in Clarges Street, 
and every word of which he knew by 
heart! H’m. Strange literature for 
a young man of normal tastes, and the 
thing had been in his possession then. 
Gad ! All roads began to lead to Rome 
with a vengeance! And surely Ross 
Duggan had the greatest motive for 
the crime of any one of that strange 
and unhappy family. And Sir Andrew 
had been killed, they said, before the 

altered in that will — which 
at the moment was missing from its 
hiding-place. i

He looked up suddenly into Miss 
Dowd's eyes. Perhaps this very secret- 

woman who was so deeply

ness

saw the port-
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name was

ive young
in love with Ross Duggan as to spir­
it away clues which she felt might in­
criminate him under the very noses of 
his unsuspecting family could enlight­
en him with regard to that document.

“Tell me," he said rapidly, “did you 
see anything of the will — after the 
tragedy took place?”

She nodded.
“Yes. It was lying upon the table 

in front of Sir Andrew, and when the 
tights went up again, I saw it from 
tov place at the back of him. I saw 
it' distinctly. Why? Has anything 
happened to it? Lady Paulo p eked 
R up once, I remember, and glanced 
at It; then she put it down ag-in, I 
think. " But my mind was distracted 
in another direction anti I don’t rcmïm- 
ber anything more concerning it. It’s 
not gone, is it? Surely Ross can’t be 
done out of his inheritance that way?
Oh, if that woman ...”

The venom in her voice was appall­
ing to Cleek. There was something in­
scrutable and oddly snake-like In the 
methods this young woman employed. “Not a single, at the moment. Have 
It repulsed while it fascinated. And you?”
*, doubt She could strike with a pois- "Uh —several. But they re too un- 
mied tongue upon aggravation. certain at present for utterance^

‘‘Well" said he “I didn’t happen to There’s one thing I do know: That if 
see it there this morning, Miss Dowd, I could find out certain items that went 
but no doubt it had been put away for to the laundry from this household last 
safety. 1 have had no opportunity week I’d know a great deal metre than 
0c interviewing any one but Miss Dug- I do now. And I’d be able to nail — 
gan —and now yourself’ (he made no someone —with a good share in this 
mention of his egrly morning visit from beastly business. Also . . . You saw 
Lady Paula), “and probably it has a Dollops, of course?" 
very meek and mild solution.” “Yes. Young beggar! —he was on

“I hope so, indeed. I’ll be going tenterhooks. Afraid some ghostly lady 
now Mr. Dcland. You think 1 did had caught you last night and hugged 
right about the stiletto? —knowing the you to death, or some such rubbish, 
bad blood which lies between ,7.ady Until I assured him that your biceps 
Paula and Ross? It wouldn’t do, you were equal to all the ghosts in th| 
know to place nnv possible weapon !n world. Yes, I saw Dollops, all rights 
that woman’s hands. She’,1 U'e *r And he said he’d got work to do for 
b-r own ends immediately.” you, or something. Some constable had
7 “As you would do also, my dear called with a note early in the morn- 
young lady," registered Cleek silently ing. ...”
as she left the room. "Gad ! Well, Cleek looked up quickly from a sur-
here’s evidence for us to investigate, vcy of the window-sill, 
any how. She a strange mixture, that “Yes — yes. Had he discovered what
girl and one who would stop at noth- I asked him to do?"
big’ . . By George! no, but she There was a sort of dumb tolerance

b' in the Superintendent’s unimaginative
countenance. He shrugged his should­
ers off handedly.

“My dear chap,” he responded, 
“here’s his identical message, only 1 
can’t Imitate his inimitable accent. 
Tell the Guv’ner, sir, as that there 
“Crahn and Anchor” wot he wants ter 
know abaht is an inmate of the post- 
otticel’ . . . Now, if you can make 
any sense out of that, Cleek, ...”

“Deland, my dear chap. Deland, I 
beg of you !” interposed Cleek hastily, 
whirling about with upraised hands. 
“Not a soul in the place knows who 
I really am.
es, you know, have their leaking pots
_and I’ll show you one of ’em by-and-
by that’ll make you sit up! . . . But 
he did get it, the young beggar! Well, 
well, well! that points nearer home any­
way, and it’ll be something to go cn. 
. . . What’s that? A clue? Well, 
perhaps, and perhaps not. Anyhow, 
it’s not clue enough at present to hang 
any ideas on. But the stiletto’s done 
tile thing in one Instance, and the 
air-pistol in the other. But how? — 
but where? — but——” Then he whirl­
ed around suddenly and stood a mo­
ment looking at the spinning wheel as 
though, of a sudden, it had actually 

to life of its own accord, and

Tbat’s possiblywere.
where it is.”

