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" CRED HOUSE
MYSTERY

¥ AAMILNE

{(Continued From Our Last lssue)
“Come with us?’ Bill said casually.
as he struck a match. He pulled
vigorously at the flame as he waited
for the answer, hoping to hide his

anxiety, for if Cayley assented, he
= aa done
W got to zo jato Stapton.”
BRill blew out a great cloud of
smoke with an expiration which

covered also a heartfelt sigh of re-
lief

“Oh, a pity.
pose?”

“Yes. The car will be here direct-
'v. There's a letter I must write
first” He sat down at a writing
table, and took out a sheet of note-
paper.

He was facing the secret door; if
it opened he would see it. At any
moment now it might open.

Bill dropped into a chair and
thought. Antony must be warned.
Obviously. But how? How did one
signal to anybody? By code. Morse
ecode. Did Antony know it? Did Bill
know it himself, if it came to that?
He had picked up a bit in the Army
—not enough to send a message, of
course. But a message
sible, anvhow; Cayley would hear
him tapping it out. It wouldn't do
to send more than a single letter.
What letters did he know? And what
letter would convey anything to An-
tony? ...

C for Cayley. Would Antony un-
derstand? Probably not, but it was
just worth trying. What was
Long, short, long short. Umpty-
iddy-umpty-iddy. Was that right?
C—yes, that was C. He was sure of
that. C. Umpty-iddy-umpty-iddy.

Hands in pockets, he got up and
wandered across the room, humming
vaguely to himself, the picture of a
man waiting for another man (as it
might be his friend Gillingham) to
come in and take him away for a
walk or something. He wandered
across to the books at the back of
Cayley, and began to tap absent-
mindedly at the titles. Umpty-iddy-
umpty-iddy. Not that it was much
like that at first; he couldn’'t get the
rhythm of it. ...

Umpt-y-iddy-impt-y-iddy. That
was better. He was back at Samuel
Taylor Coleridge now. Antony would
begin to hear him soon Umpt-y-
“4dy-umpt-y-iddy; Jjust the aimless
tapping of a man who is wondering

You're driving, I sup-

was impos-|

C?|

what book he will take out with him
to read on the lawn. Would Antony
hear? One always heard the man
in the next flat knocking out his pipe.
Would Antony understand? Umpt-
y-iddy-umpt-y-iddy. C. for Cayley,
Antony. Cayley’'s here. For God’s
sake, wait.

“Good Lord! Sermons!” said Bill,
with a loud laugh. (Umpt-y-iddy-
umpt-y-iddy) “Ever read 'em, Cay-

ley?”
“What?”’ Cayley looked up sud-
denly. Bill's back moved slowly

yalong, his fingers beating a tattoo on
| the shelves as he walked.

{ “Er—no,” said Cayley, with a
|little laugh. An awkward, uncom-
{ fortable little laugh, it seemed to
| Bill.

{ “Nor do I” He was past the ser-
{ mons now—past the secret door—but

| still tapping in the same aimless
‘\wa}ﬁ
{  “Oh, for God's sake sit down,”

| burst out Cayley. “Or go outside if
{ you want to walk round.”
| Bill turned round in astonishment.
|  “Hallo, what's the matter?”
{ Cayley was slightly ashamed of
his outburst.
|  “Sorry, Bill,” he apologized. “My
| nerves are on edge. Your constant
| tapping and fldgeting about—"
|  “Tapping?’ said Bill with an alr of
| complete surprise.
“Tapping on the shelves, ¢nd hum-
Sorry. It got on my nerves.”
dear old chap, I'm awfully
| sorry. I'll go out in the hall.
! “Iv's all right,” said Cayley,
| went on with his letter.
| Bill sat down in his chair again.
! Had Antony understood? Well, any-
| how, there was nothing to do now
| but wait for Cayley to go. “And
| if you ask me,” said Bill to himself.
! muchk pleased, “I ought to be on the
' stage. That's where I ought to be.
| The complete actor.”
2 A minute, two minutes, three min-
{utes . . . ive minutes.
inow. Antony had guessed.
|  “Is the car there?’ asked Cayley,
| as he sealed up his letter.
Bill strolied into the hall, ocalled

back “Yes,” and went out to talk
|to the chauffeur. Cayley joined him,
]and they stood there for a moment.
{  *“Hallo,” said a pleasant voice be-
{ hind them. They turned round and
| saw Antony.
I “Sorry to keep you waiting, Bill”
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Flowing Sleeve
Passe This Season
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LEEVES remain highly important
in the architecture of a
Here are some of the fashionable new

dress

ones
You'll notice that they are not fo
loose and flowing as they were last
season There is more and more a
tendency to confine their width with
a cuff Many of the newe rocks
show the long tight sleeve agair
Half-and-half are very
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It was safe '

good—Ilike the one that is tight to a
little above the elbow and full and
pleated from there to the wrist.

