
POOR DOCUMENTMC 2im

f
THE EVENING TIMES AND STAR, ST. JOHN N. B., THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 22, 19122

I
The British 

Medical Journal
■

«■YELLOW LETTER « v
■sm

MyJ .7

The Fai. iliar Confection
Will Make YOUR Teeth Bright—YOUR 
Breath Pure—YOUR Appetite Good 
YOUR Digestion Strong!
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devoted si*' pages to the report 
of a series of scientific tests of 
BOVTUL,,

Th<> tests proved, conclusively 
the great nutritive value of Bovril 
and that "its body-building power 
is from 10 to 20 times the amount 
taken
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:1A Fascinedlng Mystery Stôry

By WILLIAM JOHNSTON
- . •
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* Harding the hero, who has been Impatiently 
Swatting a telephone message from Louise Famish 

th whom he is in love, decides to go to her
___ in Madison Avenue. Just as he reaches the

Souse Doctor Wilcox, the family plwsician, arrives 
fa haste and Harding learns that Katherine Far- 
5ah, sister ot Louise, has Just attempted to kill 
herself. General Parish, tne father of the girls, is 
Atmmoned, and is in great distress.
, Harding and Louise seek to unravel the mystery 

dhd find a piece of a yellow letter, with the words 
disgrace, accident andsister, in Katharine’s rooms. 
Atsigbt of it the general is seized with a stroke 
<fl paralysis. Harding sets ont to find Hugh Cran
dall, a former suitor for the hand of Katherine, 
t Harding visile the rooms of Crandall but is told 
that be has left town. In a pat er Welch Harding 
picks up he notices an account of the mysttr-ous 
snletde of a t aged lawyer, named Elaer, in a 
boarding-house

the chief wanted me to put up to you."
He turned toward me with a suspicious 

glance, but Davis hastened to assure him 
that he could speak freely before me.

“It’s this,” he explained, “the old man 
wants to know about.”

As he spoke he drew something from 
his inner pocket and laid it on the inspec
tor’s desk. As my eyes followed his hand 
I gave a sudden start. With difficulty 1 
restrained an expression of -amazement. 
The' object about which he had come to 
inquire was a torn yellow envelope.

I glanced quickly at Davis. Ï fully ex
pected to see in his face something of the 
same astonishment I had felt. I was dis
appointed. With a casual glance at the 
envelope he turned to Dowd as if wait
ing for him to go

“It’s evidence in the Elser case,” the 
detective went on, “turned in by the man 
on post who reported the suicide. He was 
that old party that vÆs found dead in Ma 
room up on West Twenty-third Street. To 
my mind, it’s just a plain case of suicide 
—an old man tired of living.. The poison 
bottle was there on the floor beside him. 
I don’t .see nothing suspicious about it, 
but the chief has taken a notion that 
there’s something behind it and wants to 
know where this letter came from.- We 
searched the room, but this torn envelope 
was all we could find. The postmark’s 
torn through, but he thought maybe you 
could trace it anyhow.”

“I’ll see what I can do and I’ll let you 
know in the morning,” said the inspector 
calmly, dismissing the detective with a 
nod. From his matter-of-fact tone and ap
parent lack of interest I would not have 
been surprised if he had refused this un- 
dertaking too, as he had mine, though it 
seemed to me that the two bits of yellow 
paper connected the two suicides at the 
same -hours as something decisively more 
than a mere coincidence.

As soon, however, as the detective had 
left the room the inspector’s whole de
meanor changed. With the glitter of ex
citement in his alert eyes he turned to me 
and explosively said:

“Quick let me see that yellow scrap.”
I had replaced it carefully in my wallet 

after he had refused my request. As I 
drew it out now he almost snatched it from 
my hand. Putting it on his desk beside 
the torn envelope, he picked up a read
ing glaas and studied both pieces care
fully. His inspection lasted for several 
minutes and meanwhile, I. too, studied the 
torn envelope.

