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‘I've myde up my mind to put my 

money on you, old top!" she an­
nounced. "When do you want me to 
go to Brooklea and where'll I put 
up? At the King’s Arme? Wot price 
a widow named Mrs. ‘Iggins who 
keeps to ‘er room until she ‘ears 
from you?"

"Good! Take a train around seven 
tonight and I’ll phone when your 
cue comes." Mlles attended to the 
check and they rose.

It was almost dinner time when 
he reached Brooklea but Instead of 
returning at once to the Drakes' he 
paid a call at a neat, old-fashioned 
cottage nearer the village.

Carter and Pierre were hurrying 
about the kitchen busied with the 
serving of dinner and as he passed 
the servants’ dining-room Scottie» 
beckoned imperiously, but Miles 
waved an emphatic dissent and hur­
ried up the back stairs.

At the first landing he came upon 
Hitty.

"Mr. Roger's condition hasn't 
changed since last night?"

"No, an' I don't know’s it'll be any 
harm if I do leave him." She shiv­
ered. "I’ll be right back before the 
fam’ly leave the table."

She scuttled off downstairs and 
Miles softly entered the sick room 
and took the chair beside the bed. 
He leaned over and spoke gently:

"Mr. Drake! You can hear me?"
The eye which had turned eagerly 

toward him at his first word closed 
swiftly, gratefully and then opened 
wide.

"I meant what I said yesterday. 
The past is burled and must not be 
resurrected, but there is one who 
must be silenced, the one whose 
name you tried to tell your brother 
yesterday. I knew—I guessed—but 
I must have your assurance, that I 
am right. The man you fear, the 
man who can bring ruin and worse 
upon you all—is this he?"

Bending more closely over the

tooed arm?"
"He will never cross your path 

again," Miles replied evasively. "One 
thing more, not only was your own 
sanity never in question, but that of 
your people also."

It was midnight when Miles and 
Scottie, equipped with shovels, set to 
'work with a will and soon had a hole 
waist deep where the floor of the 
summer house had been.

"I’ve struck something, lad," Scot­
tie announced in an unconsciously 
lowered voice.

Miles leaped down into the excava­
tion beside him and felt about with 
his hands.

"Machinery!" Scottie exclaimed. 
"Rusted and broken as though it 
had been crushed with a sledge-ham­
mer!”

"Our friends hoped it would be tn 
better condition, I think,” Miles re­
sponded. "Can you guess what it is?"

‘"Tis not a wee printing press, 
though I own I’ve had that in mind 
since you took the counterfeit bill 

from me." Scottie shook his head 
slowly. "If I had a chance to try to 
assemble it. now—?"

"You’re close enough to the truth.
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TACK COULD NOT RUN FAST ENOUGH TO CWT POIPCC STINE ERCLE FLEW OFF, CARRYING JACK. FLP MADE 
FROM THE FAST FLYING EAGLE, WHO MADE A 1 A PLYING LEAP FOR THE BIRD. BUT WAS JUST A 
SWOOP AND CAUGHT JACK, JUST AT FLIP CAME SECOND TOO LATE. THEN A MERRY CHASB 

RUNNING UP THE HILL. *PTARTED -

TACK HEARD THE SWISH OF A BIRDS WINGS AND 
C LOOKED UP AND SAW A VICIOUS EAGLE CIRCLING 

ABOUND HIS HEAD. JACK AT ONCE STARTED TO 
RUN AS THE EAGLE SWOOPED DOWN.

TA THE MEANTIME FLIP WAS STRAINING AT THE ROPE 
JL THAT HELD HIM CAPTIVE, FINALLY HE CHEWED The 

ROPE APART, AND DASHED UP THE HILL TO TRY 
AND SAVE HIS LITTLE MASTER

____________________ ADVENTURES OF THE TWINE____________________

SNUFFLES STRAIGHTENS BUG 
BABY MIXUP

(By Olive Roberts Barten.]

sounded from behind his brother. 
"William told me you wanted me. 
What's up now?"

"I do want you, Andrew, and you, 
too, Hobart." The attorney's tones 
were low. "If you will wait until 
your sister joins us—?"

"Patricia.'" The cry came from the 
stairs and Miss Drake tottered into 
the room and fell Into the nearest 
chair. "She is gone again! Why is 
Mr. Grayle here and what have you 
to tell us, Mr. Wells?"

"Very little. Your new servant, 
William, is here to explain the situa­
tion."

Miles had entered quietly and An­
drew turned with a snarl.

"‘William,’ eh?" He added an 
oath. "Who are you, anyway?"

"A special agent employed by a 
member of this family to protect 
their interests, sir," Miles replied, 
etill respectfully.

