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“That is unlikely. There was
mark on any of them,
know.”

“That’s lucky for him—in fact, it's
lucky for all of you, since you are all
on the wrong side of the law in this
matter. I am not sure that as a con-
sclentlous detective my first duty is
not to arrest the whole household. Wat-
sOoNn’s reports are most incriminating
documents.”

“But how about the case?” asked the
baronet. “Have you made enything
out of the tangle? I don’t know that
Watson and I are much the wiser since
we came down.”

“I think that T shall be in a position
to make the situation rather more
clear to you before long. It has been
Rn exceedingly difficult and most com-
Plicated business. There are several
points upon which we still want light—
but it is coming, all the same.”

‘“We’ve had one experience, as Wat-
son has no doubt told you. We heard
the hound on the moor, so I can swear
that it is not all empty superstition.
Y had something to do with dogs when
I was out west, and I know one when
I hear one. If you can muzzle that
one and put him on a chain I'll be
ready to swear you are the greatest
detective of all time.”

“I think I will muzzle
c¢hain him all
me your help.”

‘“Whatever you tell me to do I will
do.”

“Very good; and I will ask you also
to do it blindly, without always ask-
tng the reason.”

“Just as you like.”

“If you will do thig I think the
chances are that our little problem
will soon be solved. I have no doubt
g

He stopped suddenly and stared fix-
edly up over my head into the air. The
lamp beat upon his face, and so in-
tent was it and so still that it might
have been that of a clear-cut classical
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A SAILOR BLOUSE FOR THE
YOUNG GIRL—4126.

Sailor blouses are always in style
and always in demand by imothers
everywhere. Such is its good stand-
Ing in the world of fashion that it is
considered a staple and is gecod as long
as it lasts. A pretty model for a dress
this kind whieb may be made at
home without difficuliy is showan. The
blouse may be closed in front or made
without an opening and slipped on over
the head. The skirt is a straight, gath-
ered one attached to an underbody,
wih#eh is faced in front for the shield.
The mest popular materials for these
suis are serge and linen, the collar,
cufs and shield often being trimmed
with bands of contrasting ®olor made
of this entirely, Either of these fab-
ries may be tubbed with success. The
medinin size calls for,3 1-4 yards of
t4-lnch goods.

4126—9 sizes, 8 to 14 years.

The price of this patiern is 10 cents.

of

PATTERN DEPARTMEMT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please send the above-mentioned
pattern, as per directions given below,
to

S Cie i i il

Street Address
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Measurement: Bust ...... Walst ......

dge (if child’s or misses’ pattern)

CAUTION—Be careful to inclose
Rbove illustration and send size of pat-
e -wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need oifly mark, 32, 31, or
whitever it may be. When in waist

sure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may
It a skirt, give waist and len th
ure, Whén ‘misses’” or child’s
P8ttern, write only the figure, Tepré-
Beliting the age. It Is not pecessary {o
Wite “inches” or “years.” Patterns
Camiot reach you in less than one weck
from the date of ordér. The price of
‘each pattern is 10 cents in cash or in

statue, a personification of alertnecss
and expectation.

“What is it?” we both eried.

I could see as he looked down that
he was repressing some internal emo-
tion» His features were still com-
Pposed, but his eves shone with amused
exultation.

“Excuse the admiration of a connois-
seur,” sald he as he waved his hand
toward the line of portraits which cov-
ered thve opposite wall. “Watson wo1't
allow that I know anything of art, but
that is mere jealousy, because our
views upon the subject differ. Now,
these are a really very fine series of
portraits.”

“Well, I'm glad to hear you say so,”
sald Bir Henry, glancing with some
surprise at my friend. “I don't pre-
tend to know much about these
things, and I'd be a better Judge of a
horse or a steer than of a picture. I
didn’t know you found time for such
things.” 5

“I know what is good when I see it,
and I see it now. That’'s a Kneller
I'll swear, that lady in the blue siik
yonder, and the stout gentleman, with
the wig, ought to be a Reynolds. They
are all family portraits, T presume?”