Both in color and texture the paper so 
closely resembled the scrap that I was 
positive that they were of the same lot. 
The envelope bore the address of Andrew 
Elser, in West Twenty-Third Street. Part 
of the postmark—most of it, in fact—had 
been destroyed, as if in the careless open
ing of the letter with the finger. All that 
was decipherable was a capital “A” and 
part of another letter that might have 
been either an **N” or an “R”. In the low
er part of the circle was a fragment of a 
letter that looked as if ' it might have 
been an “N” I noticed, too, that the 
stamp had been stuck on rather careless
ly, in a lopsided manner. i •

My friend, his inspection Completed 
turned to me apologetically.

“I beg your pardon, Harding Kent,” he 
said, “you were entirely right. These two 
bits of paper are key-notes in an import
ant mystery, one that is well worth my 
while to try to solve.”

“What made you change your mind so 
suddenly?” I asked, for though I quite 
agreed with him, his manner had puzzled 
me not a little.

He leaned back in his chair and turned 
it so that he faced me. He had a sharp, 
explosive way of speaking, biting off his 
words and almost before he had complete
ly enunciated them.

“Can’t you see? One footprint leads no
where. Two footprints start a path. When 
you brought that yellow scrap to me you 
were merely guessing that it might have 
something to do with the strange happen
ings in the Fairish home. There was no 
way in which you could have positive 
knowledge, nor could I. You were only 
guessing.”

“Indeed, I wasn’t” I exclaimed indig
nantly. “What drew my attention to it 
was Genera) Farrish’s exclamation of ter
ror at the sight of it just before he fell, 
paralyzed.”

Davis shook his head determinedly.
(To be continued),
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The refreshing juice of the 
crushed mint leaves is an 
endless nleasure for a little 
price.

BUY IT BY THE BOX - 
of any dealer. It costs less 
that way and you will have 
it when you want it.
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tCHAPTER HI. ,
The Second Clue.

”1 can’t do it, Harding. You are asking 
an impossibility.

I was sitting in Inspector Davis’ room 
in the poet office building. The. first thing 
in the morning I had gone there to enlist 
hie aid in clearing up the mystery that 
hung over the Farrish home. With the 
confidence based on a friendship that had 

" i beginnings in boyhood association I felt 
re be would do all he could to help me. 
wanted, if possible, to learn through him 

Whence had come the yellow letter.
Miller Davis, though only a year older 

J im I, already had become one of the 
( ivemment’s most trusted secret agents. 
Sis rise in the service had been phenom
enally rapid. The robbery of the post of
fice where he was employed, had given 
Mm his start. A little later, with the 
merest thread to follow, he had run to 
earth a skilful band of stamp counter
feiter*, and three of its members were 
now serving long terms. Only a year ago, 
When all the other inspectors had failed 
th find the flaw in the registry service that 
permitted a red-striped sack with two 
hundred thousands’ worth of registered 
mail to disappear, Davis, putting his keen, 
analytical mind on the case, within a week 
had discovered the flaw in the system and 
oUy a few days later had arrested the ex- 
convict who had profited by it.

With the natural interest of an old 
friend I had followed his career and was 
familiar with most of his brilliant achieve
ments. Even though the scrap which 
was puzzling me had no envelope and bore 
no postmark, so confident was I in his 
far-reaching powers I would hardly have 
been amazed if he had told me all about 
it as soon as I showed it to him. Imag
ine, then, my disappointment at his abso
lute refusal to take up the matter at all.