“You, John?" Hobart took a step 
forward. “By gad, you’ve gone too 
far!"

“It is the end!" Jerusha Drake 
bowed her proud head and buried 
her face in her hands.

“I suppose that lunatic upstairs 
went to you and you saw a chance 
of making a fat fee out of us, you—

Doris Kenyon Bares Her Secrets of Beauty
give them a pleasing luster.

One of the things stage women learn 
Is to exercise the eyes dally to pro­
mote mobility and expressiveness. 
Turn them in every direction, far and 
near, up and down and sidewise.

Oculists tell me the oftener the eyes 
can be directed to some distant ob­
ject, to far-away hills or vast areas, 
the better, for this rests the eye. 
Some go so far as to recommend 
decorating the home with pictures 
that give a distant perspective.

# # •
TO USE the eyes steadily in arti­

ficial or flickering light, or in 
strong sunlight is a decided strain. 
So is reading in bed, no matter how
much you enjoy it.

Rubbing the eyes on waking up 
in the morning or when sleepy is in­
jurious as all pressure and harsh 
movement tends to flatten the eye­
ball and hasten the time when 
glasses will be necessary.

Tired eyes are revived by bathing 
them in a weak salt-water solution 
or one of boracic acid.

Have your home decorated with 
soft, restful colors and see that your 
lights are properly shaded.

Guard against anger, worry and 
fretting, as these traits are soon re­
flected in the eyes. And remember 
that joy and happiness give a sparkle 
and brightness no other agencies can 
impart.

“I’d say it’s a case of mistaken identity, Mrs. Tater-Bug."

NANCY and Nick were passing the 
potato-patch when a worried 

voice called out:
"Oh please, sir, and please, ma’am, 

would you mind calling the doctor?"
"Who are you and where do you 

live?" called Nancy In reply.
"Here," came the voice. “Right 

on this tater-vine. I'm Mrs. Tater-

Bug and something’s happened to 
my Timmy.”

Nick ran off to the blueberry patch 
as fast as his legs would carry him 
to get the fairy doctor and Nancy 
stayed to comfort Mrs. Tater-Bug, 
whom she found after a careful 
search in a cozy leaf house.

"Oh!" exclaimed Mrs. Tater-Bug, 
dashing some few drops on her eyes 
to take away the redness, "My poor, 
poor Timmy! I went out for a min­
ute to ask Mrs. Beetle if she knew 
what the green stuff was Farmer 
Smith was sprinkling around, and 
left Timmy in his crib as nice as 
anything.

“But when I came back, something 
awful had happened. Timmy’s nice 
stripes had turned to black spots 
and he's red all over. I’m afraid it’s 
either chicken-pox or measles."

Just then the fairy doctor arrived. 
He pulled down the covers and 
looked at Timmy this way and that 
and every which way.

"H’m!" he said wisely. "H’m! I’d 
say it’s a case of mistaken identity. 
Mrs. Tater-Bug."

"Oh, how dreadful!" shrieked 
Timmy’s mother. W—will he die, 
doctor?"

"Not unless he’s out eating the 
green stuff Farmer Smith sprinkled 
around. This isn't Timmy at all. 
It's Lily Lady-Bug, who’s crawled 
in here to take a nap."

(To be Continued.)

(Copyright. 1922.)

muck-raker! Andrew advanced 
upon the attorneythreateningly

“I was consulted by my ward Pa-| 
tricia Drake, who is safe and in good; 
hands," Wells responded. "I am co-! 
guardian with her father. As for 
my ‘cheap private detective,’ Ser­
geant Owen Miles from police head- 
quarters will speak for himself!”

"Really, I feel that I am de 
trop—:" Grayle rose slowly from his 
chair.

“No, you don’t!" Andrew leaped

prostrate form he breathed a name.
There was a pregnant pause while 

Roger Drake's eye seemed to dilate. I 
Then, unwaveringly, inexorably, the 
lids closed.

GRAY STRUCK OUT BLINDLY.
HEADACHES 
MAY MEAN 
WEAK EYES

old man." Miles wedged down the 
lid once more and began heaping the

CHAPTER XVII.
“MAN, but I’ve news for you. boards back over the hole as well as 

Scottie exclaimed when you can and follow me!"

loose dirt back upon it. Put the LUNCHEON DISH/for him. “Can’t you see it’s a plant?you can and follow me!"_
Scottie obeyed and the two walked That we are done for? You’ll take 

to the road where a machine had your medicine the same as me . 
halted. With its three grimly busi- “Are you mad? The spare, white- 
ness-like occupants the briefest of haired figure threw him off with un- 
greetings were exchanged. expected strength, and turned in

“You understand, boys, that you’re offended dignity to Hobart. Mr. 
on a confidential rase, and Scottie Drake, your brother.