“Every one.”

“Do you know the names?”

“Barrymore has been coaching me in
them, and I think I can gay my les-
sons fairly well.”

“Who is the gentleman with the tel-
escope?”

“That is Rear-Admiral Baskerville,
who served under Rodney in the West
Indies. The man with the blue coat
and the roll of vapers is Sir William
Baskerville, who was Chairman of
Committees of the House of Commons
under Pitt.”

‘“And this Cavalier opposite to me—
the one with the black velvet and the
lace?”

“Ah, you have a right to know about
him. That is the cause of all the mis-
chief, the wicked Hugo, who started
the Hound of the Baskervilles. We'ra
not likely to forget him.”

I pazed with interest and seme 3ur-
prise upon the portrait.

“Dear me!” said Holmes. “He seems
a quiet, meek-mannered man enouxh.
but I daresay that there was a lurking
devil in his eyes. I had pictured him
as a more robust and ruffianly pcr-
son.”

‘““There’s no doubt about the authsn-
ticity, for the name and the date, 1447,
are on the back of the canvas.”

Holmes said little more, but the pie-
tre of the old roysterer seemed to have
a fascination for him, and his eves
were continually fixed uvnon it during
supper. It was not until later, when
Sir Henry had gone to his room, that
I was able to follow the trend of his
thoughts. He led me back into the

his hand, and he held it up azainst e
time-stained peortrait on the wall.

“Do you seec anything there?”

I looked at the broad plumed hat, the
eurling love-locks, the white laca col-
lar, and the straight, severe face which
was framed between them. It was nnot
a brutal countenance, hut it was piim,
hard and stern, with a Arm-se:, thin-
lioped mouth, and a c¢oli, intoter.nt
eye.

“Is it like anyvone vou kncw?”

“There is something of Sir
about the jaw.

“Just a suggestion, perhaps. But
wait an instant!” He <tood wupon a
chair, and holding up the iigaht in his
left hand he curved his rigti acrm ~ver
the broad hat and round *he longz ring-
lets.

“Good heavens!” I cried in amaze-
ment.

The face of Stapleton hasd sprung suz
of the canvas.

‘“Ha, you see it now. My c¢yes have
béen trained to examine faces and not
their trimmings. It is the first qual-
ity of a criminal investigaior that he
should see through a disguize.”

“But this is marvelous. It mignt be
his portrait.”

“Yes, it is an interestinzg instanc2 of
a throw-pack, which app2ars ta
toth physical and spiritual. A study
of family portraits is enough to con-
vert a man to the doc'rinz of rein-
carnation. The fellow is a Basker-
ville—that 1s evident.” :

“With designs upon the succession.”

‘“Exactly. This" chance of the pic-
ture has supplied us with one of our
most obvicus missing links. We have
him, Watson, we have him, and I dare
swear that before tomorrow night he
will be fluttering in our net as help-
less as one of his own butteriiies. A
pin, a cork, and a carl and we add
him to the Baker Street collection!” He
burst into one of his rare fits of iaugh-
ter as he turned away *from the pic-
ture. 1 have not heard him laugh
often, and it has always bodcad ill {o
somebody.

T was up betimes in the morning. hut
Holmes was afoot earlier «till. for 1
saw him as I dressed coming up the
drive.

“Yes. we should have a fall dav, te-
dav,” he remarked, and he rubed his
hahds with the joy of aection. *“The
nets are all in place and the drag is
about to begin. We'll know befsre the
day is out whether we have caught our
bl?:'; lean-iawed plke, or whether oIre
has got through the mesh~s.”

“Have you been on the moor
ready?”

“f have sent a renort from Grimren
to Princetown as to the death of Jel-
den. I think I can nromise that none
of yvou will be troubled in the matter.
And T have also communicated with
my faithful Cartwright, who would
certainly have pined away at the door
of my hut, as a dog dies at his master’s
grave, if 1 had not set his mind at rest
about my safetv.”