“Don’t you see how important it is. 1 
cried. This little scrap is the key to the
WHe*wwTsittffig with his back to the light 
—a trick moat business men have these 
days, so that they can see your fkce in full 
light, while you have difficulty in. reading 
theirs—yet from his tone I felt that he 
was inwardly amused at my anxiety.,

“I’m afraid you overrate my detective 
ability and my powers as A .poet office 

- inspector,” he said. "While I am ,, in
clined to- agree with you that -tills bit ot 
paper may have same bearing on the case, 
there is nothing to show from what post- 
office it came, through whose hands it 
passed, or by whom it was received. It 
may not have come through the mail at 
all. More than likely some messenger 
brought it. Before I could undertake an 
investigation I would have to know, first, 
that it had come through the mail; 
ond, that there was some evidence that 
the mails were being used for an unlaw
ful purpose; and third, I would want to 
be certain before I began the investiga
tion that I would win out. That s the 
secret, old chap, of my success, of every
body’s success. Don’t tackle things you 
can’t do, then you never fail.”

Davis’ refusal was a greater blow to me 
than I cared to admit. Louise and I m 
our final conference the night before had 
decided that there were three steps that 
would take us far into the hght.

First, I was to try at once to find Hugh 
Crandall. I was to ask him to explain the 
rupture with Katharine, the attitude of 
General Farrish toward him, his knowledge 
of the yellow letter, and why he had call
ed Katharine on the telephone the after-
noon before. „ . .. ,

Second, failing to find Crandall, 1 was 
to make some pretext for visiting his 
rooms. His sudden departure and his cau
tioning the janitor to admit no one had 
a suspicious look. While neither Ixmise 
nor I had discussed what might be there 
to explain the mystery, I was thinking 
that in all probability I would find a 

of letters from Katharine, some of

1 Ione.
(Copyright, 1912, by the Brentwood Com

pany)
Lord Rothes, who is due in New York 

tomorrow, on board the Cunard liner Lusi
tania, and who proposes to spend some 
two months touring in the United States, 
extending his travels to the Pacific const, 
is the nineteenth earl of his line, and pos
sesses among a number of other queer 
hereditary prerogatives, the strange right 
of pulling off the sovereign’s boots on the 
return of His Majesty to his apartments, 
on the conclusion of any state function 
or ceremony in Scotland, and is therefore, 
sometimes styled “Grand Boot-jack to the 
Scottish Crown.”

He is quite good-looking. His grandfa
ther was a Devonshire peasant, George 
Gwyther by name, employed by the day 
in the gardens of the thirteenth Earl of 
Rothes. Although _he could neither • -ad 

write at’ the time, Lady Henrietta
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Leslie, the eldest of the earl’s three daugh
ters, fell in love with him at the age of 
sixteen and contracted a secret marriage, 
which was not revealed until she succeed
ed to her father’s earldom and honors. 
When, on her father’s death, she became 
Countess of Rothes in her own right and 
a peeress of the realm, she caused her bus- 
band to assume her patronymic of Leslie, 
in place of his own.

The eEarldom of Rothes is one of those 
Scotch peerages which descend through 
the female as well as through the male 
line. Out of nineteen of its holders, ten 
'at least have been women. In fact, the 
two immediate predecessors of the pres
ent Lord Rqthes in the possession of the 
earldom, were his cousin Henrietta, who 
was the seventeenth holder of the peer
age, and nis grandmother, Mary, Countess 
of Rothes, who was the eighteenth of the 
line. She was one of the children of lie 
marriage between Henrietta Countess of 
Rothes and the peasant.

Sporting people in America may be in
terested to know that the husband of the 
last Counteas of Rothes, and the grand
father of the present earl, was Captain 
Martin Hawortn, (to which he afterwards 
added the name of Leslie), who revived 
then fad for coaching, and started ttie 
first coach plying for hire, the “Old 
Times,” Which ran between London and 
Brighton. He was famous in his day as 

, the best four-in-hand whip in England. Af
ter retiring .from the 60th Rifles, in which 
he held a captaincy, he spent more than 
forty years as a queen's messenger, and is 
the author of the well-known book en
titled “The Silver Greyhound,” which is 
the badge of office of the foreign office 
officials employed to carry to foreign capi
tals the communications of the sovereign 
and the despatches of the foreign office 
which it is considered dangerous to con
fide to the mails.