The straight tailored pleats and
the triangular set-in piece are shown
on some of the smartest tailored
coat dresses for fall

It seems evident that once having
discovered the potentialities of
sleeves designers are unwilling to
let slip any slightest possibility for
variation
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Bill blushed.

“I knew you'd understand,” he said.
“You guessed that I meant Cay-
ley ?”

“I did. It was the icast I could do
after you had been so brilliant. You
must have had rather an exciting

With a tremendous effort Bill re-
strained his feelings, and said casual-
ly enough that it was all right.

“Wwell, I must be off,” said Cayley.
“You're going down to the village?”

“That's the idea.”

“] wonder if you'd take this letter

to Jallands for me?”’ time.”
“Of course.” “Exciting? Good lord, I should
“Thanks very much. Well, I shall|think it was.”

“Tell me about it.”

As modestly as possible, Mr. Bev-
erley explained his qualifications for
a life on the stage.

“Good man,” said Antony at the
| end of it. “You are the most per-
| fect Watson that ever lived. Bill,
{my lad,” he went on dramatically,
rising and taking Bill's hand in his,
“there is nothing that you and I

see you later.
He nodded and got into the car.
As soon as they were alone Bill
turned eagerly to his friend.
“Well?” he said excitedly.
“Come into the library.”
They went in, and Tony sank down
into a chair.
“You must give me a moment,” he

panted. “I've been running.” :
“Running?” could not accomplish together, if we
“Well, of course. How do you|gave our minds to it.”

“Silly old ass.”

“That's what you always say when
I'm being serious. Well, anyway,
thanks awfully., You really saved
us this time.”

“Were you coming back?”

At least I think I was. I

think I got back here?”

“You don't mean you went out at
the other end?”

Antony nodded.

“I say, did you hear me tapping?”
“I did, indeed. Bill, you're a gen-
fus.” “Yes.

Fur Coats Are Within
Purse’s Reach Now

TWO ELABORATE FUR WRAPS. THE ONE AT THE LEFT IS OF
MINK AND THE OTHER IS OF BLACK PERSIAN LAMB BANDED
WI1TH KOLINSKY,

BY MARIAN HALE. j style. Last season one had to wear a

NE can look forward to a coal!Wrap, no mat what type of fur

S ey 2 ... .Wwas used or what the general con-

shortage with greater eguanimity sbruction pian e o
when one remembers that ihere can | pened to be.

be no possibility of a fur shortage. This season there are three distinct

of

Judging by the number of fur|i¥pes of coat, the snost sports model,
coats in the shops, flaunting their  the regulation length coat with Nip-
| pon sleeves and a belt, and the

K} er prices, there must be at least | 5
e b ’ it "l capes and elaborate wraps.
one for every woman and child in the| e

was just wondering when I heard
vou tapping. The fact of the door
being shut was rather surprising. Of
course, the whole idea was to see¢
if it could be opened easily from the
other side, but I felt somenow that
you wouldn’t shut it until the last
possible moment—until you saw me
coming back. Well, then [ heard
the taps, and I knew it must mean
something, so I sat tight. Tnen when
C began to come along I said, ‘Cayley,
b'Jove'—bright, aren’t 1?7—and I sim-
ply hared to the other end of the
passage for all I was worth. And
hared back again. Because [ thought
you might be getting rather involved
in explanations—about where I was,
and soc on.”

“You didn't see Mark, then?’
“No. Nor his— No, I didn't see
anything.”

“Nor what?”
Antony was silent for a moment.

it's locked. So if there’s anything
we want to find, that's where it is.”

“Could Mark be hiding there?”

“I called through the keyhole—in
a whisper—‘Mark, are you there?—
he would have thought it was Cay-
{ley. There was no answer.”

“Well, let's go down and try again.
We might be able to get the door

open.”
Antony shook his head.
“Well, look here, as we sald we

were going into the village, and as
we promised to leave that letter, I
almost think we'd better do it.”
“Oh! . Oh, very well.”
“Jallands. What were you telling
me about that? Oh, yes; the Widow
Norbury.”

“I didn't see anything, Bill. Ot
rather, I did see something; I saw|
a door in the wall, a cupboard. And!

“Cayley used to be rather keen on
the daughter. The letter's for her.”

“Yes; well, let's take it. Just to
be on the safe side.”

“Am I going to be done out of that
secret passage altogether?” asked
Bill fretfully.

“There's nothing to see, really, I/

promise you.”

“You're very mysterious. What's
upset you? You did see something
down there, I'm certain of it.”

“I did, and I've told you about it.”

