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“THE RIDDLE OF THE _
SPINNING WHEEL

Being An Exploit in the Career of Hamilton Cleek, Detective.
By MARY E. AND THOMAS W. HANSHEW

(Continued from yesterday)

Mr. Narkom acceded to all these re-
quests with a quick nod, took up his
st by the gateway leading nut upon
g} foad, and let his startled eyes trav-
el backward now and again at Cleek’s
nimble, crawling figure climbing steadi-
Iy up the sides of the huge gates, Jike
& lizard upon a wall. Up, up, up he
wenty scaling the height and clinging
. @ere and there to the twists of iron
and bronze that made an easy foot-
tiold — until, just as the summit was
rezched, and he was standing abreast
of the enormous figure and looking up
lg:o its great face, with the bell dang-
ling from the bar of iron upon which
te stood, he heard the sound of “God
Save the King” floating up to him in
Mr, Narkom’s whistle, darted quickly
'.hroulgh the giant’s legs, and drew him-
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‘'how he managed to do the thin

self up against the back of him and —
hoped for luck. The sound of two
men’s voices —and one of them the
Superintendents — reach him where he
stood upon the narrow ledge..-He rec-
jognized the other as that of the bailiff,
James Tavish, whom he had encounter-
ed upon the high-road only yesterday.

Mr. Narkom dallied with him for so
long, passing the time of day and mak-
ing tactlesg inquiries about the murder,
in his blunderbuss fashion (“Dear old
bungler !'” Cleek apostraphized him in-
wurgly), that he began to wonder when
the /man would ever go. Then at
length the voices ceased, and he saw
Tavish’s fine, well-set-up figure swing
off in,front of him up the driveway,
and then himself slid back to the outer
side of the statue, lest the bailiff look
back, and waited untit Mr, Narkom
whistled “Coast all clear” again. :

This done, Cleek swung himself down
carefully, clinging on with knees and
feet |
ly dangerous position which brought a
hasty warning from Mr. Narkom, and
— found the clapper of the bell at last,
It wasn’t such a big bell— not much
bigger than a man’s head, but wrought
of solid bronze, which made it almost
impossible for him to swing it up on
its chain to the platform upon which
he hung poised above it. But some-
and
Mr. Narkom, watching with his heart
in his mouth, saw his hand dive down
inside of the bell and fumble there a
moment. Then he heard Cleek’s quick
whistle of surprise as he swung the bell
silently back again, and came Hdown
once more — empty-handed!

“Well, what. did you discover?” hast-
ily ‘exclaimed the Superintendent as
Cleek ‘came fo earth at last and stood
dusting himself, “Or wasn’t there any-
thing at all? Was the bell muffled be-
fore last night’s tragedy, Cleek —or is
it simply a bird’s mest that’s lodged

5
A
¥
3

Area

TARESAIEEES

ST

&
>

TR

PR - et

§ sty

Y o GE ,,
:‘“ There’s time in the package

Time to do the many things ordinarily
put off on wash-day. For Rinsc does not
keep you standing over the wash-tub,
rubbing until your back aches and your
hands are red and sore.

Rinso, an entirely different kind of soap,
soaks clothes clean. Rubbing and boiling
are unnecessary. The big soapy Rinso
suds gently loosen the most ground-in
dirt without weakening a single thread.

Buy a package foday.
On sale at all good grocers
and department stores.

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED

TORONTO

use Quaker Flour.

sent free.

| Nowtohave #*

| Home-Made Bread

HE Quaker Flour recipes show how
easy it is to make bread at home. They
are the recipes of home bread makers who

uaker Flour

{ = Always the Same-Alwags the Best
Made by the Quaker Oats Company at the

QUAKER MILLS
PETERBOROUGH and SASKATOON

Home bread making with Quaker Flour
is always easy and always a success, be-
cause Quaker Flour is high in quality and
rigidly uniform. It always bakes the same.
Send a posteard for our folder of recipes
for home-made bread making. It will be

216

¥ ST. JOHN—R. G. Dykeman.
£ ST, JOHN—Baird & Peters.
45 ST. JOHN—Two Barkers Ltd.