Lord Rothes, who is married to the 
daughter of the enormously rich Xhomtur 
Edwards of Prinknash Park, makes his 
home at Leslie House, in County Fife, 
which has been in the possession of one 
Leslie family for many centuries. Origin
ally it formed an immense quadrangle, but 
three sides were burned in 1763, and it is 
the fourth wing that forms the present 
mansion, one of the largest in Scotland. 
It stands on the summit of a hill, with 
terrace gardens sloping down to the river 
Levan, and in the village of Leslie, situat
ed on the estate, is the old church Men
tioned in the ballad of “A Country Wed
ding,” written by King James V., of Scot
land, who described it as “Christ’s Kitk 
on the green.”

It was this same monarch who planted 
most of the grand beeches, now hundreds 
of years old, which are a feature of the 
estate; and among the treasures and family 
relics preserved at Leslie House are the 
dagger used by Norman Leslie, Master 
of Rothes, in assassinating Cardinal Be- 
thune, and the magnificent sword of state 
carried by the Duke of Rothes at the 
coronation of Charles II. The paintings 
include a picture of John, Earl of Rothes, 
by Sir Joshua Reynolds, and a magnificent 
portrait of Rembrandt, by himself.

It is fortunate that Lord Rothes has 
married an heiress, for until twenty-five 
years ago, the lords and ladies Rothes 

still engaged in paying off the heavy 
incumbrances with which their estates had 
been burdened for considerably more than 
200 years. The seventh Earl of Rothes, 
who was also Duke of Rothes, was one of 
the leading statesmen of the reign of Char
les II., and had the misfortune to die 
while occupying the office of lord high 
commissioner and viceroy, at Edinburgh. 
Charles II., wishing to recognize his grent 
services to the crown by mortuary honors, 

orders that, since he died while in
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Health and Beauty Hints [ iThe Evening Chit-Chat TBY MRS. MAE MARTYNI

and not suffer any inconvenience or ill 
after-effect*. Four ounce* parnotia should 
be dissolved in a pint-end-a-balf hot water, 
and when it cobls, take a tablespdouM 
béfore each meal. This parnotis treat
ment you will find reduces weight rapidly 
without leaving the akin flabby cr 
wrinkled or marring the rotin’* eymmetri- 
çal lines. ■ ^ ^

Miss X.: No. canthrox will not inju|- 
the most sensitive sgalp. It contains lip 
“free” alkali and makes a white, thick 
lather that eotithes afid heals a tender 
scalp. Rinsing removes every bit of dusfi 
dandruff and excess oil, and promotes a 
healthy condition.. After a canthrox sham
poo the hair dries quickly, evenly, and i* 
soft and glossy. Any druggist can supply 
canthrox in an original package, and a 
teaspoonful dissolved in hot water i* 
ample for a first-class shampoo. ’

Rose B.; (1) I never advise using pow* 
ders or cosmetics because of their tendency, 
to clog the skin’s pores and cause rough.'

of the skin, pimples, blackheads an
other complexion upsets. (2) You wjffi 
find a plain almozoin cream-jelly splendffi 
for reducing large pores and cleansing th* 
skin of impurities, as well as imparting a 
delightful softness and freshness to any 
completion. To make this greaseless 
cream-jelly, stir two teaspoonfuls glycer
ine In one-half pint cold water, then add/'' 

almozoin. Let stand several? 
hours before using, then apply generously 
and massage in well. No matter h»w 
unlovely the complexion may be, ** 
Simple almozoin cream-jelly will make it 
radiantly beautiful.

Anxious: Baldness among women is 
nothing short of a calamity, and really 
suggests carelessness or indifference in tare 
of the hair. You can restore the natural 
color and silkiness to your hair and make 
it grow thick and beautiful, if you make 
and use this simple todic: Into a half-pint 
alcohol pour a half-pint water, then tdd 
one ounce quinzoin. Frequently massag
ing a little of this at a time into the scalp 
overcomes dandruff and itchiness, and so 
invigorates the hair-follicles that an abund
ance of fine glossy hair results.

