CHAPTER XIX.—(Cont’d.)

Ken climbed out and Ruth drove on
to put up the car. But Ken was not
going to waste any time. Iie looked
about - to see that he was not being
watched, then erossed over qmc)dy to
where 1.2 had a bicycle, got on it and
rode oft by footpaths where he would
not be «:served and followed: The
Binnacle was his destination. He could
trust La. - to guard the Radio Shack
and set u a great commotion if any-
one tried Lo start anything there.

At the Binnacle the rest -of the
group of young folks had remained
after Ruth left. They had set her
action down to just acting queerly.
Once one has got just a little bit on
the wrong path everybody who is
right seems wrong. :

The fact of the matter was that if
anyone was acting queerly it was
themselves. nd, as pcople get when
they get off the right road, they were
tangling themselves in situations that
had nothing in them but the seeds of
trouble.

It was ony the day before that at
the Biue Rooster Rae had shown a
decided interest in Glenn Buckley,
much to the embarrassment of Glenn
who was quite fully interested in Vira
and felt no thrill in Rae’s vamping.
At the same time there had been occa-
sioned by it a coolness with Vira, and
Jack Curtis had taken advantage
this to endeavor to cultivate the intim-
acy of Vira.

Upon such a miv-up as this it was
that Ken happened as he left his bi-
cyce around the side of the Pinnacle
Inn and started carefu.lly to recor
noitre. He was quite surprised at
ing Glenn with Rae and at the way
they seemad to be gatting a'onz. Look-
ing about further he discove Vir:
in another part of the place, €
the moment.

Vira seemed sore about somathing
and Ken took advantacs of tha fact
that she was alone to come onut iato
the open. His excuse was that h> was
looking for Ruth.

ayeay this
plied Vira curtly.

Ken turned to go without any inten-
tion of doing so, then suddenly wh-el-
ed back. “You know, Vira, there’s
something that’s beon troubl'nz
gome time. and thet is about
the Blue Rcoster yesterday.”

Vira ¢'d not seem disposed to en-
lighten Ken but that made no differ-
ence to the boy. “It was that guos-
tion you 2!’ asked Ruth: ‘Did you get
it, Ruth? Wil ha give it to you?'”

Still Vira did rot deign to say any-
thing.

Ken was not discouraged,
He kept on. “W
Who wzz it you

Vira turnad pet )
did not put Ken off. He was only
emboldened to go further in his ques-
tion. He faced her and lowered his
voice. ‘‘About th= races?”

Vira looked up quickly. What she
read in Ken's eyes was ovidentiy
enough. She knew he knew—some-
thing, anyhow. Her mind was work-
ing fast. Should she te’l! him any-
thing? RBetter that than ‘et the
boy think anythine he choge

“Oh, Ken. Ruth didn’t Ik any-
thing, if that’s what’s worrying you.
I borrewed a thous~nd do’lars on some
of my jewels. But that wasn't enough.
Then Ruth went to sec Mr, Chittanden,
a friend of your f:
ner once in some
loan of another

morninz,”

howaever.
it, Vira?

ven
theus:

. _There’s a Treat
i for you and vour children in
the Peppermint sugar jacket
and another in the Pepper.

mint-flavored gum inside.
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delight.
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curity—for us. ‘I'nere, mow, I can't
teil you any more. I don’t see w
right you have to ask. Whose busi-
ness is it?” S

Ken was thi of Vira’s mother.
But hefore he could sdy another word
Vira had turned and was half up the
porch. Ken would have followe

thing to do would be to keep under
'cover and watch from hiding.

| ped back of a porch screen.

now at the Binnacle. But it was eas
to see that the fur would begin to fl
sooner or later if these young couples
crossed wires.

It came sooner. The quizzin
Ken had got on Vira’s nerves an
took it out on Glenn Buckley,
luck would have it, she ca
giimpse of Rae and Glenn h

by

of the Binnacle

Vira was angry. If Glenn felt he
must jazz, why had he not sought
out?
would have
his high horse and apologize?
had he not realized that the sweatest
thing in the worid is making up a
lovers’ quarrel? Well, he had not. And
here he was with Rae.
Rae.

