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“They are typewritten,” I remarked.
“Not only that, but the signature is
typewritten. J.ook at the neat little
‘Hosmer Angel’ at the bottom. There
is a date, you see, but no superserip-
tion except Leadenhall street, which is

rather vague. The point about the sig-
nature js very suggestive—in fact, we
may call it conclusive,”
Of
“My dfar fellow, is it possible you
t s how strongly it bears upon
vl .
£ 1 say that 1 do, unless it
- t he wished to be able to deny
gnature if an action for breach
ot ; €re instituted.”
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the denouement
found Sherlock

alone, however, half asleep,
is long, ‘thin form curled up in
the recsses of his arm chair. A formid-
ible array of bottles and test tubes,
ith he pungent cleaniy smell of
hvdro oric acid, told me that he hadl
spent his day in the chemical work
which was so dear to him.
“W have you solved it?” I asked.
as T entered,
X+ It was the bisulphate of hary-
ta.”
‘No, no, the mystery!” 1 cried.

“Oh, th:at! T thought of the salt that

I have been working upon. There was
» in the matter,)|

I said yesterday. some of |

are of interest. The only |

1 is that there is no law, I fear. |
that ean touch the scoundrel.”

“Who was he then, and what was
his object in deserting Miss Suther-
land?

The question was hardly out of my
mouth, and Holmes had not yet open-
ed his lips to reply, when we heard a
heavy footfall in the passage, and a
dp t the door,

“This is the girl's stepfather, Mr.|
James Windibank,” said Holmes. “He |
has written to me to say that he would |
be here at 6. Come in!”

“The in who entered was a sturdy,
middle-sized fellow, some 30 vears of
tge, clean shaven and sallow-skinned,
vith a bland, insinuating manner, and

a pair of wonderfully sharp and pene- |
trating gray eyves, He shot a question-
ing glanse at each of us, placed his

Are Good Looks Valuable?,

If nature had her way every complex.
ion would be clear and delightful. But
many a * blood to become weak

hence pimples, sallow skin, dark cir-
cles under the eyves. To have a beau-

complexion use Ferrozone regular-

ngs a rich, ruddy glow to the
ourishes the blood, and there-

destroys humors and pimples. For
beauty, health and good spirits, use
Ferrozone. Your appearance will im-

prove a hundredfold. Fifty cents buys
a box of 50 choecolate-coated Ferrozone
Tablets. Don’t put off—get Ferrozone
today.

Skilled Designers
Produce lves’
Metal Beds.

The produdtion of beautiful
Qesigns in metal is a fine art distinct
from all other branches of decora-
tive work.  Ji requires the highest
kind of metal-working skill and
a most complete equpment of

The H. R. Ives Co. have all
the skiled metal artits and the
means of producing such goods and
that is why Ives Metal (Brass and
Iron) Beds are so artitic in design
and so handsomely wrought. An
Ives Brass Bed is a beautiful crea-
tion, one that will be a source of
satisfaction to its owner for a life-
time—ask your dealer for an lIves
Metal Bed.

The H. R. Ives Co., Limited

Nearest chair.

“Good evening, Mr. . James Windi-
bank,” said Holmes. “T think that this
type-written letter is from you, in
which you made an appointment with
me for 6 o'clock.”

“Yes, sir. 1 am afrald T am a little
late, but I am not quite my own mas-
ter, you know. I am sorry that Miss
Sutheriand has troubled vou about this
little matter, for I think it is far bet-
ter not to wash linen of the sort in
public. It was guite against my wishes
that she came, but she is a very ex-
citable, impulsive girli, as you may
have noticed, and she is not easily con-
trolled when she had made up her
mind on a point. Of course, I did not

nected with the offictal police, but it is
not pleasant to have a family misfor-
tune like this noised abroad. Besides,
it is a useless expense, for how could
you possibly find this Hosmer Angel?”

“On  the contrary,” said Holmes,
quietly, “I have every reason to be-

lieve that T will succeed in discovering
Mr. Hosmer Angel.”

Mr. Windibank gave a violent start,
and dropped his gloves, “I'm delighted
to heéar it,” he said.

