~

e

7 , v clar?d the foremam derisively.1 “Well, it’s not fair. He’s ;1 more often tha: isi
: ,You re afraid] All right, I vzon’t, bigger man, and—and—"" | all his in;enuitny I;fott’ ti: ‘l’),:;zl:xl:l‘.
urt gou then! But just look ’ere,| ‘You leave them alone! Come In comparison, the hunting for «
: %O:d eep’ n«:iut o’ my way in future!|along home!”’ . needle in a bundle of hay seems a$
N SURPRISE PCKET [ Gt et 32 s B b v,y g™
gz, y sin’ round “I’'m going to wait! Why don’ '
“ Neéhe.Tarra.nt-w-hear what-I say?’ | you go and stop them, fathez r’on g POLICE METHODS.
rainger could only mutter a| ‘Not me! Look here, Nell, I've But let us see how New 8°°ﬂ"g

s ) . kL : J) we‘?(k}odeo?]a,n;eo.wY You can get Oﬁ goﬁlfgl:ﬁgh‘lvnog ]&; t’eltl lyoél . d g:(;‘gle:::aCkIsae:n?lsse t&t}:‘ﬁo n:“s,;‘lsita
o v A , _ 3 > : uld not listen, and at : : b
Notes of Particular Interest to Women Folks Relations between George Grain- O!ﬁe . + is teeth inli {ast %o began to move off alone, |9880- & resident in the sub\_u-bq'
ger and Henry Burlow Lo never conteexiet-ltsh eth in impotent self- “Why, there’s one of ’em com- is alarmed to find that his son does
\ been cordial; for. the past few | ir] 'u& H t»:i:li tl;i‘lned_ slowly. The |ing back! It’s Grainger. not return home one night. He is
— . = wee]lts’ indeed, they had barely Em L ith(:lco k; staie!ﬂder‘gate met hHlsldatlrghter had started towards i" Steadﬁ’ . vivlell-conduct;d {3\1“8 fel
; - . . .. | spoken to one another. But affuirs| B the slowly approaching figure. As|'O¥: WO as never stayed aw
: ~ TESTED E%LP”ESE: 3 =% ld’rayt (;: i;l;fd;vr:;ig is;(‘cl)i’ ;f:tge‘ioﬂsy‘; :ad ever before come to open rup- Ion;'l”l— You’ve been here :ge drew n?ar, h: hurriedly wiped a}l’ mggt befio!,'e.t T‘l’lﬁ Dl;ents ar&, %
Little Rhubatb Pies.+Line some s ith i1 ure. » o : e signs of com at from his face. | & AITG, and naturally iIear- ﬁl;
patty pans with short pasie, Bl gy too fie fold o, ei»'reﬁlifg Toth| “Here! What d’you mean by Bty b o il B ooy eried, clutch. | Worsh. Induizies tho e
them with pink rhubarb, cut small, | ;ho hands only. You _ have the knockin’ my coat down?’ Burlow|Burlow ?” -|ing at his arm, ‘‘did you—did you St’ by 1scloise In({)gcho-tg
‘add sugar, grated lemon rind and {j,5ce fold now used by the house- scowled. Grainger winced at her tone, and ge&:waﬂgs u;rh};:? ded her h ﬂllsear:x;;za:ia%?‘;r i: goodw" iri: '
_ginger to taste, Covér with paste, | peeper who knows, and the beau- Grainger was one of Messrs. Pet- began to speak ; but she passed him incre;iulouslg SRt e e presumably to return hoﬁeszs us-
as for mince pies, and bake. . ‘tiful thread of the linen stands out erson’s clerks, and Burlow the fore- scornfully. ' W . : 1. Wha' have b £ him
fore sending to table sift caster h : out | - in the timber-yard. The lat-| Th f or ere you worried about me, | U35 a‘ can have become ol him ¥ -
e g o on the right side, not to mention mber-yard. = e foreman advanced, smiling|then?”’ Consumed with anxiety, the fath-|
~ ‘sugar over. - any hemstitching or emrobidered ter had started as an ordinary | confidently. To his dismay, she| Nellie Tarrant answ.s-d inco-|®¥ hurries to the nearest POliOOJ
Portugal Rice Milk.—Wash half|gegign they may have. “hand.””  Big and brawney him- turned tipon him icily. herently. -°dinco- |8 tion to tell his story and to ask .
acupful of rice; and place it| you don’t know how good 1ook: :aifr’kgfsdes(g;ﬁ téle St?lﬁ %f mdtoor HaI donft ;]nsh to sp,(’aak to you.| ‘‘Good gracious! I v -er hoped | for help to discover the missing
fab 5 iu common ljnen tO_WQlS are unul were ri‘;als 8 r an e) 00’ “SHm’sil g't er 8_01182 2 f()r tbls,” amrmed Mr_ Grainger, son. The lnSpe(:tOl‘ Smllﬁs at‘ e
| gou do them this way, and fine ones| * 1 . | aies ?1‘ arr:ﬂ({gg - l? mmute:;1 1say, | happily. And, slipping an arm fears. ‘‘Don’t ‘Yor’ry,” he says,
o their best. Pillowslip; being L aven’t touched it! return R g § movea awas round her waist, he kissed her sud- encouragingly ; he’ll turn up soon.; =
double, must have someé work on| >corge Grainger, jerkily. ‘P;v 1mf—e(;v<3n b g denly. She did not move. You leave it to us, and we'll find
T : The foreman flushed, stepping ou needn’t wait!”’ added the| ‘“Has he hurt yout Did—did you him, for you, right enough. Now, -
Handkerchiefs are usually:ironed ez |