It did not take Vir
frame of mind to say as much
angrily swee
zhe had found them.

From his vantage point behind the
serzen Ken caught sight of Curtis.
They had been his steps he had heard
in the ha'l,

Instantly Curtis had taken in the

ion. He gave a giance:over at
the retreating Vira, on her way to her

)

Ars it happened, Buckley's back
to him.

times at Rae as he indicated the direc-
tion of Vira. Rae gave an almost im-
percentit nod and Curtis started
after Vira.
i 85" exclaimed Ken to himself,
“that’s the way the land lies!”
CHAPTER XX.
PASTE JEWELS,

Jchn J. Crook, attorney and coun-
sellor at law had arrived in Rockledge
from the city in the forenoon. He was
what the yeogs in their slang called a
“mouthpiece.” which, after all is not a
bad n-me a awyer of a certain
brand.

i It was this same John J. Crook,
;clevor ard coft-spoken and in every
|Way appearing to be a polished gentle-
{man, who appeared before Judge El-
idredge, Justice of the Peace, when he
returned to his town office after lunch.
The plea of Crook was most plausibla.
He went only casually into the evi-
dence against Cauliflower Pete and, to

(57}

v

e slip-
of

There was nothing very exciting|eagerly and he hurried out and into
Yithe flivwver which he had purchased

she her roadster talking to Jack Curtis.
for, as, There was at least something flatter-
ught 2 ing abput the interest in her of Jack
aving a, Curtis.
litt'e jazz in the deserted victrola room | fidence in Jack, but at least he was

|
|
|

her herself to fall into.
What matter did it make if he forget that when someone want to use
had to climb down a bit off | you, wants something out of you, that
Why | person can well afford to show human

i

Then he shot a quick glance at!

| P

i
en to know she is broke. She has
spent all her allowance for this quar-
ter and is borrewing more.”

Mr. Crook smiled. “I can do it,”
he_said confidently.
Hank was skeptical, until Mr. Crook

vu. O her? Ihﬁp-'

added, “If you see her before I am able

to do so, tell her she_can save her

her 3 i thi . Shy t
on’y he heard footsteps in the corridor mther T o
inside the hotel anu decided the better|her come through.”

don’t care. That ought to makeI
Hank was more than half convinced |
the self-confidence and plausibility ;
this fellow. He was taking to it

with the pieces of silver for which he
had betrayed his friends to the Radio
Gang.

Vira was hanging over the side of

She might not have great con-

human. This is often a dangerous
situation for a young gir! to allow)
One must never

interest and almost always begins by|
doing so. Curtis was flattering and|
sympathizing and the words fell as;

He could have' gweet music on Vira’s ears.

It was just at this point that Hank

a ‘ong in this and Mr. Creok appeared, ha%ing left
and the flivver down the lane, near the
p out of the room where Binnacle Inn.

Mr. Crook did not attempt to ex-
plain fully who he was nor just how
he came into the case. He had to be
introduced by Hank even to Curtis.

| Then, at once, he proceeded to exnlain

what his missicn was and the predica-
ment of Cauliflower Pate, languishing
in the town jail,

Crook turned toward Vira. “Dick]

.is your brother,” he remarked casually,

« Crook !aoked like scimebody.

' T g . ‘as if he had only the mere.t interest
Curtls deliberately winked severa:,

in the matter. “You love Dick, of,
course. Now, get that thousand dol-
lars bail so that I can. get “my pobr
client out of the lock-up and I will
engage that he will get Dick back—
and no questions asked.”
Vira was eager to do it. Boasides,
He wos
no four-flusher like Jack Curtis, but a

| mature man and the way he looked at

, years before she could touch the prin-|

"this problem.