“What is the next move?”

“Too see Sir Henry. Ah, here he
is!”

“Good-morning,
baronet. ‘““You look like a general wh)
is planning a battle with His chief o}
78 ”

t?:%nat is the exact situation. Wat-
‘son was asking for orders.” sz

"Aﬂ‘l a !:."

“Very . You are engaged. as 1
understand, to dine with our friends
the Stapletons tonight.”

‘I hope that you will come also. They
are very hospitable people and I-am
sure that

”
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banqueting hall, his bedroom candle in 1

be!

they woul_g! ‘be very xlad ‘o] an

*“To London?” ; : ke ‘

“Yes, I think that we should be nisre
useful there at the present juncture.”
The baronet's face perceptibly length-
ened :

“I hoped that you were going to see
mé through this business. The Hall
and the moor are not very pleasant
places when one is alone.”

“My dear fellow, you must trust me
implicitly and do exactly what I tell
you. You ean tell you friends that we
should have been happy te have come
down with you, but that urgent busi-
ness required us to be in town. We
hope very soon to return to Devonshire.
Will you remember to give them that
message?”’

“If you insist upon it.”

“There is no alternative, I assure
you.”

I saw by the baronet’s clouded brow
that he was deeply hurt by what he
regarded as our desertion.

“When do you desire to g0?”’ he ask-
ed coldly.

“Immediately after breakfast. We
will drive to Coombe Tracey, but Wat-
son will leave his things as a pledge
that he will come back to you. Wat-
son, you will send a note to Stapleton
to tell him that you regret that you
cannot come.”

“I have a good mind to go to Lon-
don with you,” sald the baronet. “Why
should I stay here alone?”

‘‘Because it is your post of duty. 13e-
vause you gave me your word that
you would do as you were told, and
I told you to stay.”

“All right, then, I'll stay.”

““One more direction. I wish you to
drive to Merripit House. Send back
your trap, however, and let them know
that you intend to walk home.”

‘“To walk across the moor?”

OlYes.’l

“But that is the very thing which
you have so often cautioned me not to
do.”

‘“This time vou may do it with safe-
ty. 1f I had not every confidence in
your nerve and courage I would not
suggest it, but it is essential that vou
should do it.”

“Then I will do {t.”

"“And as you value your life do not
g0 across the moor In any direction
save along the straight path which
leads from Merripit House to the
Grimpen Road, and is your natural
way home.”

“I will do just what vou sayv.”

‘“Very good. I should be glad to get.
away as soon after breakfast as possi-
ble so as to reach London in the af-
ternoon.”

I was much astounded by this pro-
gramme, though I remembered that
Holmes had sald to Stapleton on the
pight before that his visit would ter-
minate pext day. It had not crossed
my mind, however, that he would wish
me to go with him, nor could I under-
stand how we could both be absent at
a moment which he himself declared
to be critical. There was nothing for
it, howeyer, but implicit confidence, so
we bade good-bye to our rueful friend,
and a coupnle of hours afterwards we
were at the station of Coombe Tracey
and had dispatched the trap upon its
return journey. A small boy was wait-
ing upon the platform.

“Any orders, sir?”’

“You will take this train to town,
Cartwright. The moment yvou arrive
you will send a wire to Sir Henry Bas-
kerville, in my name, fo say that if
he finds the pocketbook which I have
dropped he is to send it by registered
post to Baker Street.”

‘“Yes, sir.”

“And ask at the station
there is a message for me.”

The boy returned with a telegram,
which Holmes handed to me. It ran:
“Wire received. Coming down with
unsigned warrant. Arrive - 5:40.—Les-
trade.”

“That is in answer to mine of this;
morninz. He is the best of the profes- |
sionals, I think, and we may need his
assistance. Now, Watson, I think that
we cannot employ our time better than
by calling upon your acquaintance,
Mrs. Laura Lyons.”