DISTRIBUTORS:

ST. JOHN—C. F. Francis Co.
ST. JOHN—M. A. Malone.
.ST. JOHN—VanWart Bros.

ST. GEORGE—H. McGratton & Soans.

a most impossible and seeming- |

Belleville, Ont., Hog-
pital, exterior above,
and interior of Hall '
at right, showing
Dominion _Battleship -
Linoleumn Floor.

banks, offices and

fortable tread and its stron
Dominion Battleship Linoleum
business floor.

nitely. Smooth and seamless,
germs, and it is easily kept

and .grey.
contracts.

A Quiet, Permianent Floor
that Improves. with Age
Dominion Battleship Linoleum has stood severe tests of
heavy traffic in the busiest institutions, departmental stores,
ublic buildin
* unquestioned durabﬁity, the restfulness o

| Dominion
‘Battleship Linoleum

properly applied with waterproof cement will wear indefi-

A Dominion Linoleum Floor waxed occasionally with a re-
liable floor wax maintains its origiral attractiveness.

There are four standard shades—brown, green, terra cotta
Special colours may be obtained for large

Write for illustrated folder showing Battleship Linoleum
in natural shades. A copy will be sent free on request.

Samples of Battleship Linolenm will be
sent to firms and i

Dominion Oilcloth and Linoleum Co. Limited

throughout Canada. Its
its springy, com-
ghigermicida.l qualities make

ghly desirable as a modern

it cannot harbour dust and
clen.p.l

individuals interested.

Montreal

as well as

At icwellerc and
hardware stores, West-
clox are sold at these
prices:— .

BigBen . .
Baby Bes .
Sleepmeter

. Early Bird .
America .

ing.
and

‘Works in day time

The duties of Westclox
the morning alarm.
Westclox work 24 hours every day.
They are reliable, accurate time-
keepers — useful about the house
throughout the day.

Westclox are not only gaod look-

‘Westclox

Western Clock Co., Limited

Look for the name—Westclox—on the dial.

nights

They are ect i terials
e .vn.perf in ma

Peterborough, Ontario

»

there ‘and stopped the thing? I'm on
tenterhooks to know.”

“And know you shall, old friend,” said
Cleek, straightening himself from his
seli-imposed task and giving his crav-
at a twitch with nimble fingers to its
correct position once more. “It wasn't
a bird’s nest—not by a long chalk!
More like a hornet nest, I should say,
between you and me; but that’s apart
from the question. And it wasn’t muf-
fled before the tragedy, either, Mr.
Narkom. Tt was muffled after! Pret-
ty strange, isn't it? . Yes, 1
thought yot'd think so. Well, anyhow,
I'm coming tonight to remove the ‘muf-

fling’ objeet when the rest of the peo-

ple are in bed, and I want you to help
me t?' keeping on the watch-out. We're
due for a full moon tonight, and that'll
help matters. . So Rhea’s in the
mystery, too, is hep Umm, A difficult
subject to tackle as well, on account of
his silence, But he’s told me some-
thing this day that has unravelled one
pertion of the riddle, at all events. And
when I've unravelled the remainder,
you shall hear what it is.

“Now for 'Dollops, and the Three
Fishers,
‘Crown and, Anchor’ story from his own
lips. And I've other work for him. So
come along.™

e

CHAPTER XV
Another Fly In The Web
1t was a full hour by the clock when
Captain Macdonald, in the hands of his
burly captor, and looking as furious as
it is possible for & man to look in such
circumstances, entered ‘the library at
Aygon Castle, where already Mr. Nar-
kom, Cleek, and all the other members

I'm anxious to. hear that|

of that ill-assorted and tragic party
were already assembled, an({ looking
neither to right mor left of him, pushed
past Maud %uggan‘s detaining fingers
and went straight up to his man on
sight. .

