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CHAPTER XXVH: Realizing that the
wurderer has had time to escape while
he has been talking, MecCale runs dowm-
stairs and out the front door. Nearby
s & man dressed in a sallor's uniform.
As McCale steps up and asks for a match,
the sailor reaches for his revolver. Me-
Cale leaps on him, as does Rocky and &
policeman

Chapter XXVIII
“G " McCale heard Rocky
say as he gripped the fallen man
under the shoulders, bringing him
upright. “The Navy. You sure this
is the guy, Duke?”

“No less.” McCale gingerly felt
the wounded arm on which he had
fallen. “Mr. Stephen Bigelow in the
uniform of Uncle Sam. He joined
the navy once—remember? He
must have saved his suit. Oh yes,
and his pistol. By the way, see if
his black kerchief is missing.” It
was

Bigelow mounted the steps be-
tween Rocky and the officer. All
the, fight was gone from him.

A squad car slid up to the curb-
stone as McCale turned to follow the
trio. He walked over to it and
opened the door with a flourish.

“Welcome!” He bowed as Don-
ley stepped out. “Late as wusual,
Lieutenant.”

It was Veronica who found the
piece of letter.

Donlevy took over with a brus-
aueness that was unfamiliar. He
herded them all into the library,
where an astonished and shaking
butier was fussing around Miss
Adelaide. She stood, a figure of
stone, drained of all animation.
Her face was gray against the
mantel, anguished. v

“Stephen,” she said in a mur-
mur that became a cry.

The young-old face of Stephen
looked half ugly, half despairing
in the dim light. There was a
haunted look behind his eyes. He
wet his lips with the tip of his
tongue. Suddenly he slumped into
a chair.

“Yes”, McCale said. His sophis-
ticated mouth curled in triumph
and his tone was brittle. “It was
Stephen Bigelow, dressed as a
sailor, whom we saw loitering
about the entrance to the Common
just before the murder, He looked
up at the house once, remember?
He must have seen us at the bay
window of the drawing room, for
the next time I noticed him, he
was reading a paper, probably to
hide his face. When Vallaincourt
approached the house, he must
have come across the street into
the shelter of the areaway that
goes under the front steps — the
service entrance. When Curt was
passing, he simply stepped up to
him and fired pointblank.”

* * *

McCale looked at Donlevy and
his men, who were grouped over
the crestfallen culprit. Donlevy
looked up at him. It was so simple,
really, now that it was explained.
He did say, the ghost of derision
on his lips, “Peculiar no one men-
tioned a sailor hanging around.”

“I know,” McCale answered bit-
terly. “My fault entirely. I pride
myself on having a photographic
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newer ones tilt up in front like &
regimental officer’s cap without &
visor. If I'd noticed that one thing,
i'd have realized the sailor we
saw was a phoney.” He sighed. “It
might have saved a life” He
thought of Shari Lyyn.

Donlevy cleared his throat. Then
there was a rustle of feathers and
satin at the door and Victoria
whirled in. Her eyes were biright
ad her make-up stood out in
ghastly relief against the paleness
of her face. Her fingers jerked to
her hair and a shriek died on her
lips. Two officers moved forward
automatically. She blurted some
wild gibberish that foretold rising
hysteria; then suddenly was quiet.

“So you did it,” she said slowly.
“My God, I didn’t think you had
the guts. You fool, you utter fool.
She isn't worth it, you know—not
worth it”

By this time Donlevy was rat-
tled. He moved in on Stephen with
a circle of his men. He gave the
charge so low it was hardly avdi-
ble. His voice dropped for an in-
terminable minute before he step-
ped back. As he did, McCale saw
Bigelow’s jaw move, his head
come up slowly. Tired, furtive eyes
lit up as.he looked away from the
group that surrounded him. A sin-
gle tear ran out of the corner of an

* - -

He got to his feet, lowering his
head as he slowly turned to take
them all in. No one moved toward
him. He gave them a contemptu-
ous glare. Finally he turned to
Victoria and spoke -his last words
in their presence.

“You'll tell—Mother?” His voice
broke,

She nodded.