“It is a curious thing,” remarked
Holmes, ““that a typewriter has really
auite as much individuality as a man’'s
handwriting. Unless they are quite
new, no two of them write exactly
alike. Some letters get more worn than

others, and some wear only on one
side. Now, you remark in this note of
yours, Mr. Windibank, that in every
case there is some little slurring over
of the ‘e’ and a slight defect in the
tail of the ‘r.’ There are fourteen other

characteristics, but those are the more
obvious.”

“We do all our correspondence with
this machine at the office, and no doubt
it is a little worn,” our visitor answer-
ed, glancing keenly at Holmes with his
little eyes.

“And now 1 will show you what is
really a very interesting study, Mr.
Windibank,” Holmes continued. *I
think of writing another little mono-
graph some of these days on the type-
writer and its relation to erime. It is
a subject to which I have devoted some
Iittle attention. T have here four letters
which purport to come from the miss-
ing man. They are all type written, In
each case, not only are the ‘e’s’ slurred
and the ‘r's’ tailless; but you will ob-
serve, if you care to use my magnify-
ing lense, that the fourteen other char-
acteristics to which I have alluded are

there as well.,”

Mr. Windibank sprang out of his
chair, and picked up his hat. “I can-
not waste time over this sort.of fan-
j tastic ‘talk, Mr. Holmes,” he said. “If

{¥ou can catch the man, cateh him, and
let me know when you have done it.”

“Certainly,” said Holmes, stepping
Ovér and turning the key in the door.
“I let you know, then, that ‘I have
caught him!”

“What! where?” shouted Mr. Windi-
bank, turning white to his lips, and

glancing about him like a rat in a trap.

“Oh, it won't do—really it won't,”
said Holmes suavely. “There is no pos-
sible getting out of it, Mr. Windibank.
It is quite too transparent, and it was|
a very bad compliment when vou said
that it was impossible for me to solve
so simple a question. That's right! Sit
down and let us talk it over.”

Our visitor collapsed into a chair,
with a ghastly face, and a glitter of
moisture on his brow. “It—it's not ac-
tionable,” he stammered.

“I am very much afraid that it is
not. But between ourselves, Windibank,

mind you so much, as you are not con-g

locked you lay yourself open to an ac-
tion for assault and iliegal constraint.”

“The law cannot, us you say, touch
you,” said Holmes, unlocking and
throwing open the door, “yet there
néver was a man who deserved punish-
ment more. If the young lady has a
brother or a friend, he ought to lay a
whip across vour shoulders, By Jove!”
he continued, flushing up at the sight
of the bitter sneer upon the man’s face,
‘it is not part of my duties to my client,
but here’'s a hunting crop handy, and
I think I shall just 4treat myself to—""
He tcok two swift steps to the whip,
but before he could grasp it there was
a wild clatter of steps upon ‘the stairs,
the heavy hall door banged, and from
idihe window we could see Mr. James
¢l indibank running at the top of his
-peed down the road.

“There’s a cold-blooded scoundrel!”
said Holmes laughing, as he threw
himself down into his chair once more.
“That fellow will rise from crime to
crime until he does something very bad
and ends on a gallows. The case has,
in some respects, been not entirely de-
void of interest.”

"I cannot now entirely see gall the
gteps of your reasoning,” T remarked.

“Well of course, it was obvious from
te first, that Mr. Hosmer Angel maust
have some strong object for his curi-
nus conduct, and it was equally clear
that the only man who really profited
by the incident, as far as we could see,
was the stepfather, Then the fact that
the two men were never together, but
that the one always appeared when the
other was away, was suggestive. So
were the tinted spectacles and the
curious voice, which both hinted at a
disguise, as did .the bushy whiskers, My
suspicions were all confirmed by his
peculiar action in typewriting his sig-
nature, which, ot course, inferred that
his handwriting was so familiar to her
that she would recognize even the
smallest sample of it. You see all these
isolated facts, together with many
minor ones, all pointed in the same di-
rection.”

“And how did you verify them?”