i hear him talk, one wou.d have thought'

that the town of Rockledge very likely
owed Pete money and had better com-
promise before it was tco late.
Howsver, the Justice of the Peace
was not born yesterday. He was used
to this legal method of making the
worse appear the better reason. He
waited patiently and politely until
Crook had finished. Then with a smile,
admitting nothing of what Crook had
said. he informed him that the trial
had bean set for the next day and fixed
bai. for Pete at a thousand dollars.
“I consider thet very liberal,” he
“The learned counsel for the
defendant cught to have no difficuty
in finding that merely nominal sum.”
Crook may have had that much with
“im. If so, he was not disposad to put
it up. Perhaps it was that he knew
202 too well, knew that Pete had no
more compunction in jumping bail and
““t"*ngz the bondsman pay than he had
of drawing a “cannon” and killing a

“I think we shail
, a5 you suzgast, and

>n the town
Cronlr Taft the judge’s office, and

'h> mu'n street paused only long

‘necugh to ¢:nsult a netabs-k in which

3 he ' ern - ingtructicns and address-

es. Thn he airedd for Hi":ide
Avenve and a, fow monicnts ater he
wa’ked in on and introduced himse'f
to that precocious young criminal,
Henk Hawkins.

“l have a message which I would
Fave you send, young man,” he began
“When is the next sending time?”

“In about ten minutes.” Crcok had
shown some credentials to Hank and
Hank was rather flattered at being a
member of a gang who could hire such
a perfect gentleman to represent them.
This man was as poldshed as Hank’s
own father, he thought.

Hank’s parents were away, on a
cruise up and down the Sound. Con-

!sequently there was no difficulty in

Honor,” bewed

Vira quite set her heart beatine. She
believed Crook.

But how get
It was no small sum ev
lady of a wealthy famil
on a strict allowance an

a thousand dollars?!|
en for a young
, for Vira was
it would be|
cipal of the fortune which sh2 had in-|
herited. Evev the interest was now
doled out to her, the balance re-invest-
ed. She was over her head now in
debt. Curtis was no help in solvingi
He never was—unlass4t |
involved the disposal of somebody
else’s money. Easton had called him
“just a cake-eating finale hopper.”
“Well,” suggested Mr. Crook subtly,'

“why couldn’t you borrow some of .

your mother’s jewels, nothing very
big, but somthing thae will be amp',(\.f
Then you might meet me at three!
o’clock at the Rendezvous Garage on|
the Motor Parkway. I wou!d then|
arrange about this man Pete and once|
he is released he could guarantee to
get Dick free.”
.(To be continued.)
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As a Mere Matter of Habit.
“Yes, he has retired from politics
and is raising extensive f{ruit m‘-l

. chards.”

| peea’

|

i
“All of his trees are grafted. I sup-|

—
Minard's Liniment for bruises.
R .
The Traveler and the Poet.
A traveler in an Eastern land
Saw dirty Arabs, flith, :nd grim dis-
ease.
A poet, walking at his hand,
Saw carpets, jewels, robes and broi-
derles.
—N. G. Luker. |
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IN RADIO,

5

2 Judging from public demand and the
report_ from'the “various Radio Shows
in the ' States and at the Cana-
/. dlan-National Exhibition, the tendency
in radio this year is undeubtedy to-
wards Batteryless Sets. The real and
only trily batteryless set is, of course,
_one that uses the raw alternating cur-
rent in the tubes direct from the light

| 8ocket—in which batteries are totally

* |eliminated from the set—aud it so

T

! happens that the only real set of this '

! character that is exhibited this season
is a Canadian achievement known 2s
the Rogérs Batteryless Radio.

This set exhibited at the Canadian
National Exhibition probably attracted
the most interest of any Radlo, includ-
ing many from the United States. Not

: G ;“?i_;_? e
YES, THSIS.

A BATTERYLESS VEX

only-is it a Canadian development,
~Wwith over a year's steady prjigress 1
hind it and now entering ogp e
. year it has proven an-uffioubted suc-
"cess. "The 1927 Models of the Rogers
possess every convenience, including.
_single-dial control, super-power am-
{ plification, volume contrg

shielding and elimination of the aeriall
,in most cases, in addition to the tota

. elimination of all batteries.

A very interesting book entitled
“Evidence” containing letters from
owners of Rogers Batteryless Radio
- Sets throughout Canada, oan be se-
cured by anyone on request to the.
Q.R.S. Music Company of Canada,
|Limited, 590 King Street -West,
| Toronto, Ont.