“Let’s go,” said Donievy.

They took him away.

They had left the Bigelow house
in a storm of questions from the
first reporters on the scene, in the
din of explosions from photogra-
phers’ flash bulbs, in the confusion
of the comings and goings of of-
ficials from police headquarters
and the district attorney’s office.
McCale was looking forward to
the peace and quiet of his own
apartment.

* *

When they reached it, they
found Ann Marriot dozing by the
dying fire. She jumped up, smooth-
ing rumpled hair into place.

“Well,” she said tartly, “are you
all right? Running around like
that in your dressing gown. My
goodness. That’s no way to call
on the Beacon Street Bigelows.
It’s all over, isn’t it? It came over
the radio about an hour ago. You
would have to wrestle with mur-
derers, wouldn’t you? You sure
you feel all right?” She was try-
ing hard to cover up her concern,
She had been worrying about him
all evening, afraid that he might
seriously harm his injured shoul-
der.

(To Be Continued)
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Marriage Between
Two Faithe Solved

“DEAR ANNE HIRST: My hus-
band and I are both daily read
of your column. We think
perience in a marriage b er
different faiths may help some ¢
your other followers.
“We are of different faiths, but
have been happily married for six
years. We have two wonderful
children. We never had a serious
quarrel—and neither gave up his
1

LR T N

“B‘: f re we
married we had
an honest talk
about our re-
spective  faiths.
We decided
which church
the children
would belong to.
When my hus-
band wishes to

2 go to church I
* go with him, and vice versa. We
* have friends, too, of ditferent
* faiths who are also happily mar-
* ried.
% “Evervone has the
¥ and studies from the same Dible.
* It can and does work out fine, if
* the two involved use some¢ com-
* mon sensc. We know.

* * *

same God,

* DAILY READER™
©® TOLERANT PEOPLE

IT IS A DELIGHT 1o lcarn of
marriages between people who are
as tolerant as you and your husband
are. It bespeaks a like folcrance n
your two families, too, that they did
not forbid your marriage. 1hey
knew your commos ense, and
trusted in it

Almost any difference between t
people in love can be worked out
both are intelligent and resonable.

Your Handwriting
and YOll Alex g.y Arnott

mind, and I missed that, too. Men
in the service are so common
about the streets these days that
they go almost unnoticed any-
where. That is where he was so
clever, Who would connect a sail-
or with the Bigelows? One thing
I should have seen, though, most
certainly, I'll never forgive my-
self for that.”

“What's that?” asked Donlevy.

McCale reached out and took
the hat Stephen Bigelow had in his
hand, He cocked a finger and spun
the thing around like a plate.

“Well, I'll. be damned,” Donlevy
exploded.

“I don’t blame you.” There was
chagrin in McCale’s tone. “This
hat is perfectly round which identi-
fies it as the type worn a number
of years ago. The style was
changed about five years ago. The

I'or comiort and slim style you
can’t beat Pattern 4566. A casuai
that’s easy to slip into, keeps you
looking your best all day long. The
neckline and pockets are new!

Pattern 4566 comes in sizes 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46, 48. Size 36
takes 3Y4 yards 39-inch fabric.

Send TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
25¢) in coins (stamps cannot be
accepted) for this pattern, to room
421, 73 Adelaide St. west, Toronto.
Print plainly SIZE, NAME, ADD-
RESS, STYLE NUMBER.

Many requests forhandw riting an-
alysis reach me and | am ple:
to report many interesting
varied handwritings.

When writing your request, it is
advantageous to send one or more
full pages of script written in ink
on good quality plain paper. Ink
is more satisfactory than pencil
due to its permanent qualities, also
ink will not smear or run on quality
paper. Paper without ruled lines
is necessary as the spacing and
directicn of the writing is an extra
consideration in the analysis.

Use the pen with which you are
accustomed to writing and not a
pen with which you are not famil-
iar. The pen nib should be free
from corrosion as a coated nib caus-
es heavy and light shadows in
the script with uneven and wave-
ering lines. Writing that is untidy
with blots, scratches and smears
due to a bad pen nib, hinder in
conveying the true personality of
the writer. Write in the best hand-
writing you can while in a comfort-
able and natural writing position.

