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By Frank!Froest

Late Superintendent of the Criminal L.lnveiﬂgm Department of 4
‘ New Scotland Yard. (Copyright) = '

(From Wednesday's Daily.)

Hitherto he had viewed her
through a mist, content to accept
what she had told him as the truth,
and with faith that the inexplainable
things would in time be made eleav
and her innocence apparent. He had
brushed ‘aside the suspicions of Men-
zies as a natural tendency of the
police officer to put the worst con-
struction on anything.

Now he began to wonder if, after

all, Menzies had been right. Was she |-

merely a cunning adventuress who
had all aleng deluded him, and
laughed at his folly behind his back
with her eriminal confederates.

Looking .at it coolly, he told him-
self, he could see a score of reasons
why it should be so. A couple of
deep lines bit into his forehead. He
had helped her escape, and her first
words had shown her solicitude for
Ling.

Afterwards she had tried to dismies
the impression she had created or
erected by an assumption of the my-
sterious. Quite possibly her whole
intention since they remet in the
police station had been to use him
as a stalking horse.

_ He had been gaining, unseeingly,
straight in front of him. A light touch
recalled his wandering thoughts.
“What are the police doing?”  she
asked. “You have not told ‘me how
they knew that Ling and I would be
there.”

His face hardened. She was taking
it for granted that she could pump
him. “That is their secret,” he an-
swered bluntly; ‘““as much theirs as
your secrets are yours.” i

“I—I'm sorry,” she stammered
timidly. “You think I am taking ad-
vantage.”

“I think, Miss”’—he corrected him-
self—“Mrs. Ling, that there are sev-
eral matters you should answer your-
self before putting questions to me."”

She winced at the stress he laid
on the name and drew herself to-
gether. ¢I am to suppose that you
distrust me,” she said haughtily.

“Phat’s a quaint way of putting
it. Exactly what reason is there that
1 should trust you?” He spoke bru-
tally. He felt the occasion was not
one for delicacy of language. . “You
have told me a story that I then be-
iieved to be true—a story of devotion
to a scally-wag brother. You said

nothing about a greater motive for |
lway, within. He followed, mentally

loyalty to your gang-——your marriage
to one of the most notorious crimin-
als in the world. He shall see some-
thing to laugh at in the way Ive been

ford Road, Briton.” ;

“That wasn't it.”” She passeéd her
hand over her_brow, ‘There’s been
some trickery I don’t understand. It
was guite another place. I wanted a
friend. You didn’t'come. I thought
—oh, I didn’t blame you. There was
no reason why you should run any
risks to help me.”

He watched her with obvious dis-

belief. He was prepared for any ef-
fort to regain his confidence.
“You think 'T'm lying,” she said,
with another : change of manner.
‘“Very well. You shall gee and learn
for yourself. I will prove to you that
1 am not lying-—that I have not trick-
ed you. You can keep your own
counsel. All I agk is that you should
not betray mine.”

_“You may rely on me,” he said
icily.

The train ran into Sevenoaks and
they alighted. There was a return
train within a quarter of an hour,
and this they caught. Both were
grimly silent on the return journey,
and for the most part Jimmie kept his
eyes resolutely fixed o the blank
blackness .of the window. Onee he
S\_xrprised her watching him with an
air of wistfulness.

“A  consummate actress,” he
thought, and shifted his gaze again
to the window. To question her
would be ohly to invite another ser-
‘ies of lies. ;

At London Bridge she took com-
mand, piloting him fo the Bank and
stopping a motor bus with an im-
perative wave of the hand. They ran
through into the gloomy heatt of the
East End. ‘“This is Shadwell,” she
said. ‘‘We get off here.”

figure in the neat gray costume with
the slums and squalor into which
they entered. Through narrow, deso-
late streets she led him, past here and
there a drunken man or a_ riotous
group racing from one public house
to another. At last she paused and
tapped with her bare knuckles on ths
unpainted door of a tumble-dow2
house. He was not without courags,
but he hesitated.