“Having once spotted my man, it was

easy to get corroboration, T knew the
firm for which this man worked. Hav-
ing taken the printed description, T

eliminated everything from
could be the result - of a disguise—the
whiskers, the glasses, the voice, and 1
sent it to the firm, with a request that
they would inform me whether it an-
sweéred to the description of any of
their travelers. T had already noticed
the peculiarities of the Vpewriter, and
T wrote to the man himself at his busi-
ness asking him if he would
come here. As I expected, his reply was

it which

address,

typewritten, and’ revealed the same
trivial but characteristic defects. The
same post brought me a letter from
Westhouse & Marbank, of Fenchurch

street, to say
lied in every
employe,
tout!”
“And Miss Sutherland?"
“If T tell her she will not

that
respect
James

the description tai-
with that of their
Windibank Voila

believe me.

You may réemember the old Persian
sayving, ‘There is daneer for him who
taketh the tiger cub, ang danger also
for whose snatches a delusion from a
woman.’ There is as much sense in
Hafiz as in Horace, and as much
knowledgs of the world.”
A Fish to Avoid.
One of the most peculiar fishes of

American waters is the “Johnny Grindle,”
or dogfish, but more ge nerally called the
bowfin and mudfish. TIts characteristics

are striking, and its life history, so far as

it was as cruel and selfish and heart-
less a trick in a petty way as ever|
came before me. Now, let me just run |
over the course of events, and you will |
contradict me if I go wrong. i

The man sat huddled up in his chair,
with his head sunk upon his breast,
like one who is utterly crushed. Holmes

mantel-piece, and, leaning back with
his hands in his pockets, began talking,
rather to himself, ag it seemed, than

to us.
“The man married a woman very
much older than himself for her

{money,” said he, “and he enjoved the
use of the money of the daughter as
long as she lived with him. It was a
considerable sum, for people in their
position, and the loss of it would have
made a serious difference. It was worth
an effort to preserve it. The daughter
was of a good, amiable disposition, but
affectionate and warm-hearted in her
ways, so that it was evident that with
her fair personal advantages, and her
little income, she would not be ‘allowed

'of a hundred a year, so what does her
Istepfather do to prevent it? He iakes
ithe obvious course of keeping her at
{home, and forbidding her to seak the
company of people of her own age, But
jsoon he found that that would not ans-
i wer forever. She became restive, in-
| sisted upon her rights, and finally an-
inounced her positive intention of going
to a certain ball. What does her clever
| stepfather do then? He concelves an
idea more creditable to his head than
1o his heart. With the connivance and
assistance of his wife he disguised him-
self, covered those Kkeen eyes with
|tinted glasses, masked the face with a
mustache and a pair of bushy whisk-
ers, sunk that clear voice into an in-
sinuating whisper, and doubly secure
(O account of the girl’s short sight, he
{appears as Mr. Hosmer Angzsel, and
| keeps off other lovers by making lvove
{ himself,”

| “It was only a joke at first.,” groanod
jour visitor. “We never thought that
she would have been so carried aw ay.”
{  “Very likely not. However that moy
be, the young lady was very decidedly
carried away, and having quite rade
up her mind that her stepfather was in
France. the suspicion of treachery
never for an intant entered her mind.
She was flattered by the gentleman'’s
attentions, and the effect was increas-
ed by the loudly expressed admiration
of her mother, Then Mr. Angel began
| to call, for it was obvious that the may-
ter should be pushed as far as it would
| g0, if a real effect were to be produced,
| There were meetings, and an engage-
jment, which would finally secure the
|girl's affections from turning towards
lany one eise. But the deception could
!nnt be kept up forever, These pretend-
! journeys to France were rather
cumbrous. The thing to do was clearly
{to bring the business to an end - in
isuvh a dramatic manner that it would
|leave a permanent {impression upon
{the young lady’s mind and prevent her
| from looking upon any other suitor for
some time to come. Hence those vows
to fidelity exacted upon a Testament,
{and hence also the allusions to a pos-
| sibility of something happening on the
{very morning of the wedding. James
! Windibank wisheq@ Miss Sutherland to
[be so bound to Hosmer Angel and so

J

ed

{uncertain as to his fate, that for ten!
| vears to come, at any rate, she would |

{not listen to another man. As far as
{the church deoor he brought her, and
then, as he could go no further, he con-
veniently vanished away by thie oid
trick of stepping in at one door cf a
| four-wheeler, and out at the other. I
think that that was the chain of events,
Mr. Windibank!”