nearer, with doubled fists.’ gi%elzt;glﬁtglrsi. q N escape V'’ - what’s his deseription ¥’ 5 4
po . : ow, discom . e-1 ¢ » T i ibes hid =
B Fiavor o | o o S T, B | W e o o Boupe -t aitoed, Wit 10 S0 and o o i
eooléd place i dish. mhief boxes when you are rest- Both turned towards the new-|fft eanﬁgﬁe, Georgiad(}rim]%:é’» I was at Parkside? Taking lessons | utely as possible, while the inspect- -
Bavory Eggs and Balad.—Have|;y comer, an elderly man, who waved 4IRS away, had halted, |in boxing—yes, and practising all for enters the information 1n o
i1 oups and butter them 8- 4| them apart. The S ol i breathing fast. On his face was &|the time. What do you think I ran book ; -and with ‘

e small el S b Fold tablecloths once, wrong sics anotherp frou eiths;r'g ide fh'n?ne look of determination. for? To get him out of breath, and cheer to the father, bids '
L ghle, =86 out. ’kon both m;loel:f"l)f”ﬂild.l}vnh “I'm sirprised ! %Vhato ca:: y'ou Suddenly he began to retrace his|in a quiet place, hete W W ouldn't | ‘Good-day 1 e

- ons: hﬁl’% losely. Linen ° steps. : be interrupted!’’ Before the father bas well left * " A

& ) : two have to get so hot about?’

s repay onme: for the same; "' gre = e * * * ““Th ' " i

eets Topay ‘ 3 - " . ‘Then—then—— the station the description of the
reatment. Cotton nay be folded ere was a twinkle in his eye as T licked him!”’ lost youth is being telegraphed to -

| e i NEPES

7 B

un egg into GWCh OUP and b I ,

‘the oven to set thoroughly, 80 as|twi ot he put the question. for Joe Tar- A bit of news to-day,’ an-| o : : e

$0 be hard when wold. _Have 8| The ﬁﬁeo}rg{‘&“fﬁ_ loves. sewn | Fant. knew very well the mischief | nounced Mr. Tarrant carelessly. Miss Tarrant broke away from|every police station in greater Lond &
_dressed salad ready, arrange the|iogeth d used gintex,-linin his daughter had caused. - Young Grainger’s to leave.” by wonderingly, don, and slso to Tew o0
, : gether and usec as an €| «Now then, Henry Burlow, have- He watched his daughter narrow- ;- Oh, George!”” was all she éould Yard. Within a fow minutes L.t -

ything to do? Grainger, ly, but she seemed quite uncon- mufmur. disappearance _the wmunmgjg

x in'p cirole ©u it, #nd garnishlis kitchen kettle or iron holders, | .,
“bestroot bet . = Radithen .. 2in’t you i