“I'am,” he admitted. “I may tell
vou I am armed.”

Her lips curled. He got a vagne
glimpse. of a slatternly old woman
with curious eyes staring at - them,
and then the girl, without stopping te
gee whether he would follow, led the

calling himself & fool. The old wo-
man closed the door and they were
left in darkness. :
“Take my hand,” she said. I know

It was hard to reconcile the dainty

1 have a friend who considers that
environment and not heredity'is the
determinant factor in the formation
of tharaeter. | ¢

triumphant with an {llustration of h's
point. Two sisters who had been
adopted as ehildren, one into a desir-
able énvironment, the other into 2
rather undesirable one, have turned
out utterly differently.
«Dhere,” he says, “you can't deny
that environment made the difference
in them.”
I Don’t Know And He Doesn't Either
I can’t deny it, but 1 do deny that
he can affirm it. :
The difference may have been due
to environment and then again it
may not. Y
For I can point to half a dozen
cases where two sisters or brothers
with the same environment and also
the same heredity have turned out
very differently.
Can’t you?
We were talking of a woman we
had recently met. She is very well
bred and very intellectual. Her ene-
mies call her “high brow.” Someone
said, “I've heard that her sister i8
entirely different, very free and easy,
almost coarse.”
Why Should Two Sisters ‘Be Utterly
Different?
«But why should she be?” said
someone else. ‘““They had the same

became conscious of the incongruity

sudden spectacle of the sick man ly-
ing there in that miserable hovel had
shorn him for the moment of the
power of consecutive thought,

She lifted the lamp to examipe tha

with ‘the unspoken inyitation. i
“He is a fugitive from justice.” She
spoke softly, lest, the sleeper be dis-
turbed. ‘“Whatever he is, scoundrel;
though you think him, can 1 do less?
But for me he would have been help-
less. Would you have me desert him?
Do you think”—she made a gesture
of disgust—"that I like living  in
this place—these two sordid  roomis,
which are the only place in Lopdon I
could hide him in? Why, I daren’t
even have a doctor for fear of betray-
al. And you thought that 1 was in
league with the people who brought
him to this. Well, I am in league.

pa:répts ‘and the same upbringing.” :

He came to/me the other day

the pistol dangling by his side till ‘he |
and replaced it in his pocket. Thai

‘sleeping man and, replacing it on the
table, readjusted a pillow with tender!
fingers. 'Then she rose and pushed
forward a rickety chair: He complle_dj

time your forgetfulness will bring
you sorrow, I'm afraid."”

times, The beds were never made}
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“And no ohe seemed {o be able to
aiiller. e '
Of course there are ‘geveral "amn- |
swers. 4 g S
“One is that some single factor iaj: R s o
their upbringing may have been very| ‘London,. June 20,
différent. For instance either sister } itish lﬁ

may have had some friend who ‘ex- tons ,3!71- :
erted a powerful influence. the weekly
Another is that the two women
had married vel different men (but de
of-course they were probably already | :
different to have attracted and been troyed.

attracted by such different types). -} ?::l :ﬁﬁ";‘?ﬁqﬁqhﬂmﬁz&%' ;

. Another,—and I think the most co-{. p P 55 - sty
gent answer,—is that nature given to:?:!ﬁx?kﬁﬁgfﬂtf :??;lb:;ﬁnleﬁfxg
the same materials is perfeetly cabP~lu,ding three pfév{puély 97: . under
able of mixing them to produce en-}j ns. including ploet prﬁv'funsly
tirely diﬂei'lent l‘fes‘tltﬁ in charactev |, SRR ol
just as well as features. 1" ‘British merchant ships unsueccess-

How Often Nature uces These |rully a tackoh, l:x%ﬁdlng o pre-.

