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aayof the days the past week you would surely be justified in thinking it was aii“Just Adver­
tising Talk.” To say we are showing the best values in

FIANNELETTES, WHITE SHIRTINGS, SHEETINGS. 
TABLE LINEN and CERTAIN NETS

In St. John’s sounds like mere platitude, but any of your friends who have paid us a visit for 
these goods the past two weeks will tell you this is so.
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DOROTHY DODD SHOES 

combine

THE VIRTUES OF BEAUTY,

COMFORT AND VARIETY. 

They are also 

ECONOMICAL SHOES.

THE WEARER OF

ENVICTUS SHOES

has a perfect understanding as to what
y.

constitutes

“THE BEST GOOD SHOE.”

He has the double proof—one on each foot.
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the murders entered the house by where the 
that window, first of all shot the rad were 
nephew, and then entered the next blue, while the 
room and murdered the uncle.” coloured brow

“I cen’t understand why you should 
think Heinrich was murdered. It 
seems to me a plain case of suicide." 
interrupted the other.

Why it Wiis Net Suicide.
"For several reason#," replied the 

detective. "The first thing which 
made me suspicious was that he was 
shot through the eye. Now, suicides 
have a horror of damaging their eyes 
in any way-.' In fact, I do not know 
of a single case of suicide, whether 
the man was insane or not, where the 
victim had shot himself through the 
eye.

“Now, the bullet had gone clean 
through Heinrich's right eye. That 
told me either it was a unio.ue case 
of suicide or it was murder.

"But when I examined the way. he 
was holding the revolver I knew it 
was murder. When a mau shoots 
himdçlf, the sudden shock to his 
nerves makes him grip the revolver 
extremely tightly. This grip cannot 
be imitated, however quickly the 
weapon is placed in a man’s hand 
after death. The dead man, though 
gripping the weapon in his hand, 
was holding it comparatively loosely.
If be had shot himself, I should have 
had considerable difficulty in releas­
ing his hold.

“The man who carried out the mur-

words Heinrich and r0t 
written turned a ^ 

rest of the paper wy 
n bv the iodine!

The Motive.

"Ah!" cried Dr. Gross, triumphin', 
iy. "There you have the motive' 
Heinrich’ and ’Conrad’ in the origin' 

al will have been rubbed out and in- 
terchanged. The ink used to write 
the will is what is known as in® 
gallic ink. This ink always soak, 
well into the paper. Even when ap. 
parently erased, what was original, 
ly written can be detected."

"How?” asked tile Chief of the 
Police.

"By means of sulphide of ammon- 
ia.”

After he spoke lie rapidly washed 
the names Heinrich ami Conrad ont 
" ttb warm water, dried the naner

The Clue of the
Five Yellow Hairs

"My master's been murdered ! My 
master's been murdered!” .

Immediately the Chief of the Po­
lice was communicated with, and he 
discovered that not only had the 
Count been murdered—he had been 
strangled—but that the Count’s 
nephew Heinrich had been found shot 
in ah adjoining room.

He elicited the following facts: On 
the previous night Heinrich and his 
uncle had quarrelled violently. They 
had been overheard talking excitedly 
about the Count's will, the contents 
of which Heinrich had" declared were 
unjust.. He had left his uncle’s 
room apparenty ;jn an uncontrollable 
rage. '

The Chief of the Police read. the 
will, which was found in the Count’s 
bureau, and to the surprise of every­
one it only left ten thousand marks 
to Heinrich, while the dissolute 
nephew, Lieut. Conrad, came into 
possession of the whole of the Count's 
remaining property.

“There is no doubt,” reflected the 
Chief of the Police, “that Heinrich 
hr.d discovered the meagre amount 
left him, and in a moment of passion 
had strangled his uncle. He was 
afterwards stricken with remorse and 
shot himself!”

To make quite sure of his theory 
he called in Dr. Gross, the famous 
German criminologist.

First of all. Dr. Gross examined 
be body of Count Herrlichhausen.

