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»Xher breath, and then a si#dden look of 
determination came over her face. ^ yi/on: satisfactory and more

serviceable Roots /Everyone Can Enjoy “Because," she said steadily, “he was 
coming to meet me in the grounds last 
night, as he had come often enough be­
fore. We could never see each other 
in daylight, as Father had forbidden 
trim the house, and so we stole our 
meetings at night, under the old oak 
tree at the bottom of the first lawn. 
Ton can’t see it from the house, as 
that hedge of yew hities It entirely.”

“And you saw him last night? You’ll 
swear upon that?”

“I — I — that is — yes, I saw him 
last night,” she replied, with flaming 
cheeks and upthrown chin. “First 
Ross, and now Angus 1 You’re cnlel, 
Mr. Deland, cruel as detectives can so 
often be! I thought you were going 
to help ^ne — truly — and, instead, you 
cast suspicions upon the two people I 
tore most dearly in the world ! How 
can I possibly put you upon other 
clues? Anything to lead you away 
from such a false and utterly unworthy 
scent !”

Cleek laid a hand upon her arm, anti 
bending his head, looked down at her; 
a great sadness upon his face.

"Justice is so often cruel, Miss Dug­
gan,!’ he said quietly, “and to men in 
my profession we have so often to be 
cruel to be kind. I wouldn’t hurt you 
for the world, believe me. But I must 
<to my duty to the Law that employes 
me at all costs. I am not Indicting 
your fiance — truly — anti there may be 
still another way out. Men have bor­
rowed each other’s boots before now. 
And if you can tell me the size of 
the feet of the men in this household, 

, it will be a considerable help.”
She lifted her .eyes and looked at 

'a°w him, filled with la sudden hope.
“I can tell you Ross’s this minute,” 

she said quickly. “He takes eights. 
He has a small foot, like poor old Fath­
er had. And_ Cyril’s, of courfSe, Is just 
a boy’s foot —sevens, I think.”

“Any one else?”
“The butler, Jarvis. Our groom, Bat- 

chett, and the olti gardener, McGub- 
bins — and Mr. Tavish; but he’s a 
huge man, and would take elevens, I 
should imagine — if not bigger. Any­
how, I’ll make inquiries, and be back 
with you in ten minutes, if that will

the delight of a perfect cup of tea, by whig

nSALADaH
to get the old' man out of the way, and 
then to snatch the will itself, and—i 
see what the Law would do for the 
widow and the

(Continued from Saturday) 
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TEA
Incomparable for flavour. Unique in Quality.

From 75c. per lb. at all grocers.

A Pair^Of Boots
progeny > Who knew 
ly Paula but that sheWho, indeed? That King’s Evi- Qf La<jy

dence was beginning to prose ltse was daughter of a famous criminal 
against still another member of this who had paid the last penalty for his 
unhappy household — or, to be more lit- crime? And a graceless but fascinat- 
eruL a would-be member — was clear- ing woman at that. 'The whole thing 
ly to be seen. What if the Captain’s might he a gigantic plot to wrest more
story of shielding someone else were a from the estates than that will of Sir same. Gad) it gave one to think, as 
mere “blind,” as he had thought once Andrews was likely to leave to her tfae French say. it did indeed! For 
before? What if he was in league with ; and her immediate family. J . - y.ird ,harc
Lady Paula herself, and using a pre- | Captain Macdonald and the good the Law gave a widow a 
tended affection for Maud Duggan as lady might share things between them, of everything—-and in the case_ot no 
a wedge to get into the graces of the and then make off together when things will her son had an equal share with 
household? Who knew? Stranger had righted themselves and start again the other children or the first family, 
things had happened. But if lie wai in another- country. It seemed incred- And Maud Duggan had bald him that 
scoundrel enough to steal the heart of ible after what Maud Duggan had said Sir Andrew had left enougn to live 
a good woman, such as Miss Duggan of him, and yet . . . Love blinds a • upon for herself and Cyril. ... Bu 
undoubtedly was, a good, honest, woman’s eyes even more than it blinds all these estates in Scotland, that were 
straight woman, then he were a black- a man’s, and the good Captain was a not part of the entail well, a toira 
guard indeed I handsome devil, to say the less» of him. would certainly bring them' more than