Varied Results i v RS TR R

Look about you and see how: often | _ British fishing vessels )

she does it. : i ey 28 Heaviest V
Two striking examples spring o 1 regoing ,mm’
my mind. First a daughter who has ghl_ppinggldaqés-as the r
been everything to her idowed | many’s. submarine . warfare show a
mother. and a son who has been ut-}larger number of vessels sank than
terly selfish and conscienceless; sec-|in any of the six  preceding weeks. |
ond two sisters, one very domestic Not since the seven-day period end-|,
and femifiine, the other just the op- ing April 28 has a greater number ol
posite. ARy ships: been destroyed. During that
Surely nature is a wonderfal chem-. week 51 vessels—33 over and 131

{5t and no study in the world could gﬂ.‘l" 1,600 tons—were .sunk. The
be more interesting than that of her{ to ﬁ:“‘:‘al: Tgl;gl; ;“}:
qompounds. 3 3 ere reglstered in the
April 21, when forty
‘steamers re than 1,600 tons}i
‘were sunk and. 15  vessels of thef
" g_mﬂer,t,opme;ygre gent to the bot-|

,I- I' (t_- ’l":i”‘.lw‘.‘ ¥
- Since the’ mﬁg’e f’-‘l“q 1, when.

the undersea boat. activ tgrgeépr&ed
‘11its highest toll, 303 British yessels, |
{of .which 220 measured. .more’ than}
1,600, tons, were. sunk, the weekly
total being as follows:

. . Over Under |
Week 1,600 1,600

g Bl L ended
Betty had one terrible fault that April 21 ........

of always forgetting to do the thing Gl a8 (10l
she was told. May 5

1 wish you would be more careful,
Betty,” said Grahdma one day, ““Somue i

tssessenee

Betty would forget to wash ‘the! ‘
dishes uatil she was told - gseveral | {qge 20" s oed s

until she chanced to rgmembgr that_kj'_
she hud forgotten to make them.

Things ran on this way until a dread- M*’;‘;
ful thing happened to Betty. 4

Grandma had given:Betty a beauti-

UMMER SHOES

*T trust yourself to slippery ieather, |
in canoe, sail beat or yacht.- And, i
have to have Fleet . it
s, baseball, “golf -and |
‘ ps or low shoes are the

Foot Summer Shoes cost so

mlted Strﬁgf li:so 3:;,1'63t l:i::ied and her breast |the way. The fourth stair up js | They know where he is, and a s(ilnglé 3‘3‘~~{;20:6::£WB$:.; hl::egdi:h? c;?.i & 4 )
was heaving. Undeniably pretty she broken.” The hand he groped for and word ’would Dring fhe golice  aew better than all . the others. ;J%G Ty | i : B W Suanda Rt RS, - S :
was with her flushed face and her found was ice cold. He dragged is|here’ L ' morning it had to be fed and the cage “ -~ 2 '} We have in stock a 1 q‘l‘nﬁty of ‘Moore’s House
eves lighted till they looked like blue pistol out of his pocket_and held it} The fire in her low tone challen- cleamod. Betty loved to Bare for ths| T . s 11 col Pamt ray sm : which m not goadsellers d
fiame. There was neither shame nor ready for instant use. There was g0-|ged him to still condemn her. Oncelr o follow, for he always thankel T 38 & olors int, shares b ‘ a1 \ .
contrition within their depts, . W10 be 0 ropetition pighe Quret of e hett‘;fdd"e“m:g“ out a theor¥ Iner with his pretty SODE. _ |...But on.2 powla sugar and 1 bowl | L which we are selling at above prices. o
“Why did yop help me to-night, LyAie LEic e could help it. At'tha|of her attitude; a theory at EiE Lo T Ao Tthia | vinegar and let it come to a boil, and - Mhis paink i Ttelv ouaran ‘and wi .
s. then?” she askéé, D% | first sign of treachery he was deter- | partly been broken down by the open| Oume day Betty fgl‘:&t‘/;:o 9;1;8:! ;2!‘ e ow peaches at.a time and keep Ecl:,l:o%g‘i ;)sri?nb;?éu;;%g .gb'ameéd‘ sd “and v?lll make very

e

ent; Typewriters

s mined to shoot. He heard the creak |scepticism of Menzies, until the cul-|door of the cage

office you can
ything in the

«Because—" He wavered. “Oh, be-
cause T was a fool, I suppose. I
thought there might be some expla-
nation. T see now’’—he made a ges-
{ure with his hand—*there can’t be.
You vanished as soon as Scotland
Yard got a hot scent, You were afraid
1 might get dangerous, and you play-
ed on me with a note to get me inio
the hands of your pals. I fell for it
all right, all right.”

