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BEGIN HERE TODAY.

The strange and unexplained ec-
centricity of three wealthy, sedate
and middle-aged brothers has caused
OWEN MILES, detective sergeant,

and his colleague,

FERGUS McCREADY, known as
“Scottie,” to investigate on the re-
quest of

PATRICIA DRAKE, daughter of the
youngest brother,

HOBART DRAKE, Wall Street
broker, who startled his neighbors
by appearing in the town square,
clothed in-a sheet, and delivering
a mock oration.

Miles, in the guise of a houseman,
is employed at the home, and on his
first night hears two brothers,
ROGER, the scientist, and
ANDREW, who has recently coms

from Australia, talking in 1loud

tones. Roger, by making a bur-
lesque of a scientific paper, and

Andrew, by playing with tops on

the parlor floor, had equaled Ho-

bart in eccentricity.

‘“T’'m not going to endure {t,” Miles
itheard Roger cry. “Thers is a way
lout, quick and sure.”

GO ON WITH STORY.

“You're talking llke an ass and
‘Worse—a coward!” Andrew {nterrupt-
|ed with sudden, subdued fury. "Jer-
ry’s all right but you've forgotten
Hobart's girl! Could she live down
the fact that her uncle was a i-
cide?”
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Ostrander~

“You know what chance wa havae

of averting what {s coming!” Roger|

laughed in a strained falsetto which|

made the listening detective shudder
in spite of himself and thers was a
quick movement within the room.
“Pat had better live with the knowl-
edge that one or both of her uncles
~—and her father as well—had died
by their own hands than that all
t'ires of them were—!"

“Here! None of that!” Andrew
cried. He had evidently thrown cau-
tion to the winds for his
risen to a bellow and a door opened
down the hall.
tily toward his screening corner
the wall near the back stairs but not
before tha sound of a sharp struggle
came from the room where the|
brothers were, followed by an oath |
and the tinkla and crash of shattered |
glassa, |

At the thought Miles sprang down- |
stairs and darting out the window ha
concealed himself {n the shadow of
one of tha great pillars. No one was;
in sight Leaping from the porch he
ran around the rear of the house to!
the side. The pantry was
dark
of light from Roger’'s room still fell
upon the sparse grass of last year’'s
lawn. In the glow of the farther one,
something glistened like a handful of

other
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|
|

|

|
|
tones had !
i
|

Miles retreated has-
of

now but the two faint patches' her face and she turned

|
}

diamonds. i

Broken glass! He had anticipated |
- | nance of her youngest brother as he

d
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For Perfect

Jams and Jellies
—no guess work

OME f{folks experience the
most mystifying failures
by following old methods.

With Certo you never fail
to get wonderful jams and
jellies — rich in the natural
color and delicate flavor of
the fruit.

Certo is pectin, and pectin
is just the natural element
in fruits which makes the
jelly “jell.”

By using Certo you
supply the correct
amount of pectin
needed for perfect
jams and jellies. The
Jellifying point is
reached by one min-
ute of boiling instead
of 20 or 30 minutes.
Thus you retain the
full goodness of your
fruit.

—and you get 50%
more jam or jelly
from the same
amount of fruit. You never
fail.

Certo is a pure fruit prod-
uct—no gelatine or preserva-
tive. At your grocer’s.

How to make delicious
Blackberry Jelly

8 cups (15 1bs.) Juice.

6% leveled cups (2% 1bs.)
Sugar.

1 bottle (scant cup) Certo.

Thoroughly crush with
wooden masher about 214
quarts, or 3! lbs., berries.
Place fruit in jelly bag and
squeeze out juice. Measure
sugar and juice into large
saucepan, stir and bring to a
boil. At once add Certo, stir-
ring constantly. Continue to
stir and bring again to hard
boil, over the hottest fire for
one-half minute, stirring con-
tinually. Remove from fire,
let stand 1 minute, skim and
pour quickly.