Cleek had come across just such The web of his imaginings spun it-1 that. „
things in This varied experience in Yard self on and on during that brief walk | He didnt trust Lady Paula. Hed 
matters and found his faith,In human back to the house alone, with the par- met her kind too often before to take 
nature Vpt to be shaken by the least cel containing those tell-tale hunting- her upon face value. But the Dug- 
wind that blew upon It. And for the boots under his arm. Dollops having I gan s themselves came of far 
will to disappear — after Sir Andrew been left on the outskirts of the wood stock. H m That might be it. And 
had declared that he would disinherit to “keep his eyes open and see whatj the air-pistol stunt simply used to 
Boss and substitute the naAie of his he could see.” It was remarkable how throw the blame upon Ross. Ga<H it
sister instead — and not that name one thing led t4> another, tightening : g ew more credible as one went on
which Lady Paula had hoped he would the chain all the time. Here was pos- : thinking about «. But there were 
substitute the name of Cyril Duggan, sible motive, surely, and what if that loop-holes to be filled up before on<V
as all her imaginings had led her to be- note had been written by the worthy I could be even sure. "Die condition of
tleve —what if, on the strength of this Captain? H’m. That certainly was .Captain Macdonalds affairs would ns- 
fact the murder had been committed : possible. And the Initials were thejslst considerably. Maud Duggan bad

said he was poor. Another link. He 
might even be in debt. Possibly was. 
Well, that must be looked into, loo.

But If the thing had actually gene 
so far as murder, why had there teen 
two of 'em — when one wiuld n*vr
done? And Lady Paularhid stood i-p- 
on her liege-lord’s right hand, and i ot 
upon his left. And it was through the 
heart that that little poupi/d had 
pierced. And Catherine Dowd stood 
there. And it was she who had nroaght 
him The poignard in the first phut ! It 
was the devil’s own doinx, any way 
you looked at it. And not only Cath­
erine Dowd, but Miss Debcn'jam and 
Johanna McCall as well.

T TOW quickly work is done up in the home when Linoleum Rugs are 
TTused on the floors! Their adoption does away with the drudgery 

sweeping and scrubbing; their smooth surface is easily kept spic and 
their brightness with a damp mop; it is all the

’ Ifspan. You can renew 
attention they require.

Dominion Linoleum, Rugs
make rooms cosy and homelike. There is no better floor for children to 
play on, for these Rugs are clean and danger-proof.
Dominion T.innlpnm Rugs are economical. A strong canvas back makes 
them last for years and years; always look for it before you buy.

Tour dealer will be glad to show you the new designs in Dominion Linoleum 
and DomMoâ Linoleum Rugs. They are very moderately priced.

He reached the house at last, j 
stepping in through the French wjtii 
that led to the great drawing-rodm 
the back way, rang a bell there and 
waited for the maid who answered to 
come and speak to him.

“I want Miss Duggan, p 
The maid withdrew with

lease.” 
a discreet, 

“Yeesir,” and It was not many seconds 
later when Maud Duggan herself ap­
peared, looking pale and distraite and 
exceedingly unhappy.

“You wanted me, Mr. Deland?”
“I did. Just for a moment,” replied 

Cleek gently, noting her dark-ringed 
eyes, and in the present state of his 
mental peregrinations feeling more than 
a little sorry for her. “I’ve something 
to show you. And I want you to tell 
me exactly to whom théy belong and 
how you think they got where my boy 
discovered them.”

Then he pulled the wrappings from 
Tris bulky parcel and set t)ie hunting- 
boots in front of her upon a little mar- 
quetrie table.

She gave a sudden start, went pale 
as death, and shut her hands against 
her heart as though tfi stop its unruly 
beating. Her pale lips trembled.

“Angus’s I” she exclaimed In a wrung 
voice. “Where —did you find them?"

