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Anyone can sell poorer tea cheaper.
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Qriumphs of
M-Jonquelle.

‘ky MeErviLLe DavissoN PosST

>

THE GIRL IN

THE PICTURE.

I advanced to meet the man with we were seeking the man before me,

& sense of victory.

The Service de la had, as the Americans say, “been

Surete had searched the world for pulled off,” Lord Westbridge return-

But my sense of
when I saw him.

He had been long concealed. ed to England. He had gone to visit
vietory vanished some rich Americans, and there was

{a rumor that some adventure had be-

He sat in a great chair on the long fallen him.

terrace that overlooked the sweep of | . T
lawn and the dark, rapid river. He and I liked the man too little to in-

Nothing definite ever came to me,

had been, all the time, under our very quire; all the bloed from the original

noses.

We had thought of every other Glasgow solicitor, as the British say,

place except an English country house would “Bite a shilling.” But again

within a jump of London.

And he I replied as though I were in his

had been sitting here in every com-' seeret.

fort that money could assemble

He did not rise when I was brought
out to him.

He lecaned back in the chair, lifted
his heavy face, and laughed!

‘And so, Monsieur Jonquelle,” he
said, “you finally wormed it out of
her.”

[ could net keep my voice level—
so eflectively was the iman escaping
os alt~+ ali this cearch.

And [ did not know what the huge
creature mernt. On the night before,
some cne had called up the Service da
la Surcte and said our man was here.
The leng distance call from some shop
in Regent sticet, London, could not be
traced—:0 it kad been a woman! I
replied as thcugh I were in his secret.

“She knew you were safe.”

He laughed again. “Sure,
knew it!”

He pointed to a chair a few feet
beyond him across a table. .

“Sit down,” he said. “I want to
talk about her—that’s the reason I
wanted you to come.” He laughed
again. “You thought yowd sleuthed

she

it out, eh? Not by a jugful. I sent'

her word to put you wise. I wanted
to clear some things up before I
cashed ia. But it was a clean lie.
What I wanted was somebedy to
listen while I talked about her. Sit
down.”
-~ It was a strang> introductory. But
as a mystery that had puzzied
and I was willing to hear
all that he had to say about it. I
took the chajr beyond him.

He shot his head forward suddenly,
in a tense gesture.

“She’s a heavenly angel!” he said
“I don’t know\ what God Almighty
meant by settihg her in the game
with the buncK of crooks that he’s
got runnip® the world—unless He
counted on mc.” The laugh became
& sort of chuckle in his big throat—
“Ain’t she a heavenly angel?”

He whinped a worn photograph out
of his pocket and reached it across
the table—to me.

Ttxyas the photograph of a girl
with the face cut out. It had been
taken from a painting, one could teH
from the flat surface, and the strange
background of beauty and an inde-
scribable charm in the pose of the
girl remained even in the mutilated
picture. '

“I cut out the face,” he added, “so
she wouldn’t come into the case if
you caught me; your little West-
ridge must have been slaughtered at
the loss of her.”

Again he touched me at an unex-
pected point .

Shortly after the thing, for which

“What happened to Westridge?” I
said.

The man twisted around
chair.

“Friend,” he said, “you’ve got a
head full of brains or you wouldn’t
be Chief of the Criminal Investiga-
tion Department of the Service de la
Surete and the English would not
have you over on this case; now an-
i swer me a question—What’s the big-
gest notion in the Christian church?”

“I don’t know,” I answered him
truthfully. .

E “Well, I know,” he went on. “It’s
the notion that you’ll git what’s a-
comin’ to you!”

in his

He looked at me with a big, cyni- |

, cal leer.

“That’s what happened to your lit-
tle Westbridge—and the next time
'fyou see him he’s agoin’ to get another
jolt. He will -be blamed sorry that

any place along the line, but I’ll bet
a finger he didn’t let you forget about
me.”.
And again I saw an incident of this
! long search, for the man before me,
’ﬁ-om another angle. The Black-acre
Bank had kept the search hot for him,
pretending the public welfare. I saw
it now, that was Westridge’s money-
box—that would be little Westridge
.in the background.
| He eyed me curiously in a moment’s
pause.

