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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)
- “Oply that she is Cynthia’s cousin,”
Ehe returned uncertainly, “and that
she has been staying down here on
al off all through the spring. She—
ghe’s rather fond of Ross, I believe,
Mr. Deland —though for mercy’s sake
‘den’t whisper it aloud! We call her
*La Gioconda, you know: She's so o%d
@nd inscrutable.” :
" . I nicknamed her that niy-
#elf. And Pl tell you another secret,
$00. She brought me this morning the
Mifletto which so obviously stabbed
i your father. She says she
found it sticking in the curtains. Have
you ever diseovi:r]:d that the hy;‘oung

She gave = quick, uneasy laugh; andd
lady lies, Miss »
shrugged her sho! . :

“Ross always says he wouldn’t trust

- her on. sight,” she paraphrased, with a

mervous gesture. “We've tripped her

—on purpese —lots of times, you
‘znw, as girls do to ome another. But
t# men, it seems a mean trick, I ex-
pect, Mr, Deland. Only, she elaborates
5 tfully, you know, About her

famnily and their money, and all the’
, rest of it. And that’s such frightfully

bed form. If people really ‘belong,
they don’t heve to advertise the fact,
e they? And Catherine advertises it
ruther too much. But I don’t 'know
mmything actually against her,”

“Thanks. And-what of this Johan-
re did she originally

na McCall?
qome from? . Do you know?”

An 0XO0 a day
keeps illness at bay

Her face softened visibly. You
could see that Miss McCall held a warm
place in her heart,

‘Yes. I can tell you at once.” Her
foster-father used to be a bailiff of
my father’s in the good old days when
money wasn’t so hard to get, and even
lend séemed to yield a richer harvest.
The old man died at his work, and as
he was a widower, with this little
adopted daughter living with him, he
begge€d Father to see that she came to
no harm. ' And Father promised, And
when she grew old enough, he gave her
work in the house. ' Sort of secretary
— Mother’s help, you know. But when
he remarried, Paula changed all that,
and took her for her own sort of com-

ion-lady’s-maid. I believe she ‘would
ave left us before now, after the
treatment she has had, if it hadn’t
been for Father being her guardian, so
to speak, But mone of us can ever
lori]?q Paula for the way she has treat-
ed her. It’s disgracefpl.” A

“And yet your father never com-
plained?”

'The power of Oxo is the power
of beef. Oxo creates energy; it
* pourishes and fortifies the system
against colds, chills and influenza,

Let Macaroni solve

your mealtim

e problem

~serve it a lundred tasty ways!
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“My father never satv,

girl has been made a pack-horse from
the minute Paula set her foot in this
house. She seemed to have marked her
down -for her own, and Johanna has

But the

nice little thing, too!

had to suffer in consequence. ‘Such a
It’s common

' | knowledge that she is engaged to Mr.
'I'nvish —though we've heard nothing
definitely, But it will be an excellent
match, More in her own station of

. |life; and they’re both such dears . . .

Anything else, Mr. Deland?”

“Nothing else, thunks.” :
“Then I'll be off. And back again
in twenty minutes, And in the mean-

won't think too hard of my Angus,
will youp Even if he had such
a terrible thing, whatever reason would
he have had te do it?”
| “Hag he any debts, Miss Duggan?”
She laughed a little and  shrugged
her shoulders. :
“Heavens, yes! Heaps of them, That
was what
Father used to say that a poor man
should own nothing, because there was
little chance of paying it back. But
s> have I, for the matter of that. Over
a hundred pounds— and bridge debts,
But it's my only recreation, Mr. De-
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Shredded
‘Whea

digestible.

A hurry-up breakfast or lunch is not always
A “quick get-away”’ to the office,
to the train, to the day’s job, is a real joy when
you eat Shredded Wheat. '

th:eddefl Wheat is so thordugly cooked it is
easily digested. Contains more real nutri-
ment than meat or eggs and costs much less.

l”our hot milk over two Biscuits, adding a
gttle cream and a little salt, and you have a
ot,

nourishing, strengthening meal for the:
: day’s work.