Maude 8.: A “made” complexion never 
looks real, and if you continue using cos
metics the skin will grow rough and un
sightly. Try apurmax lotion and I’m 
you will be delighted with results. Stir 
two .teaspoonfuls glycerine in one-half pint 
hot water, then add four ounces apurmax. 
When cool apply sparingly to, face, neck 
and arms and rub lightly until it dries- 
The apurmax lotion is soothing and heal
ing, cleanses the skin of all impurities 
and banishes the oily, sallow look. Use 
this lotion and you will have a complexion 
rivalling any made by artificial means.

Mrs. Geo.: It is dangerous to disregard 
the laws of nature, and unless you employ 
a system-tonic you may have a run of 
sickness. I would suggest making up tne 
following old-time blood-cleanser and tak
ing a tablespoonful three times daily: In 
a half-pint alcohol dissolve one-half cup
ful sugar, then add one ounce kardene 
and hot water to make a quart. This tonic 
will expel impurities from thé body, re
pair waste tissues and restore lost .ppe- 
tite as well as give you renewed strength 
and vigor.

By RUTH CAMERON

surein a newNE of the prettiest touches I have ever seen in a guest room was 
m V bride’ys home. In the folds of the big puff on her guest bed were tucked
E S a dainty’pair, of negligee slippers. This little personal touch seemed to
A—A treble the charm of .the whole room. ,

In another home, the houose mother always keeps a. few books tod
magazines on a little reading toMe by the guest’s bed. ...

In still another home, if the guisst be a close friend or relative and is to stay 
any length of time, the hostess makes a point of hunting up- all the pictures she 
possesses of her guest’s family and friends, and putting them on the visitor’s dree-
ser.

It is cordial, comfortable little touches like these, which 
“■ i give a guest room more distinction, thary any formal perfec

tion possibly could.. r-
* * *

:
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A woman who shops a good deal, and being absent-mind
ed, is continually mislaying her muff, bag, or umbrella, or 
losing one of her parcels, has hit upon this expedient for 
stopping the leak.

“It doesn’t do me any good,” she Bays, “to look over 
my bundles and see if I have them all. I m sure to forget 
that way. Èo t count them, reckoning in my umbrella, bag 
and muff, and every time I make a move from one shop to 
another, I count thm again. Then if the count tallies, I 
know I’m right and don’t have to try to remember what s 

f in each bundle, and if I’ve got this or that. ’
else as absent-minded as she, if there be such 

folks, the lady wished to recommend her

eec-

ness

To anyone 
[ unfortunate 

method. '
t,U yau abou£a unique tod interesting jedding present, 

EButffffiVTtt articles~wh"ich were displayed, there was a cluster gue 
- abOUt it 4 th^LTo* tooei S"two feet by three and built to bang

M. 0.: The only quick and sure way to 
fuzz from the cheek is to applyJ remove

a delatone paste. Let it remain two or 
three minutes, then rub off, wash the 
skin and the hairs are gone. Only in rare 
instances is it necessary to use the second 
application. Delatone costs a dollar for 
an original ounce-package, but it is worth 
it to rid the skin of superfluous hair.

which a
her Tather. Although" this gift was probably theI want* to

one ounce

Tacks, screws, and nails of all. sizes were
Pr0SurelymanytyoungToui'let who h°v“found^tl.emgelves liberally provided with 
French docks and cut glass dishes for every possible article of food, but without 
shammer and screw driver with which to uncrate their goods and put down their
Car,InLdmthePPUckaof tUtd IT^ not" confined to newly married folks. 

I know one couple who have been married six years and yet do not own a screw 
driver and have to borrow one when need of that article arises.

Bv the way we have had linen showers, kitchen snowers, stocking showers, bag 
, tiy -.hot- varieties which I can’t recall just now. But I never did

showers and y wouldn’t that'be an interesting and novel func-
hear of a tool „iginai things to give her engaged friend?