His plan of camvaign was beginning
to be evident. Iic would use the har-
onet in order to coavince the Stapletons
that we were really gone, while we
should actually return at the instant
when we were likely to be needed,
That telegram from .ondon, if men-
tioned by Sir Henry to the Stapletons,
must remove the last suspicions from
their minds. Already I seemed to see
our nets drawing closer round that
lean-jawed pike.

Mrs. Laura Lyons was in her office,
and Sherlock Holmes onened his in-
terview with a frankness and dive-t-
ness which considerably amazed her.

“I am investigating the circum-
stances which attended the death cf
the late Sir Charles Baskerville,” said
he. “My friend here, Dr. Watson, has
informed me what you have communi-
cated, and also of what vou have
withheld in connection with that mat-
ter.”
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(To Be Continued.)

BRIDE'S SAD PLIGHT

Disinherited by Father, and Now in
Misery and Want,

Geneva, June 23. The romantie

story of Miss Maude Bennett, the only
child of the late Dr. Thomas Jarvis
Bennett, of Tunbridge Wells, and her
present sad position are arousing the
compassion of English visitors.

In 1901, at the age of 17, Miss Ben-
nett and her governess met in the park
at Tunbridge Wells'a handsome young
Swiss, employed as a valet to an Eng-
lish gentleman. An engagement fol-
lowed, but when Miss Bennett inform-
ed her father he refused his consent
to her marriage. On reaching the age
of 18, Miss Bennett, nevertheless, mar-
ried her flance. Dr. Bennett presented
his daughter with $5000 and said he
did not wish to see or hear from her
again.

The young couple settled in the little
village of Isle, canton of Vaud, where
they bought a farm. But they did net
prosper and now are living in the
greatest misery. Repeatedly Miss Ben-
nett appealed to her father and mother
for help in vain. Lately Dr. Bennett
died, Jeaving to a hospital at Baih
—much to the surprise of the hos-
pital authorities, who had never h
of the gentleman—his estate of $100,000.

Miss Bennett says that she wrote to
the hospital authorities, explaining her
sad position and asking them to help

her, but recetved 3 g reply. - :
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NEW YORK WASTS
$150,000 A NIGHT

Pittsburg Millionaires the Shin-
ing Mark for the
Tenderloin.

New York, June 23.—J. 1. C. Clarke,

playwright, author and manager of
the Standarda Oil's publicity bureau,
made the bald statement the other day
that $150,000 is wasted every night in
the pleasure zone between Fourteenth
and Fifty-ninth streets on things that
people really do not want and would
be better off without.

Today he was induced to submit a
bill of particulars. Under the peculiar
influence of wastefulness that scizes
people in the glare of the electric light,
he says, business men who are tight-
fisted by day become open-handed; a
man who reproaches himself for pay-
ing 55 cents for lunch, instead of keep-
ing his check down to 50 cents, thinks
nothing at night of his throwing away
a $50 bill for something he does not
need and really does not want.

It's mainly because he wants to bhe
known as a ‘“good fellow,” he says.

These are the many things, he
says. In which money 1is frittered away:
After-the-theater suppers, cab fares,
gambling, drinking, tips, flowers candy
and cifts.

“It is a peculiar fact,”
Clarke, “that the man from out of
towyn who rakes and scrapes at
home, comes here, and goes about
with his pocketbook wide open. One
of the ‘greatest contributors to the
night fund of New York is the Pitts-
burg millionaire. He doesn’t think
that he is having a good time unless
he spends from $100 to $500 a night,
when he strikes Broadway. The Pitts-
burg millionaire is the shining mark
of the night life in New York.”