Contains all the bran
you: need to stimulate '
bowel movement.

km&wo(a[—sawsﬁel saves money

In our own home towns and villages,
hosts of satisfied friends buy RED ROSE
today, as they did 28 years ago—bec
still the same good Tea.
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Buy a can of RED ROSE COFFEE—its
flavour will surely please you.
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time, Mr. Deland, you won't— you |

ather had against him. |.

MACARONI

Write The C. H. CATELLI CO. LIMITED, Montreal, for 180 FREE Recipes]
i\ ¢

Children and grown.
.ups always agree on
the pleasure of using

INFANTS
DELIGHT
IT'S WHITE
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=
ought to have been a Iady-detectlve,!
using those methods,” he replied light- |
ly. “But it’s odd —deuced odd! Il
take a look at their feet whenever 1
the chance. Don’t bother any more,
188 an. I'll get to the bottom
of this t somehow or other, before
the next few days, and don’t make any
mistake about that. That’s all you can
do for me, So go along, anpl lie down
and have a proper rest. I'm going to
interview Mr. Narkom again. What
time is tea, by the way?”
“Half-past four. If you'd Mke it
sent to” your rooms with Mr, Nark-
om

“No, thanks; we’d prefer to take it
with you” (“And use our eyes for
wourselves,” he supplemented silemtly.)
Then, without more ado, bowed and

left ‘her, and went off in pursuit of W~ "

Superintendent, who had been spendihg

3« 1uiit ?ol:xr itnvestigating the scene
ast night’s tra and trying to

solve the riddle of“?y’ ity

Halfway there Cleek encouiitered
young, Cyril, wandering disconsolately
about, hands in pockets and head down-
thrown, and at sight of Cleek he fairly
ran up to him, his brows blaé® as
thunder, his young mouth set into an
ugly line.

“Look here,” he demanded in his
shrill young woice, planting hims#lf in
Cleek’s way and looking up into his
face, “they’ve been telling me you Sus- |
pect my :stepbrother Ross' of murder- |
ing my father last night, and I’ve been |
waiting to catch you and to tell you
it's a damned lie!”

“Easy, easy, my young enthusiast,”
returned Cleek, with a throb of admira-
tion for this fearless young 1f®sam,
nevertheless. ‘“They’ll never make a
detective of you if your methods of
attack don’t improve hastily. Let’s
hear what you're worrying over, Now,
then, all over again. I’m going along
this way to see the Superintendent,
and you can come with me if you like.”

’'s face went a dull- brick-red at
Cleek’s bantering tone, and his lips
twitched. He swung into step beside
Cleek: as they traversed the long hall
toward the library. | {

“They’ve been telljng me,” he reiter-
ated, “that yon think my stepbrotaer

Ress killed Father last night, and —”

“Who's ‘they,’ may I askp”
“Oh — Mother — Miss Dowd, Cynthia |
—the whole bally lot of ’em. .Said

yow’d threatened to arrest Ross and | .

Fu‘.—put him in prison, But it isn’t
rue, sir, is it?”

Cleek looked down at the eager\young
face, and sighed.

“Partly,” he returned, “and p%rtly
not, ¥ve made no. accusation, Cyril, |
but — things point very blackly to your |
brother, and it will take prett strong]
evidence to say he is innoceng, at ‘this
juncture of the case, at any rate. There,
ar: — others— whom I «doubt, but at.
the present moment doubts are all that |
can be expected of me. Certainties will
follow later. . . . Now, look here, you
can help considerably, Tell me, who's
been tinkering with the electric switch-
es in the H lately ?”

o ('Il";‘brg conﬁued) ~
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BREAKFAST
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Packed in a
paper bag
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’I‘O help this fellow grow

[ sturdy in body and active
in brain, ﬁ‘;e him food
that builds up his frame even
faster than he wears it out in
his strenuous play. -

LET him have a cup of FRY'S
Cocoa often. Here you have
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is all nourishment.
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this because

richest and finest
matchless after

T

course, rem

a delicious food beverage that
For instance,
nearly one fifth of its bulk is
“glbumen” and albumen is only
another form of muscle.

