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had ever gone to trial she’d have to do
some explaining.”

“She or Donaldson,” Dick said ob
stinately.

Bassett read on:
“Jean Melis called and sworn.”
Q. “Your name?”
A. “Jean Melis.”
Q. “Have you an American residence 

Mr. Melis?”
A. "Only where I am employed. 1 

living at the Clark ranch.”
Q. “What is your business?”
A. “I am Mr. Clark’s valet.”
Q. “It was you who found Mr. 

Clark’s revolver?”
A. “Yes.”
Q. '“Tell about how and where you 

found it.”
A. “I made a search early in the 

etening. I will not hide from" you that 
I meant to conceal it if I discovered 
it. A man who is drunk is not guilty 
of what he does. I did not find it. I 
went back that night, when the people 
had gone, and found it beneath the 
carved wood box, by the fireplace. I 
did not know that the sheriff had 
placed a man outside the window.”

“Get that too,” Bassett Said, putting 
down the paper.
Bond of you, and he was doing his 
blundering best. But the sheriff ex
pected you baêk and had the place 
watched, so they caught him. But 
that’s not the point. A billiard room 
is a hard place to hide things in, I 
take it yours was like the average.”

Dick nodded.
“All right. This poor boob of a valet 

made a search and didn’t find it. La
ter he found It. Why did he search? 
Wasn’t it the likely thing that you’d 
carried it away with you? Do you 
suppose for a moment that w "V Don
aldson and the woman in the room, 
you hid it there, and then went back 
and stood behind the roulette table, 
leaning on it with both hands, and 
staring? Not at all. Listen to this:

Q. “You recognize this revolver) 
the one you found?”

A. “Yes.”
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too. We needn’t read it all. There’s 
a lot that isn’t pertinent.”

He got out a long envelope, and 
took from it a number of typed pages, 
backed with a base of heavy paper.

“ ‘Inquest in the Coroner’s office on 
the body of Howard Lucass,’ ” he read 
“"October 10th, 1910.’ That was the 
escond day after. ‘Examination of wit
nesses by Coroner Samuel J. Burk- 
■hardt Mrs. Lucas called and sworn.’ ” 
He glanced at Dick' and hesitated. “I 
don’t know about this tonight, Living
stone. You look pretty well shot to 
pieces.

“I didn’t sleep last night. I’m all 
right, go on.”

During the reading that followed he 
sat back in his .deep chair, his eyes 
closed. Except that once or twice he 
clenched his hands he made no move
ment whatever.

Q. “What is your name?"

■ (Continued from yesterday)
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«4 don’t believe it.”
If you had killed Lucas,” Bassett 
isorted positively, “the Thorwald wo- 
an. would have let the sheriff get you, 
id. be damned to you. She had no 
tason to love you. Ybu’d kept her 

t of what "she felt was his blrth-

A* All GrocersThink a minute,

a hall and run the length of the liv
ing room, forty-five feet.

A. “Anne Elizabeth Lucas. My stage 
name is Beverly Carlysle.”

Q "Where do you live, Mrs. Lucas?” 
A. “At 26 East 66th Street, New

If the case

York City.”
Q. “I shall have to ask you some 

questions that are necessarily painful 
at this time. I shall be as brief as 
possible. Perhaps it Will be easier for 
you to tell so much as you know of 
what happened the night before last 
at the Clark ranch.”

A. “I cannot tell very much. I am 
confused, too. I was given a sleeping 
powder last night. I can only say that 
5 heard a shot and thought at first 
it was fired from outside. I ran down 
the stairs, and back to the billiard 
room. As I entered the room Mr. Don
aldson came in through a window. My 
husband was lying on the floor. That 
is all.”

Q. “Where was Judson Clark?”
A. “He was leaning on the roulette 

table, staring at the—at my husband.”
Q. “Did you see him leave the 

room?” !
A. “No. I was On my knees beside 

Mr. Lucas. I think when I got up he 
I didn’t notice.”
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lia was gone.
Q. "Did you see a revolver?”
A. “No. I didn’t look for one.”
Q. “Now I shall ask you qne 

question, and that Is all. 
been any quarrel between Mr. Lucas 
and Mr. Clark that evening in your 
presence?”

A. “No. But I had quarreled with 
them both. They were drinking too 
much. I had gone to my room to pack 
and go home. I was packing when I 
heard the shot.”

Witness excused and Mr. John Don
aldson called.

(j. “What is your name?”
A. “John Donaldson.”
Q. “Where do you live?”
A. “At the Clark ranch.”
Q. “What is your business?”
A. “You know all about me. Pm 

foreman of the ranch.”
Q. “I want you to tell what Vou 

know, Jack, about night before last. 
Begin with where you were when you 
heard the shot.”