She stared at him dumbly. “You
got my note then,” she said after a

of a door on rusty hinges as she push-
ed it back and released his hand from
hers with a sudden jerk.

A thin light filtered out and he be-
held a wretchedly furnished ' room
with something lying on a mattress in
the farther corner. He advanced cau-
tiously, weapon ready. She pushed
the door to and his pistol dropped as
he saw the haggard, unshaven face o
the sleeping man on the mattress—a
man who turned restlessly at their
entrance.

minating point had been reached
when he found her dining with Ling.
At first the apparent significance
of that had been lost, but it had been
borne upon him with ever-increasing
foroe that it was evidence that the
letter luring him to Gwennie Lyne's
house was no forgery, but deliber-
ately written by her. g

Now, again he had to g0 back to
the old line of reasoning. He wonder-
ed that he had permitted anything to
throw him off it,

she went out to see why he was sO turning them so théy will be .dona|
quiet, the door was standing wida | even. @

open and the bird was gone. 3 o e

« forgot to close the door,” cried Ny mu (A:'ﬂbl'?hs)

Betty, tears streaming down her ake 1 cocoanut an oranges,
2o g R e e s
Grandmother never said, “I told "'l"m*J‘ﬂ’!ﬂ‘eﬁéi’;‘_bﬁt’ihs:gh‘ s dish & lay-

you s0,” like most grandmas wousd | . of cocoanut, then alternate ‘Wit

have dome. She just folded Betty 1ul iy, 5range until the dish is fulii}s

"her arms and tried to comfort her, £6¥ | nqnkle over:the top 1 cup powdered

Grandma knew Betty's 'hea.’rt yaﬁ sugar. Set on ice one hou r befors
almost broken. ; S8 e SRS <43, &

Youy Order.in Early
e

s and supplies,
of Insurance,
ould carry.

Why, it was plain| «ge can’t be far away, ‘We'll hunt i A PR

P aehod shottly. “Yes. 1ot ] he pointed to the corner. “Thera|to the most dense intellect. Who £0|in the garden,” said (Zii'andma; s 7 Sl  putting GpPeais '}
IHe aug § 8 (i)rt {‘:.e Sout gthnt‘ you are, Mr. Hallett. That's my |likely to pay off the 6ld score of hat-|iaiing Betty's hand she went to tha| Peel the peats with a silver knite; |

all right. No mista i - | brother, Dick Errol. You have his|red of his father by a bullet than this| o gen, if large cut in halyes, put ‘i’n‘col& |

And Gwennie Lyne got me.” life in g ter, Errol ¢ b :
She was leaning forward, with herje.;.j tgeo ‘:;11{;?.‘}8 if you want to|mean, reckless waster, They called and they coaxed, but to | water as gbon as pared. Then put the}

; “Tt was he—who killed Mr. Greye- 3 g : i . B v ¢ talling watefs boll]
e . S e e o [sogien e Th e, ot L Beme i & pom . bl ez ol
But gyoul never came. And I don’t Peggy Explains. Her reply was inaudible. But thel “my st ‘night as Bety lay in bed snejin & colander; strain the water as it}