Cleek turned his head away, not to 
see her evident distress. It hu>t him 

It was like

t

I I
do.” fcv9“Make it twenty minutes, here — tor 
I’ve other things to attend to,” re­
turned Cleek with a smile “And don't 
worry more than you can help. Things 
will right themselves in time, you 
know; and there are tots of blind alleys 
in the pursuit of Justice which we of­
ten imagine to be the royal road to ; 
Rome. In twenty minutes, then. By ! 
the way, who attends to your launtiry, j 
m<ty I ask? The sorting and counting 
of it I mean.”

“You amazing man I What on earth 
do you want to know that for? Why, 
the laundry-maid, supervised by Miss 
McCall. One of her endless stream of i 
duties.”

’Tbanks. . . . Une more question. ! 
What do you know of Miss Catherine 
Dowd?”

She shook her head.
(To be continued)
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miserably to hurt her. 
whipping a faithful dog that trusted 
you.

“I thought so. The name, you see,
Is inc!de. Mv man found then h#i. 
«ton in the shrubbery, Ju<y near tne^ , 
gates, and brought rhetu along* to me* 
at once. Do you $rûw anything about 

there, Miss Duggan?”
She shook her head vigorously.
“No. Not a single idea of, it, Mr. 

Deland. That I swear,” she returned 
with emphasis. “Those Soots are un­
doubtedly Captain Macdonald’s, of that 
I am sure. And see, as you say, there 
is the name inside. But they have not 
been used by him for a long, long time.
Ij was nearly six months ago, Iÿthink, 
that he left them here after » meet 
in our grounds, arid before Father had 
found out anything about our — our 
earing for each other. He stayed the 
night, Mr. Deland, and Ross lent him 
;ome sleeping things, and then one of 
Lh? men-servants carried his hunting 
togs over to his place the next day.”

“And these boots?”
“Were left behind by mistake. Hé 

called for them, but I ask him not to 
take them away. Yoy see, I — liked 
to have them here, for silly, sentimen­
tal'-reasons, no doubt. But I told hih 
I loved to see them with the other 
men’s boots — Ross’s and Father’s and 
Cyril’s aril Mr. Tavish’s — In' our har- 
nessing-room, where the groom, Jarvis, 
always takes care of them and keeps 
them oiled, when noj in use, to pre­
vent them cracking; And so Angus 
laughed at me, and said they might 
stay, as he’d another pair at home — 
and teased me terribly over my baby­
ishness. It may sound silly to you, 
Mr. Deland, but it meant a lot to me 
to see those boots there — belonging — 
where I belonged. It was like — a 
peep Into the future . . . And when 
the trouble with Father came, I want­
ed them there more than ever, to keep 
my heart up. To my knowledge they 
have never been moved.”

“And yet. my man Dollops found 
them under the shrubbery and In this 
condition this mornin 
night’s terrible affair, 
put in Cleek quietly, keen eyes upon 
her face.
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The Choice
of the Champions

1

The# > \er WILLIE SPENCER 
United States 

Professional Cbamptwi

—and speed—and power! Prac­
tically all racing men prefer the 
three - piece hanger, as do other 
experienced cyclists the world 
over.

This season, all C. C. M. men’s 
models (except racers) are equip­
ped with the new Gibson Pedal 
without extra charge. This classy 
pedal has scored a big hit with 
riders all over Canada. It has a 
silvery, rustproof aluminum 
frame—light, yet remarkably 
strong.

The Hercules Coaster Braki 
“The Little Fellow with the 
Giant Grip”—is included, also, as 
regular' equipment.

The new models are snappier, 
neater, trimmer than ever. They 
are nickcilcd bright as sunshine 
and enameled to rival the sheen 
of a lustrous piece of silk.

See them at any C. C. M. deal­
er’s. Among them you'll glimpse 
the Standard, the Special and the 
new C. C. M. Sport Model, that 
everybody’s talking about. A 
classy new model with a sug­
gestion of the motorbike design, 
yet light and graceful.

Prices so low you cannot resist 
buying—$15 to $20 less than the 
“peak” prices.

ALF. GOULLET 
Champion Six Day 

Bicycle Rider\
requirements. It combines won­
derful speed with stamina. Willie 
Spencer says: “Every time I sit 
on it, I like it better.”

Whether for Racing, for Pleas- 
sure, for Riding to Work, for 
Light Delivery or Other Utility 

___ Purposes, there are 
C. C. M. Models 

to meet all
I needs.