“No, you haven't. You only told
me about the door in the wall”
‘“That's it, Bill And it's locked.

And I'm frightened of what's behind|great success for long-distance tele-

it

“But then we shall never know

what's there if we aren’'t going to ture generating plant, are guided to

look."”
“We shall know tonight,” said An-
tony,

the pond.”
CHAPTER XV

HEY left the road, and took the

path across the fields which
sloped gently downward toward Jal-
lands. Antony was silent, and since
it is difficult to keep up a ‘conversa-
tion with a silent man for any length
of time, Bill had dropped into silence
too. Or rather, he hummed to him-
self, hit at thistles in the grass with
his stick and made uncomfortable
noises with his pipe.

“What about tonight?” he said
finally after a lengthy blow at his
nipe.

“Try a plece of grass,”
tony, offering it to him.
(Continued In Our Next Issue.)

said An-

taking Bill's arm and leading!
him to the hall, “when we watch our;
dear friend Cayley dropping it into!

OUNTLESS persons
over a *“radjo”
out knowing it.

time between two cities

5 Telegraph
thas been using “radio”

| phone connections.
|  The waves, generated

{their destination some
{miles away
wires which

“radio”
upon

many as five
be thrown
interference.

“wired wireless,”
heard so much.

climbing telephone
past, when
overloaded existing
operating companies

BY THE RADIO EDITOR.

telephone with-

It's going on every day.
as half a dozen may talk at the same

To obviate the necessity
creased wire lines as the demands on
| their service increased, the American
and Telephone Company

by a pair
may be carrying one,
and perhaps two, conversations.
messages may
the wires without

Wired Wireless.

This method was the first com-
mercial practicable application of the
of which we have
Its continued
{should help hold down the rapidly
rates.
increased business had
channels,
have
erect new lines of poles and string

waves and a
“translating” those radio waves into,
sound waves.

With this method in use, existing
circuits will be able to take care of]

receiver suitable fo

have talked

As v =
many | ne growth in volume of traffic for a

S long time.
by “radio.” e i

P ot No Loss.

Strange as it may seem, the qual-
ity and clarity of the voice as 1
carried across the continent in thig

7 way, is far superior t: " -
S y perior to that one car

ried by the old-type system. The
three-element vacuum tube — thaq
marvelous device used so much ir

by a minia-| a4i5 work—is called

the miniature generator of radic
waves. It is also used as a detector
of the waves coming from the dis
tant place. At intervals of 400 to
600 miles are repeaters which utiliza
this same vacuum tube

Prior to the Iinvention c¢f tha
vacuum tube, which is primarily g
radio contribution, it was possible t
telephone only as far as Denver fro
New York.

The application of the vacuum
tube to telephone line work makes
transcontinental telephony possible,
The voice of the man on the Atlantiq
coast now reaches his friend in Sa
Francisco with the same distinctive
ness as though they were talking
across the street.

in to act ag

hundreds of

of copper

As

'1se

In the
the

had to

upon them thousands of mliles of mer
wire. RADIO URIMER.

Given “wired wireless,” as ap- APERIODIC.—Untuned. A cirecui
plied to land line telephony, it is|having no definite time period; ong
only necessary to provide at each|having no tuning condenser or tun
end a miniature generator of radio ing inductance coil.
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country.

Prices are fixed on a more sliding
scale than ever before—-that is, thev
have slid further down into the grasp

of the average wallet.
Never was there such va-iety as to

liams Pure Jam, 4-lb.
awberry or
Raspberry .. 73(‘
Marmalade,
Glasg JArS ..cecevciannns 590
Puffed Rice,

per package .........
Puffed Wheat,
per package

bl
g:rx ;jacka;:e messscscssee 10(
r package ~ d¢

Silverghose Starah,
per package

Handy for
.;:g;g;;a. ..... P 3 e 200
giea%asr .oonb® 3 p 200
tol r
e Gt

Sani-Flush,
per package .......
Comfort Soap, P. & G. Soap, all

10 67¢
Giobes ... 4 "7 98¢
2 for 25&

Campbell's
Foster-Clark Custard Powder,

Soups ..
s T 99

240 DUNDAS STREET.

NO PHONE OR C. O. D. ORDERS.

FRIDAY AND SATURDAY PRICES

IN THE THRIFT BASEMENT

FREE DELIVERY OF $2.00 AND OVER.