Just To Be Lavish,

One element which Mr. Clarke
said he took into consideration was
a “predatory class,” concerning
which he said: “Any ordinarily sensi-
ble man thinks nothing of spend-
ing $50 on a supper for a lady with
yvellow curls and painted cheeks,
simply for the sake of appearing
lavish in her eyes. Why he should
care what she thinks is a mystery
that he himself probably cannot ex-
plain. He exchanges bank notes
for candy and flowers, and, although
he may figure something down to
the last cent in his business, he
hands the waiter a tip that no ruie
of business can justify. Bills that
pass In the night are given mo
thought until the next day, it
seems.”

The department
issued its renort of the quarter
ending March 31. It estimates the
population of Greater New York at
4,285,435, as compared with 4,152,8¢0
for the same period in 1906. The
number of deaths 1is reported at
21,128, an increase of 1,213 over
the first guarter of 1306.

The death rate of
given at 20.06, compared with 19.46
in the same quarter of the preced-
ing vyear. Births have numbered
29,294, an increase of 1,406; mar-
rlages, 11,700, an increase of 559,
and still births, 1,844, an increase of
296.

Tuberculosis was
the greatest number of deaths,
number® being put at 2,546,
pneumonla is a close second,
2,405 deaths. There were 1,115
lent ¢eaths and 162 suicides
guarter.
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DO YOUR EARS ACHE?

Why not use Polson’s Nerviline? This

trusty liniment cures toothache and!
earache alinost at once. Results guar-,
anteed. Sold everywhere in 25—C€nti

bottles. i

ALWAYS A GOOD FRIEND.—In health |
and happiness we need no friends,
when pain and prostration come we look

for friendlv ald from sympathetic hands, 8.
These hands can serve us no better than ! -

in rubbing in Dr, Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, |
for when the Oil is in the pain is eut. It
bas brought relief to thousands who with. |

cut it would be indeed friendless. -

The other day it was announced!
that Great Britain, France and Ger-|
many had agreed on their respective
shares of Lake FTchad, Central Africa.

Before imany years the sharesof water

surface will e shares of swamp land,
as the lake is drying up. In 50 years'
its area has diminished by 1,000,000
acres, and It is now very shallow
throunghout.

The. latest idea in skates has the
quality of folding into ceinpact shape,
so that it is peossible to put them in
a wallet, and thus a pair of them may
be carried in the pocket of a coat or
tucked away in the inierior of a lady's

Sick Headache and relicveall the troubles fnet-
dent to a billous state of the system, such as
ess, Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress aftew
eating, Pain in tho Side, &c. While their most
remarkable success has been shown in curing

SIC

Headache, yet Oarter's Little Liver Pitlg ave
equally valuable in Constipation, curing and pre-
ven thisannoying complsint, while also
correctall disordersof thestomech,stimulate the
liver and regulate thebowels. Even if they only
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. “Always the Best of Everything for the Least Money.”

? Big St(‘)ck-?Reducing

Sale Now

On Its Second and Last
Week. Big Savings Tuesday

Our Stock-Reducing Sale has eclipsed even our most sanguine expectations,
It is a huge success. It is now on the second and last week. While piles of goods
have simply melted away under the magic of lowest prices, still we were, and are,
heavily stocked, having replaced the gaps with other goods. Second week will be
the best week, for last week’s success has driven us to greater efforts, and, if
possible, the bargains this week will excel those previously given. These few listed
below are just a handful taken from the huge armfuls of bargains heaped up on our

Store counters. \

Price Wonders in Pattern
Tablecloths for Tuesday

Not one of these cloths will be sold before Tuesday
morning, and there shouldn’t be one left by noon, so great
are the price wonders. Majority are bordered all round, and
are more or less soiled on outer side. All are two yards wide.

