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"SALAI

GREEN TEA

The finest green tea
the world. — AskK for a trial pacKage.
A UPON REQUEST. ““SALADA,”” TORONTO

FREE SAMPLE of GREEN TE
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formed, Mr. George Pardoe?—that is
your name, I believe?” |

“That is my name, and you have|
been correctly informed.” E
.““And you will really pay this am-|

ount of money upon the arrest of the|

murderer ?”
“Certainly.” |
kh “Mr. Pardoe, have you pgot a
P cheque-book about you?l”
At that Mr. Pardoe began to blus-
ter.

“Preposterous!” he thundered. “Am |
I not a reliable business man, and|
hasn't my own brother been murder- |
eJ?” i
Frank reached over with her left]

H473

produced in

staried visibly.
“Mr. Pardoe,” she said, quietly, but
meaningly, and fixing him with her
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< | eves the while, “if you don’t make out
ﬁ

By Process of Exclusion

BY REGINALD WRIGHT KAUFFMAN.

killed him yourself!™

‘and in a last effort to carry through
L his bluff, he fumbled in his pockets,
| produced a cheque book and a foun-
tain pen and, in a trembling hand,
ma.de out a chegve for ten thousand
| dallars “to bearer.”

“There,” he said, regaining confi-
dence. “And if you are as big a de-

PART III.
For ten minutes we talked 1t over,
but time was precious then and I was
soon out of the house and runnng

down the driveway, regardless of the

half scornful, half anxious calls of the

other reporters as I dashed by them.] |
I jumped into one of their many, know nearly all of that—except about|

carriages.
“To the station,” said L.

And half even had a mind to take a try at that

=/ | tective as you say you are, I will add
- er cheque for five thousand as a
asked as I bounced in upon her. and anoth 9 -

: : . >tainer.”

interrupted her reading of “The “fal 3 Ty 3aid
' " . |  “Thank you,” said Frances Baird,

Faerie Queen”—the favorite amuse- o el L e Tt e

"ment of this strange young woman. £ L Y. -

e : | reward ”
As briefly as possible, I told her all| “What 2"

“I claim the reward. 1 have [ound
the murderer.”

At the word, George Pardoe started
Ilout of his chair, but before either I
lor the constable could interfere,

Ithat I have here set down.
“YEF"I,”

she replied yawning. *“I

ithe double life of the housekeeper.

an hour later was in Jersey City and ten thousand, but I did want to finish| prank had him by the throat and,

running for.my boat.

the tenth book before

to-MOrrow  with her revolver at his temple, had

A tall, quiet man, whom I had halflnight when I have to lecture (}ﬂ!f‘ﬂrced him again into his seat.

observed as I got off my train, came Spenser before the Rochester Wo-

up to me as I passed down the gang-
plank.

“Isn’t this Mr. Burton?” he asked.

It was Bob Nocton, one of the best
detectives on Hallam’s force.

“Hello,” said I. “Anything new?”

“Well, I'm on the same case as you
are."”

“The Pardoe affair?”

“}.?E'S*”

“Why. did you come up with me?
I didn’t see you.”

“l saw you, anyhow. Yes, there is
something new. In fact, there is so
much new that the thing's about over
and I'm going home.”

“Tell me what it is, Nocton.”
He smiled.

“T don’t see why I shouldn’t, seeing!

“George Pardoe,” she said, “I ar-
| rest you for the murder of your bro-
ther, Emerson Pardoe. Officer, read
the warrant.”

And that was the end of it. Of
course, he blustered and fought and
squirmed #nd lied, but she had him
| tight, and within five minutes he was
in such a collapse out of pure fright
that she had secured a verbal confes-
sion to which the constable and I were

man’s Club.”

“Frank,” I appealed, “for Heaven’s
-sake, help me out! This woman is
| innocent!”

“Of course she is.”
“What? You think so?”
“I'm certain.”