“He is not his brother!" A nasal, 
feminine voice wrung with anguish 
startled them all as Ora Hawks 
slipped through the opened French 
window from the veranda and point-

Miles came down stairs. "Dick Kemp 
has found what’s been under our।

BY BERTHA E. SHAPLEIGH.
Cooking Authority for NEA Service and Columbia University.

F GGS combined with a vegetable often makes a very good and much 
more satisfying dish than eggs or vegetables alone.

The following recipe calls for tomatoes, but egg plant or pep­
pers are good served in the same way.

Allow one tomato and one egg to a person. This recipe Is suf­
ficient for six servings:

very noses. Do you mind when Rip
told us of meeting two men in the 
garden? Last night they came again 
and Dick frightened them away but 
not before he’d discovered the spot 
they were after. We'll beat them to 
it tonight, but how we're to get rid 
of the lad—”

“111 find a way," Miles re- 
sponded briefly. “It's only the last

is here just by accident?" Miles 
spoke with authority, but there was 
a note of uncontrollable elation in BRUSH THE 

EYE BROWS 
NIGHTLY

CONSTANT USE OF 
ARTIFICIAL LIGHT

Is BAD
8 tablespoons butter 
% teaspoon salt
% teaspoon pepper

6 tomatoes
6 eggs 
% cup milk.

his tones. 
“Sure, we understand all right,

the trio ed an accusing finger. “That, man is 
not Andrew Drake!"

link in the chain, anyway, but it will 
be best for him and his little bride

best state of health—plenty of sleep, 
regular habits and hygienic living. 
The reckless abuse of eyes in youth 
is so universal it is no wonder we 
are a spectacled nation.

MUCH of the expression of the 
11 eye depends on the lashes and 
brows and these are most response 
sive to regular care. It is strange 
more women do not cultivate these 
instead of resorting to pencil or stain 
which is always noticeable and gives 
to the face a hard look.

Brows and lashes should be brush­
ed nightly with an eyebrow brush 
and if they are thin a little vaseline 
or olive oil should be rubbed in, us­
ing great care none gets into con­
tact with the pupil. Anointing the 
brows with glycerine or alcohol will

Sergeant," the burlier of (This is the last of a series of ar­
ticles on beauty written for The Lon­
don Advertiser by six leading beauties 

i of the stage. Doris Kenyon, star of 
“Up the Ladder,” tells you how to 
: beautify the eyes.)

6 pieces bacon
Wash, wipe and cut tomatoes in halves. Roll each half in salted 

flour, mixed with a teaspoon of sugar. Fry the bacon until crisp. 
Remove pieces and keep hot.

In the bacon fat remaining in pan cook the tomatoes until soft 
and nicely browned.

Mix the eggs, milk and seasonings. Melt the butter in a sauce 
pan and in it scramble the eggs. Remove from the fire when still 
quite soft as they will cook sufficiently hard after being placed on 
tomatoes.

On a platter place the pieces of tomato, pour over them the 
scrambled eggs and garnish with the crisp pieces of bacon. Serve 
at once.

replied with immense respect, "We’re 
to be far from this house later to- all set and waiting for orders." At the same moment Maizie Gray, 

flamboyant even in crisp new 
widow’s weeds, entered the door with 
Scottie and the impassive Barker be­
hind her.

“Not—not Andrew!" Miss Drake

night.
"When young Dick meets you

“All right, Farrell; you and Marks
tell f come with me. I’m going to post 

him to pack his grip and wait with you indoors and then get one of the
his runabout in the back road till 
Patricia joins him.

Miles was passing through the hall 
when Andrew Drake emerged from

neighbors to join us whom I shall 
1want as a witness Scottie, jump in
and let Barker drive you down to 
the Mansion House where I want

seemed oblivious to the arrival of| 
the trio as she lifted astounded andj 
horrified eyes to the face of her old[

BY DORIS KENYON
Famed for Her Beautiful Eyes.

F YES always talk, but what they 
say depends on the mind and 

character of the individual.
Raised to their highest beauty, 

they become the most compelling fea­
ture of any face. Nothing gives them 
such a beauty as a vital interest in 
life, and nothing so deadens them as 
self-interest.

The greatest beautifiers of the eye 
are the agencies which promote the

the library fuming with exaspera- you to send word up to a Mrs. Hig-
tion. gins that you've come to bring her friend

"Confound that pettyfogging i back here While she is getting "Andrew Drake died in Australia
Wells," he explained to Miss Drake, ready, call up 130 Brooklea and in- three years ago," Miles said gravely. 