The
Qn the
possibly call for—hammers, saws, & 
which I am not familiar, were th Mrs. O.: Glasses at your age, I pre

sume, are <^u:te necessary. However, if 
you will get an ounce of crystos and dis
solve it in a pint of cold water and put 
two or three drops in each eye every day, 

overcome the soreness and red-

ere.

you can
ness. Keep up this simple treatment and 
before long your eyes will take on a youth
ful sparkle and brilliancy and you will no 
longer be troubled with weak eyes.

SHIPPING. bundle
which might furnish a clue.

Third, I was to ask Inspector Davis to 
help me trace the yellow letter.

I had anticipated little difficulty in as
certaining Crandall’s whereabouts. A brok
er of standing does not vanish overnight 
without informing his business partners. 
Before coming to the inspector I had tele
phoned to Crandall’s office. Great was 
rny amazement to learn from one of his 
partners that they were as much puzzled 
as I over his sudden going away. They had 
merely received a telegram saying that he 
had been called out of town unexpectedly 
and did not know when he would return. 
The telegram had been sent froin an office 
near his rooms the night before. There was 
no business affair that would take him 

they supposed that it was some

ALMANAC FOR 8T. JOHN, FEB. 22 
A.M.

High Tide.........  2.01 Low Tide..
Sun Rises

The time used is Atlantic standard.

Hope: Don’t wreck your nervous sys
tem by dieting, because by taking ordinary 
parnotis, found in all drug stores, you can 
reduce your weight to where you want it

P.M. 
. 8.31

7.19 Sun Sets........  5.57
I

! tion for the girl who

- It was in memory of this, 
accorded the words Grip 

as at the

she held on. 
that he was
fast!” as his family motto; and 
same time he received orders to have three 
buckles instead of one, to the belt by 
which the "queen held on when she rode 
pillion behind him, he was authorized to 
quarter three buckles on his escutcheon.

I PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Sailed Yestesday.

Sehr A J Sterling, 148, Uurant, Boston. 
Schr Grace Darling, 97, Faulkner, Salem 

(Mass).
Schr Ethyl B Sumner, Read, Annapolis. 

BRITISH PORTS.
Liverpool, Feb. 21—Arrd, stmr Campania, 

New York.

IN OTTAWA SOCIETY.
Mr. Justice and Mrs. Anglin were ’fAl 

host and hostess at a dinner party of ten 
covers in Ottawa on Saturday evening last. 
The guests included Colonel and Mrs. 
George Paley, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Nor
throp, Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Davis, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. L. Scott. Mrs. R. L. Borden was 
the hostess at a luncheon in Ottawa on Fri
day last when the guests included Lady 
Forget, the Vicomtesse de Fontenay, Mrs 
J. D. Hazen, Mrs. Frank Cochrane. -Mg 
Charles Hariss, Mrs. H. K. Egan, Mrs. J. 
A. Mathieson of Charlottetown, P. E. I.; 
Mrs. Charles Keefer, Mrs. John Ewart, f- 
Mrs. Edgar Rhodes and Mrs. Schreiber. \

Daily Hints
For the Cook

were

First Arrêrican to Get Baronetcy

ip
^mptot^rug^-.atoost instant

^ nareco"^ SSL “
American cit^nship to secure the due to the fact that It Is slightly laxative, 

honor There are several Americans who stimulates the appetite and has an excel- have become naturauLd Britons in the ,ent tonic effect. It is pleasant to tak^- 
hopc and expectation of securing an Eng- children like It. An excellent remedy, 
lish title but the grandfather of the pros- too, for whooping cough, croup,