Spckeye Salmon, per 22¢

Salmon....... 8¢ e 13¢

Canned Peaches or
Pineapple ......coconseis 2 l ¢
Dove Greengage
’lums
Dove
Pears
Dove
Tomatoes
Early June

or Neptune

Sar-

-~ et AN .21

Brunswic
Sardines ....

o T 4 for 19¢
Au i ;
.\lo?;.uean ‘esescsssenen 8c

Seeded Raisins 23¢

(Sun-Maid)
Durham
Cornstarch

Selly 1rnenee 47 25¢

Jello,

teressesew

B sosonnsosnes
Sterling Bweet
Pickles ,,..... vesecs
Sterling Sour
Pickles ..,,..

srvereerrens

MclLaren's Olives,

quart sealer ............ 57¢

S. B. Sauce,

p;r‘b%:tie cassscsacssnns 22¢
Chili Sauce,

per bottle ...... ..31¢
Libby’'s Tomato ;
T S S s
Shredded
Wheat .
Macaroni or
Spaghetti
Crisco,

Coffee ....

ALUMINUM AND
GRANITEWARE

Potato Pots,
each

o e R

Aluminum Stew Pana, Coffee
Percolators, Potato Pots, Double
Roasters, ater Pails, Dish-

, Windsor Kettles, Preserv-
ng Kettles and 3-piece Sauce-

pan Sets. Regular sl 29
L]

$1.60, fOP waveeaens

Y

TELEPHONE 5616

* % *
; HE flapper will fall hard for the
" sports model. In length it varies
from 32 to 40 inches, Civet cat,
natural muskrat, raccoon, caracul,
;Persian lamb, Hudson seal and squir-
rel are furs most frequently em-
ployed.
 In price, these garments vary from
:$100 to $500, though the average
i price is between $100 and $200.
! The sports coat has a dash and
?}'nuthfulness lacking in most fur
icoats. It is ideal for the slim girl,
| but Miss Avoirdupois, unless she has
;no feeling against the barrel silhou-
iette, would better take unto herself
jone of the longer, straight models.
{ These are conservative in cut and
imay be had straight or tlaring about
|the hem. Usually they have cullars
{of contrasting fur and a long silk
| cord for a belt.

seal is most to be recommended for
:115 wearing qualities and for its gen-
{eral adaptability. It may le worn
| everywhere the spcris model could
{be worn and besides 1s ideal for wear
iwi!h afternoon and dinner frocks.
| » ¥ »
; LACK and Bgray
i stepped to the front for this
{type of coat, and so have the
‘soft gray squirrel and the =subtle
i moleskin, still beloved in spito of its
Ireputation for non-wearing qusali-
| ties.
| These coats usually cost a little
‘more than the sports model. Three
i hundred dollars is the average price.
Having thrown utility to the winds
{and decided to purchase an elaborate
{cape wrap, there is no end to the
selection or the combinations of fur
that may be used.
i From the plainer ones of Hudson
i seal, squirrel or mole, ona passes to
ithe elaborately matched ones of
|mink, sable and ermine and the
prices pass into four figures,
But one can't help wondering it
there is a fur-bearing animal roam-
ing at large that has escaped the

trapper,

caracul

4 For these dealers tell us, Fludson|

have !

T 1is hard to judge how

much milk and cream to
buy from the milkma
every day. -

Sometimes you buy too
much and it spoils before
you can use it up. Other
days you run short of milk
or cream just when you
need it most.

You can avoid all this
costly waste of milk and
cream—all the annoyance
of running short—by buy-
ing your milk and cream
from the grocer or fruit
store in Keepsweet cans in-
stead of from the milkman
in bottles.

You can buy a whole week’s
or month’s supply at a time.
You can have a Keepsweet Herd
on the pantry shelf ready at all
times to supply you with rich,
thick cream or pure, undiluted
milk.

Just open a can as you need
it. Keepsweet Milk and Cream
will keep sweet, fresh and pure
in the unopened cans without
ice or care or trouble.

It’s the wonderful Keepsweet
process that does it. By this
process Keepsweet Milk and
Cream are sterilized in a way
that retains their purity, fresh-
ness and quality without con-
densing, evaporating, powder-
ing or medicating — without
giving that strong, cooked taste.
Nothing is added and nothing
is taken away by the marvelous

Keepsweet process. The food

value of the milk and cream

remains the same.

Open a can of Keepsweet
Cream. Notice how rich and
thick it is. It’s not a thin,
half-cream. It's more like the
famous English Devonshire
Cream. Taste it. You’'ll find
Keepsweet delicious. Just the
very cream you've wanted for
your coffee, puddings and des-
serts,

Dominion Milk Corporation
Limited
Head Office: TORONTO

Branches: Halifax, St. John, Mon-
treal, North Bay, Port Arthur,
Winnipeg, Vancouver.

Keepsweet
Milk

is fresh whole milk
from selected dairy
farms. It is not skim-
med or diluted. All
the cream is left in. It
is sterilized, free from
all germs, 100 per cent.
pure. Absolutely safe
for children. Good for
grown ups. The per-
tect family milk. Try
it
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