F at, it has, for warmth and energy, and

vitamines to l_;_ﬂve nerve force.

Y'S is made from the
beans, by met

0 year's experience.

FRY'S is the best and cheapest of all

foods for growing boys and girls. Of

* Nothing will do but FRY’S "
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,Patriotic workers of Venile, Italy, they will work an extra hour daily | toward the rellef of the mation’s

have informed the Government that'auu donate the money thus earned | finances.
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land, and I can easily pay it back, so
that it’s nobody else’s business, is it?
But I wouldn’t have Paula know it
for worlds! She'd make my life a
misery.” ! :
“As she’d make .any one’s—who
stood in her way,” theught Cleek, as

‘|the girl left the -room, sifutting the

door -quietly behind her. “So the
worthy Captain is a debtor, is he? H'm
A very uncomfortable state of affairs,
1 imagine, And that poor “girl -has
only thrown fuel upon the smoulder-
ing fire, and helped to bank it up. For
a man who is dogged by debts would
stoop to a good deal, and if he is al-
ready in correspondence with her step-

“| mother, by way of this little clandes-

tine note, why shouldn’t he do otaer
things? There’s a good haul, at any
rate, bigger than that for which many
a worse crime has 'been committed.
And, besides, he must have hated the
old man for forbidding him the house,
So he might have worked off a bit of
that, too. And_yet—gad, it's a puz-
zler! TI'll nip after Mr. Narkom and
have a little talk with him! And—
no!—Dll see the laundry-maid first.
Perhaps by now she will have remem-
bered something with regard to that
missing handkerchief.”

Acting upon that impulse, he rang
the bell once more, summoned the maid
to him, and had a little talk with her
there in the shaded .drawing-room, and
elicited a few facts which surprised
him not a little in the puzzling mesh of
conflicting clues which seemed to sur-
round him upon-all sides,

ClePTER XVIII
Enter Cyril

Duggan was back again in the bi
drawing-room, and Cleek, haying h
a short confidential talk with Mr. Nar-
kom, and gleaned a few of that good
gentleman’s 1d entered the room by
the French windows that led on to
the terrace just as she came in by the
hall doer.

“Hello!” he said with a smile.
“Brought your bootmaker’s department
with you, eh? Now we’ll really be
able to establish somebody’s innocénce
on that! Come, let’s have a look at
it,,’

She brought the paper to him, a sort
wof blank wonderment written in her
¢éyes as they scanned his face.

“Jp's the strangest thing,” she said
with a shake of the head, “the very
strangest! * ‘But every single man in
this establishmeént has- the same-size
foot, Mr. Deiand. There’s nothing but
tens’ among them. It seems a queer
coincidence, surely!”

Cleek pursed his lips up to a whis-
 tl: of amasement,
|  “Gad! it certainly idoes. “Every man-
!juck of ‘em, then? Jarvis, and Bat-
chett, and your bailiff Tavish, and Mec-
| Gubbinsp Every one of them?”