A. “I was on the side porch. The 
to it. I’d been

I
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RED ROSE
TEA. « good tea'

\

A meeting of the building commit- on the proposed Memorial I^all extern 
tee of St. David’s church was held last sjon unt)1 later. 
night. It was decided to defer action

Q, “You are familiar with it?”
A. “Yes. It is Mr. Clark’s.”
Q. “You made the second search be- 

you had not examined the wood-cause 
box earlier?”

A. “No. I had examined the wood 
box. I had a theory —”

Coroner : “The jury cannot listen to 
theories. This is an inquiry intoany 

facts.”
“I’m going to find Melis,” the report

er said thoughtfully, as he folded up 
the papers. “The fact is, I mailed an 
advertisement to the New York papers 
today. I want to get that theory of 
his. It’s the servants in the house who 

I’ve got an

You’ll be especially delighted with the 
iharming fragrance and flavor of the 
young leaf ORANGE PEKOE QUALITY.

I I
know what is going on. 
idea that he’d stumbled onto some
thing. He’d searched for the revolv
er, and it wasn’t there. He went back 
and it was. All that conflicting evi
dence, and against it, what? That 
you’d run away!”

But he saw that Dick was very tired, 
and even a little indifferent. He would 
be glad to know that his hands were 
clean, but against the intimation that 
Beverly Carlysle had known more than 
she had disclosed, he presented a dogg
ed front of opposition.

After a time Bassett put the papers 
away, and essayed more general con
versation, and there he found himself 
met half way and more. He began 
to get Diek as a man, for the first time, 
and as a strong man. He watched his 
quiet, lined face, and surmised behind 
it depths of tenderness and gentleness. 
No wonder the little Wheeler girl had 
worshipped him.

It was settled that Dick was to spend 
the night there, and such plans as he 
had Bassett left until morning. But 
while he was unfolding the bed lounge 
on which Dick was to sleep, Dick open
ed a line of discussion that cost the 
reporter an hour or two’s sleep before 
he could suppress his irritation.

“I must have caused you consider
able outlay, one wav and another,” he 
said. “I want to defray that, Bassett, 
as soon as I’ve figured out some way 
to get at my bank account.”

Bassett jerked out a. pillow and 
thumped it.

“Forget it.” 
can fix that when you get your estate, 
old man Buy a newspaper and let me 
run it!”

He bent over the dovenport and put 
the pillow in place. “All you’ll have 
to do is to establish your identity. The 
institutions that got it had to give 
bond. I hope you’re not too long for 
tliis bed.”

But he. looked up at Dick’s silence, 
to see hinvlooking at him with a faint 
air of amusement, over his pipe.

(To be continued.)

billiard room opens on 
told by the corrall boss earlier in the 
evening that he’d seen a can skulking 
around the house. There’d been a re
port like that once or twice before, and 
I set a watch. I put Ben Haggerty 
at the kitchen wing with a gun, and I 
took up a stand on the porch. Before 
I did that I told Judson, but I don’t 
think he took it in. He’d been lit up 
like a hoqse afire all evening. I asked 
fôr his gun, but he said he didn’t know 
where it was, and I went back to my 
horse and got my own. Along about 
eight o’clock I thought I 
in the shrubbery, and I went out as 
quietly as I could. But it was a wo
man, Hattie Thorwald, who wag work
ing at the ranch.

“When I left the men were playing 
roulette. I looked in as I went back, 
and Judson had a-gun in his hand. He 
said, ‘I found itf Jack.’ 1 saw he was 
very drunk, and I told him to put it 

I’d gpt mine. It had occurred to 
me that I’d better warn Haggerty to 
be careful, and I started along the 
verandah to tell him not to shoot ex
cept to scare. I had only gone a few 
steps when I heard a shot, and run 
back. Mr. Lucas was on the floor 
dead, and Judson was as the lady said. 
He must have gone out while I was 
bending over the body.”

Q. “Did you see the revolver in his 
hand?”

A. “No.”
Q. “How long between your warning 

Mr. Clark and the shot?”
A. “I suppose I’d gone 

yards.”
Q. “Were you present when the re

volver was found ?”
A. “No, sir.”
Q. “Did
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There’s time in the package
Time to do the many things ordinarily 
put off on wash-day. For Rinso does not 
keep you standing over the wash-tub, 
rubbing until your back aches and your 
hands are red and sore.

Z up,

f(
Rinso, an entirely different kind of soap, 
soaks clothes clean. Rubbing and boiling 

The big soapy Rinsoare unnecessary, 
suds gently loosen the most ground-in 
dirt without weakening a single thread.Then he grinned. “Youi.

a dozen

' : ' 1 cl package today. 
On sale at all good grocers 
and department stores.

V-1For summer the mode is quite insistent 
\ on this point—“pointed heels.”

As you would expect they are to be 
had in Mercury Silk Hosiery.

you see Judson Clark
again?”