Douglas Packing Co., Ltd., Cobourg

Selling Agents: W. G. Patrick & Co.,
Limited, Toronto and Montrea! 24

‘Rob

erts
of the SYRUP
Extract of (0d Livevr& Tax

Is 8 scientific remedy in which the
werful curative properties of Cod
iver Oil and Tar are combined. The
nauseous effect of the oil having been
removed, the extractive principles re-
main to build up wasted strength and
remove theirritation set up by Coughs,
Colds, Bronchitis and other affections
of the respiratory organs. Try it, for it

does siop.coughs

1 ORIW FiA Sarvice, Inc.

a pistol or perhaps even a knife of
some sort but not a bottle!

Throwing himself flat upon his
face the detective writhed inch by
inch along the ground until he was
close to the scattered fragments of
the bottle and then he saw among
them a number of tiny white tab-
lets. Seizing a handful of the gravel
and tablets together Miles stuffed
it into a pocket of his trousers and
ran swiftly around the house again
to the library window.

CHAPTER V.

| JACK DAW’S ADVENTURES

ARTER was ill the following
morning—a, touch of sciatica—
and the new houseman was forced
to assume the more complex duties.
Under the kindly guidance of
Pierre, he finlshed arranging the table
for breakfast and then remembered
the mail. When he had cleaned the
lower hall a short time before it had
not arrived, but now a small heap ot
letters and rolled circulars and
periodicals lay upon the table and he
sorted them rapidly. There was noth-
ing for Andrew Drake nor Miss
Patricia, but a formidable pile of
correspondence awalited Roger and
several letters were addressed to Miss
Jerusha. There was only one en-
velopa to place beside Hobart Drake’s
plate.

Miles noted idly that it was plain,
with a typed address and a New
York City postmark. Then he hur-
ried out and returned with the fruit
just as the elder Miss Drake entered.

“Good morning, William.” She {nd-

clined her gray head formally. “I
see you have made a good beginning.
Mehitabel, my maid, tells me that
Carter is i1l and you have assumed
his duties.”

The threa brothers entered almost
together and took their places with
perfunctory greeting to their
E Roger seemed drooping and
shaken, and his drawn, young-old
faca paled as his glance fell on the

il
sister.

heap of crrespondence beside his
plate. He pushed it aside with a
gesture of horror and Andrew re-
marked:

“More scientifie ecriticism, I sup-
pose? Throw it all in the fire, old
man, and don't bother your head
about it!”

Patricia’'s entrance created a break
the tenseness of the atmosphers,
she eyed the detective in

in
and

| startled, confused recognition, but his

expression was bland until he reached
the shelter of the pantry to which
her gaze had followed him, when he
a quick nod of warning and
A slight flush suffused
to her

risked
reassurance.

father, only to exclaim in amaze-
| ment and alarm:

“Daddy! What is it?”

Only Miss Drake was silent but

her eyes were fixed with burning in-
tensity upon the empurpled counte-

| brought his fist, clenching his soli-
tary letter, down violently upon the
| table

“*Trouble? ” he repeated hoarsely.

| “Trouble enough!—It's each man for

himself when you stand with your

| back against the wall, and I'm going

i to fight!

| heard

He strode from the room with the
open letter still in his hand and they
the library door close behind
him and the key turn in the lock.

The meal ended shortly and Miles

| was clearing away the dishes and sil-
! ver when he observed that the envel-

| opa of the letter which

had caused

Hobart Drake such agitation was

| still lying where he had dropped it,

the floor behind his chair. He
stooped hastily and pocketed it and
then finished his work in the dining-

on

| room

drive

| Scottie?

He had started for the back stairs
when Miss Drake asxed:

“William, do you know how to
a car?’

Had the opportunity presented it-
gelf to send the promised wire to
The detective gave an in-

| ward start.

|

| Miles
| recognized Hobart

i young
| have endured

ma’am.”
is fortunate, William. Mr.

“Yes,
“That

Hobart must be taken to the station
at once.”

Miles brought the car to the door
to find Hebart waiting on the porch

| steps, watch in hand.

“Get me to the station as
as you can.”

The train was just pulling in as
he drew up at the station platform.
noted the significant glances
and nudges of the loungers as they
Drake and real-
ized anew the humiliation which his
client, Miss Patricia, must

quick

His thoughts returned again to
h the innocent victim of the mys-
terious calamity wthich has over-
taken her people, when after he had
dispatched his wire to Scot-
bowling slowly back to
It did not come wholly
@s a surprise when he was hailed by
an athletic-looking young man who
stood by a low, red runabout at the
side of the road.