"t Sir Ernest Lampson is the only one lungs, asthma, throat troubles, etc. eut oir r-rnest iæiup ■ here- Mix two cups of granulated sugar with
of them whose efforts one cup of warm water and stir for two
ditary title can be said to have been m|nuteg Put 214 ounces of Pinex (fifty 
crowned with success. , cents' worth) in a 16-ounce bottle, and

thousrh bom in New York, where add the Sugar Syrup. It keeps perfectly, 
he was engiged rbapkmg enterprises, be Take ^teaspoonful every one. two or 
longed to an old New England lamily, ot Flne ls one 0f the oldest and best- 
New Haven, Vermont, and h:s wife - os known remedial agents for the throat 
a daughter of Gibbs Sibley of Sutton, membranes. Pinex Is the most valuable a daugnter 01 uiuus « . u concentrated compound of Norway whiteMass. He interested himself m the pjne extract] ami ié rich In guiaicol and
lantic cable movement, became one ot its al, the other natural healing elements, 
pioneers, and surrendered his American other preparations will not work in this 
citizenship with the object of qualifying formula.citizetramp w i.il v The prompt results from this recipe
himself for any reward given y have endeared it to thousands of house-
English governhient n connection w-tn wlves ln the united States and Canada, 
the success of the undertaking. Alter Wh|Ch explains why the plan has been im-
waitine for a number of years, lie ulti- Hated often, but never successfully.waiting iui a iiuuiu_ j guaranty of absolute satisfaction, or
mately received a baron y, . 1 money promptly refunded, goes with this
ination of a ^ory administration, on ng to reclpei y0ur druggist has Pinex, or will 
which, the Lampeon family has ever since get it for you. If not, send to The Pinex 
belonged to the most reactionary scho.il Co., Toronto, Ont. 
of the Conservative party.

One of the uncles of the present Sir 
Curtis Lampson is secretary of the Brit
ish embassy at Tokio, and another is a 
captain of the Cameron Highlanders,

MARQUISE DE FONTENOT-

BRAISED CALF 8 LIVER
Wash and scald a small calf s liver, place 

on baking pan, the bottom of which has 
been covered with chopped onion and car
rots and one half cupful celery tops cut 
fine; add a quart of soup stock, a teaspoon
ful of salt and asaltspoonful of pepper; cov
er the pan and bake In a moderate oven for 
two hours, basting two or three times while 
the liver is baking. Cook in a separate 
pan two carrots cut in blocks; boil a pint 
of celery and heat a can of peas. Dish the 
liver, drain the water from the vegetables 
into the pan in which the liver was cook
ed, boil rapidly for 10 minutes while you 
rub together two tablespoonfuls of butter 
and two of flour; add a pint of water from 
the pan and stir until boiling, then add a 
teaspoonful of kitchen bouquet and salt 
and pepper as desired. Put piles of the 
vegetables at both end sot the platter; 
strain over the sauce; garnish with triangu
lar pieces of toast

away, so
urgent personal matter.

While I chatted for a moment with Da
vie over our boyhood days I wasthmking 
what step I should take next. The prob
lems of learning Crandall's whereabouts 
tod gaining access to his rooms did not 
seem so simple as they had the night be
fore. A clerk entered with a card for 
Davjs, and I rose to go.

“Don’t go yet,” be said, ’at’s only a 
man from police headquarters. His errand 
will probably take only a minute.”

As I resumed my seat Detective Dowd 
was ushered into the room. He was the 
typical police sleuth, thick of head and 
foot, ready to suspect the suspicious and 
to see the obvious. In appearance, in 
speech, in manner of thought, he and the 
inspector were almost exact opposites. One 
was a grizzled, blear-eyed ipan of fifty 
whom even the clumsiest criminal could 
not have mistaken for anything but what 
he was; the other, young-looking for 
his thirty years, might have been readily 
mistaken for a college tutor or an alert 
reporter. It amused me to see with what 
deference the man from headquarters ap
proached him.

“Beg your pardon for disturbing you, 
Inspector,.” he said, nervously twisting 
his hat, “but I’ve got a little matter here

You couldn't buy as much or as
FOREIGN PORTS.

Camden, Me, Feb 21—Arrd, schr Rlioda 
Holmes, New York.