When the above suggesiions are
followed, the script contains 21l the
clements of your true personality,
If the script is distorted and care-
lesly written, the analyst must make
allowances for such discrepancies
when making an analysis,

Any?ne wishing a more complete
analysis please send self-addressed
stamped «nvelope to Box B, yoom
421, 73 Adelaide St. West, Toromto.
There is no charge for this service.
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What’s In a Namo?
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he Canadian Embassy in Wasl

) mbassy in Wash-
mgton has no troub at all telling
the diffe ce hetween rig'-'v .nr]
r bassador is 3lway
Wrong— is H Wrens
il ¢ 1s Hume Wrong.
Iis third sec etary is '
5 & secretary is Wrigh
ume Wright,
a8

wrong

1 “What's in a name >
asked :\llv:l“JV are. The latest ed-
ttion of the Diplomatic Blue Book
would seem to i

man’s name

emphasize that 3
na means nothing. Wrong
:tfn[ Wright are both Cf)nai\t('“t[:
nul.lt at the Canadian Embassy-
}\Inlc one of the most rarcful‘n\%‘
in the entire diplomatic cor e
l.{(:ut. Colonel W. p. (‘nrcpls"ls
military attache of the Britis "ﬁs'
oo ish Em-
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FEMALE WEARNESS 2

Th}a fine' medicine is very effective to
relieve pain, nervous distress and weak
cranky, “dragged out” feelings, of nsd;
days—when due to female functional
monthly disturbances. Worth trying!
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Women’s Forum
To Air Views In
Two-Day Session

How do Canadian woraen feel

aboui tlie youihk cen
in their own communities?
hey satisfied with present
facilities for their
Are Canadian women
ip to their responsibil-
jong the women of the
Questions like these will be
<sed at a two-day Women's
to take place at the Can-
National Exhibition Aug.
31, Kat ken, Director of
n's Activi , has announ-
Mabel Stoakley of
1s been named chair-
e four sessions to be
» theatre of the Col-
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TORONTO
Evers Room With Bath, S
and Telephone
Single, $2.50 w—
Double, $3.50 wp
Good Food, Dining aod D
Nightly

Sherbourne at Carlton
Tel. RA. 4135

ROOMS BEAUTIFULLY
FURNISHED  $1.50

HOTEL METROPOLE
NIAGARA FALLS
ore. — CNE STATION

Lhlespoons molasses

SR

PARKER HOUSE R0/

Befter Bake Plenty

Add 1 eavelope Royal Fast
Rising Dry Yeast and 1 tsp.
sugarto 1 c.lukewarm water:
Stir; let stand 10 min. Scald
1 ¢. milk, add 5 tbs. sugar;
add 2 tsp. salt, cool to luke-
warm. Add to yeast mixture.
Add 3 c. sifted flour, beat
until perfectly smooth. Add
4 tbs. melted shortening and
3 ¢. more sifted flour, or
enough to make easily han-
dled dough. Knead well:
Place in greased bowl:
(xn{er; let rise in warm place
until doubled in bulk, about
1}4 hours. Punch dough
@owu in bowl; let rise again
in warm place until nearly
dqubied in bulk, about 40
min. When light, roll out
J4" thick. Brush over lightly
with melted shortening. Cut
with 2" biscuit catter, crease
through center heavily with
dull edge of knife, fold over
1n pocketbook shape. Place
on well-greased shallow
Pans 1" apart. Cover; let rise
uatil light, about 1 hour:
Bake in 400°F. oven about
15 minutes,

g

- custard sauce well c_lnlkd

ellent atto‘mpallml

iy place of cream or

: ,f,.m.rf\:(: is baked custard
gh frut sauce.