The young man advanced and
leaned confidentially over the wheel.

“My name’'s Richard Kemp. I'll
give you five dollars if you'll take a
note to the young lady up there. Miss
Patricia, and see that she gets it
quietly. Do you understand?”

safely
tie, he was

the house.

In a quick flash of memory Miles|never passed through the malls!

i
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HE BANDIT KAEW NE COULD AOT FIGHT THIS BAND
OF GORILLAS, S0 QUICKLY JUMPED OA NI HORSE
AND GALLOPED AWAY. JACK WAS

ALOMS.

ONCE MORE LEFTY

MEN THE BANDIT WENT OVER THE HILL,HE TURNED
AND FIRED A PARTING SHOT
BUY WITHOUT ANY EFFECT. THE HI

AT THE G omu..ng
N.

o~
Ay

74

NE AONSTER PICKED JACK UP-AND,FOLLOWED BY HIS®
y , SET OUT OVER THE HILLS. FLIP WAS' NOT A
DEOCUS MONSTER WILLING CAPTIVE, SO ONE OF THE GORILLAS HAD TO

MM ALONG WITH A ROPE.

BY ELTON

WAS' TERRIFIED WHEN HE FOUND OUT THAT THE
HIDEOUS FONSTE R INTENDED TO TRKE HIM INTO
o K WOANDERED WHAT THE RAND

OF GORILLAS® WAS GOING TO DO NEXT.

HAD JACK IN HIS CLUTCHES AGAI

|

>-

FIDO and Tabby, too, found life
much simpler in the good old
days.

Then they did not pass in and out
of fashion like earrings and short
skirts, here today, tomorrow gone.

They held their place in the house-
hold favor for life and good behavior
—but now, alas, the prevailing pet of
one season may find himself despised
and rejected the next.

Every woman these days has her
dogs.

In sleeve dogs, you can do no bet-
ter than select something nice and

Styles in Pets Shift—Here Are Latest

woolly in a Pom or Peke. He will
fit ever so neatly with room to spare
in your flowing sleeve and will be !

company for you, besides giving you |
the assurance that ccmes from being |
appropriately canined.

For your country dog something !
dark and serviceable in the way of
an Airedale.

One cannot give too strong sartor-
ial recommendation to the Belgian
police doz and the wire-haired ter-
riers, preferably Seelingham, Scottish
or West Highland. g

Pick these not for their beauty, for
they have none, but for their intelli-
gence.

Like the blue serge suit perenni-

LLAG.
SEEM TO HAVE
AN AFPFECTION
FOR MONXLYS
AS PETS..

Tur BULLDOG
‘1S AN AUTO
I ACCESSORY

ally worn is the snappy little bull
pup. His lines are so harmonious
with those of the motor that he will
always be the favorite with motor-
ists.

. * = :
BUT vou need not stop with dogs.
Consider the monkey. He is the

real pet of the moment with theatri-
cal folk and the Bohemian element.
You ~an have the pocket edition, the
tiny marmoset with a face no bigger
than a silver dollar, or the regular
sized animal, about as big as a cat.
Snakes now are purchased at pet
stores and are quite fashionable.
The heaviest snake trade is said to
come from porfessors ahd scientific
men. A playful python or a beau-
tecus boa, as well as many of the
lesser undulators, are said to afford
great intellectual relaxation.
The fashionable feline is the Per-
sian kitten. Her rank is undisputed.
Tropical parrots and birds are
guitable trimming for any home. For
$150 you can get a really imposing
creature to live in a brass ring.
Tropical fish, with fan tails, give a
touch of elegance to any aquarium,
and are much more desirable than
the simple gold fish that you get with
ecigar coupons or soap certificates,

recalled the deep blush which had
mounted in the young girl's face
when during their first interview at
John Wells' office she mentioned the
‘Kemp place,’ and a light broke over
him.

“I think I do,
slightly.

“You're all right!” Kemp clapped
him on the shoulder. “There won't
be any immediate answer but I'll be
at—at the place she knows every
evening at six, sharp. Here you are!”