HOW AN EXPERT CRIMINOLOGIST 

BROUGHT A MURDERER TO 
BOOK WITH THE AID OF SOME 

HAIRS FROM A MOUSTACHE, 
AND THE KNOWLEDGE THAT A 
SUICIDE NEVER SHOOTS HIM. 

SELF THROUGH THE EYE.

(By JOHN LAWRENCE.)

“Good-night, Comad !" *
“Cheer up, Conrad!”
“Never mind the 

change his mind to-morrow!”
The scene was one night in June, 

1311, outside one of the big hotels in 
Berlin, not far from the Unter den 
Linden, Berlin’s most famous street. 
A dozen convivial spirits, dressed in 
uniform, were parting from one of 
their number, who, a few minutes la­
ter, had disappeared into the hotel 
and, after a last drink, was heard by 
the hotel servants to slam hif, bed­
room door/behind him.

He was Lieutenant Conrad von 
Herrlichhadsen. But though he had 
entered his bedroom, it was not to. 
sleep. Feverishly he paced up and 
down, muttering to himself:

"The miserable old psalm-singer ! 
Why shouldn’t I talk to a pretty girl 
if I like? Everybody else does! The 
old sinner did so a thousand times 
before Heinrich got round him, I’ll 
swear!”

A Drinker and a Flirt.

A little explanation of Lieut. Con­
rad's anger is necessary. He and his 
cousin Heinrich were the nephews of 
Count Herrlishhausen, a wealthy 
member of German aristocracy 
Heinrich, the Count’s favorite 
nephew, was steady-going, straight­
forward, and helped his uncle in the 
management of his estates. He was
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motive." said Dr. 
Gross, "nieutenant Conrad, knowing 
his uncle had disinherited him. left 
his hotel secretly in the night, shot 
his cousin and strangled his uncle, 
altered the names in the will, an! 
went back to his hotel in time for 
bieakfast.”

Almost before he had finished
charges 

against Messrs. Beraj 
Mousseau.
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’ "But what is the motive?” 
latter. “Tire Coutrt- Has kf 
thing practically to this mar 
•Should he ntnrdèf his uncle 

That we shall see," said 
tectlve, taking the Count’s

It was ver

to the room where Heinrich lay and
searched it as he had done the other.

The Count's nephew, a man of 
about thirty, was lying on the bed 
partly dressed. In his right hand he. 
still held a pistol, one chamber of 
which had been fired. lie was shot 
clean through the right eye.

He Plucked Five Yellow Hairs.
Heinrich haà a yellow moustache 

and beard. Dr. Gross plucked five, 
yellow hairs from the dead mail's 
beard and compared them under' the 
microscope with the five found in 
the Count’s hand.

"The hairs on the paper,” he said, 
turning to the Chief of the Police, 
did not come from Heinrich’s mous­
tache, or beard, though they are of 
the same cqlor."

-“But------” began the official.
“Tell me," interrupted Dr. Gross,

“what is the Connus nephew Conrad 
like? Has he a yellow moustache?”

"Yes,” replied the Chief of the 
Pol ice : “but it was impossible for 
him to have murdered the Count. He 
was seen to go into his hotel at eleven 
last night, and came down to break­
fast at his usual time. He is waiting 
downstairs it you wish to see him,
but it*is impossible------” i

“Nothing is impossible," said Dr.
Gross, “This is what happened last steam. When I go up into other hirelings get their best,
night: Both Heinrich and the Count stores and see the clerks skip .aroipid |
were murdered! Whoever committed the floors, with vim in every move I Miunnl’s Uniment Cures n.pbtherlu.

Thick, Gfoscousin. Nothing delighted him more 
than drinking bouts, or flirting in 
cafes with a certain class of women, 
of expensive tastes and little morals. 
That evening thé Count had entered 
the same cafe as his nephew . and 
found the Lieutenant with one of 
these women on his knees, uproar­
iously toasting her and her compan­
ions. Then and there there had been 
a violent row.

“From this moment,” shouted the 
enraged Count, as he left the cafe, 
“you are no longer my heir. I will 
disinherit you to-night!”

