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Had the voice of her father, dead 
-on the battlefield of France, attempt- 
led to reach the ear of his daughter. 
ETHEL CAREW? She wondered and 

mystery piled on mystery. Bound 
to the home of her wealthy and 
grim old grandfather,

LUCAS CULLEN, SENIOR, in St.
Florentin, where he lived near the 

• scene of his early struggle for the 
timber lands of northern Michigan, 
the girl had met the mysterious 
young stranger who called him- 
self

BARNEY LOUTRELLE. He had 
asked the way to Resurrection 
Rock, that island of mystery in 
Lake Huron, and then disclosed 
to Ethel a letter containing a mes­
sage from Ethel's father. The let­
ter was written at the time of the 
armistace. "But my father,” chied 
Ethel, "was killed in June!”

GO ON WITH THE STORY.
"Yes; you told me so," Loutrelle 

replied gently.
“You don't mean father’s alive 

and—" Ethel began.
"No," Loutrelle denied quickly.

"No; no; you mustn't think of that.” 
“Do you know Boyne across 

there?” he asked.
“You mean the little town? What's 

that to do with my father?”
"If I knew. I’d tell you right out," 

he assured. “But as it is, the only 
way I see is to explain how that 
letter —and what followed—came to; 
me; and that involves a good deali 
of talking about—"

“What ?"
"Myself," he said simply.
She glanced up at him quickly.
“I don’t know where my own 

people lived, or what they were," 
Loutrelle continued. "But Boyne is 
much like this," he glanced about at 
the trees, "second growth woods, only 
a hit older; and Indians like Asa 
Redbird."

“You mean—"

don and kept trying to find out more 
for me, and on November seventh 
wrote me the letter I showed you."

"About my father!"
"Yes. Then I got a special dis­

charge. I wired Hus in London that 
I was coming. But he wired back

come to England but to getnot to 
passage to America; said he was 

letterwriting in explanation. This LTOX- NEA
came two days later."

He halted again and put his hand 
into his coat pocket, drawing out an 
envelope similar to the other and 
with English stamp and postmark. 
Ethel recognized the same vigorous 
handwriting.
Dear Barney:

If you’ve never taken anything on 
trust before, take this from me. old 
top. Beat It for home—particularly 
to the town of St. Florentin in North­
ern Michigan. Do you know it?

Now ril tell you why I’m ordering 
this. You’d say tosh and rot; but 
go! Particularly find a place named 
Resurrection or perhaps it’s a house 
or a town near the water. Wait 
around. There’ll be someone named 
Bagley there and Carew—not Philip 
Carew, I’ve mentioned before, unless 
there's another; maybe a relation.

You're to tell Bagley you’re Dick 
and you’ll take things over. Now I 
don’t know what this refers to; and 
neither will you, probably. But it’s 
all I can find out. I don’t think you’ll 
learn more except by going. Only, 
believe me, if I were you. I’d go at 
once. Hus.

p g —You may have to look out

TLC NICHT LONG JACK WAS KEPT OR WATCH. IT WAS A TRY THIS MADE THE HORSE MAN ANORY AND HE CALLED TIE OTHERS’ MASTEN HIA TO A TREE AND KEEP HIM THERE UNTIL THE CWEF 
ING THING FOR SUCH A LITTLE BOY, AND WHEN ONE OF L TO THE SCENE, THEN THEY AWAKENED JACK. POOR LITTLE RETURNS, SRID ONE OF THE MEN.FLIP BARKED AT THEM,
THE HORSEMEN SUDDENLY APPEARED HE FOUND FELLOW) HE WRC PRETTY FRIGHTENED RY THE MEN BUT THEY FOUGHT HIM OFF AND TIED JACK UP WITH A

BOTH JACK AND FLIP SOUND ASLEEP STARED AT HIM GOOD S TOUT ROPE.