He produced an envelope and a
five-dollar bill, both of which Miles
accepted gravely.

“Thank you, sir. T'll dellver the
note myself.—Goodbye, sir.”

He drove speedily back to the
Drake estate and around to the gar-
age to put up the car. As Miles de-
scended from the car he beheld a
battle-scarred tom-cat clawing to
reach a plate of stale meat on a high
shelf, and an inspiration came to
him. Taking the envelope from his
pocket #ntaining the five tablets, h.e
selected one of them and, rolling it
in a small piece of meat he dropped
it on the floor, With a growl the cat
pounced upon it. For a moment the
animal crouched and then its eyes
widened with a look of almost hu-
man surprise. It rose, turned in a
wavering half-circle and then all at
once relaxed rather than fell upon
its side with all four feet out-
stretched and the lurid eyes filmed.

So Roger had not been bluffing,
after all! As Miles replaced the en-
velope in his pocket, his fingers came
in contact with another, the one
which Hobart Drake had dropped on
the dining-room floor. What could
it have contained to drive him into
such a tempest of fury?

The detective was turning it over
speculatively in his hands when sud-
denly he uttered a sharp exclama-
tion. He needed no magnifying glass
to verify the truth; the nceled
stamp had been transferred from
another envelope and the postmark

sir. He smiled

was a forgery. That letter had

CHAPTER VL

T yas close to midnight when a

stocky figure enveloped in a heavy
ulster wormed 1{its way through a
gap in the hedge and started a cir-
cuitous course about the Drake house.
A faint glimmer showed on the
third floor and silhouetted against
the dim patch of light appeared the
profile of a man. The watcher be-
low picked up a handful of loosa
gravel which he flung against th
window. - :
Almost instantly the light was ex-
tinguished, there came the slight,

grating sound of-a carefully raised|-

sash, and the tiny spark of a cig-
aret gleamed just above the sill. A
low, peculiar -whistle emanated from
the lips of the nocturnal visitor and
the cigaret, describing a wide arc,
fell upon the lawn almost at his feet
as the window softly closed once
more.

In a few moments the kitchen door
opened and Owen Miles in the sweat-
er and sneakers of his nightly vigil
slipped around the corner of the
house.

“Scottie, old scout! I knew you'd
try to get in touch with me if you
could and I've been making a mo-

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

GUINEA-PIG’S LIFE

N

DANGER

[By Olive Roberts Barten,)

Then Oscar called

OOR little

was unhappy.
being made fun of because he had
no tail.

So one day he went to the house
of Dr. Snuffles, the fairyman doctor,
and told him his troubles.

“Is there anything I can do?” he

Guinea-Pig
He was tired of

George

asked. “Is there an; mecdicine 1T
can take that will gron .z a tail?”

“Nothing I know of,” answered
the kind little doctor. ‘Nancy,

Nick, did you ever hear of anything
good for growing tails?”

The Twins said they
heard of anything.

So George paddled off home again
to the old box bheside the henhouse.
He felt so unhappy big tears dropped
from his funny little black shoe-but-
ton eyes.

“Oh, me, oh, my!” he wailed. “T'd
be the happiest person in the world
if only I had a tail.”

Now old Oscar Owl had, heard the

had never

up the field mouse.

whole thing and he cooked up a
plan.

“l see where I get two meals to-
night instead of one,’ he hooted.
“Little Flippy Fieldmouse just got
done telling his mama he was tired
of his long tail because it was always
giving away his hiding-hole. il
telephone to both of them.”

So he called up the henhouse and
asked Mrs. Leghorn please to get
George Guinea-Pig to the telephone.

George came at once.

“This is a friend,” croaked Oscar
Owl. “I know where you can find a
tail. Come to the edge of Whisper-
ing Forest under the old hickory tree
at eight sharp.”

“I'll. be there!”
happily.

Then Oscar called up the Field-
mouse's. Only he told Flop that he
knew how he could lose his tail—
which was more like the truth.

(To Be Continued.)