>

know Gwennie Lyne. What address| She faced him by the thin light of | 72" face, the twitching hands left} gored up o silent prayer that shs|will be added to water for “syrup:i

it in no doubt. ‘ Suokiful, | make a syrup by putting 1 pint of}

102" the cheap oil lamp, her head de- might grow to be more thoughtful jMass & LB R e 2

di?-%{,’g :35';255 you gave—140 Lud-|fiantly tilted. He remained dumb, Without warning the man an _the | 2S5’ Surned over to go to sleep|water and 1-2 ‘cup sugar to everyjy
‘maker— Order anp

pallet raised himself on one elboW, | pativ heard a tiny voice mear the quart of pears; slice a lemon in thef
: == | his features ghastly in the dim light, | Doy e bed. There sat a fairy all | syrup; boil the syrup “about fiva
. 3 .
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e A Pattern Through The
Pattern Service  oowier. 8o awe ta
. A st e ¢« State Size
from the mantelpiece, poured a littie by, " yyin you help me?” Betty asked. ipped Pw‘ &

T e aye T Killed him?” he gasped | 2991° 102 % 60a like une petais of |minutes; then put in the Penis; boil
i a oracked voice. “Its o lie—a 12 |* {ILE Houer all around S face. |about 10 minutes more, then put i
GIR]‘.S’ DRESS. of the contents into a glass and-sup- 7 : iodded He 5 it %
By Anabel Worthington. - - ported her brother’s head while ne;‘pr::t’;‘hezgf‘“'me"“’t Jodded ‘et {.wsahi p-%riﬂter “edtting
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- For all classés of persons ,
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breathless. always forgetiing everything that|Bnglish walnuts and add a dash. 0 ﬂ

She hurriedly lifted a small bottie fa b qma tells me, and I don't ‘mean two of g'ood_ wine.

|1 tell you. Who's that you've got : b g look-| jars; strain the syrup and fill  the!
|there, Peggy? Hang thig light. I E:t;{ :ﬁ?ﬁ?“gnf:;ﬁ;f!m' e jars with it. e :
| can’t see. Tell him it’s a lie—an in- : : e A g e
| fernal lie, I never laid a finger on “Hello, Betty, I'm Miss Forget-me- . * 'Pruit, e
the old man—old man—old man—|not from Fairyland,” said ‘the blus| - gelect a number: of small Rocky-,
i old devil.” s e fairy. b2 ford melons and cut in halves, remove
| He gasped out the last word with |’ ‘Betty clapped her hands. the seeds and fill with chopped pine-%
shrill .vindictiveness, and fell ‘back}l «on maybe you can help me. T'fn|apple, bananas, oranges, dates and3-
drank, talking soothingly to him all ™ % . '3 1up, 8 ‘pounds nulated sugar, 1-4
drenk, ialking soothingly i ALY L) | “Burely. degr. Now €0 10,8000, Bes [ it ciyitatiues ghisser (hmposted in
breathing told that he was asleeD. | . " pijj help you ot to forget.” re- [tin box), 4 lemons chipped; pare and
She made him ‘comfortable and sto0d { ;03 Miss oFPget-me-not, and disap- | chip the pears fine; slice ginger fine;
e w wemem|D T3 Betty awoke bright and {Doll SUEAT, BOT and ginger(no water)
I think you had better go now.” learly the next morning, thinking ‘of together slowly for one Hour; boil}
she said brokenly. “I dgn’t know Why | per. e w_m; :dt:di mgg:rﬁd\y#;;r,' 1‘3111; ﬁx;u
1 should have brought you here—j = €5 Y .and boil st e
iy 3t should matter to me what you |, Sh® & My e S She|til dark and Put up fn jars, -
think. You have seen and you are at ran out on the porch. . /There hé oo e " 3 !
liberty to believe what you like.” swinging on_ his peréhf'in'd'the caga | C
“Don’t let us talk mnonsense,” he lqoor was still standing ‘open. He
said briskly. “I begin to sée that ilhad grown fired and had come homsz. |.

have acted like a blackguard, buf Tl ' Betty was yery happy to see him CAVUL B k!
can’t leave you like this,” - He rose.{and she ran to tell G »ndma. She told L m— : 4 $