But Mr. Narkoms patience was run­
ning a close race with his curiosity, 
and both in the same direction. He 
gave an exasperated sigh and rubbed 
the top of his bald head disconsolately.

“Youre the most amazin’ begger,” he 
out finally, in a tense voice.gave

“Mumbling away like a lunatic, of laun­
dry-bills and spinning wheels and 
‘crowns and anchors’ which are ‘inmates 
of village post-offices,’ and I don’t

:

For Rheumatism
By actual record Tem­

pleton's Rheumatic Cap­
sules have been proven to 
be effective in ninety-nine 
cases out of a hundred 
by many thousands of 
Canadians til the past 
twenty years. T. R. C. s 
•trike right at the root of 
rheumatic troubles, and, 
by driving all the poison 
out of the system, quickly 
rid the sufferer of every 
ache and pain. Don t suffer 
—get a box of T. R. C. s to­
day. $1 00 at all druggists. 
Templetons, Ltd., Toronto.

Even Highland fastness-

*

§ come
then darting forward scanned the spin­
dle ‘H’m. Perhaps not the stiletto — 
perhaps this, and the peasant-girl story 
to make a cloak of! The points ire 
much the same — stiletto or spindle? 
But — which?"

“What the dickens are you mumblingFor sale In St John by Ross Drug
Co.

t

Idea of exactly how things were when
the _tragedy happened..
Where’s Miss — Miss — er—McCall? 
Wasn’t she a member of the party, 
too?"

Lady Paula entered the room with 
rustling of soft black silk, and came 

toward Mm with sadly smiling coun­
tenance.

Hello!

a

“I hardly thought you know, that 
you would require her presence, Mr. 
Deland, and so I told her she might 
attend to her duties instead. But of 
course if you wish----- -

“I do wish----- "
“Then she shall be Immediately sent 

for. Maud, my dear, will you kindly 
call her?”

Maud, thus addressed, turned silent­
ly away and went out of the room, but 
in a few moments was back again, the 
slim, shrinking form of the girl follow­
ing closely behind her.

Cleek came toward her and smiled 
down Into her pale face.

“If you would be so kind, Miss Mo- 
Call, as to take up your position as It 
was last night when — when the mur­
der was committed, I should be exceed­
ingly grateful. Thanks very much. 
You really needn’t be so frightened, 
you know. It’s only a sort of grim 
dress rehearsal after the show instead 
of before. Just to get some sort of 
Idee. . . .

(To be continued)
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The genuine Smith Bros. S.B. Cough Drops 
—the most famous Cough Drops on the North 
American continent. Ask your druggist. 

“Pnt one in yoar month at bedtime”. i

Do you suffer from
urinary troubles i

Gin Pmi can bring you quick 
relief. They eoothe that 
burning sensation In the 
bladder; the frequent desire 
to urinate is overcome; brick 
dust deposits venish; con­
gested kidneys end inflamed 
bladder which caused the 
irritation are restored to 
normal condition, and you 
again enjoy comfort by day 
and uninterrupted sleep by 
night. Once try Gin POle 
end you will not give them up 
until every trace of urinary 
trouble hae left you.

NATIONAL DRUB A CHEMICAL CO. 
OF CANADA, LIMITED, TORONTO
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- FIFTY CENTS *4

Everybody Aroused
What a Stir! What a Triumph!

Such crowds—pleased crowds, all beyond memory of the pub­
lic. Rich and poor alike join hand in hand in ,their enthusiastic 
endeavor to secure their full share of the amazing VALUES 

being offered, and the expressions of satisfaction one hears 
on every side speaks volumes to the straightforward business

buy at this Great

Our Entire 
Stock Now 

On Sale 
Supply Your 

Need For 
Months to Come

Positively 
Going Out of 

Business
Let Nothing 
Keep You

now

policy we have adopted. A school girl can 
Sale with the same confidence as their keen eyed parents.