(Copyright, 1922.)

squeaked Georgie

Cynthia Grey's
Mail-Box

INTRODUCING ALICE BLUE.
Dear Cynthia,—l am a con-
stant reader of your paper, and
saw where so many come to your
page for help, so thought prob-
ably | could get some assistance.
Dear Miss Grey, | have six chil-
dren—four boys and two girls.
| would like if any of the read-
ers had any sheets or shaker
flannel blankets that would do for
children’s beds, also if any reader
had a suit or clothes for boy 10
years old, also boy 5 years.
Wishing your Mail-Box every
success. | remain,
ALICE BLUE.
Can anyvbody spare sheets or
shaker flannel blankets to help make

the beds comfortable for this nice
family of children? T trust, Alice
Blue, the clothes will be forthcom-

ing for the boys. It must be a bia
problem to dress six on a small in-
come.

ALSO “LANCASHIRE LASS.”
Dear Miss Grey,—| see where
Lancashire Lass wants a corre-
spondent. | am a Lancashire
Lass myself, and though old in
years, | am young in heart.
T.L. L.
.Dear T. L. L., I'm sure Lancashire
TL.ass would love to hear from you.
Will she please send in her right
address, as others also are inquiring
for it?

HAS FLAGS TO GIVE.

Dear Cynthia,—You will be
thinking I'm visiting you too
often lately, but | want to thank
you for the addresses you sent
me. | saw the other day in the
paper, where My Lancashire
Lassie would like someona to
write to her who had come from

England. Well, | will if she
.wishes me to. We came from
. Manchester. | know what it is

to be homesick. | was for three
years, but now I'm better satis-
fied than | ever was in England,
but | love England. It's home
to me. Canada has lots of ad-
vantages that we never had in
England, but just the same I'd
love a trip home. | see in to-
day’s paper that Spookendyke
had flannelette flags for my
friend, and so | thought | had
better answer tonight, as | would
love to get them. What do you

tis, picture ‘still' of myself against
that window shade since nine
o'clock,” he whispered. Have you
learned anything?

(Continued In Our Next Issue).

12 slices bread

1 cup chopped chicken
Salt and pepper to taste
2 eggs

12 cup milk or cream

creamy, but not too dry.
trim off a little of the crusts.

and salt.

Hot Chicken Sandwiches

HESE sandwiches are. sufficient for luncheon or supper as the

main dish. They use any left-over cold meat as well as chicken
—and the bread may be stale, but not too dry.

The proportions given will make six good-sized sandwiches:

Cook the chopped chicken jn the butter and milk or cream until
Spread between two slices of bread and

Beat the eggs slightly, add the one and one-half cups of milk
Dip each sandwich in the egg and milk and cook in a pan
until brown on both sides, using as little butter as possible.
at once, garnished with a little parsley or watercress.

2 tablespoons butter

Butter for frying the sandwiches
112 cups milk
12 teaspoon salt

Serve

Grey some fine day when they are
{ripe. You will be interested to see |
that T. I.. L., the invalid, who has
recently: been made happy byv the
gift of an invalid chair, is also a
Lancashire Lass, You will have

|

wish me to do for them Spook-
endyke? Would you like me to
give a little to the fund? Well, |
believe, | had better close, as 1
am coming too often lately. Find
inclosed my mite. So goodbye for
this time. Say, Jolly Jean, don't
get too curious about Cynthia’s
picture. Do you like grapes, Miss
Grey? Our vines are loaded and
if you like them we will send
you some when they are ready.
Yours sincerely.
A REAL LANCASHIRE LASS.
You are always welcome,
Lancashire Lass, welcome the
flowers in May, and as those grapes
will be if you send them to Cynthia

as

quite a following when you start on
those Saturday tramps in Blighty.
Spookendyke can answer for her-
self.

Real |

BY THE RADIO EDITOR.
This is the fourth of a series of
articles on the Armstrong super-
regenerative receiver,
THE circuit diagram of the super-
regenerative method of reception

shown in the first article of this
series called for the performance of
all the necessary functions by one
tube.

As a matter of fact, two tubes may
be used—with the circuits of the
second and third articles associated

To those not skilled in handling
vacuum tube circuits this arrange-
ment will prove simpler.

Figure 1 shows the scheme of ar-
rangement.