Eveﬁ the six-year-old knows what she
wants when it comes to the question of
clothes, and she is apt to get it, too, if
No. 8,274 happens to be the dress which
appeals to her. Her mother will like it
because it is just a little bit out of the

rd ordinary. The waist is in the straight
bolero style, which is se popular just at
present, and it has one seam bishop
sleeves gathered into a little cuff of ‘con-
trasting material. The special attraction
is the front, panel, which is cnt in one
with the one piece plaited gkirt. . The
panel is slashed down as far as the depth
of the bolero, making an opening for the
head to slip through, Faney loops and
Suttons hold thie slash together.
The pattern, No. 8274, is cut in’ four
sizes, 6, 8, 10 and 12 ‘years. As dn the
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‘ferossed over to her and laid a hand onfher about Miss - Forget-me-not ana | . KI IN AC f()u, ‘
her shoulder. #You have trusted m2{from that day on:Betty always ays T+ London— Villiar Percy

{with the most important thing. -NoW{membered everything she was told to | Boyce. - 90 §

you must-trust me fully. You need|do. She meyer saw her agaim, for o

2. friend, and whether you like it of forget-me-not - fairies only live wita Millbr

not I am goiig to see this through. |jittle girls until they learn not to foe-f . NI

Where’s the other room you spoks|get. Granlima was very prouid of fer| Aylmer—Pie.

figure, the S-year size requires 3% yards of.  Let’s go in there and talk” = [ITittle girl. Fay T WOU j :

©7 inch, 3 yards 26 inch or 2% yards of e ngl; a"g:!{ggalfl helt' b:gthe;’ja?:‘hy ' RN S SO Woodstock——Pte. Wm dl;fvgmn'

inch, with 3% yard of 36 inch contrast- a candle and led him to 1 e adjo! ng . ! 4 Mitchell—Pte, C. F.. Dinan. :

‘i!:g“:‘a‘teriah . ol . room, as poorly furnished ‘as _{.he AI‘ TRACTIVE :”Immm(! CAR SER" anmmt-"xelth Macdonald. |
To obtain this pattern, send 10 cents to other, A : g R Pte, C. F. Bennett, 805 Lorne Ave.

the office of this publication : “] can’t offer you even a cup -of} v I ‘ ‘Atwood—Pte. N.- Whitfield.

i i MR tea, Mr. Hallett,” she said, with &

| Fair Bround—Pte. B. Fick.
feeble  attempt - at | cheerfulness. Waterford—Pte. J.'S. Walters.

L I L “There is mo gas, and, the fires aré}
- 2 .
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You ca;l alv:vs dépend_.‘; ona tﬁt‘ ,'c%m‘l;ns‘i_.rigm our
establishment being appreciated and i is always a
Tiftle different from the others.
‘Fine Cut Glass, the newest cutti
Reading Laing;' the {vqwﬁ est. - Ser
'$1.00 to $20.00
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lealers for the
nd are expert
will pay any-
o give them a
r a Battery or

each. Travelling Bags
$25.00, and many, many choice " linles ‘to choose
from. by i e ‘
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Point Edward—Pte. A, J. McLach-
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S S S S cut.” ? / i {lan.
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¢ iy S A AR R #jjéﬁ]“‘”Fﬂdﬁy" T )i~ |enger 18" 2 th { .Norir_l&i—.—ﬁnge-corp. 3. 3 Cal-
Hemst:tehi_ng, ‘ ,Scallopins.'_ Pleating 1 s ki et eager i gl b s
Buttons, ' Picot Edging

Crediton East—Pte. S. W. Sims. 1
; : S v 236 ; s—Pte. R! Fickling. »
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i il ‘Turibrkip- Pte. B. W. Town.
Pite atibe &g von:ive ay].  WoossmER—H t6.'3. 3. Murray.

iy be' njoved st ' sesponadiel | o BNOLRRED. L .
{ cos _,,_:gn;dsz ideal. surroundings,| Owen' Sound--Pte. ’l‘wJ Mylow, j .
e travelling on ' the [T R aer of  War. s LR
g 49, the SRRy e L. % Luibysaer,.
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