“He kept slippin’ you the word, eh?

‘you found me. He couldn’t squeal,].
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IT WAS THE PHOTOGRAPH OF
A GIRL WITH THE FACE CUT

—

OUT.

gentleman in the places where gentle-
'l switch it.

limped a little to show that I wasn’t

all the people I'd ever seen were only
pretencing. That was the difference,
I soon figured it out.”

He flung® up his hand in a curious

“I got me some quiet clothes. I}

»
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might win, and if he did she was
headed for hell.
“I saw it all clean out to the end.”
He moved in the chair.
“I used to set about, and look at
hér, and it made me cold all over.
The devil was on the job right here
just as he was in the Tenderloin. He

but it was only a different sort of
road to his same old hell.

“It would be a heavenly angel flung
to a wolf no matter how you dressed
the situation up; an’ I said to myself,
‘You can’t beat him. The devil's got
a set of traps for any kind of a lay-
out!”

(To be continued.)
+
May Be.

Two farmers met in town a few
days after a cyclone hit the country-
side. R

“Yes, it did quite a bit of damage
out our way,” said one, reflectively.
“By the way, Hank, was that new
barn of yours injured any? '

“Yes,” said the old salt to his ad-
miring audience. “I have sailed round
the world seventy times. But the
worst voyage of all was the last one.
At the Equator the heat was so strong
thxtwehadtohkeitinmmtnm

expressive gesture, B,

down into the stoke hole to get coel.”

s

3§7-pound fish landed by. ’

Not a “Small Mouth”
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LANDS MUGS SEA BASS

.7 Uren, G ft. 3 ins. long; largest catch on recordi
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The medish frock shown here is a
decidedly smart syle. The skirt has

He was putting| twe inverted plaits at the front and

is joined to the-bedice closing at the
side front with a single button and
bhaving a long collar, vestee, dart-
fitted or loose sleeves, and a trim belt

him and
clothes. The real thing that was next| across the one-piece back. No. 1586
to his hi

is in sizes 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust. Size 38 requires 3% yards 39-
inch, or 3 yards 54-inch material, and
% yard 3%-inch comtrasting material
(cut crosswise) for View A. Price
20 centa the patterm.

Every woman’s desire is to achieve
that smart different appearance which
draws favorable comment from the
observing public. The designs illus-
trated in our new Fashion Book are
originated in the heart of the style
centres and will help you to acquire
that much desired air of individuality
Price of the book 10 cents the copy.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number and
address your order to Pattern Dept.,
Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade-
laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by
return mail.

o
An 1]l Wind.

There had been a blowout and the
father of the family was perspiringly
and profanely changing tires.

“I don’t see why you have to talk
that way,” said his wife, reproachful-
ly. “You act as if it were a total loss.
You never see the good in things.”

“Well, what good is there in this?"*

“Why, it tickled the baby so. He
laughed right out loud when it went
bang.™

—p—
Tao Frank. . )

“Why, pa. this/is roast heef!” ex-
| claimed little Willle at dinner one,
evening when a guest of honor was
present.

“Of course; what of that?® gaid his

father.
“Why, you told ma this morning
that you were going to bring an old
muttonhead home for dinner this
aevening.”

y -

The following testimounial was re-
cently given to an illiteratea servant
girl—"“This is to certify that the
bearer has been in my service for one !
year, less eleven months. Duringi
that time I found her diiigent, at the
front door; temperate, at her work ;
attentive, to herself; prompt, at ex-
cuses, amiable, towards young trades-
men; faithful ,to the policeman, and’
honest, when everything was under
lock and key.”

. Slick Jab.
“Got a slick job in the machine shop

now have ye? What ‘tis?”’
“Qiling the machines.”

W‘t;y
Mrs. Henp®k—“It says here that
surgeons have discovered that orange
blossoms may be used as an anaes-
thetic.”