And

txtillie spencer VV speeded his way to the

ttflgJlTgggxSS
Track Racer. Then he crowd 
to Europe and won fresh laurels 
for himself and his C. C. M. 
Flyer.

Alfred Goullet, the Australian, 
of New York, the greatest 

and one of

'THE average Canadian Family 
consists of five persons.

The new low price of Ford Cars 
makes it possible to add the 
sixth member to it

/

/

after last 
Duggan,"f —Miss now

of all six-day racers, 
the best all-round riders in the 
world, won the International Six- 
day Race at New York on a 
C. C. M. Flyer.

A. Levinaky, U. S. National 
Road Champion, and many other 
American riders of note, burn up 
the ground on C. C. M. Flyers.

And in Canada, the home of 
C. C. M. Bicycles, the 1922 Do­
minion Championship Races for 
all distances Were won on C.C.M. 
Bicycles.

Frank Brown, winner of both 
half-mile and mile ; Elson McKay, 
the fast young rider who won the 
quarter - mile ; W. Coles, who 
captured the ten-mile ; and Nor­
man Webster, who won the five- 
mile in 1922 imd three Dominion 
Championships in 1921—all rode 
C. C. M. Racers.

The C. C. M. Flyer is the choice 
of Champions, because it most 
perfectly meets their exacting

I

You arc considering the purchase of a 
cat—of a Ford Car. You have realized 
that the man—-the family—without a 
car is at a disadvantage. You have also 
realized that Ford Cars are now so low , 
priced that it is possible to give yourself 
and your family what others have.

“It certainly looks black tor Angus, 
Mr Deland,” she replied in a frighten­
ed voice. “But I’ll swear he never 
used them. I’ll swear If in court, if 
need be.”

“How do you know?”
She stopped a moment and sucked to

\
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ORDER NOWAND 

AT THESE PRICES

Runabout $405 
Touring $445 
Coupe $695 
Sedan $785 
Chassis $345 
•B*kCh»b$495

Painless
Extraction

A Ford Car fits into the family routine- 
does your work and that of the family— 
makes the family routine unhurried and 
unworried — makes it possible to save 
some time for recreation—to visit friends 
—for the country dweller to get into 
town—for the town dweller to get into 
the country.

every |tyjJya j
one a iv/iyW H \J
bicycle of W J \ \|V |
C.C.M. qual- Vy \ ' \ \y / 
ity—built of \ i vJ'/ 
the finest mater- 
ials with watch-like 
accuracy and care.

All regular C. C. M. Models 
are equipped with the famous 
C. C. M. Triplex Hanger — the 
three-piece hanger that turns so 
easily and .smoothly and makes 
C. C. M. Bicycles so full of pep

r

of the CanadianThe sixth member 
Family1—the FORD CAR.

rjQj. roytarm cwm
ITAnK CtOCun6»MCMT ON 
- 8COAN AMO COUOC

The Price of the Touring Car is i445— 
Freight and Government Taxes Extra. C OM" BicyclesAnd it can be bought on a Monthly 

Payment Plani

Columbia—Cleveland—Red Bird 
Massey—Perfect

“The Bicycles with the C.C.M. Triplex Hanger”

THERE
A 1,000 C. C. M. 
Service Stations in 
Canada carrying 
genuine C.C.M.parts 
and giving C. C. M. 
service. Look for the 
above sign.

are over
Al /
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ROYDEN FOLEY, St. John, N. B—

Cycle & Motor Company, Limited
M—____ I, Tor*»to, WESTOft, ONT., Wi*=ip*g. V*neowvw

an
FORD, ONTARIOFORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED, im
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Satisfy 
the hunger.

A real delight 
to the appetite* m ' m

SET MADE 
GOLD CROWNS.. $5 up 

Fillings of all kinds. 
Broken Plates Repaired in 

Three Hours

$8 up

Maritime Dental 
Parlors

38 Charlotte Street,
St. John, N. B.

Hours 9 to 9- ’Phone M. 2789

ml Mcknight, Prop.

THE RIDDLE OF THE 
SPINNING WHEEL

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