HE LITTLE ADVENTURER OF COURSE, DID NOT KNOW THEY THE 
L. MEN DIDN T INTEND TO HURT HIM. THEY WERE ONLY TRYING

TO TEACH HIM A LESSON. HE CETS A LECTURE IN 
THE NEXT CHAPTER.

।his way to Resurrection Rock." 
j There was delay now at the other 
end of the wire and Ethel, as she 
waited, could hear the mumble—but 
not the words—of the old man talk­
ing to himself.

‘No one goes to the Rock, Ethel" 
Ihe said at last aloud. "If he doesn’t 
know that, surely you must have 
told him. Bring him here with you, 
my dear. I would like to see him. 
Bring him here with you; do you 
understand?"

"I understand, grandfather," Ethel 
said.

"Bring him here with you," the old 
man ordered again and Ethel heard 
him hang up the receiver.

Ethel crossed to the door and. open­
ing it. looked for Loutrelle. He had 
tramped off through the snow, with­
out putting on his skis. and evidently 
was exploring one of the old, dilapid-

After a few minutes, the bell rang.
"Ah! Ethel!" her grandfather's 

voice recognized her with irritable 
welcome. "So you did come, did 
you?"

Ethel made the obvious response 
and inquired about him and about 
her grandmother, inquiries which he 
ignored.

"You're at the cabin at last, I sup-

HOW FAT ACTRESS
WAS MADE SLIM

Many stage people now depend entirely 
upon Marmola Prescription Tablets for 
reducing and controlling fat. One clever 
actress tells that she reduced steadily 
and easily by using this new form of 
the famous Marmola Prescription, and 
now, by taking Marmola Prescription 
Tablets several times a year, keeps her 
weight just right. All good druggists 
sell Marmola Prescription Tablets at 
one dollar for a case, or if you prefer

Peasant Styles
Now in Girls'

FROSTING
A VERY simple frosting is made by mixing 4X confectioner’s 
4$sugar with cream, hot water or fruit juice until of a consistency 
to spread. When fruit juice is not used add a few drops of vanilla 
or any preferred flavoring extract. Fresh strawberry or raspberry 
juice makes a very prettily colored frosting, and orange—a very 
good tasting one. If chocolate is desired, melt one ounce or one 
square and add confectioner’s sugar until of the right consistency.

THE peasant fashions which have 
been popular for grown-ups are 

being shown now in children’s 
frocks.

Peasant sleeves and low-waisted 
bloused frocks are most noticeable 
of the Innovations and distinguish a 
great many of the new dresses for 
little girls. The sleeves are quite full 
and are gathered in on a cuff at the 
wrist.

Quaint smocked designs in peasant 
colorings are shown on children’s 
dresses, too, and peasant embroidery

secure them direct from theyou can 
Marmola Co., 4612 Woodward Ave., 

triedDetroit, Mich, 
them do so.

If you have not
light, for Her Daddy Over There," 
also the old song, "Just as the 
Sun Went Down.' I wonder if 
there are many Boxites very 
fond of music as I am. I am also 
a lover of flowers. I like every 
kind, and think all flowers are 
lovely.

Miss Grey, in my last letter, 
which was written over two 
months ago, you did not recog­
nize me, because I changed my 
pen-name. Don’t you know your 
old Boxite? I used to sign my 
name as Miss A. B. W. Do you 
remember now? I was just 
thinking I have joined your cosy 
corner over a year ago, so hope 
I am one of your friends now. 
Will close now, Miss Grey, so 
will sign as before, 
PETROLEA READER, NO. 2.
Of course I remembered you as 

soon as you gave your former pen- 
name. How in the world did you 
expect me to remember you when 
you changed your pen-name and did 
not give your name and address? Did 
you think I would remember your 
writing? I wish the Boxites wouldn’t 
change their names, unless it is a 
case of two persons taking the same 
name, as it is rather confusing some 
times. Thank you for sending in the 
songs, which may be asked for dur­
ing the winter months.