“Then save her, Frank—"

“All right, all right!” she replied
in the tone in which one quiets a fret-
ting child. “I’ll go down there with | witnesses.
yvou.” _ |  For George Pardoe had also been in

She had risen languidly ana was|love with Jane Haughten and had kill-
putting on her coat. I took up the|ed his brother in a quarrel about her.
little black hand-bag which she al-| He had found some of her letters in
ways kept packed for emergency|his brother's desk, and to be revenged
calls. on the woman, had allowed suspicion

“And what makes you so certain?”|to rest on her.

I asked. |  “But how on earth did you ever

“The small fact which you news-|guess it?’ I asked. “What ever gave

that the boss has told all the ather| papermen, even though you wrote it,_f you a hint as to the motive?”

hand and grasped the man’s lapel. He |

that cheque, I'll begin to think wvou]

Suddenly, with a hurried munible,|

fellows by this time. We're going to| seem to have overlooked: Emerson ]|

pinﬂ]] Miss Packer.” Pardoe was a hi""d"-r'}*, Etl‘ﬂﬂﬂ' marnm,
“Oh, I heard that! But you've got|weighing 200 pounds; this house-
the wrong woman.” keeper (by the way, you're not in love
“Think so? Well, there’s where you| Wwith her, are you, Sammy? That’s
get another guess. Who else had algood) is a frail woman with virtually
motive to do this thing? Not another|no strencth and weighing not 110.
living soul.” And yet whoever killed Pardoe strug-
“But what motive did she have?”
He leaned over and tapped me con-' Come on; I'm ready if you are.”
fidentially on the shoulder, marking “But the motive,” 1 began.
off his points a tap at a time. 1 “Hang the motive,” said she, her
“I found some letters in her trunk| dark eyes snapping at last with the
to-day. Those were the letters which| zest of the chase. “What we want to
old Pardoe had first written and then,!| know i= who did it?™
changing his mind, had got from her| “Well, who did?”
and put in his desk in the library.| “Just you apply my little rule—the
They were love-letters, written while Jaw of '1.;.g~1.;;11 exclusion, and you'll
he was abroad last year. They were| find out.”
promises of marriage. The gay old|
boy had made love to her, and then

The reporters had disappeared, all

: sending away the first parts of their
had thrown her over. She either went| o4 .i0c <o as to be back on the scene

to steal the letters and was mughl‘!fur late developments. And this I
or else she just killed the fellow for : ~ : :
Rt d T.h poole Ah e ok | noticed with satisfaction, for I knew

revingf" = En mf R terﬁf:":f; that the crisis was at hand.
;115 _ c{ﬂ{f.‘we I?'B Iﬂf]ehﬂl E: ﬂ"r‘df’ﬂn m_; There was a whispered consultation
hz; ;m:,ri_% gi;'tcn{c} I(:]UI:' f:}req nih;tl;;'en;ilw“h the policeman at the door and

w ¥ = e ] i =] oy ¥ i 1 L=, ".l"l""l |
a case like this—and when you’ve got| b %0 SAHE ”u, hfﬂ" : L"Ll L:'Il' ]T.Li
the wihtive vou've pot the emminall? marks had been exchanged, ut T hac

The '."Enﬁi‘:i] ll'.u?:‘h .-*:rf thia‘l p;l;;]c;si heard only the one to the efiect that
: 2 ns e "| the arrest of Miss Packer had been
tion I was willing to admit, but here,:_ pﬂ:tpuned antil *-w'-'iw:
I declared, was the exception which =~ e ) A e
proved the rule—and so I continued do
my way to the apartments of Frances
Baird.

“In trouble

OrT.
Frank’s face was all smiles,
“We must see Mr. Pardoe at once,
'I{J],E::l:ii.‘,” she said.

“Ye can’t,” began the blustering fel-
low, and then stopped short.

again,

she

Sammy 7"

Miss Baird had calmly presented a
revolver and was backing him against
the wall.