‘Mutton ?ie:’.’_'c}:i; e invaluable as & me::‘s of 5’;"’3 you?re vs:nted inside!” .. cerned. Her father, moving ~towards|and the description of the lost ona -~

" protection to the hancs without |” They withdrew slowly; but Bur- “‘Altogether?” them, had now reached her side.|aze it the possession of dare |
adding much to the size of the|joy wated till Joe Tarrant was ‘No; he’s off to - the Parkside|He shock hands solemnly witn of inspectors and station-sergeants
holder. - ; : = . Jout of hearing, then apoke curtly, | branch. You haven’t seem him | Grainger when he heard the news. | The first step has been taken. |
Sl 5‘%1” en heating flat-irons. dt:ds 81} over his shoulder, this morning, I suppose?’ ‘| _“Bravo! Burlow wanted taking | This done, our buo_yantzgaped)n‘.
antities of ays best to lift and wipé them| < ghall see you at the side gate, “19’ She tossed her head. “No!”’ down a peg. But youre & regular | summons from an adjacent a

: after being on the stove a few sec-|gix o’clock, when you're comin’ Mr. Tarrant grinned. surprise-packet, you are! Do you couple of “‘special inquiry officers, "
in & very|onds, as the moisiare found on the | out.”’ , : “He’s quite a picture, with his know what he’s been doing at Park- | who are experis in quests such as -
irons turns rusty when fully heat-| There was a threat in his voice. black eye and his cut lip, and—"" side, Nell? Why, testing a patent | this, and who know every §
#1ed. This will also save ‘much labor | George Grainger stared after him “What’s he been doing, then?’ of his own—improvement In the | obscre corner 1 their dutncti.,v and *

- | while ironing. - uncomfortably, He was no coward, “Fighting,”’_her father informed steam saw. The firm’'s going to | puts them in possossal of il they,
_instead of having an iron-stand | and decided that to aveid the | ber, “‘with Hénry Burlow. take it up.”. = facts. In a few minutes th”id:?,—.
oh which to rest your irons, use an meeting was out of the nestion.)| course, young .Grainger was as ‘That’s right !’ agreed George on the trail, like a couplo_ofb hid‘ 4
| ordinary brick for the purpose. The | Yet what chance had he, if Burlow good as beaten before they start- Grainger cqnfuseglly. ‘‘And I ought pounds, scouring every 1 kelyatto;*
brick being a good non-conductor, resorted to physical argumentd. . . ed.”’ : to make a goo«},blt out of it, so Mr. | 1D place for the fugitive, g,
| the.irons will retain their heat! Meanwhile it was the dinner-| Nell Tarrant nodded, with ~her | Peterson says. i making inquiries at every hospitas;
longer than if placed on an iron- | hour, and Joe Tarrant, who lived chin held high. : «pake the one with the most | to make sure that no aceident hu.f
stand. close by, walked on home. His| “‘You take the one with the big- | moDey, Nell,”” ventured her father | befallen the young man. i
3 2y danghter was waiting, and the meal | gest wage, as I told you before,”’ slily. “Tha’t’s what I've always By the time our brace of sleuth ,_.Sﬁ
AR 44 x , . | ready. He sat down thoughtfully. added her father wisely. “Burlow’s said, ‘haven’t 17’ hounds have well ct.ortqd on their:
55k 70 HOM/BHINTS:  « ° “1 caught Burlow young th% best man, if he is & bit rough.”’ “Iyshould have taken him, any- hutlllts‘ﬂcothnﬂ Yx‘l’{l&l: g‘nmﬁ::,
“ is very hob. ; ; ; 4 George Qrainger having o few| But his daughter did not appear | W57, ' e+ o | N L i :
“yolk of an egg, sti b?hqh:l;ége::g;o::akl;‘tg}t - words just as 1 came away.””” |to be luttenin ; Well, bring him home then,’’ | are put ""ftlyhb:oeit type and ; :l‘;. :
her, and serve B B{z PRY 2 th The girl looked across at bim| “8So he fought Henry Borlow, af- | Mr. Tarrant ordered, ‘‘and look corporated: in the | ssue of the,
“Yoast. Never let the mixture boil. | it ng carpets it 1 quickly. ter all,”’ she murmured, below her sharp about it. I don’t know how “‘Gazette’’ (of which three or four;
" Cuo Custards—Boil o  boil. | floor with newspapers, W ich are|” «why. what was the matter breath. you two feel, but I want my tea !’ | issues are printed daily), and in an’
: . yrds.—Boil one pint of|{a preventive to moth. ¥ ’ : i :vably short time the Yard’s
; e A o : father 7’ ! —London Answers. inconceivably r ! a