They are harmless andwould just like to be there right 
now, as the wakes holidays have 
just about started, and then 
wouldn’t that be fine to be just 
packing your trunks and bags for 
a trip to Blackpool or Clee- 
thorpes? Oh, for a ride on the 
water chute and the big wheel, 
The last time I went on the water 
chute I saw Stella Muir's picture 
company taking pictures for the 
movies, and it was very interest­
ing watching them. I saw in the 
paper where Tetten is offering 
two copies of music for a dime. I 
would like to get 4 copies, for 
which I inclose two dimes. Also I 
would like Yankee Doodle’s ad­
dress. I guess she would be sur­
prised to knaw another of the 
Boxites lives on the banks of the 
River Sydenham. I have had a 
nice letter from Mrs. H., and I 
am going to write to her some 
time today. I am glad to see 
such a lot of needy ones receiving 
help through the Mail-Box. I 
have a girl’s coat and velvet dress 
that may be of some use to a 
needy one (8-year-old size), if 
anyone can find use for the two 
articles, they may have my ad­
dress from Miss Grey. Will close, 
as my letter is already too 
lengthy.

MY LANCASHIRE LASSIE.
Why didn’t you take us for a visit 

to Blackpool or Cleethorpes? We will 
start packing our trunks and bags, 
and be ready to go with you, so don't 
keep us waiting too long, or we will 
be very disappointed. Your name has 
been forwarded to Tetten, and the 
songs will be along in a few days. 
Yankee Doodle will be delighted to 
get a letter from one of the older 
Boxites, as she is just one of our lit­
tle ones. She will be surprised, too 
to know you live on the same river. 
It is very good of you to offer these 
clothes for some little girl. Thanks 
for the hospital mite.

effective.—Advt.

Constipation 
Relieved Without the Use 

of Laxatives
Nujol is a lubricant—not à 
medicine or laxative-— so 
cannot gripe.
When you are constipated, 
not enough of Nature’s 
lubricating liquid is pro­
duced in the bowel to keep 
the food waste soft and 
moving. Doctors prescribe 

Nujol because 
------- ----it acts like

the other side of theated shacks on 
road.

“Sam Green Sky, an Indian, Iswhen you get there, 
see to yourself.

Ethel looked up.

But you can
coming to meet us with a team.” she 
announced. "I told my grandfather 

: that you were with me. and he in-"Did anything
follow this?" +.

"In explanation from Hus? No." 
He put his letter away and pro­

ceeded in silence. After a few min­
utes, the trail left the road abruptly 
and vanished between the trees to

vited you to St. Florentin."
- “Do you want me to go with you?" 
: he asked her directly.

“That"No," she replied frankly-
is, If I were you. I'd go right out to 
Resurrection Rock."

She had not considered at all what 
she said before she spoke; her words 
—as one’s words sometimes do—had 
surprised her by betraying a feeling 
which had not yet formed itself in 
her thought.

"You may have to look out when 
you get there." She found the warn- 
ing from Loutrelle’s friend Iterating 
Itself again to her.

"Some one slept in that shack 
across there—under hardly half a 
|roof and with no door," Loutrelle 
remarked.

! A queer, shivery thought possessed 
her. She did not speak it; but Lou­
trelle did.„ 

“Wonder if he might be Bagley?"
(To Be Continued).

Cynthia Grey’s 
Mail-Box

this natural 
lubricant and 
thus replaces 
it. Try it to- 
day.

the south.
"We’re coming to an old lumber "WE’RE COMING TO AN OLD 

LUMBER CAMP."
“I lived with them; yes, Miss

Carew Until I was seven years old. : camp," Ethel said a little later.
I though* I was an Indian myself. j one’s there now. but we keep one 
Rome Chippewas — a good man. ! cabin sound and stocked with fire-

"No
Nuiel

pose. Alone?"
Ethel scarcely hesitated before re­

plying "No;" but her grandfather 
noticed the hesitation.

"No!" he mocked her quietly. "Why 
didn't you want to tell me that; 
who’s with you? How many?"