“Now, then, my man,” she whisper-
ed, “tell us what room your master’s

|
!m. and don't be long about it!"”
|  The frightened Irishman pointed
| silently to the parlor. and we entered.
| Mr. Pardoe had been sitting at a
i table in the rear of the room, trying
| to read by the strong licht of a large
| piano-lamp. His business-like face
was even more altered from its ac-
customed calm than when I had first
' seen it. He looked at us in astonish-
' ment, and started to rise.

Cleanses mouth and
teeth and alds digestion.

elieves that over-
eaten feeling and acid
mouth.

Its l-a-s-t-i-n-g flavor
satisfies the craving for
sweels.

Wrigley’s is deouble
value in the benefit and
pleasure it provides.

Sealed in its Parity 1= “Pray, don't bother to get up, f‘iIf‘.
Pﬂﬂhﬂﬂ. }.1;1:'11("'-'1“ :-LL:.-i ] H:’:I. SWwWeel : ‘We
won’t keep you any lonlger than is
necessary.”
Pardoe fidoeted .
“Well. well, what iz it?" he de-
manded.
] m Fi Bairi
' o il : :
read the paj LAt
> l fered ten thousand dollars 1
g}f' the L h | | I
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As before, the Irishman opened the | name, held it in 1795. |

gh}d with h]m-—-—hﬂd 10 ﬁf:_'.'ht to dﬂ it+!h||_{=;_;_u_...;{_. th{? d{}ﬂrg and windows were

strueple showed that there had been

| couldn’t have stood up against that

 him."

| has had the

| Once there was a little rock

“My boy,” she answered—looking,
by the way, five years my junior—
“how often must I tell you that motive
is not a thing to be regarded in this!
particular class of murder case? I'd
never have got him if I'd looked for
one. There were only two people who
could have committed that murder,

locked, and there were only two peo-
ple besides the vietim in the house—
this man and the housekeeper. The

a ficht; in a fight the housekeeper

chap for one minute. That let her|
out. Only one other person remain-
ed, so I got a warrant and arrested

(The End.)
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The Page Millions.
Wemblev's
from a

don to a

ndden leap
rather obscure suburb of Lon-
sort of central magnet of Em-l
pire has revived inteirest in the E-tﬂl'}'l

into fame |
|

of the mysterious “"Page Millions." I
In 1543 Henry VIII. granted the
manor of Wembley to persons who

the same year to one Richard
Page, whose descendant, of the same

aold 1t

Since then the Court of Chancery |
matter in hand, Rumor |
values the estate at $150,000,000.

For Sore Feet—Ilinard's Linimert.
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The Rollicky Rock.

A-settin’ on a hill

With nothin’ else at all to do
But jest keep settin' still:

But spon a man sat on that rock,
A big and heavy chap,

| her.”

| music store to look for musie likely to

An’ then a. girl sat down on him .
Right plump into his lap. I
Thev said and said such funny things,

While they were settin’ still i

That rock jest rocked with laughin’

| s 11 i : . R 1T
il roliled down the hill!

—Frederick

Moxon. |
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NURSES

The Toronto Hospital for Incurables, In
affiliatlon with Bellevus and A¥led Hoapitals,

Mew York Clty, offers a three years' Course
ot 'T'd._“.|r';;. 0 wU NG WO meEn, having the
required educstion, and desirous of becoming
nurscs. This Hoapital has adopnted the elght-
i hour system. The pugils recelve uniferma of
tho Sehool. 2 moathly allowaneo and traveiling
axpeng=s to and from New York. bor further

to the Buperintendent.
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Soaking takes the
place of rubbing—

UST by soaking the clothes in the suds
of this new soap,dirt is gently loosened
and dissolved.

Even the dirt that is ground in at neck-
bands and cuff-edges yields to a light
rubbing with dry Rineo. Not a thread

is weakened. The mild Rinso suds work
thoroughly through and through tl.'m
clothes without injury to a single fabric.