A. “No, sir. From what I gather he 
went straight to the corrall and got 
his horse.”

Q. “You entered the room as Mrs. 
Lucas came in the door?”

A. “Well, she’s wrong about that. 
She was there a little ahead of me. 
She’d reached the body before I got 
in. She was stooping over It.”

Bassett looked up from his reading.
“I want you to get this, Livingstone,” 

he said. “How did she reach the bil
liard room? Where was It in <he 
house?”

“Off the end of the living room.”
“A large living room?”
“Forty or forty-five feet, about.”
“Will you draw it for me, roughly?”
He passed over a pad and pencil, I 

and Dick made a hasty outline. Bas- ! 
sett watched with growing satisfaction. ;

“Here’s the point,” he said, when 
Did* had finished. “She was there be- 
fore Donaldson, or at the same time,” | 
as Dick made an impatient movement. 
“But he had only a dozen yards to go. 
She was in her room, upstairs. To 
get down in that time she had to leave 

descend a staircase, cross
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this New Hoover
331Mivlb. Limited. Hamilton, CanadaMlBCURY

PJ.

-fif* *gm>see
VER a million families will testify to the fact that 

U their Hoover is the best electric cleaner. Yet dif
ficult as it was to improve preceding models, The New 
Hoover recently announced is even better. It is indeed 
the most efficient of all electric cleaners for the home.
The New Model 541 retains, of course, those three vital 
principles of cleaning—beating, sweeping and suction
_which have made The Hoover the World’s largest
selling electric cleaner. But ten practical improvements 
add greatly to its efficiency and convenience.
It is a more thorough cleaner, so that it adds even more 
to the life of the carpets and rugs on which it is used 
constantly. It has a new and more efficient set of air 
attachments for curtains and upholstery.

The New Hoover. Any Authorized
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Be sure to see 
Hoover Dealer will show it in your home, without any 
obligation on you. Most Hoover Dealers gladly offer 
easy payments. !a: is an Economical 

FoodLARK'S1 i.
The Hoover Suction Sweeper Company of Canada, Limited

Hamilton, OntarioOwing to the amount of nourish
ment whicly it contains “Sun
shine” Macaroni is one of the 
cheapest foods you can buy. It 
has this advantage over other 
foods that it is entirely free from 
waste matter.
Ask your grocer for "Sunshine” 
Macaroni. A delicious and wholesome 
food, it can be cooked in numerous 
attractive and appetizing ways.
Made in Canada—Sold in lib. packages 
P, Pastene ft Co.. Limited, Montrée.'

Jor Outdoors 8-18

c^^H00VERFor Sandwiches, or to serve 
either cold or hot at picnics 
there are many delicious 81 eco
nomical Clark prepared foods—

BUY CLARK'S
Corned Beef 
Veal Loal 
Petted Meal, 
Booeleo Chicken 
Ox Tongue 
Leech Tongue 
Gait's Beans 
Cksfc’s Soups 
Peanut Butter 
Tsnsts Ketchup 

etc., etc.
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as it CleansIt BEATS— as it Sweeps 
AUTHORIZED HOOVER DEALERS FLOURAll meat dishes are guaranteed by the 

“Canada. Approved” label.
At best dealers everywhere

Manchester, Robertson Allison Limited
MONTREALW. CLARK Limited,

Sot ABL IBM Ml NTS AT MOMTHCAk, f-B.. 7-688•r.
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A Special Invitation
is extended

TO THE WOMEN OF THIS CITY
to attend the

FREE DEMONSTRATIONS of BAKING
being held in the following stores:now

From May 21st to May 26th

15 Main St.JAMES GAULT, - - 
WM. PARKINSON & SON, 113 Adelaide St. 
E. W. ROWLEY, - 
M. A. BOWES, - -

178 Sydney St. 
193 Duke St

These demonstrations are under the personal 
supervision of Domestic Science experts, all 

of whom are members of the 
Educational Department of

E. W. GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
Manufacturers of

MAGIC BAKING POWDER

Und e r wear
has won the distinction of 
satisfying more men in 
Canada than any other make 
of underclothing. Constantly 
putting in the highest quàlity 
of material and exerting 
scrupulous care in workman
ship have created garments 
which have become the 
“standard of excellence.”

The choice of the world’s finest 
materials go into Penmans. No 
matter what your preferences in 
weights, styles, fabrics and quali
ties you can secure Penmans 
garments which will just suit your 
particular purposes.

Penmans garments can be pur
chased everywhere from merchants 
who have confidence in these lines.

Penmans Underwear
of ExcellenceThe Standard

Also Makers of High-Grade Hosiery and Sweater Coats

'il-O
X

r its?

&

■I i
/

\

n1 i

i

m mo n iu

>

s. 
* 
!..