5 :grdlml 3:0 h:‘l' cogl:(:‘: thl;il.n“fm a zittms-rzom will.not| "He hid a smile There w hii g g e printing presses are tnr'xg::“ oud,

e . 1§ 0 : ve-if stood in r o s nit i e was & eal of snig- i 4 are
ggs. Beat all togetber thorough-| never put in the su.“n. - e Okll:,dl wf ¢ km! A'iy excttll:e gering at Pmugon’l timber-yarg, fi(i’rtl:i'tmtyedt,h;ol:ugﬁho press, ;o
_add some sugar and flavoring.| Never fold dresses turned inside | ‘i 0.. & _‘fﬁl:. , 50“ h n°‘;t, e | some three months later, when it 80“[ “nn[Rl 'YS“R‘[S eyery police-station in London in
: into buttered cups, which can -out. If folded carefully on the out- 1::1 '°§;3°f’,iend,_’_§ 7;%9 particu- | became Lnown that George Grain- the swiftest ways possible, many

: iy 0o hen Nallhe ger was returning. Some wondered e of them being conveyed by mount-
Avoid drinking water that has Tarru{t indignantly, a stopped th e ]a;udiwx £ | WSBAEL addsione e od . policestest (‘
| been. standing some <time in an| ‘Settle % her iather suggest-| ::Oh i wolly Bt i S b THE LOST IN OLD|ppgcRIBED IN THE GAZETTE.
i 1 ““ : ’ t y =
open vessel, Draw it #s required. ed. ‘‘Take ‘the one with the best|’ave any more trouble with him! LONDON. On receipt of the Gazette, the of-

: _ , Low rooms will look higher if the ition. That’s al the wi "'e 'ad i ) rned i stati
o+ 58 .“G::x"l’ : = °“rt"‘)i:’ hang straight down with- g?::l.lgn -k !gr:m:g ,::o}l?::;; o = - P ‘ fﬁ:.’?hfm:f:r :!rio::iin“mn~
: ‘ o . . . t- i . . 5 5 . 2 o L a7
| MMT e _,"‘8":“,,}”. 3 _0‘.‘&“:‘"%';‘.‘&1:1!’ e i - ly'-l'he girl regarded him scornful M'tu"l‘aruqt heard of Mr. Grain- | How Scotland Yard Finds Missing | A® each ‘?“"h of constables, before
e old iwate?, and beat well |pets. Wash the b ‘“1f that’ id L e | W ond Wonen ln O F Pen® | proceeding on duty, is paraged 92
T An s lnge Boiled ?:rt;xi i e 1'00!‘!‘13 every| ‘1l ]; s YOlﬁ' 103" lou ll:: t|father with cool unconcern. en and Women In orld’s |fore him, he reads aloud the de-
onicn, chopped finely, half"s teés-| ek Thitn In warm water the peéna fo gob &, Titie more s week—" o e o™ s et £ —_— seription astabl . staris . 0B -
D101 ’ . ¢ _water th n Te . —"" | ger,”” volunteer r father. : every CC g -~
* onghm;;de:gk“‘e"t“; ?:gi‘iit“‘;’"‘&“' to washing, for it ,‘%ﬂf as ’:‘“‘t”‘; Syes. g “Hasn't done any work as yet.|, o ninety-nine persons out of ev- | round with the picture of him in. °
) ‘ . 158 | rubbi es ':d:ﬁe"tmn and less Yol gr:: : usterin : She Most of the time he’s been in Mr. |ery hundred New Scotland Yard— his mental eye, complete i ’to his
. ¢ ch;“ i ;‘ uld . : . “So °Gmi“ em,pt“:l‘l" i : Pou;rsm;\’s room. I daresay the | that massive, fortress-like red- ::sm&ll dark moustache and|
o i irliok gUking | Screws should be difped in o}, 20 TS U svorite—| guvinor's warning him to _ bebare | (ct, L which frowns down| “giice KAHCS D oues of the
ut : . i : ¥ r than e m — .
dripping on the top. Bake for an wood far more eawtly thus treated. Oh, Mr. Gra’“§?', far too smeek | here before.”’ whon 30 TR e grest ral.i;itl:i ce::t!:l n:)f rﬂ:: anxious father’s visit to the police-
; k. m_ he _.kco_ld’ cut in. slices, , simple furniture polish ready ‘“‘f‘l mild f,°,", gl . . .| The nifir"l paid no_attention. | sleuth-hounds of justice, whose | station & vast_army of coastables
e "%‘i and_ fryla; oies & 0}"’ at any moment is made of equal | o, Then, it's to be neither, Nellt| keep out of fights,”” added mission it is to track criminals to parading thousands of miles of Lon-.
g. }*‘?’ m V’ﬁk ‘ Sl ﬁ‘;t%t of boiled hnseed Oil. vinegar, Hm! thy they don’t know that ! Mr. Tlrrtnt,'nleasutly. = théir lairs; and ‘the heart 0!_ ou,,‘don;' st eet ‘ﬁ |“ s, . are a8
g ab - Pid - : and turpentine.