That was why Lieut. Conrad was in 
a bad temper. He knew only too well 
that his uncle" would keel) his word.

For over a couple of hours he pac­
ed up and down the room. At last a 
gptn smile broke over his face. 
Rapidly he took off his gorgeous uni­
form and slipped on mufti.

A moment later he--had crept cau­
tiously out of his. bedroom; and had 
disappeared down one of the dark 
pàssageS of the lmtei. •

“My Master’s Been Murdered !”

No one saw him leave the hotel, ho 
one.ea-w him as-he hurried along in 
the direction of the TJnter den Linden:

■Next morning a terrtiHed servant 
-freshed out of the Count Herrlich- 
'hausen’s house and cried to a passing 
policeman:

I Biosphere. True. But it also helps to 
I purify |t. Its purifying power is 
I greater- than its vitiating i>ower. 
I Electricity does not vitiate, nor does it 
I purify. Hear What three eminent mei 
I have said: —

Much evidence has lately been a™- 
I duoed to show that gas is more use™ 
I than the electric light in promotingÇ" 

ficcnt ventilation of air. It is for tins. 
| amongst other reasons, that gas is K"
I ing frequently substituted for the elec­
tric light. The latest example is, Per" 
haps, the Society of Medical Officers or 
Health, which has recently install™ 
•gas on its premises, after experience 

I with the electric light.—Dr. Jamieso 
,B. Hurry.
" He would merelv add that no me®" 
■her Who had experience of their meet­
ing- room under the old conditio 
could deny the improvement that o 
taken place since gas had been si 
stitilted for the electric light and ■- 
new system of'heatlng and ventilaW 
had been Installed.—Dr. Reginald 
field, before the Society of Medical

all Band
Imperial €©., \Nftd.) Ltd

of the bureau, 
and part of it read:

It is iny wish that my 
HEINRICH slyill receive f: 
estate the sum of ten t 
marks, and that my beloved 
CONRAD shall receive all 1 
ance of. the real and jtersoi 
petty which I
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^ ®nd ten minutes ai 
s was the best invJ

The Cave of Gloom. Household Notethey make, I feel as though my heart 
would break. Why am I doomed! to 
have employed cheap skates whps> 
heads are but a void? If I had bright 
and active clerks you’d see my blamed 
old ginseng works get back the trade 
that once it had, and take in back and 
bone and scad.” James Bonehead 
soon might cease to fret if he would 
an example set; if--he would hump 
around his shack, and smile- clear 
round his face and back, amt look and 
act as though he thought the world a 
pretty decent spot, he’d find his clerks 
would do the same; they’!! always 
play the boss’s game. No man with

•lames Bone- 
head runs tha 
ginseng store. 
His brow with 
gloom is clouded 
o’er. He usedrto 
have a decent 
trade, nut now

possess af
sum of ten thousand' marks
The will was signed and 

jvitrçeSsed.
Dr. Gross, who always broi 

assistants with him, turned 
an4 said:

"Give me the alcohol lam» 
iodine.”

He carefully poured a little 
into a shallow dish and heated 
the lamp.

“This will probably tell m 
thel' an>' Part.of the will ha! 
tampered with since it was w 
he explained to those whe 
•watching him.

He held the will i„ the st 
fumes of the in/*»,, ti. .

Thoroughness is 
sweeping.

If a chimney catches fire 
sait on the fire;

Never keep endive in water- 
become bitter.

Lace should be ironed while damp, 
with muslin over it.

Iron holders should be round in­
stead of square shaped.

The young leaves of Swiss chanl 
are excellent as a salad.

If you cannot have both salad'and 
sweet at a meal, omit the sweet.

what counts

throw

■it will

largb audience could, with comic 
through an hour’s lecture, or 
pleasure through a three bouts 
ner, but which, with the m®*? 
civilization, had its 
changed from gas to electricity 
latter being employed with mi 
latent refinements to effect the 
ing. under title best conditions,

asphyxiation.—Vivian B. WJ*. 
feseor <ff Chemistry at the
val College, Greenwich. —novSJ
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