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mm mmought to have been a lady-detective, | 

using those methods," he replied light- d 
ly, "But it’s odd — deuced odd! 111 3 

tale a look at their feet whenever I j! 
get the chance. Don’t bother any more, $• 
Mies Duggan. 1’fl get to the bottom B 

somehow or other, before fj, 
the next few days, and don’t make any ££ 
mistake about that. That’s all you can 
do for me. So go along, anil lie down 
and have a 
interview
time Is tea, by the way?"

“Half-past four. If you’d lflce it 
sent to your rooms with Mr. Nark- 
om -—”

“No, thanks i we’d prefer to take it S 
with you.” (“And use our eyes for jte 
ourselves,” he supplemented siftotly.) ÿ 
Then, without more ado, bowed and rl 
left her, and went off in pursuit of 
Superintendent, who had been âpendihg 
a quiet hour investigating the scene 
of last night’s tragedy, and trying to 
solve the riddle of it.

Halfway there Cleek encountered 
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 bladlt as 
thunder, his young mouth set into an 
ugly line.

“Look here,” he demanded in his 
shrill young voice, planting himsëlf in 
deck’s way and looking up into his 
face, They’ve been telling me you shs- 
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,” |f, 
returned Cleek, with a throb of admira­
tion for this fearless young ]f* s<«i, 
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, 3 
then, all over again. I’m going along « 
this way to see the Superintendent, in 
and y°u can come with me if you like.” ||

Cyrix’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 SS 
toward the library. j jgj

"They’ve been telling me,” he reiter- S 
ate’d, “that you think my stepbrother 
Hess killed Father last night, and------”

“Who’s they,’ may I ask ?"
“Oh — Mother — Miss Dowd, Cynthia

__the whole bally lot of ’em. Said
yon’d threatened to arrest Ross and 
put — put him in prison. But it isn’t 
true, sir, is it?”

Cleek looked dawn at the eagervyoung 
face, and sighed.

“Partly,” he returned, “and j«lrtly 
not. I’ve made no accusation, Cyril,
but__things point very blackly to your
brother, and it will take pretty strong 
evidence to say he is innocent at this 
juncture of the case, at any rate. There tS.
arc__others — whom I doubt, but at Î8
the present moment doubts are all that S 
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 library lately?” 

t (To be continued)
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i proper rest. I’m 
Mr. Narkom again.

going to 
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keeps Illness al bay
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Y'\“Thanks. And what of this Johan­
na McCall? Where did she originally 
qome from? Do you know?”

Her face softened visibly, 
could see $het Miss McCall held a warm 
place In her heart.

“Yes. I can tell you at once. Her 
foster-father useti to be a bailiff of 
my father’s in the good old days when 
money wasn’t so hard to get, and even 
land seemed 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 
begged Father to see that she came to 
no harm. ’ And Father promised. And 
when she grew old enough, he gaveTier 
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- 
panion-lady’s-m 
have left us 
treatment she has had, if it hadn’t 
been for Father being her guardian, so

(Continued from yesterday) 
“Only that she Is Cynthia’s cousin,” 

“and that
1 ilPÜTfg

die returned uncertainly, 
ehe has been staying down here on 
«Aii off all through the spring. She — 
She’s rather fond of Ross, I believe, 
Mr. Deland—though for mercy’s sake 
ifai’t whisper tt aloud! We call her 
•Le Gioconda,’ you know. She's so offd 
ed inscrutable."

“Exactly. I nicknamed her that my- 
Udf. And I’U teU you another secret, 
too. She brought me this morning the 
etSetto which so obviously stabbed 
■tabbed your father. She says she 
found it sticking in the curtains. Have 
you ever discovered that the young

She gave a quick, uneasy laugh# anti 
My lies, "Miss Duggan?" 
shrugged her shoulders.

“Rose always says he wouldn’t trust 
her on sight,” she paraphrased, with a 
nervous gesture. “We’ve tripped her

I.
<„ PURE _ —Breakfast

COCOA
You The power of Oxo is the power 

of beef. Oxo creates energy; it 
' nourishes and fortifies the system 

against colds, chills and influenzas

rih hA.--

r i> -r

I Packed In a 
paper bag

r SSYg

Let Macaroni solve 
your mealtime problem
-serve it a hundred tasty ways/

CATELLIS"HiRONDELLE
MACARONI

8 £ j£2W
iaid. I believe she "would 

before now, after the IVJ
up — on purpose — lots of times, you 
(mow, as girls do to one another. But 
bo men, it seems a mean trick, I ex­
pect Mr. Ddand. Only, she elaborates 
» frightfully, you know. About her 

ily and their money, and all the 
test of it And that’s such frightfully 
bed form. If people really ‘belong,’ 
they don’t have to advertise the fact, 
le they? And Catherine advertises it 
ruflier too much. But I don’t know 
■ything actually against her,”

V*.