"A Mr. Loutrelle, grandfather."
"Who’s a Mr. Loutrelle? A lawyer 

you're bringing, or one of your credi­
tors?"

"No, grandfather. We just came 
this far together, that's all. He’s on

Azen Mabo and his wife—had me.” wood."
He said this quite without bitter- I Loutrelle pushed ahead and thrust 

ness, simply as a statement of a open the weather-beaten door. He 
fact: but Ethel saw his lips press removed his skis and Ethels also 
tightly together, involuntarily: his and stood them against the wall.and stood them

Loutrelle closed the door, and a 
single, rudely glazed window lighted

eyes gazed vacantly far away, and 
something within Ethel’s breast 
seemed to tug and draw taut.

“Azen told me he got me from 
another Indian—a man named Noah 
Jo, who had had a boat and moved 
around a good deal." Loutrelle went 
on. "He didn’t find out much about 
me: for Noah Jo was sick when he 
sent for Azen and died about the 
time Azen got there. Azen took, 
with mo, Noah Jo’s rifle and boat 
and gear and some other things; 
one of them was a ring which Noah 
Jo said went with me. Azen snowed 
It to me then. Miss Carew: and years 
later, he gave it to me. Would you 
like to see it?"

"Please," Ethel said, that strange 
tug pulling at her harder. What he 
was saying to her was no oft-repeated 
or cheaply told tale, she was sure.

It was an old ring, not marked with 
a date, but of a fashion which sug-

A LUBRICANT-NOT A LAXATIVE
the interior. A telephone instru- 
ment was upon the wall. There was 
dry wood and brush under the chim­
ney. and Loutrelle struck a match 
and started a blaze.

ii WHERE ARE THE LANCA- 
SHIRE FOLKS?

Dear Miss Grey,—Now where 
are all the Lancashire folks just 
lately? I have been looking for­
ward to another of those inter­
esting hikes. Nobody took us 
around Boggart Hole Clough, as 
was requested. I wonder if any 
of the Lancashire folks came 
from any of the following dis­
tricts: Denton, Gorton, Reddish, 
Longsight, and last, but not least, 
Blackley? I have lived in each of 
these different places, and came 
to Canada from Blackley. I

101or0 eadaarses- 

inev 105When vocal music was first broad­
cast by radio, the artists used to 
give the studio managers cause for 
worry. They would act while sing­
ing. This would lead them away 
from the microphone into which 
they were to send their voices and 
the result would be poor reception 
at the other end.

To forestall this acting, a clever 
manager hit upon the scheme of 
providing a miniature stage for the 
soloists. It is only a low wooden 
platform, but the singers feel more 
at home on it. At the same time 
the platform discourages them from 
moving about the room while sing­
ing.

EavesdroppersAre
Barred

MAIL-BOX RULES.
1. Write on one side of paper only.

! 2. Sign name and address.
3. Inclose stamped envelope when 

: asking for patterns, recitations, etc.

CHANGED HER NAME.
Dear Miss Grey.—How are you 

and all the Boxites keeping this 
hot weather, although it is get- 

I ting a little cooler again now. 
isn't? I am sending in the words 
of two of the songs I have for 
any of the Boxites. They are, 
“Just a Baby’s Prayer at Twi-

BLACKHEADS GO QUICK
BÏ THIS SIMPLE METHOD

COPYRIGHT BY MCALS, 0

is popular. Another trimming is red 
kid cut into conventional flowers and 
appliqued.

Wool crepe, wool jersey, light 
serge and flannel are the materials 
shown in the first fall dresses. Many 
of the models combine two colors of i 
the same material. I

In handsome, dust-proof car- 
tons, at the better grocers.

Dominion Salt C*. Limited, Sanie\

a century, or two centuries.gested 
gone.

to you?” she"What did that mean It is with great satisfaction we announce to 
our readers that we have secured for exclusive

asked, holding it a moment longer 
before giving it back.