‘:(.,,,4 cconomists of the Con-
Gection S3Y that there are
. o be stressed in
w:v‘».} Too much heat
g U ved or boiled cus-

it custards should be

~ boiling wather, stirred
removed 2as soon

-« coats the spoon.
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.1 excellent recipes
s s er desserts.
.CLE\EAL CUSTARD
ps cooked cereal
gps milk
P SUX;’
58
speon nutmeg
.. milk, molasses and
beaten eggs and Nut-
pour into a greased
e in a pan of hot
poach n a moder-
195 degreesF. for
il and serve with
Six servings

fruit
HOCOLATE SPANISH
CREAM

tablespoons granulated gelatine
cop cold water

egg yoiks <

teaspoon <alt
cups milk
ounces Unswee
(114 squares)
{eagpoon vanilla
egg Whiics

cup Sugar

tened chocolate

cold water. Make
cg yolks, salt and
chocolate in milk.
i double boiler, stir-
ly. until mixture coats
ssolve gelatine in
! and add flavor-
ture begins'to thick=-
cue made by add-
y the stiffly beaten
, into moulds and
. Six servings. .
RUIT FLOATING ISLAND
fjcup fresh or drained cannetz
fruit, diced
ceps milk
[ egg yolks
s tablespoons
h of salt
k teaspoon  vanilla
MERINGUE:
pgg whites
ablespoons sugar
o of salt
mange fruit in six individual
ing dishes. Scald nmik m double
Beat egg yolks slightly.
s Add a little
o the egg mixture,
vith the remaining
boiler. Cook, stw-
until the custard
about 2 minutes.
move from heat, add vanilla and
br mixture over fruit. Add salt
egg whites and beat until stiff
not dry Gradually beat in
sugar. Hali-fill a baking dish
h boiling water. FfBat the mer-
e in six mounds on the hot
e, cover closely and let st~nd
foom temy vre for 20 min-
bs Or bake 'n a moderately slow
eesF., until lightly
bwned al 2 to 5 minutes.
merigues from water and place

sugar

Ircquois Celebrate Border Crossing Privileges

Celebrating restoration of free border cross-

1 or 1vile < - e - - - - -
l(l’;;. prlnxl(gn. more than 2,000 members of the Six Nations tribes gathered at Niagara Falls,
nt., last week. Norma Styres, Indian maiden, and an Indian ch

plays a water drum.

ild listen as Ernest Benedict

CHRONICLES OF GINGER FARM

By Zwendoline P. Clarke

One day last week we went to
London.e Upon returning Partner
announced that that wae hic <im-
mer holiday! And the trip was most-
ly business — in quest of tractor
parts. But still we really had a love-
ly outing; saw lots of scenery that
was quite new to us and passed
through many towns—or near them
— that had previously been just
names on the map. Woodstock. Par-
is, Caledonia, Ingersoll, Delhi, St
Thomas, Tillsonburg and some oth-

near
Woodstock we ran inte 2 storm.
And what a storm—the rain was ter-
rific—but Bob kept right on driving.
Gradually we drove out of it and
before we reached London we were
rolling along on dry ground )

At London my sister-in-law
were badly fooled—it was early
closing day! To make maiters worse
the summer sales were on and many
of the dresses we saw in the win-
dows were really reasonable in price
—and yet all we could do was win-
dow-shop. Partner thought that was
just as well, but were we provc ked!
However 1 consoled myself with the
thought that in a day or tw( there
would be a trip to Guelph—and it
wouldn’t be on 2 Wednesday—not if
I knew it. But more about that later.

* . .

I think the biggest highlight on
our London trip was secing the
roses. They were everywher red,
pink and white, mostly ramblers, and
very, very beautiful. We also noticed
tall spikes of white delphinium which
1 believe is still somewhat of a rari-
ty. We passed through som dist-
ricts where the grain crops were bet-
ter than around here but generally
speaking they were all pretty poor.
Of course n many districts there
was hardly anything grown ¢ wcept
tobacco.