“What a memory you have!” she
countered amazedly, “Yes, every one
of them. Except Mr. Tavish. ‘And
|his are elevens, he tells me.”
| “Didn’t give away any reason for
{asking, 1 hope, Miss Duggan?” put in
{ Cleek at this juncture, with an arch-
{ing of the brows and a keen look into
'her upthrown face,
| “Indeed I didn’t. In fact, T threw
{them off the scent most - successfully
i by taking a pair of Ross’s boots along
 with me and pretending I didn’t know
whose they weres Batchett soon put
me right. ‘Them’s Mr. Ross’s — Sair
Ross, If ye please, m'm,’ he said, using
Ross’s new title (poor old boy! He
won’t like it a bit, either. He thinks
titles are anathema!). But Mr, Tavish,
of course, didn’t know whose they were,
nor did the old gardener, McGubbins,
nor Jarvis, either. Only ti:ey said they
weren’t theirs. And then, of course,
told me the sizes they took. So, you
see, Mr, Deland, you can’t blame An-
gus for that, can youp”

He smiled at her ankl shook his head.
“You've missed your vocation.™ You

Within the space of a half-hour Miss |’
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" They Combat the Film

‘Those peoplé you see everywhere
with whiter, cleaner, safer teeth

_Go now and ask for this
delightful test. Learn how
easy it is to fight film on
teeth.

You see glistening teeth
‘vaeréver you look today.
/ garn how people get them.

There is now a new method
of teeth cleaning which mil-
lions have adopted. Dentists
the world over now advise
it. Careful people of some 50
nations now employ it daily.
Find out what they know.

That dingy film

That viscous film you feel
on teeth is their great enemy.
It clings to teeth, enters
crevices and stays.

Food stains, etc., discolor
it, then it forms dingy coats.
Tartar is based on film.
That’s why teeth lose luster.

Film also holds food sub-
stance which ferments and
forms acid. It holds the acid

in contact with the teeth to

cause decay. That’s why few
escaped tooth troubles.

Germs breed in film by
millions. They, with tartar,
are the chief cayse of pyor-
rhea. Also of other ous
troubles.

Old ways inadequate

~ No ordinary tooth paste
effectively combats film. So

the. tooth brush left much
film intact.

Dental science has now’

found two ways to fight that
film. One acts to curdle film,
one to remove it, and with-
out any harmful scouring.

Able authorities proved
these ' methods effective.
Then a new-type tooth paste
was created, based on mod-
ern research. Those two film

Avoid Harmful Grit
Pepsodent curdles the film and
removes it without harmful
scouring. Its polishing agent is
far softer than enamel. Never
use a film combatant which con-
tains harsh grit.

S

Some 50 nations
use it now

This is part of a world-
wide crusade for better tooth
protection. Pepsodent is now
used in homes of some 50
nations, largely by dental
advice.

Made in Canada

Papsaden

REG. IN

The New-Day Dentifrice
A scientific tooth paste based on modern research,

free from harmful

grit. Now advised by

leading dentists the world over.

combatants were embodied
in it for daily application.
That tooth paste is called
Pepsodent. To millions of
homes the world over it i§
bringing a new dental era.

Other new effects

Pepsodent does other
things which research proves
essential. It multiplies the
alkalinity of the saliva. That
is there to neutralize mouth
acids, the cause of tooth de-
cay.

It multiplies the starch di-
gestant in the saliva, That

is there to digest starch de-

godts which may otherwise
erment and form acids.

Thus Pepsodent gives
manifold power to these
great natural tooth-protect-
ing agents.

. This Week Only

Free

At your store—See coupon

New beauty comes

See what new beamty comes
from whiter teeth. Learn the new
daintiness that comes from
cleaner teeth, You will be amazed
and delighted.

Go get this free tube. Note
how clean the teeth feel after
using. Mark the absence of the
viscous film. See how ' teeth
whiteri as the film-coats disap-
pear.

You will want those resuits
continued for everyone in your

home. Cut out the coupon now.

Insert yourname and address,
then present this coupon this
week to any store named below.
You will be presented with a 10-
Day Tube of Pepsodent,

If you live out of town, mail
coupon to The Pepsodent Com-
pany, 191 George St., Toronto,
Ont., and tube will be sent by
mail.

"

10-Day Tube Free

This week only at your store

Your Name

Present coupon to

THE ROSS DRUG CO., LIMITED,
100 King Street.

J WASSON’S,
9 Sydney Street, 711 Main Street.
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