Rinso is made by the makers of Lux. For the family
wash it is as wonderful as Lux is for fine things.

All grocers and department stores sell Rinso.

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO

Thoughts.

Think truly, and thy thought

Shall the world’s famine feed;
Speak truly, and thy word

Shall be a faithful seed,
Live truly, and thy life shall be

A great and noble creed.

— Horatius Bonar.

a.ns d Pes

Send Samples—State Quantities
Morrow & Co., 39 Front St, E.
Phone: Main 1738, Toronto, Ont.

Only An Empty.

Six-vear-old Freddy, a city-bred
yvoungster, was on his first visit to his
uncle’s farm. At breakfast he heard
that his uncle’'s Jersey cow had been
stolen during the night.

“That's a good joke on the man who
stole her.,” was Freddy's comment.

“Why?" asked his uncle.

“Why, just before supper last HE T pomseprersraseron ey
the hired man took all the milk out of IR
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Canada’s National Song. | THAN

A (Canadian writer has been telling, EVER

recently, how Canada’s national song, : : .
«The Maple Leaf” came to be writ-| That is the secret of the won

) derful demand for “Prince
ten. The composer, Alexander Muir, | Edward” Fox Wire.
wlio was also the author of the words,

was walking one day in his garden, | MOST DEPENDABLE
when a leaf fell on his coat. I']EFI}i'L_EI FOX WIRE [N
his brushing of it, the leaf stuck to his | THE WORLD

coat. a fact which led him to think of : 5
the lines he aterwards wrote. And | ?hlpnmnf_ﬂ {;!{i:?il’!ffd r;gu%ﬂr.'i
: : q | rom our Mille In England.
‘he w were written he went to a O gla
MHED Ty o Write or wire for samples and

latest Price Llst.

WEBSTER

MAGNETOS

PARTS and SERVICE

Auto Starter and Generator Repair
Company.

b59A Yonge St. - Toronto
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fit them, but could not find any, so he
cat down and wrote his own tune 10
them. The song became popular at
once, and has remained s0. W OH O

Huge New X-Ray.

To reduce the cost of treatment and | =
ncrease its effectiveness, an X-ray
tube has been invented which is said
to radiate five or s&ix times as many
curative ravs as ordinary tubes. Thus
the time of exposure is cut down, ADn-
other process is being perfected to ex-
tend the use of the X-rays to internal
cancer.

CLEAN

R. T. HOLMAN, Limlited, »

Summerside,

Sales Agents for Ontario

J. M. McGillivray
Pricevllle

P.E.L

Ruthven
Alliston
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THE OIL STOVE
WICKS.

When the asbestos rings of the oil
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to soak up through them, light one of

the burners and turn the rings up- K ] H t- fa
zide down on it. Let them burn and \ e SE’Y eartin
| =37 ] e 1 =TT ":. ";:+ i - > 3
they will be clear as new . Use a pair | ISE%]I# Hea‘tl“
of pliers to take them off, so as not '
to burn the fingers. 1 have tried this | The Kelsey warm air gen-
| and it works fine.—Mrs. C. | erator will heat every
— @ ) room in your house.ltis
Bringing up children is the most 7 easy to operate and cosls
1 ;}‘L'I! -.. ""“ .l- 17V DOTLAT business 3 . 1] 4 heﬁil 'FL'J':' 'Fulﬂl thEﬂ any
tnriliingl 1" DTL: “ ] "11 : - - other h-:;aiiﬂg method.
the ::'r_L' U.— .-'*1 Fihe ‘I ia Heats both small and large
tl W o1 reedomnl l4adgl houses 'vith equal satisfaction
—_ WHITE FOR PARTICULARS
[f sunligl d bottled and ; =, CANADA FOUNDRIES & FORGINGS
articed as cure T consumption RV e :
| B |- disapoea s JAMES SMART PLANT
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