Figure 2
the scheme is put into actual opera-
tion,

Conductive Coupling.
It will be noted that Figures 1

shows the circuit where|

their utility,

2 V. T. sockets.

2 Rheostats 5

1 Six-volt storage battery.

4 to 6 22 1-2-volt blocks of “B”
battery.

2 1,500-turn honeycomb coils (125
M. H) (L3 and Ld). '

1 Alr core choke, (L5).

1 By-pass condenser (fixed) with al
capacity of .005MF (C3). i

1 “Vario-coupler” combining pick-
up circuit inductance (L1) and
Tickler inductanece (L2). |

1 Loop having a dozen turns, size
4 feet square,

3 Variable condensers having a
capacity valus of .001 MF (C1,
C2, 1),

Most of these parts should be

| bought in a supply store. The money
and effort expended in mal
would not ba

ing them
commensurate with

{

[ L2E TicKLER
Cc3

8a-120V |

FIGURE
REGENERATIVE CIRCUIT.

o

and 2 differ only in the method of
association or “coupling.” Inductive

coupling between the two circuits can

{ling.
| fore, resorted to.

cuit.
also used to simplify the set-up.

to generate oscillations of approxi-
mately 10,000 a second. This pro-
duces a wave length of about 30,000
meters.

; The regenerative circult is tuned
|to 360 meters and generates oscilla-
| tions at the rate of about 830,000 a
| second.

|
L«g%’zrz,ﬁa ] |
SR 40 8oV - |
(=== i ':D '
LEII:.-\LEQ SR i
CRoIT

FIGURE 1—SCHEMATIC
|RANGEMENT OF TWO - TUBE
| SUPER REGENERATIVE CIR-
| CUIT.

ara required:
2 Amplifier tubes (gassy tu‘oes will
not do).

RECENERATIVE CifRCL!
2—ACTUAL ARRANGE MENT OF

scarcely give sufficiently close coup-|of the regenerative tube.

|

The controller circuit is adjusted?rrequem‘y currents w

{
|
|
{
|
|
|

i
{

To construct this two-tube super- |y

|

| You are noy
ex periment.
ing when
you use Dr
| ‘hase’s Oint

regenerative set the following 1')arts1

i

L —

CONTROLLER CirecOlt

TWO-TUBE SUPER-
|
Air Choke.

It should be noted tl
C2 is connected across gir

t condenser
d and plate

Since its

<l

Conductive coupling is, there-!presence there would enable the pas-

sage of regenerated currents through

Thus the pick-up coil is actua_ﬂy‘iu and thus prevent operation, an air
made a part of the controller C”_":‘core choke coil must
A common battery supply iS|geries with it.

be. placed in
This coil will choke back the high
out affecting
illator (con-

the operation of the

troller) tube.
Such a choke

winding 300 turn

be
No.
cotton covered copper wire on a four
inch tube
Attention
i sertion of condenser C4

made by
double

may

of 28

called to the in-
This passes
to the grid
When this

is also

ted en

oscillator t

e regener
of the
tube is in the positive
it provides,

t circuit-

n e

ing of the r ctance L1
—thus stopp of that
tube

Tomorrow: How to Make the In-

ductive Coupler.

ment for Eczema and Skin Irrita-
tions. It relieves at once and gradmn.
ally heals the skin. Sample box Dr.

| Chase’s Ointment free if you mention this

paper and send 2¢ stamp for postage. 60c. a
ox ; all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & Coy
Limited, Toronwo

SN

and sparkle.

Pork and Beans
Lunch Tongue

Corned Beef Luncheon
Beefsteak and Onions
Roast Beef

Cambridge Sausage.

Made in Canada

Keep a row of Victory meals on

Keep ashelf of
Victory

Compressed Corned Beef

ool

syl

[——

When’ father is chef—

He follows the line of least resistance,

—selects a delicious meal of Lunch Tongue—chilled to make
the jelly in which the tender tongues are embedded quiver

And how the kiddies enjoy it-——who]eéome, nouriéhing and
pure—every can Dominion Government inspected.

NATIONAL CANNED MEATS LIMITED, TORONTO, CANADA