Our visitor had recovered something
of his assurance while Holmes had been
talking, and he rose from his chair
now with a cold sneer upon his pale
face,

“It may be so, or it may not, Mr.
Holmes,” said he, “but if you are so
very. sharp you ought to be sharp
enough to know that it is you who are

the law

| voracious

Stuck his feet up on the corner of the |

to remain single long. Now her mzn'-l
riage would mean, of course, the loss!

we know it,

It is said to

is curious and interesting.
bark to be
shark, tenacious of
than to guard its spawning
bed and protect its fry with the parental
courage of a black bass, to swallow its
young on the approach of danger, to jump

like a dog, as

as a

more

life an eel,

like an athlete and fight like a bulldog.
But with all these attractive traits this
| fish is absolutely without savor, and
| worthless as a table fish, and as such it
has been tersely described by an old
Michigan guide, who, upon looking at a
pile of grindles which a couple of guile-
less eastern anglers had brought into
camp, exclaimed:

“Naw; them's dogfish; a Norwegian
wouldn’t eat 'em; their meat's like mush:
hang ’em in running water and it'll wash

all the flesh off’'n thejir bones; lay ‘em in
the sun a half hour an’ ther'll be only a
puddle left. Throw 'em out! Throw '‘em
out!”—William C. Harris, in Field and

Stream.

Aren’t Your Warts Ugly ?
Uglier than sin—of course they are.
Why not remove them? “Putnam’s
{Corn and Wart Ex‘tractor” is all that
is necessary. Fifty years’ use proves
the merits of “Putnam’s.” Try it your-
self,

Montreal and Toronto.
Sold by A. Westman, 121 Dundas St.
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UNSHRINKABLE
UNDERWEAR

Boyvsdon't liketo wear their father's

shirunken underwear—-they don't have to
l if he wears Ceetee, for he'll wear it out
{ himself,

Just as economical to buy Cectee full-
fashioned one-piece suits for them, also,
and much more comfortable—no coarse
seams to chafe the body.

Made of the finest wool, rendered
unshrinkable secret  process
which does not impair wearing quality,

by a

Your Dealer will re-
place any Ceeteeo
Garment that shrinks

Made at Galt, Canada, by

The C. TURNBULL CO., Limited,
b nulto!dbydl reﬁabledulglfs. ’
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DEVICE REJUVENATED

IT, HAS MADE ITS DEBUT IN NEW
YORK CITY.

Seats and aisles in surface and
cars, to say nothing of churches and
theaters, will have to be enlarged. The
hoopskirt has arrived, but not under its
true name. The person or persons in
Paris responsible for its revival were

L

too wise to attempt sending it in
througl: the New York port, so thew
disguised it in frills and furbelows,

and, calling it a cirelet, brought it in
through the back door by way of Chi-
cago. \ J2

Five ribbon-covered hoops, which
widen from top to bettom, a few vards
of silk webbing and a taffeta ruffled
flounce is what they call the circlet,
and it is designated to support the
clumsy petticoat. It is being intro-
duced to the New York girl at the
dressmakers’ convention in the Victoria
Hotel, and instead of being a sight for
ridicule it is a vision of loveliness.

If it is a wire cage it has the de-
cency not to look it

Miss Jane Brewster, who is sponsor
for the new hoopskirt, says Parisian
women have been wearing these “oir-
clets” for the past two years and that
at present every well-dressed Clicago
woman has them in her wardrobe,

Miss Brewster said with the fervor
that only a fashion expert can ecall
forth:

“I hope before the winter is over that
New York women will see the advan-
tage of this skirt distender and will set
the stamp of approval upon it,

“Isn’t it sweet,” said Miss Brewster,
holding up the masquerading hoops.
“And think what it means for the
stout woman. Nothing at ail around the
hips to increase the size of the figure.”

All the stout ladies present mur-
mured approval.

“You see nothing flares out in a sem-
biance of a Loopskirt until it reaches
the knees. It *doesn’t

even resemble a
petticoat.” Here is the recipe for the
new hoopskirts:

From a narrow belt made of silk

webbing fall four vertical bands of the
same material, and to these are at-
tached five widening steel hops about
half an inch broad, eack: circle covered
with ribhon so it doesn’t look like a
cage, The hoops are arranged about a
half an inch apart, and when pr derly
Lung extend from the Knees midway
to the ankle, On the lower Foop
flounce, plain, farcy or decorated to
taste, is hung.