“Look here™ he said angrily, as, hat
in hand he stood before Cleek, his coun-
tenance showing a little of what he felt
inside his hot young heart. ‘“What the
deuce — what the dickens do you mean
by sendin’ a beastly policeman for me?
That’s what I want to know! 1 was
on my way up here —the awful thing
that has just happened I only heard
this morning through my groom, who
met one of the Castle grooms in the
village, and he told him—and 1 was
comin’ up to see if I could be any help,
when up comes my lord constable, seizes
me by the sleeve, tips his cap, and
says, ‘You've got to come along with
me' — just as if I'd picked & blessed
pocket or something! I'm dashed well
furious, I can tell you! And I want
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an apology at once. . . . Thought
there was somethin’ decidedly fishy in
your appearance here in the Castle
grounds last night, and now I kmow
what you were about for.” :

“But unfortunately, I don’t know
what you were about for, Captain,” 1e- |
torted Cleek with a one.sided smile, !
“And that’s exactly what I sent for
you to find out, After you huve ex-
plained yourself so fully and so-—<so
emphatically — in the presence of these
ladies, I will now claim a little ¢f your |
time and attention for myself. |

“You were perfectly right. T hap-|
pened to be coming here, upon this

" | very unpleasant and tragic errand, at

the summons of Miss Maud Duggan—"
“Maud sent for you?”
“She did. We had a prearranged

| about it” —he smiled at her sad young
| face, a hint of tenderness in his own.
|“You see, we happen” to be friends
| through friends, if you can follow what
I mean. Miss Duggan’s school-mate |
and chum chances to be the lady who |
has done me the honour to promise to
bécome my wife, and of course ft was

!signal —she’ll probably tell you alll -
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naturally a firm link between us.”
‘““Maud’s school-friend?”

incredalous.

“Ag you say — very funny,” refurn-
“But
1 must beg of you, my good Captain,
to curb your language a little before
the ladies. It’s not done, you know, in |
the best soeiety —even a mere

ironical bow,

And as all

The Cap
“And
you? A —a policeman! Damned fun-

lice-
his is
entirely beyond the point I'm aiming brought Cleek’s eyes round to her in-
at, let’s get down to brass tacks at stantly. Meanwhile, the Captain, go-
once. What I want to know is — what | !
were you doing here last night, when
the crime had only just been committ-
And why did I encounter you,
running from the direction of the house
as fast as your feet could carry you?

perfect coffee.

o

That’s what I want to know.”
A sudden gasp of amazement from
Maud Duggan, hastily suppressed,

ing red and white by turns, started
to speak, hesitated, and then commenc-
el again, Jook ng the pi ture of abject
discomfort and unhappiness. ;
At last:
“Well, if you want so much to know
— find out for yourself,” he broke out
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in a sulky tone. “For I'm not gping
to tell you — that’s flat! I’ve had noth-
i’;% whatsoever to do with the beastly
affair, éhd you know it. And if you
dor’t know it, it won’t take you long
to find out. But what I was doing
here last night is my private affair, and
ncthing to do with anybody.” <
“Oho!” said Qleek in two different
tones, arching an eyebrow in Mr. Nar-
kom’s direction. “Still more emphatic,
I must say! And ‘absolutely refuse,’
too! The Law takes no reft , Cap-
tain Macdonald, and if you don’t know |
that ,fact, you'd better learn it now.
And if you and Mr, Ross Duggen hap-
pen to be friends >
“We are friends —the best of ’em,
eh, old chap?” from Ross himself.
“Very well, then. All I can say is
that you are harming Mr, Duggan’s
casc with -your rediculous si'ence, and
if you’re not pretty careful, might end
in driving him into the prisoner’s dock.”
It was a “tall order” —and it al-
most carried, but not quite. For Mac-
donald gave out a smothered exclama-
| tion of amazement, swung around and
looked at Ross, and then, meeting
Maud Duggan’s agpnized eyes, tighten-
ed his mouth and faced Cleek again
with the set expression upon his face.

Sold exclusively in St. John by
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“Ross Duggan’s no murderer — and
you know it, dash you!” he gave out in
a harsh, curt voice,  “And it’s no busi-
nesz of yours what' I was doing here
last night. I'm a friend of the family

”» -

Ll For more than one hundred years a
“But forbidden the house, I take it?” | famous firm in London has been in-
Macdonald flushed an ugly crimson. |venting and manufacturing locks and

(To be continued) safes to baffie burglars.
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