Of the wmany
through 1 liked

piaces we passed
Paris the best. 1
itself as

on e:h custard. Six servings.
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we didn't drive through it but the

e was lovely
Mo
J

ding cou

ve
y 1 by great oaks
and st 1 2 that gave the
whole district an old world look
Sometime I would like to visit Par-
i n and really explore
* - b

our Guelph trip. This
was made so that my sister-in-law
might visit friends but we also hoped
to do a Hittle shopping as well
“Hoped” is right . . . . those blessed
parking meters! [ parked the car
at the foot of Main for a nickel’s
worth of time then away to the
stores. There were several things I
wanted—little things that one can-
t buy in a small town. 1 also
wanted a house-dress. And you know
how it is—selection is still limited
so it was out of one store and into
another. The 60 minutes was just
about up before 1 knew it and I still
hadn’t got my dress. The salesclerk
was showing me anothcr line when
1 had to apologise and run—"Park-
I explained
from the
| eves of the law and decided it would
be better to park further up the
street. This time I allowed 24 min-
utes. rushed into ancther store,
found the dress 1 wanted, but, as
before, | shopped with one eye on
the clock and didn't really get half
| the things 1 wanted. With one min-
ute to go 1 was ready to make a
ron for the car when it started to
| o, It just about fell down in
| bucketfuls. With —my raincoat
| draped over my head and should
to put another copper in the
slot and warted in a store doorway
| for the storm to abate And as I
waited there was the indicator slow-
Iv but surely slipping back to the
corner. Not that 1 expected any
parking officer to | ;. me
ters in that storm but the point 18
one of them could 1 been lurk-
a sheltered d ;jay just as
a lull in

ing time running out!”
1 “she Greening”

| 1

inspecting me-

ing
1 we sently there was
made a run for

British Plan Export
Of Special Foods

Great Britaip is going to turn
some if its scarce sugar, fats and

limited quantity of beverages, bis-
cuits, and chocolates to get dollars
for vital basic supplies like feeding
stuffs, Food Minister John Strachey
announced in the House of Com-
mons recently.

Mr. Strachey declared that the
target would be $40,000,000 worth
of these special manufactured foods
ennually—enough to buy nearly
$00.000 tons of additional feeding
stutfs

“What it amounts to is that we
are going to use our processing
and manufacturing facilities and
skill, plus a very little of our sugar,
fats, and cereals, in order to earn
foreign currency which will pay for
much bigger quantities of basic
foods,” he said.

He appealed to “friends overseas
to realize this when they saw small
quantities of British foods in their
stores and not to slacken their
efferts to send foods to Britain.

TEEN-TOWN

By BARRY

“Avast ye land-lubber and trim
your main sails,” 1 shouted.

“What's all that racket down-
there?” called a voice from abov:.
It was Susie’s mother, fror the bed-
room window.

“Is Susie seady yet?” 1 asked. “A
fair wind blows and we must be
off on the blue”

“You never mind that nonesense,”
retorted_Susie’s mom “l hear that
this is your first time out in a sail
boat. | think Susie would be much
better off to sit at home, where it is
safe.”

“Now don’t you worry about a
thing,” 1 consoled, “1 can handle
that boat on any sca. The deeper
and rougher the better. Why some
day, 1 intend to sail around the Horn
in my own-yacht.”

Just then Susie came arovnd the
corner of the house. She looked
at me and burst into a fit of laugh-
t

er.

“Where did you get that silly
Jooking cap?” she ashed. “It’s alm
over the end of your mose”.

“Forgei the smart stuif and let’s
get going,” I retorted. “Anyway this
hat belonged to old man Williams.
He was a captain on some of the
best lake boats that ever sailed: so
there.”

“Be careful, dear,” called Susie’s
mom, “and don't let know-it-all go
out too far. I'll be in a stew until
yofi get back.”

k3 E .

On the way to the bay I tried to
impress Susie with my knowledge of
the sea, wind and boats. I think I

impressed her with my wind, but not
sea and boats.

The boat, a chum of mine was
loaning me for the afternoon, was
ready when we arrived and we lost
no time in getting away.

“This is the life’ I shanted at Su-
sie, who was sitting up front. We
headed for the gap and cut en the
Jake.

“Don’t you go out too far, ycu
know what mom said.” warned Suv-
sie.

“That mother of yours underesti-
mates my abilities. You'd think I
didn’t know anything, the way she
goes on.”

“Well, you usually manage to mess
things up before you finish.”