“The greatest advantage of this cir-
clet,” says the demonstrator, “is that
one set of hoops will do for any num-
er of petticoat flounces. So, if you
want to wear a green petticoat with
a green skirt all you have to do is
to hang on a green flounce, and there
you are.”—New York World.
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Cape Horn was so named by Sponten,
a Dutch sailor, who first “doubled | Sl
the mname of his birthplace,
Hoorne, a village on the Zuyder Zee.
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USE

WEAVER’S
SYRUP

It purifies the Blood and cures

Boils,
Humors,
' Sait Rheum

Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd., Montreal.

THE VERY LONG TRIPS

GOLDEN PLOVER ONE OF THE
GREATEST TRAVELERS,

year every vear of one’s life. It would
mean the equivalent of a trip from San
Francisco to New York, two voyages
across the Atlantic and back, and a run
down to Florida afterward. Even with
l}w assistance of ¢xpress trains and ocean

after

»

ing year
termed a

year would hardly
‘stay-rit-home,” but if he had
to do ic with the aid of his own muscles
alone, he would need nc other business
to give him steady emplovment.

It would mean that he had to walk 44
! miles a day every day in the year. That
is to say, he would have to start out at
§ o'clock in the morning and walk stead-
ily at the rate of four miles an hour
until 6 o'clock in the evening, with the
exception of an hour each day for dinner.
And he would have to keep this up from
tiie time he was born until the time he
died, and then he would accomplish
merely the amount of travel. Yet the
golden plover and certain other birds do
this amount of traveling, not as their
life’s work, but as a part of it. In ad-
dition they supply themselves with food,
rear a family each summer, and still find

time for a six months’ vacation every
yvear.
When we say that the golden plover

“winters” in Argentina, we mean that it
there passes the months which constitute
our winter. As a matter of fact. it is
the summer of the Southern Hemisphere,
and when the plovers arrive there in Sep-
tember they find the native birds either
nesting or preparing to nest. 3ut his
activity has no effect upon the migrants
from the north, which have already rear-
| ed one family, and after a flight of £000
| miles are inclined to take things easy
| for a time,
| Until March they are chiefly occupied in
| providing themselves with food, but in
| the early part of that month they hear
the call which summons them once more
on a long and perilous journey. Giving
|up their life of comparative ease, north-
lw:n‘d they start, through Bolivia, West-
ern Brazil and Peru.
continue on through Ecuador and cross
| the Gulf of Panama, or whether they fol-
low the isthmus, no man is sure: all we
| know about it is that later in the month
| they appear in Guatemala and Texas,
‘1'(“2“']]1115' the latter place by Aflying
1Sil‘:lighl across the Gulf of Mexico.

In April they are found crossing the
pbrairies of the Mississippi Valley, and
|}u~fu1'(- the first
over our northern borders into Canada.
By the first of June they have reached
their destination, the inhospitable “*barren
grounds’ above the Arctie Circle, where
they take up the duties which they came
to perform. Though the lakes are still
icebound and the ground still frozen
hard, these plucky little birds make their
simple nests in the moss, and lay their
four buffy eggs. In two months after
their arrival they have reared their fam-
ilies, and the homeward journey is begun.
But they do not go home by the same
route. First they pay a visit to Labrador,
where they may be found at this season,
{in company with turn-stones and Eskimo
curlews, feasting on the crowbery, a
juicy black fruit borne in profusion on a
species of heather, which grows over the
rocks and treeless slopes of this bleak
coast., The birds are very fond of this
{ fruit, and eat such quantities of it that
]Th“ flesh of the curlews becomes stained
tdark purple with the juice.
| The plovers now become very fat and
é\'m'_\' strong, and are ready for their great
|
|

Then, whether they

journey to the southward. They leave the
land at Nova Scotia and strike straight
out to sea. They now have eighteen hun-
’(h' *d miles of ocean between them and the
1 first of the Antilles, and six hundred
{ more to their objective point on the mai
| land of South America. True, there
| the Bermuda Islands, 860 miles from Nova
‘ Scotia,
Edu not stop, but fly straight on, not onlv
to the Antilles, but sometimes even to
Ithn mainland of South America itself.
Of course, if a storm arises and drives
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MADE By SOME BIRDS

Just think of traveling 16,000 miles aj

limers, one who did this amount of travel- |
be |

of May they are going |

are |

but if the weather is fair the birds |
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|
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Sunlight Soap

is guaranteed perfectly pure, genuine, and free
from adulteration—all dealers are a.uthorized to
return purchase money toc anyone finding cause
for complaint. Therefore you lose nothing by
trying Sunlight Soap and you will agree with
millions of other women that the Sunlight way,
is the only way to wash clothes.