/

A Wonderful Response 
Throngs of Eager Shoppers Crowd Our Store

Away

SPECIALS FOR MONDAYFrom the time the doors opened at 2.30 
Thursday afternoon we have been crowded to 
utmost capacity with thrifty shoppers eager to 
secure the amazing values offered at this great 
Going Out of Burines» Sale. As die bins full 
of bargains of the finest footwear made run low 
we fill them up again with more bargains just as 
wonderful and, each day we will offer you foot- 

at extra special prices. And this great sale 
will continue until every pair is sold. Read the 
list of values below for Saturday and next week, 
and come join the happy throng.

SPECIALS FOR SATURDAY
..... 35c 

■—«.... 7 5c
Women's Rubbers, for pair ..... 

Men's Rubbers, for pair ..

Misses' Slippers, assorted colors 

Infants' soft sole boots................

Look! Look! Look!

Men's Boots, Just Wright and Walk-Over. 
Both these celebrated makes need no introduc­
tion to you.

Out of Business Price, for pail

68c

58c wear

Women's Evening Slippers, made of good qual-
Pick them out while

..............$1.00
ity kid patent leather, 
they last. For pair . . I $5.75Men's Felt and Plaid House Slippers.
For pair.....................................................

Girls" Boots. Box kip and Dongola kid. Good 
fitting lasts. Out of Business Price. . . $1.89

This Sale is in the Hands of the 
PHILLIPS SALES CO.

$1.23

DOORS OPEN DAILY at 10 A.M.
Store Open 
FRIDAY, 

SATURDAY

Hundreds of Pairs Left
WOMEN’S BOOTS

Meet Us Face to Face in the 
Bargain Isles 
MEN’S BOOTS Women's Hi-Cut Boots. Black calf and some brown 

kid. The celebrated Bladkford and Smarcien makes.
Out of Business Price, for pair...........................$4.98

Women's Hi-Cut Boots. Made of black and brown 
gid and calf; all Goodyear welts; medium heels.
Values up to $8.50. Out they go...................$3.48

Women’s Kid and Calf Oxfords. Goodyear welts;
medium fitting lasts. For pair .....'.............

Women's Felt Slippers in English plaids and felts^ As­
sorted colors. For pair........................................

Women's White Cloth Oxfords and Straps, in a big 
range of styles. For pair

50 pair Men's Boots; gun metal and calf; Goodyear 
welt; medium fitting last. Regular value $8.00.
Going Out of Business Price ,..................... . • • $2.98

50 pair Men’s Boots. Black calf, recede and round 
toes, Goodyear welts. These can be worn on any 
occasion. Our of Business Prices, for pair. . $3.69 

45 pair Men’s Boots. Made of good quality calf; re­
cede and round toe; Goodyear welts; brown only. 
Out they go, for pair

and
MONDAY
Evenings $3.49

Until 10 p.m. $1.10
$3.98 $1.49

40 pair Men’s Oxfords; black calf, Goodyear welts; medium fit­
ting lasts; medium round toes. Step lively men.
For pair ................................. =5..................................

Meal Hours
1 p.m. to 2.30 p.m. 

6 p.m. to 7.30 p

$3-69
35 pair Men’s Oxfords in brown calf; Goodyear welt; medium

fitting lasts- Out of Business Price, for pair............... $3.98
Men’s Felt House Slippers in plaid and felts. Values up to

$3.50. Out they go, for pair ........... .................................  $1.23
50 pair Men’s Boots . Black and brown calf; Goodyear welts. 

“Walk-Over” make. Come men, here’s your chance. This 
doesn’t happen every day. For pair ............................ $5.75

BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ BOOTS
Youths’ and Little Gent’s Boots- Box kip, well made; good 

dressy boot for little men. Out they go, for pair..... $2.39 
Boys’ Boots,. Box kip, good strong, dressy boot. Will give good 

service. Sizes I to 5. Out of Business Price, for pair.. $2.89

MISSES’ AND GIRLS’ BOOTS
Girls' Boots. Brown and black calf; walking boots; 

McFarlane and Gidion-Scott make. Size 11 to 2. 
Going Out of Business Price, for pair 

Girls' Boots. Box kip and Dongola kid; good fitting 
last. Going Out of Business Price, for pair. . $1.89 

Misses" Slippers in Felt and Plaids. Big assortment of
colors. For pair............... . . . . I...........................

Children’s Hurlbut Boots, sizes 7 to 11 1-2, for 
pair.................................................. .............................

.m. $2.89

SHOE THE 
FAMILY 

NOW

68c

$3.27

COINO OUT OF BUSINESSI 
tie McRobbie Shoe Co.itd.

Near the Comer of Germain Street50 KING STREET
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