"This lady will be able to inform youon the ten sist on speaking to the lady of the"He’s coming down
of the identity of the imposter."

He indicated Maizie, but she drew 
herself up with a laugh.

"Im? 1 never laid eyes on ‘im 
until larst week, but I can tell you 
right enough ‘oo that w’ite-’aired old 
cove is! ‘E’s Ben Gray, my lawfully 
wedded ‘usband, as left me and the

o’clock train tonight and insists that house; she, too, will be prepared for 
I meet him at the station—Wants a your call. Tell her Miss Drake is ill 
private talk." and has sent for her. She will use a

"Sh-h!" Miss Drake warned andiconveyance of her own to reach here, 
vanished up the stairs. Andrew but Mrs. Higgins will return with 
grumblingly following. you and Barker, and see that you

As Miles turned Patricia appeared make it snappy."
-ne’. A 1in the door of the music room.

Salisbury Repertory Company in
Sergeant, why is Mr. Wells coming OHN WELLS was still fully |Victoria two years ago!" 
and where have you been all day? J dressed when Miles knocked The erstwhile naturalist sprang
When is all this dreadful suspense upon the door of the guest room. Af- for the door, but Miles, recovering

CHAPTER XVIII."I heard," she whispered. "Oh
JOHN WELLS Tt

on A0going to end?" Iter a brief colloquy he descended to himself, called sharply:
"Tonight, for you. my dear young : the library where he found Enslee "Farrell! Marks! Here are your

by A.A MILNEthe attention of the beginner from : 
the characters being transmitted.|

A miniature alternating current 
generator will overcome this diff-| 
culty. It easily can be rigged up 
from an old magnetic telephone, a 
toy motor and an iron gear wheel. *

The gear should be mounted upon 
the shaft of the motor so that its 
teeth revolve very close to, and 

idirectly in front of, the pole pieces. 
1 of the magnetic telephone. For the ! 
best results, the gear should be of: 
approximately the same thickness as 

i the pole piece of the telephone re-

BY RADIO EDITOR.
ONE of the discouraging things 
0 about radio code practise is the 
tendency toward irregularity of 
operation- of the average high-

lady," the detective replied. "I want Grayle.
you to go away again now tonight. "My dear sir!" He extended a cor- 
Mr Kemp will be waiting for you on dial hand to the bewildered natural- 
the back road in his car in an hour ist. "This is an unpardonable hour

'men!"
! Gray struck out blindly, 
IMarks seized him in an iron
and Scottie tore off the white

but, 
grip i 
wig, i

Whet
disclosing the sleek, close-cropped 
black hair which more naturally ac­
corded with the culprit’s bright, dark 
eyes and stalwart, athletic frame. 
Farrell was watching the man who 
had posed as Andrew Drake and 
who had all at once regained con-

and you must take your traveling 
case and slip out and join him. He 
will keep in touch with me and when 
you come bark in a few days it will 
be to find that all the trouble has

at which to have disturbed you but
our poor Roger’s closestyou are 

friend."
“‘Sad!’"

pitched buzzer.
Such tone irregularities detract

Grayle returned. "Roger
is—!"

"His seizure has not yet taken apassed 
She held both her hands out to fatal turn, but it is well to be pre-

him impulsively. pared. But here come the others."
"Oh, I have always had faith in] “What is the meaning of this?" 

you even when I was living a night- |Hobart attired in a robe and slippers 
mare. You have found the terrible appeared in the doorway. "Grayle, 
old woman who tried to have me ab- you here?"
ducted and the man with the tat- "Hello, Grayle?" Andrew’s voice

trol of himself. He stood waiting 
quietly with a half-smile upon his, 
lips.

(Continued in Our Next Issue.)

England and Canada are talking about this great­
est detective story of the decade. Some of the

use to describe it are:Cyn thia Grey’s 
Mail-Box

words they©C

brilliant, 
exciting, 
original, 
alluring, 
penetrating, 
distinguished, 
sparkling, 
funny, 
unusual, 
gripping,

gratifying, 
stirring, 
attractive, 
captivating, 
engaging, 
lively, 
fascinating, 
entertaining, 
diverting, 
enjoyable.

thrilling, 
charming, 
intriguing, 
witty, 
amusing, 
delightful, 
absorbing, 
interesting, 
punchy, 
splendid,

BATTE
HERE’S LANCASHIRE LAD!