He considered it for a moment, 
holding It In the palm of his bare 
hand; they were proceeding slowly 
side by side. "Being a woman’s 
ring," he said, “I supposed it was 
my mother’s—whoever she was and 
however she happened to give it. and 
me, to Noah Jo. So I just kept the 
ring and tried not to think too much 
about her. Then the war came along; 
and I went."

"In 1917?"
“I got in our own army then; but 

I had the luck to go just after the 
Marne, with the Canadians. I spent 
the winter of 1915-1916 in London. 
I was just a kid, temporarily on 
crutches, with a slight wound.

"All England. Miss Carew — was 
full of people trying to get tn touch 
with fellows who'd been reported 
killed trying to reach their dead You 
see 'Raymond' had recently been

LONG-DISTANCE RECORD.
Summer static didn't bother the 

radio operator on the tug Oneonta, 
which was anchored at Columbia 
River harbor, Astoria, Oregon, when 
he heard Atlanta recently. This is 
a distance of about 2,490 miles. It 
is considered a record in radio 
telephony and is the more interest­
ing in that it was made during warm 
weather.

publication in our columns the most fascinating 
history ever writtenBlackheads—big ones or little ones—- 

soft ones or hard ones—on any part of 
the body, go quick by a simple method 
that just dissolves them. To dothis 
get about two ounces of peroxine 
powder from your druggist—sprinkle a 
little on a hot, wet sponge—rub over 
the blackheads briskly for a few sec­
onds—and wash off. You’ll wonder 
where the blackheads have gone. The 
peroxine powder and the hot water 
have just dissolved them. Pinching and 
squeezing blackheads only open the 

1pores of the skin and leave them open 
and unsightly—and unless the black- 
heads are big and soft they will not 
come out, while the simple application 
of powder and water dissolves them 
right out, leaving the skin soft and the 
pores in their natural condition. You 

of the radio research laboratory of can get peroxine powder at any drug 
the U. S. signal corps. Duncan calls insttitty blemishes you should certain- 
his invention the "superphone." ly try this simple method.—Advt.

091,000 RADIO PATENTS.
More than 1,000 patents have al­

ready been issued by the U. S. pat­
ent office, covering new designs of 
materials connected with radio. Be­
tween 2,000 and 3,000 patents are 
pending. With this work ahead of 
the officials for Investigation and 
approval, the patent office is one 
of the busiest places in Washington.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE.

NICE 4MSecrecy of messages by radio Is
said to be assured by the Invention 
of R. D. Duncan Jun., formerly chief OF ) RTPAkilled—"

"You mean-
"Sir Oliver Lodge's son: yes. Miss 

Carew. His father and mother and 
friends were receiving messages IkBY AHERN, 1L ii
which they published and which they 
were sure must be from him; and 
thousands of other people, were get­
ting communications which they be- 
Heved must be from their men who’d 
been killed"

"Oh!" Ethel murmured again. She 
did not hear what he said during 
the next moments.

They were still following, mechani­
cally and without effort, the wide : 
course of the old St. Florentin road. |

". . . talked a lot about it," Lou-| 
trelle was saying when next she was| 
conscious of hearing.

“Somebody in that room seemed to 
know just about everything concern- 
ing me. And I found out that my 
father was dead, but my mother was 
living. The medium knew about myi 
ring and Azen Mabo and Noah Jo;| 
about my friends in Boyne high' 
school—people I'd never mentioned1 
to any one."

"How did she know?"
“That's what gave me a jump. Of ; 

course, she might have learned those 
things, if she’d taken the trouble, or 
if Hus had sent a staff of detectives 
over here. Everything could have 
been learned naturally "

“Then why didn't you think it 
was?"

"I haven't said it was learned un- 
naturally, but it was such a mixed 
lot of facts, Miss Carew. I’m nor­
mal. Miss Carew; I don't prefer 
weird explanations. But I admit I 
walked the streets of London that 
night."

"So you believed—"
“Nothing yet. The next day I had 

to go back to France. I was at the
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