“Ah” sadly exclaimed poor old Hen-
peck. “I've begun to think lately that
I must have been unconscious when
we were married.”

S S ——
| Ease sunburn with Minard’s Liniment.

SN “ S
Future Editor.

A kind old gentleman, noticing a
small boy carrying a lot of news-
papers_under his arm, said, “Don’t all
those papers make you tired, my
boy?”

“Naw, [ don’t read them,” the lad
replied.

| $22

This 18 Coolidge’s and
Cohan’s birthday Georgie writes his

speeches. Georgie startod out waw
ing a flag and Cal the ballot. Shows
you which one will get you the fax
thest.

I was born on Nov. 4, which Ao-
tion dxy, and if it hadn’t been for elee-
tion day there would have heen ne
Coolidge In the Black Hills. My births
day has made more men and seant
more back to honest work than angy
other days in the year.

At that, I wish both of them welk
They are both good kids, even it thep
do both talk with a whine.

Yours,

WILL ROGERS:
S i

Expensive Suit. \
“That chap recently paid five hun~
dred dollars for a suit.” ,
“I can’t believe it—le's 3 miser.”
“But this was a law ‘suit, you
know.”

DS
“When we are married | must have
three cservants.” “You chall have
twenty, decr, but not all at once.”

<

Minard’'s Linimant for earacho.
~
¥

It was thei first quarrel ,and he was
getting the worst of it. “Men are
fools to marry,” he said, bitterly. “Qf
course they are,” she answered “But
what are the women to do? There's
nothing else they can marry.”

The Marley-Davidson Single Cylinder
Motoreycie is the greatest little mee
chine that hes been made. Safe to
ride, easy to control, and most econ-
omical. Stands without a rival. 10)
Milee to Gallon of Gee~lne. Price
$30¢0. Down Payment $1G0, Palance
per month. Walter Andrewes,
Limited, 348 Ycnge St, Toronto, Gnt

’

“e gy

N \J

Georsld

songs and Calvin writes it

L told me the fumes

- Willlams' Pink Pill

i your appetite
on be normal.

» I your digestior
thin you ne
8' Pink Pi
od and restore s
care in the sel
and your stomach

m away. Mr.
, Ont., te

4454811

' this medicine did
L MSomething over a
wltne salesman

1 felt very

Citmelve pounds in
" sleep well and coul
. MRarcely retain any

ach,

I went to a

imto my system.
‘medicine and told 1
fh the country for |
@il so, but 1 suill
groggy, and had xm{
advice of a friend |

‘taking the pills lon
ginning to rest b
tairly weil. I kept |
until at the end of
X knew 1 did not ne
had gained the weig
well and could eat

| since had splendid |

83y too much in p
Mams’ Pink Pills.
You can get thes
medicine dealer or
& hox from The i
eine Co., Breckville,

—_———

“1 will not use tcb
Said little Robert
“My mother and iy

Moncopolize the we
“The weather is 1
“Yes; 1 just came
and it was nice all t
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On 30 Da)

Non-Brea
Clear V

distinguished 3

Bullt for Strength, ¢
ht as a feather, wi
polished nose bridge
curved temple bows (h

L Wi give vou a youn,

most tender nose or
Reauty and a deignt

Send No Mone
Sal.sfacticn G

| &

me send vou on i
4 QUS “Crown'’ Specty
ﬁu to read the syiall

@ finest needle, see |
&re not amazed aig de
ROt think my spectiois
equal to thoe <oid ¢ -
sedd them buck Yo
You are to be the o, 'v

: af thousands n.w
Beautiful case 1 dey
YOUr name, acaress 1
Pon below 1 owill 4,

& pair for yourself
MALIL CoUPGN
S, .~ - - -

Grown Spectacle ¢y
60 Front 3:, W, !

f X want te try vour c\J
Thix places me .
nicase teil j

BRIr for myse.f FREE

and No.
Box No.
City
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