“Relax! rclax! Get the salt in
your blood and heave-to.” Susie
came down to my end of thc boat
with a coke and some cockies.

“Are we slowing down?” asked
Susie a little while later.

“My gosh, there’s a lull coming,”
I cautioned.

“Yes and a storm’too, if those
black clouds in the west mean any-
thing”.

“Now don’t get excited Susie, I'l
handle everything.”
* . *

Suddenly the wind died complete-
ly Large black clouds, that a few

| the storm 2
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Quite Sure
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w\!ul.le; 0f Revenge
By

JACKSON COLE

The story of the Red Cavalier
—young Michael Valdez O’Brien
—who sets out to avenge the
crimes against his own family
and to bring down the leaders
of the bands which were plund-
ering and killing the peons and
eastern settlers in the desert val-
Jeys of the great Southwest.

It was the outlaw trail, fol-
Jowed by a man of character
who had grown relentles in his
thirst for revenge.

READ THIS
THRILLING
STORY

|
|

tes before were separated by
patches of white and blue had woven
into a solid mass of greyish black.
Everything was quiet. Susie looked
worried and 1 felt so too. Three
miles out on the lake; not 2 breath
of wind and a storm coming in fast.

Suddenly everything broke. The
wind came and with it, smail white
caps, then large waves. Driving rain
beat into our faces. I yanked down
the main sail and headed for shore
with the jib half way up. We flound-
ered around like a cork under Nia-
gara Falls.

“Quit whimpering,” 1 roared at
Susie, “I'll get her there. Sit down
and hang on tight” Suddenly we
were pitched sideways and parallel
to the breakers. | -jammed the rud-
der over hard, breaking the handle’
of f. Climbing over rope to the front
of the boat, to get the jib down, 1
slipped and fell to the low side of
th- boat. Then it happened. The
breaker caught us broad-side and
over went the three of us. The boat,

Susie and I
* * *

»

We came up spitting but grabbed
the boat. Susie was terrorized but
hung on tight. Hours later we final-
Iv washed up on the beach. But not

TOPICS

MURKA
before 1 noticed the crowd standing

there waiting. As we struggled up

through the surf, trying to hold
each other up, Susic’s pop ran nto
the water and grabbed her. Then he
grabbed me—and 1 do mean g ¢
me. After my teeth were in
place, he rveally let me have it. So
did hali the townspeople that were
there. 1 may be up for attempted
manslaughter next week, by the way
things sound at the, moment. On top
of it all, I have to buy a new rud-
der and repair the damaged boat.

Funny thing, but everything hap-
pens to me. 'm “cut-of f* from goin_g
to Susie’s anymore. My allowance is
shot for eight months to pay for the
boat and | lost my watch in the
water. Well, 1 learned one thing.
1f | start out to travel around the
horn, Il go by bicycle It'll be a
heck of a lot less trouble. And an-
other thing, there will be no women
along with me either.

Sewing Ncte

While we have our needle in hand,
here’s a note of counsel on sewing
from the Department of Agriculture
whose authorities on home econ-
omics know about sueh things. The
length of the thread with which you
sew is important if you want to do a
skillful job. A long thread should be
used only where the stitches are long,
ae 1n basting. Otherwise, a short
thread about a foot in length will
give the best results.

That's what they'll say
about your garden when
S Lyt

wer y. A high-
1y efficient and economical
insecticide for thecontrol of
Gladiolus and Chrysanthe-
mum Thrips, and other

FLOWER SPRAY

®Reg!d trade-mark

CIGARETTE
PAPERS -

Quality
The only
| BLUE COVER '
V‘.ASE IN F::’r:'ct PURE WHITE
on sale in
Canada Free Burning

Double Beok
For EASY ROLLING use o

Avutomatic
100 Leaves
ZiG-ZAG
CIGARETTE ROLLER 25_3

ROLL YOUR OWN

Rhg I:H; 7 I‘F L<L E——RS—Look Who’s Here!

YURN OFF THE
WATER, TONY,
DRAIN THE POOL -~

N THERE

ALDERMAN CASEYS WIFE
OROPPED HER COMPACT
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