Ito speak. But none of us can ever 
give Paula for the way she has treat- 
ner. It’s disgraceful."'

“And ytt your fath 
plained?"

“My father never saw. But the 
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

for
ed
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Ihad to suffer in consequence. Such a 
nice little thing, tooi It’s common 
knowledge that she la engaged to Mr. 
lavish —though wè’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’D be off. And back again 

minutes. And in the mean- 
Deland, you won’t—you
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won't think too har’d of my Angus, 
will you? Even if he had done such 
a terrible thing, whatever reason wpuld 
be have had to do it?”

“Hag he any debts, Miss Duggan?”
She laughed a tittle and shrugged 

her shoulders.
“Heavens, yes ! Heaps of them. That 

was what Father had against him. 
Father used to say that a poor man 
should own nothing, because there was 
little chance Of paying It back. But 
si 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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land, and i can easily pay it back, so 
that it’s nobody eise’s business, is it? 
But I wouldn’t have Paula know it 
for worlds I She’d make my life e 
misery.” J

“As she’d make .any one’s —who 
stood in her way,” thought Cleek, as 
the girl left the room, shutting the 
door quietly behind her. “So the 
worthy Captain is a debtor, is he? H'm 
A very uncomfortable state of affairs, , 
I imagine. And that poor girl has 
only thrown fuel upon the smoulder­
ing fire, an'd 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 other 
things? There’s a good haul^ at any 
rate, bigger than that for which many 
a worse crime has been committed. 
And, besfdes, 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 
zlerl I’ll nip after Mr. Narkom 
have a tittle talk with him! And —
no!__I’ll 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 
tlie 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.

CHAPTER XVIII 
* Enter Cyril

Within the space of a half-hour Miss 
Duggan was back again in the Big 
drawing-room, and Cleek, having had 
a short oonfldential talk with Mr. Nar­
kom, arid gleaned a few of that good 
gentleman’s ideas, entered the room by 
the French windows that led on to 
the terrace just as she came in by the 
hall door.

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

She brought the paper to him, a sort 
of blank wonderment written in her 
eyes as they scanned hig face.

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

Cleek pursed liis lips up to a whis­
tle* of amaeement.

i “Gad I it certainly "does. "Every man- 
jack of ’em, then? Jarvis, and Bat- 
chett, and your bailiff Tavish, and Mc- 
Gubbins? 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, I hope, Miss Duggan?" put in 
Cleek at this juncture, with an arch- 

! mg of the brows and a keen look into 
her upthrown face.

“Indeed I didn’t. In fact, I threw 
them off the scent most successfully 
by taking a pair of Ross's boots along 
with me and pretending I didn’t know 
whose they were» Batchett soon put 
me right. ‘Them’s Mr. Ross’s —Sair 
Ross, If ye please, m’m,’ lie said, using 
Hoss’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 they said they 
weren’t theirs. And then, of course, 
told me the sizes they took. So, you 
sec, Mr. Deland, you can’t blame An­
gus for that, can you?"

He smiled at her anti shook his "head.
“You’ve missed your vocation.x You

N

: This Week Only

Free
\

**
.•>

••

. /
V*

A hurry-up breakfast or lunch is not always 
digestible. A “quick get-away” to the office, 
to the train, to the day’s job, is a real joy when 
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combatants were embodied 
in it for daily application.
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Other new effect»

in contact with the teeth to 
cause decay. That’s why few 
escaped tooth troubles.

Germs breed in film by 
millions. They, with tartar, 
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rhea. Also of other serious 
troubles.

Old ways inadequate
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effectively combats film. So 
the tooth brush left much 
film intact
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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
em research. Those two film
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easy it is to fight film on 
*eeth.

You see glistening teeth 
•rhertver you look today. 
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»f teeth cleaning which mil­
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Pepsodent does othet 
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.Shredded
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from whiter teeth. Learn the new 
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how clean the teeth feel after 
using. Mark the abeeaee of the 
viscous film. See how teeth 
white* aa the film-coats disap­
pear.

You will want thoae results . 
continued for everyone in your 
home. Cut out the coupon new.

That dingy film It multiplies the starch di- 
gestant in the saliva, That 
is there to digest starch de­
posits which may otherwise 
ferment and form acids.

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

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 acidBec fycooked'scivesjael, saves money
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Avoid Harmful Grit
Pepsodent curdles the film end 
removes it without harmful 
scouring. Its polishing agent Is 
far softer than enamel. Never 
use a film combatant which con­
tains harsh grit.
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The New-Day Dentifrioe 
A scientific tooth paste based on modern research, 

free from harmful grit Now advised by 
leading dentists the world over.
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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
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