» * ‘% [} W &

side they will not crease.

. ' ; It wgluk,l; save ‘em a good deal of| George Grainger was still occu- | great police system, which spreads | familiar with his son’s appearance
b crust, adding a teaspoonful of | Powdered Horseradish. — Slice | TR0 , " | pied with the senior partner during | its A O ver 700 square miles|as B s, and asxious 5o be the
“baking-powder. - With this line a!the horseradish rather thin, lay it During the -afternoon Grainger| the afternoon. Jt was just- after|of Greater London for . the safe- 'ﬁ!'t'to,«.&'@'“ and-restore him to .
_ basin. - Cut the meat fr om'a small |in the oven till thoroughly dry and Burlow did not meet. The for-| five when he came out at last. guarding of something like 7,000,- | his parents.

" Sevast of jamb, and  sgain inte then pound it and bottle S e, » | mer looked forward to six o clock| He had not yet encountered the | 000 people. In three cases out of four the

one-inch- -and a half Fluted tea . with some unéasiness. | T_he side foreman, and he glanced about him| But New Scotland Yard has oth-| cheery inspector’s optipxism is just:
cups are a difficulty to| gate, little used, was behind thelas he went slong. But his mind |er duties than solving crime mys-|ified. The young man is found, and

. thick. Dip each into a mixtur f | keep cl i :
AP i p clean, especially where strong|large store, and led to a quiet | was really occupied in wondering teries and directing its blue-coat- within a day or two is once more

_flour, pepper, and salt, c | Ceylo is p : . )
lightlvpi:;l:go the basin. 0::.1;1,. ‘iﬁ]ﬁ kiti::::x bes:llt u::g tlIl{: bst:ie;l; w‘;gi lane; yet Grainger reflected that| whether Nellie Tarrant still -came ed legions; and one of the least- |safe under the parental roof, g1v-
.a round piece ste, wetting the disappear. ; ; , occasxonal)y Nellie Tarrant waited | to meet her father at the side gate. | known of them is that of probing ing such expl_anations as he can of
edges to make Bhick e vor with| To freshen a carpet Ay there to meet her father after|He reached it at last, and lingered | the mystery of lost persons and re- his wanderings.
~ m cloth, and b ywlg: for three |thod: Put a tabl i r{.v] l; me-| WOEKIE hours. irresolutely. storing them to ‘‘their friends and| BRAVO! SCOTLAND YARD.
“ . hours : Serve in besin with & mOni;; into‘ h' 1f eSpoon_lu fo am- |'. Doubtless, Burlow had remem- 1’11 wait, on chance,’”’ he decid- | relations.”’ - If crime is suspected, Seotland
Joth tiliad rodld B & Clwab 1 o &l pail of warm|bered this, and purposely wished | ed, and took a seat on a low wall.| MARRIED MEN RUN AWAY Yard sets another part of its com-
“Lemon Pickle LR ek el w't;: o "19 (t‘ wipe the carpet over|to make him cut a poor figure in| It was here that Henry Burlow - | plex machinery to work. The Crim-