Lever Brothers Limited
Toronto
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them from the main track, they seek the
nearest land, and sometimes appear :1'.§
Cape Cod and on Long Island. Perhaps|
they ston occasionally on the way, for
these plovers are good swimmers, and are
sometimes seen resting on the surface of |
the ocean. But probably the voyvage does|

| not fatigue them very much, since when |
they reach the first land, and might alight !
B !

|

as easily as not, they prefer to continue
their flight, sometimes for hundreds of!
miles. |

Well it is for them that they lay on SO |
much fat before leaving Labrador, for the |
voyage to the Antilles is a trying one, and
they arrive lean and hungry. Here, or;
upon the northeastern coast of South!
{ America, they make a stop of three m’%
i four weeks, perhaps to recuperate. Then |
{ they suddenly disappear, whither no man
Iknuws exactly, but later m.g\j reappear |
jat the same time in Southern Brazil and!
in the prairie region of Argentina, almost
to Patagonia, and their long annual \';nvu»f
tion begins once more.

How they find their way no one knm\'s:{
no one knows even why this great journey |
is taken each year. What we do know |
is that the golden plover is one of theé!
greatest travelers in the \\‘UI'M.~\\';lshin;«J
i ton Star.
|

o
Fashion’s Color Freaks.

“I'm glad not my wife,”” said the
dyspeptie, as he settled down to his hy-
gienic luncheon of rare roast beef, eream-
ed onions and boiled rice; “I'd be dead if
I were. I have trouble enough keeping
alive as it is. Fancy the shape I'd be in
if T had to change my spots—l mean my
color—as often as fickle fashion dictates.
Why, I've forgotten what color my wife
originally was, she's undergone so many

I'm

beauty transformations. And now she's
g0t to do it again. A. friend just back
from the other side has told her that

though red hair continues to be the proper
caper, it must now be backed up by green
eves and a dead white skin. The hair and
skin are easy enough, but even my wife
is a little afraid of the beauty specialist
who is willing to undertake to make her
eyes look green. There’s just one grain
of comfort in it all for me—though she
achieve the pallid skin, the green eyes and

the red hair, it will not give her a tem-
perament to correspond. I shall vet en-
joy the modicum of peace it is in. her

capricious nature to allow me.”’—Philadel-
ohia Record.
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Perfection
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children healthy and happy.
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one pill at bedtime. The resultis
a gentle laxative the day follow-
ing. They cure indigestion, bil-
iousness, constipaticn, for they
actdirectlyon the liver.

(MAPLE LEAF LABEL.
The most healthful and nourishing beverage.

THE COWAN (0., Limited, TORONTO.
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Where does your

The dose is one, just

J.C. Aysr Co.,
Lowell, Mase.
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The increase in the sales proves that
there is none equal to

COCOA
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Every stick of wood, every piece of coal contains a certain number of =
heat units, according to the size and quality of the stick or chunk. —
-Now some ranges let these heat units escape up the chimney. Ileat :
| units which go up the chimney do not heat the oven or the frying-pan. They =
are wasted. Every heat unit that is wasted is money lost, money burnt.
The science of range building is the successful utilization of all the heat units. - :
The Pandora Range is the only range that utilizes all the heat units
| and sends none up the chimney. : ==
| You can't put your hand over the chimney when some ranges are in = =
use, because so much heat goes up the chimney. Your hand would be =
' burned. That is heat wasted, money wasted, time wasted, because it takes F ]
so much longer to do your work when a large part of your heat is lost. =
The Pandora Range is built to keep all the heat units in_the range— 5=
keeps them there till the heat is exhausted—it is the only range that =
does not waste heat. It uses all the heat there is in the coal or wood. ~ :
' That’s the kind of range you want in your kitchen—it is economical ‘
’ —Iit saves coal, wood, money, time. It makes kitchen work easy.
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