Dear Miss Grey,—In answer to 
Lonesome Lancashire Lass, I would 
very much like to have her company 
and enjoy a trip to, say. Boggart 
Hole Clough or Heaton Park, Platt 
Fields or Reel Park, or if she likes, 
to the Bellevue Gardens and see all 
the animals and birds, also the fire­
works; or If not, we can take a walk 
around the town, visit Samuels & 
Lewis, then have tea at Lockart's or 
Smallman’s or else Lyons Cafe, then 
we will wind our way to the Men-

HEAD TELEPHONES______________

ALTERNATING CURREN T GEN­
ERATOR FOR CODE PRACTISE.

ceiver. If the tone produced In the 
windings of the receiver is to be a 
pure one, the gear should be mount­
ed true on the shaft of the motor.

The provision of a rheostat in cir­
cuit with the motor and its battery 
will enable the control of the pitch 
of the tone.

The action is as follows:
When two of the teeth of the gear 

are opposite the two poles of the 
telephone receiver, the magnetic cir-! 
cuit is completed through the gear, 
at which time a maximum of mag-| 
netic flow exists.i

When the gear Is revolved, the re­
sistance of the magnetic flux is 
greatly increased because of the sub- 
stitution of air in front of the pole 
pieces of the telephone magnet. A 
great change in the magnetic flow 
is thus brought about.

This change of magnetic flow pro­
duces a pulse of current in the coils 
of the telephone receiver. Each time j

UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you 
are not getting Aspirin at all

This is the novel which Heywood Broun calls “theChester Hippodrome 
Palace of Varieties, 
do, then we will go 
road to the Regent

or else the 
If this won't 
along Regent 
Theatre. So

3 best murder story since Sherlock Holmes shut up2now Is the chance for this lonely 
lass to make an appointment with 
a lonely Lancashire lad, and fancy 
ourselves walking down Market 
street again towards Flat Iron 
Market, then to the tune of the 
organ we can sing that good old 
song, "She is a Lassie Frem Lanca­
shire." I am glad to hear of anyone 
from good old Manchester, which I 
left two years since. I will close now, 
and remain respectfully yours,

LANCASHIRE LAD.

4 shop. 39
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"The Red House Mystery”U
OR life, liberty and the pursuit of 

happiness—knickers! They are 
comfortable, trim, good looking. The 
sketch shows you one young woman

. MILNEBy
Author of “The Dover Road,” “Mr. Pim Passes By,” etc.The plot thickens. Along comes Lan- who gives them her entire approval, 

cashire Lad to rescue the lonesome' She knows that it won't be a month a tooth of the gear passes the pole 
• before every other girl in town will pieces, a similar pulse will be reg-maiden. With so many Lancashire 

people suggesting trips, it begins to have a pair, too. They are so su- istered in the windings of the re­
ceiver. It is thus acting as a gen- 
erator.,

Any magnetic telephone may be 
used in this way, although the

Will appear in

THE LONDON ADVERTISER
Accept only an “unbroken prkage” of “Bayer Tablets of 
Aspirin," which contains direcions and dose worked out by 
physicians during 22 years art proved safe by millions for

look as if we will be obliged to call off ; perior to skirts in important mat- 
work for the rest of the summer and ters such as tennis matches, hiking, 
devote ourselves to a real "old boys’ camping and climbing 
reunion" holiday. Welcome to our circle. Knickers are shown in the shops Lancashire Lad, and may you find we* . , . 0 11 ,
improve on acquaintance, and may you ! for girls of from 8 to 18' as well as 'watch-case type will give less energy 
forget there is such a thing as lonesome-'for older women, and many a mother 
ness after greeting people from the old who “wouldn't be caught dead in: 
home town. them" herself, as she would say, has[

Headane 
Neuralgia 
Lumb^o

Rheumatism 
Neuritis 
Pain, Pain

Colds 
Toothache 
Earache

tha.n those larger phones used with 
the standard telephone instruments.

Don’t miss the first installmentRADIO PRIMER.
REACTANCE—Opposition to an 

electric current brought about by 
induction or capacitance in the cir­
cuit. Reactance holds back the cur­
rent by storing it in the form of a 
magnetic field.

-------------------------------------- thanked the fashion for providing a 
Subscriber: We cannot publish suitable outing costume for an active 

addresses in the Mail-Box, but, if yeu young daughter.
will forward me your own right. The knickers are shown in home- 
name and address, with stamped en- spun, tweed, jersey, khaki and flan- 
velope, I will send on to you T. I. P.% nel as well as in linen, crash and 
address. ratine.

9 ILednesday, AugustHandy “Bayer" boxes of 12 tablets— so bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 
Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid. While its well known that Aspirin means Bayer 
manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company 
will be stamped with their general trad mark, the "Bayer Cross."
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