. bust) requires 8% yards 39-inch ma-
terial; or 2% yards 54-inch. 20 cents.

Our Fashion Book illustrating the
newest and most practical styles, will
be of interest to every home dress-

! Price of the book 10 cents the

Imsker.
copy.
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS,
| Write your name and address plain-
‘ly, giving number and size of such
! patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
!stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number and
" address your order to Pattern Dept.,

{ Wilson Publishing Co, 78 West Ade-

Icide St., Tororto. Patterns sent by
Ireturn mail.

Minard's Linimen® for toothache.
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Starlight.

The sun has made its circle in the

| blue,

A-dazzle from the flery pathway spent;

.

|

| Torn clouds on the horizon heap awry,
Pale glimpse of .day reflected in each
rent. ’

—Julia Cogswell I'rank’e.

The Swamp.

THE BLOUSED SILHOUETTE A
SMART FEATURE OF NEW

MODE. h lowed lik Turkey

A great deal of charm is expressed Ica;‘rpe(l. ~"W;Y:£ i:i‘;ltjerr:' ev?nrsu :!i?s
in this frock Wit.h its bodice Sllghtlylhunkld)erry bushes were pure crim-
bloused at the sides a"f‘l across the!o - the plack alder berries scarlet,
back. The com’ertlb.le £0.:BE am'i searfl,nq the frens burnt-crange. Just be-
tie ‘ead the mode in f'h“'v '“’h‘le the yond us, in the velvet of the swamp,
skirt ripples at the sides in an exX-!was a pond, across which the wird
tremely smart way. No. 1429 is foriruﬂ‘l-\»t!; living blue, with tawny rushes

misses and smail women, and is in', ,yn1 it -Rosalind Richards, in “A°

sizes 16, 18 and 20 years. Size 18 (36 yorihern Countryside.”

'v‘ ’ " ;
Vi 'Gray sky becomes a netting of deep
| jet
3 As, sifting through the meshes, speeds
i the light;
A quivering glow through every bight
! aprears.
Such are the stars this silver sable
3 ' ~night.

‘Worlds’ Rarest Stamp.
| Stamps worth £3,000,000 will be on
!vlew at the International Philatelic
| Exhibition, which opens in New Yor
"on October 16th, and will be the grea®®
est ever held in the history of stamp
collecting.

The last international exhibition
was held in London in 1923, and qg
that occasion the stamps ‘exhibitel
were insured for £2,250,000.

Among the valuable stamps which
will be shown In New York is the
rarest stamp in the world—the one-
cent 1866 British Gliana, black on ma-
genta, which was sold in 1922 for
£7,317.

New attractions in the exhibition
will be an enlarged class devoted to
air mail stamps, including those used
on air messages during the Paris siege
of 1870, and the Przemysl siege of the
Great War; a class for historical and
educational collections, arranged to
illustrate art, plant and animal life,
history and blography; and a special
class for Government exhibits, in
which will prebably be shown the pro-
cesses used in the engraving and print-
i Ing of stamps.

! The judges, likesthe exhibitors, are
,drawn from all the countries of the
world, and there are on the jury repre-
Mexico, Brazil,

i sentatives of Japan,
‘and South Africa.

— e .

The World’s Great Need.

Ask Cod to give thee skill
In comfort’s art:

That thou may’st consecrated be
And set apart

Unto a life of sympathy.

For heavy is the weight of ill
In every heart;

And comlcrisrs hre needed much
Of Christlike touch.

—-A. E. Hamilton,

Throw-away the Washboard—Use Rinso

E old-fashioned wash.day is gone,

With it has gone the everlasting
tub-rub-rubbing and ugly hands,
lame backs, frazzled nerves and short
tempers and a soapy odour all through
the house.
Instead you use Rinso and part of a
morning for the weekly wash.
You change the hard work of washing
to just rinsing.
Just soak the clothes a couple of
hours or overnight in Rinso suds,
rinse, and that’s all. Simple. Efficient.
Time saving. Labour saving.
Don’t try to do another washing with-
out Rinso. Twelve leading washing
machine makers say “Use Rinso”.

Made by the makers of Lux