5 raeh & dozen i‘u;t “p‘a ¥ (ﬁet IR » c; J,gr““g out of this. 'h‘?“t °f, the girl. el discovered him. The very persist- Every year, incredible as it may inal Investigation Department
th ; & ""‘0’:3’:5!‘ et} Rags shouid never be thrown The time came. He put away his | ent foreman had put out his head |secm, nearly 40,000 persons are lost takes the matter up. A detective-
em rewnain ifi sg't andrwater for | away because they are dirty. Soap books, and, with a hasty good-night | to see if by any chance Miss Tar-|1n London, which is truly called | inspector and his clever subordin-

nine davs, rulﬁﬁﬂt{aﬂy' 'it}i'frgsh them and leave in cold water. Boil, | to Mr. Tarrant, ‘walked through the | rant was in sight. Instead, he saw | the finest hiding place in the world. | ates set to work, bringing all their

salt.: Then ta ;ﬁd’ry em, .and adding a tablespoonful of paraffin timber-yard ~doggedly- Burlow | Mr. Grainger, who eyed him delib- | They drift away from their homes | shrewdness, experience, and know-
put into a stew in_with $hree pints{to the water, and they will be nice | SWURg round. erately, from head to foot. —often for good reasoms, often ledge of the seamy sides of London
of vinegar, one ounce and a half M}d clean, dnd‘ most useful for any ‘H’?! So you’ve come, have| ‘“Why, if it isn’t little George! without any apparent cause at all|life to bear on the task.
of mixed spice, aud half an ounce kind of polishing in the house. yo}le ) i I've been expectin’ to see you all — and are merged in London’s mil-| They interview the younsg wan’s
9[* turmeric. I:ott_the‘Lempr}s,. boili To clean .. linoleum.——Nothing ‘1 choose to leave this way,|day, but they tell me, you was bid- { lions, in her labyrinths of streets employers, his office colleagues, all
‘in the pickle for "twenly minktes, | preserves it better than regular that’s all.”” y in’ yourself away.”’ and slums, as a pebble is lost when | who have seen or spoken to him
_tl.len place in Sjar#, d Hour the cleaning with beeswax and turpen-|. ““Half a mmutc!iﬁrst let’s fin-| ‘“They were wrong,”’ declared | flung into the sea. It is said that shortly before his disappearance.
pickle over. " When cold tie dowr|tine, but, as vou say. this process ‘,Sh oRe Iittle ar ument ! You | Mr. Grainger lazily. “Not that I{90 per cent. of them are married | In 'various disguises, from City
with bladder.. The grated peel is’ makes it dangerously slippery. Try it t aP,Ologlsed yet for—"’ particularly wanted to see you.” |men who seek escape from their | clerk to omnibus conductor, they
not required for the pickle, but can wiping it once a week B kimi didn’t touch your coat and| Mr. Burlow grew crimson, and responsibilities. - Many are crimin- | shadow anyone suspected of a hand
be dried and usedfor figvorings. {milk and then drying with clean I've said 50 already ! advanced, breathing hard. At the | als driven by the lash of a guilty}in the disappearance ; and, soouer
Braised beef. is excellent either cloths. 2 ‘“There’s a lot of ways you’'ve|same moment Miss Tarrant ap- conscience ; others wander aimless- | or later, if crime has played any
hot .or cold? "Take four pounds of Preserving Eggs. — Pour six been annoylng me lately !’ persist- | peared in the distance. ly away and lose even their iden-|part in the \‘ani§1IINg. they discov-
beef and braise it slowly if you |quarts of boiling water on to three ed“th% f""ie‘{?an- ! “No-o; I didn’t mean t_hat!” tity. ; ) er it and its vietim, whether he has
__want it to be very tasty. Place pounds «f lime, one ounce of cream gty protested Mr. Grainger hastily. And Scotland Yard is the great|been lured to a shady lodging-
two or thresslices of salt pork,in | of tartar, and half a pound of salt.