Portland, Me, Feb 21—Sid, Barkentjne 
Hector, New York; schr Daniel McLeod, 
New York. ~"

the act of representing the sovereign, he 
should be laid to rest with all the pomp 
and ceremony reserved for the obsequies 
of monarch*. As the corpse had to be in
terred at Leslie, in Fife, it was necessary 

rT, ,t/VrTO to convey it all the way from Edinburgh,
MARINE NOTES. at a fearful expense. Charles II. forgot

Tern schooper Rescue, Captain Weldpn, to pay the bill, amounting to millions of 
has been fixed by C. M. Kerrison to load dollars, and died before it could be col-
at Tidnish (N. S-), for New York at 85, lected. His successor and brother, James
June loading. " ' II., declined to admit the obligation, and

Sehr. King Josiah loading fot Boston, the Leslie family were thus compelled to 
towed through - the bridges yesterday to pay the èntire expense themselves, every 
finieh loading at Hilyard’s Mills. rod of their land being mortgaged for the

Schr. Cheslie loaded for Fall River, tow- purpose. It is only since 1880 that these 
ed down through the falls yesterday. liabilities have been wiped out.

Schr. Ethyl B. Sumn'fer, Captain Read, Lord Rothes, who is a representative 
sailed yesterday for Annapolis to load for peer of Scotland in the House of Lords, 
(Juba. is descended,.like the Leslies of Glaslough.

Schr. Ida M.. Barton, 102 tons is offered in Ireland, from that Bert hold who was 
for sale by C. M. Kerrison. one of the principal Magyar magnates who

Captain L. A. Demers^ of Ottawa, yes- escorted Queen Margaret from Hungary 
terday filed a decision in the government to Scotland in the year 1007, in the reign 
inquiry into the sinking of the British of King Malcolm I. He won. great favor 
steamer Renwick and the drowning of of this king, whose sister he married. As 
three of her crew. He decided that the chamberlain tc the queen, it was his duty 
French steamer St. Pierre Miquelon was to accompany her when she travelled and 
responsible for the foundering. as there were no carnages in those days.

she rode behind him upon a pillion. Un 
one occasion, while fording a stream, the 
queen slipped, and nearly fell off 
upon this founder of the Leslie far|ily, 
cried out, “Grip fast!” To which she 
replied, “Gin the buckle bide,” therelbe- 
ing only one buckle to the -belt by waieli

PILESDo not suffer 
another day with 
Itching. Bleed* 
ing, or Protrud
ing Piles. No 
surgical open. 

. . ntiOn required.
Or. Chase’s Ointment will relievo you at once 
xnd as certainly cure you. tiOc. a box: all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited* 
Toronto. Sample box froo if you mention this 
paper and enclose lie. stamp to pay postage.
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S!0V8S Lined Fire Cl&yeven

/
Lining» Put In ml Grates Sup

plied For All Stoves
"Don’t let the til's burn thru ( 

to the oven”
Make appointment by mall or 

telephone Main 1835-21.

FRIED RABBIT
Cut up the rabbit and fry in butter until 

nearly done. Sprinkle with salt and 
pepper, then let cool. Dip each piece in 
beaten egg and bread crumbs, let stand 
about 10 minutes, dip in melted butter, 
and repeat the egg and crumb process. 
Put in a wire basket and fry in hot fat to 
a golden color, Drain, serve over paper, 
or a linen napkin, garnish with strips of 
fried bacon. If desired, serve with tar
tar sauce.

, wtiers- Golf links occupy 105,000 acres in Eng
land. There are 2,000 clubs with between 
200,000 and 300,000 members; and about 
7,200,000 balls are used every /ear.

Mu One “BR.OMO QUININE." that IS - — _ a Fenwick D. Foley \On
1st f35c

I1
..

The Quickest, Simplest 
Cough Cure

Easily and Cheaply Made at 
». Home, Saves You $2.
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