Regular $1.50 cloths, 134 yards long, Tuesdagy...............98¢
Regular $1.75 cloths, 21 to 3 yards long, Tuesday.....$51.28
Regular $2.25 cloths, 2 to 3 yards long, Tuesday.......$1.58
Regular $2.50 and $2.75, 2 to 3 yardslong, Tuesday $1.90
Regular $3 and $3.25, 2% and 3 yards long, Tuesday $2.18

Tuesday’s Big Price Savings
On Linen Table Napkins

A large lot of manufacturers’ samples that will be
offered at prices that wculd make the manufacturer open his
eyes with astonishment if he were to see them. Cloths are
every thread pure linen. Many different sizes and patterns.
Worth to $5 dozen. Your pick of the lot Tuesday $2 55
—not any scld before Tuesday—at, per dozen..... °

75¢ Bleached Damask Tabling, 58¢

Not a very large quantity to sell at this amazing price,
so be on hand with the earliest, Tuesday. Two neat patterns.
70 inches wide. All linen. Regular price 75c. Tuesday, §8¢

LINEN CANVAS LININGS

25 to 27 inches wide. On
sale tomorrow, our regular
12%4c line, at vard............5¢

BLACK SILK MOURNING
PARASOLS, REGULAR $3,
FOR $1.75,

WHITE MUSLIN SNAP
WA 250-yard lot, comprising)
lace stripes and checks. Not a:
yard to be sald before Tuesday,
when it will be wise to come for
it early. Worth 6lac a yard,
e AR e

10c PRINTS FOR 8l4¢c

This is another lot of prints
added to the sale for Tuesday’s.
selling. Can’t buy any belore
Tuesday, but get here earliest
possible tomorrow morning.
These are the heavy quality
Canadian prints. A large range
of light and dark grounds.
Spots and stripes. Regular 10c
yard. Sale price...... cerennnn. V20

1214¢c ENGLISH PRINTS AND
APRON GINGHATS FOR 1ic.

THE LADIES’ HOIME JOURNAL JULY PATTERNS illustrate the very newest fashions for

summer wearables.
shown in the July Style Book which is free on application.

150 Dundas
and Carling

Some exceptionally dainty dresses and waists and children’s outfits are

No waste of material if you use
these best, most accurate, stylish and economical of patterns.

GRAY & PARKE

150 Dundas
and Carling
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Movement

- is very strong in Canada today. In no article of diet
; is purity so important as in flour, for flour is the
basis of more than half your food.
therefore, to see to it that the flour you use is pure.

“FIVE ROSES” FLOUR is made by a pro
cess which insures absolute .purity, in so far as it
canbesecured by the most scientific milling methods.
From the time the wheat enters the mill until the
flour reaches the cook it is untouched by human
The grain itself is thoroughly cleansed
before grinding, whilst the flour is sifted, time after
time, through the finest silk cloth, in order to
remove the smallest impurities.

These processes render “FIVE ROSES’ an

It is your duty,

easy and satisfactory flour to use, and to imsure
better results on baking day than can be obtained

with any ordinary brands.
Ask your grocer for it.

Lake of The Woods Milling Co.,

MONTREAL.

Limited.

Local Office, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambers, London, Gnt.

BLANK BOOKS|F™

CITY BINDERY,

s
Remocved to 355 Richmond Strest. assured when st buy

IT IS TO THE ADVANTAGE OF EVERY
HOUSEKEEPER IN CANADA TO USH
THEN ] ® ® . . . ® .

fagic Baking Powder.
Qillett's Perfumed Lye.
£ Imperial Baking Powder.
Qillett’s Cream Tartars.
Reye! Yeast Cakes.
Qillott’s Nammoth Bloe.
P Glllett’s Washing Crystal,

I“l‘ For oven 50 veans.

The New Home of the
Underwood Typewriter

1S AT -

441 RICHMOND STREET

«  Three doors below the postoffice. Same old 'phone number.

UNITED TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Limited.

This is called the practical age; at all events it is a time
when people like to get value for their money.

This is

COWAN’S
Perfection C oc

(MAPLE LEAF LABEL).
It is absolutely pure, very nutritious and very healthfu

Ghe COWAN CO., Limited, TORONTO
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