: “:Yes iltlndced I"AH; (ia,mght Grain-|{ ‘“Ave you forgot; my lad, what | agency—one of the several,'mcl\ld~ house and drugged and robbed, or,
& stewpan aild let them cook slows When quite cold pour this over | L ? - 3:__” 5 ve & jollytl ‘g‘ave e 1pst “me:‘“” ing the Sal'\'atlo'n v Whl'Ch does | in an EXUEER = il becn it
b cahon 4dd’ the beef it & | fresh egus e g | good min ) : Don’t touch me!’ pleaded Mr. excellent work in this direction, of- | to death.
Lot on Both sides: place it.on jars, amd see that all e Bl shook himself free. His|George Grainger desperately, el-|ten dealing with as many. &% 5,000| Thus, in thousands of cases duf
a plate to keep hot ) pd ¥ L i all are covered. face was white but he eyed Bur-{uding him. ‘Let—let me off "’ He|cases in a week—for tracing these|ing a year the vast machinery of
Boftom of the oAhezs §‘hm i 3 mhoiglirl}? plap:‘lr‘ o o by defiantly. The foreman sneer- crouched away. derelicts and runaways. New Scotland Yard works cease-
thchifn: 6ol p‘a‘: g % clzfaf'rofs? . at s“e in the larder or in a cool *ed-( _ Along the lane Miss Tarrant had| This excellent work New Scot-|lessly, doggedly, through its army. .
raips, cvt in half; also an jstore-room. {Just because you work at a|started to run. land Yard performs the year round | of nearly 20,000 servants, to track
onien and a hunch of sweet herbs. )

r in half 2 desk with a pen ’be’md your ear,| ‘Stop!”’ she cried. —quietly, anostentatiously, often and restore the/ missing ones of
oo pint of water orj g .. <id a stra : and wear a pair o’ cuffs, you make| But neither of the men heard. In without thanks even. It is all in{Iondon. .That -t world at large
gtock. " Place the meat on this, and | . ‘;"‘ o e b n a"ymn'self out to be better than other|fact, Henry Burlow had stumbled | the ordinary routine, in the day's | knows little of their work and its
-igt alltepok- for three- hours: To city of the ,\“‘d West, “'1 want youpeople ! You'd find out your mis-|and fallen. George Grainger had work. they will tell you: but it is|results, that rarely a line in the
gorve hot. take up the meat, strain tgo B SFo meR over ,”"”c'take if you w&s man enough to|fairly taken to his heels. a wonderful and most praisewor-| newspapers makes it publie, wat-
. -off $he vegetables, and thicken the for forcing me into a game ol pok-{stand up to me for five minutes!’’ The foreman, rising furiously, set thy work. ters nothing. It is part of their

gIAYY. - ‘,",‘”' ‘f*_‘,‘?"l and then swindling | George Grainger faced the humil- | off in pursuit. Presently they were] Think of it for a moment ! Think | regular routine.~their daily task.
AN F e =2 4 - ‘me.’’ - ’l T gskmg too much, {iating truth. e was neither  tallllost to view. - of trying to find, among 7,000,000 | They do it as a duty, and expeet no
kR TRONING- TIFS. .- stranger,’ rejoined the policeman. i nor athletic. He had only to jifs| <Hallo, Nell! What's wrong?’ - |of human heings scattered over700|thanks.  #¥ T
: s - : . [ ean’t srrest them ments. One’s his hand., and Burlow? would| She turned to her !ithe’i’,'ahd ex- | kquare miles, a solitary vagrant, T A e

o wob-leave yaur iron to cooltbe honared Mayor of this yer ¢ity, lp'rom!ﬂ'.v knock him down:. Thete-}plained indignantly.’ H#  mouth | whose description is-perhaps-of the | * pally— Why aren’t you b the~’
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~ while_veu de the solding. Iron a an’ the other’s th’ chief of per- fare, he made no movement. twitched. . elenderest, and often misleading ; LS echool?? | Polly—!‘Feach-
lﬁ&lﬂlm ltfﬂﬁ:‘?h’ah ‘wnd !liod."”! L ““Ah, I expected sz much!”’ de-}1-"“You seem excited.”’ eapocially when that individnal, c:;?:i "!n.'-‘d'cu;l ik dyllb;lil."’
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