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CHAPTER XXIV.—(Cont’d.)

Mr. Carless pointed to Mr. Perk-
wite,

“This gentieman met Mr. Ashton
some three months ago at Marseilles,
and Mr. Ashton then showed him the
papers which you have recently de-
| posited with Mr. Methley here—which

I sugpgested just now,” his aunt an-

Viner looked at her
wonder. He was ahout to argue with

' was unexpectedly asked to give evi-|

' at a corner of the Square he remained,
| loungingz acout, until his quarry re-

the stationer’s, to follow up that c¢lue

nounced briskly. !
with |amused

| her but the ringing of the telephone

| interrupted him.
|  To his great surprise, the voice that

well acquainted with the so-called Mr.l

| Cave's arpearance and Millwaters was | §¥g Iy ' o
in the police-court when Mr. Cave B L HCE'GLD: REL'ABLE
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waters slunk along in their rear, and

dence: he was there, too, until Mr, | S S ——
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Cave left the court. | B & : - — o
When Virer and his party ‘M&Lnt —1 |

round to Markendgse Square, Mill- =

appeared. Within a minute Millwatavs
had observed what seemed to him a
highly suspicious circumstance—Cave, ' B
on leaving the others, had shot off HE
down a side-street in the direction of  §
[.ancaster Gate, but as soon as he was
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out of sight in Markendale Square,| E
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had doubled in his tracks, hurried BNV QY IAVIIhl S A0
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down another turning and sped away | H st
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papers, Ashton alleged, were intrusted hf’*l]‘:‘d him was Mrs. Killenhall’s. , | as fast as he could walk towards Pad- N ESESER : ¥ 5
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FINER THAN A SPLIT HAIR

Is the Accuracy Possible When Measuring Steel Band Tapes.

A surveyor's steel band tape 100 feet
in length can be measured with an er-
orr not exceeding one one-thousandth
of an inch. This Is an Interesting fact
mentioned In a recent report of the
Physical Testing Laboratory of the
Topographical Survey, Department of
the Interlor, at Ottawa.

How s this done and what Is the
purpose of such accurate meagure-

deathbed."
Mr. Cave appeared to be much exer-
¢ised in thought on hearing this.
“Of what class was this Ashton?”
he asked.

throughout the ages, from country to
country, from county to county, and
even from one village to a neighboring |
village. Many attempts have been |
made to select a standard not depend- |
iEﬂt on a recognized physical measure-
ing rod. French engineers spent seven |
!:}'Eﬂ,rs in determining the length of the
metre and even then failed to obtain
| the millionth part of the arth's quad-

“I should =ay,” answered Methley,
“from his speech and manners, a man
who had risen from a somewhat hum-
ble position of life.
his hands were the hands of a man
who at some peried had done hard
manual labor.”

Mr. Cave smied knowingly.

“There you are!” he szaid. “He had
probably been a miner! I am inclined

ments, the layman may ask. The ques- | rant to the accuracy desired. Others | to believe that he was most likely one
tion can best be answered by consider- |have attempted to relate measures of | ¢ tha men who stole my papers thirty-

Ing the origin of some of the standards
of length of the past and imagining the
difficulties that would result were sur-
veyors in Canada to survey valuable
city lots with the statutory units of
length of earlier times, >
Perhaps the most curious of these
old standards was the inch in the reign
of Henry III. of England. In 1224 the
ruie was lald down that three barley-
corns equal one inch. The barleycorns
were to be dry and were to be taken

from the middle of the ear and laid |

end to end. The rule continued that
12 inches equal one foot; 3 feet equal
one ell or ulna; 5% ulna equal one
perch; 40 perches long
breadth equal one acre. The measure-
ment of land therefore depended on
the fundamental unit of a barleycorn.
One can readily see the multiplication
of error which must result in the mea-
eurement of land and the trouble it
would cause in this age where city
frontage cften reaches a value of sev-
eral thousznd dollars a foot, -

A Peculiar Method.

Henry I established the yard as the
distance from the print of his nose to
the end of his thumb. It is not record-
ed how often he was called upon by
the surveyors of that day to render

the necessary assistance in graduating |
their measures with the legal stand-
ard or what ambiguitiss may have re- |
sulted from this peculiar method of |

measurement, Equally curlous was the

* derivation of the rood in Germany in

the sixteenth centuryv. Kosbel's work

on surveying relates that “to find the |

length of 8 rood in the right and law-
ful way, uand according to secientifie
usage, you shall do as follows: Stand
at the door of a church on Sunday and
bid sixteen men to stop, tall ones and
emall ones, as they hiappen to pass out
when the service is finished, then
méake them put their left feet one be
hind the other, and the length thus ob-
tained shall be a right and lawful rood
to survey the land with and the six
teenth part of it shall be a right and
lawful foot.” We nre not told what
authority there was to compel these
men to stop and line up or what the
penalty would be in case of refusal.
Standards of length have varied

length to time by the determination |
of the length of a pendulum vibrating
seconds thus establishing a measure-
ment of length fundamentally related |
to the time of revolution of the earth.

Canadian Standard.

But the fact remains that the stand- |
ard of measure in Canada is a bronze |
bar similar to the Imperial standard
| yard legalized in 1835. Three coples
iwem sent to Canada in 1874 but two |
were lost in the fire which destroyed |
{the Parliament Buiidings at Ottawa
in 1916, The distance between two
|fine lines on the surviving bar in the

| Standards Branch of the Depart.mmnll
of Trade and Commerce is the legal |
lada as established by the Weights and
Measures Act, |

| The standard rules of the Topo-|
igraphical Survey for calibrating mea- |
sures of length are kept at the Physl-|
cal Testing Laboratory. There is
:9q11ipm&m here for determining
'lengths to the finest of accuracy. While
‘under observation the rules are kept
'in a bath of distilled water to ensure |
uniform temperature and measure-
ments are made with the ald of special
'highpower microscopes. In order to!
avold multiplication of error in ex-
tending the unit measure over the|
length of 100 feet, measurements of
the single unit may be made to an ac-
curacy of one fifty-thousandth of an!
inch.

Dominion Land Survevors are re-|
gquired by statute to have a steel band
tape, of which the length has been de-

termined. A certificate is supplied by
'the Physical Testing Laboratory for
each tape tested. This tape must, in
each case, be handled with care and on |
'no account used for fleld work for fear
of altering its length by getting bent
‘or twisted. With this tape the sur-
| veyor checks his field tapes from time
to time, It is therefore necessary in
| these days of very high land values
| that bhis fundamental unit of length be
known with a high degree of accuracy
and the testing of tapes is therefore
Eunr:'- of the important funections of the
| laboratory.

IS oao% of Sea and Lands.

I read whatever bards have sung
Of lands beyond the sea,

And the bright days when I was voung
Come thronging back to me.

In fancy I can hear again
The Alpine torrent's roar,

The mule-hells on the hills of Spain,
The seia at Elsinore.

]l journey on by park and spire,
Beneath centennlal trees,

Through fields with popples all on fire,
And gleams of distant seas.

Let others traverse sea and land,
And toll through various climes,
I turn the world round with myv hand
Reading these poet's rhymes.
—longfellow,
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“To My Wife.” |
Reginald Heber, Bishop of Calcutta,
t wrote two hymns that have become fa-
mous: “Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God |
Almighty,"” and the misslonary hymn,
“From Greenland's Iey Mountains.” He
wrote the following beautiful lines to |
his wife during his voyage to India in|
1822 then a long and tiresome one, Lo |
take up his bishoprie:— |
If thou, my love, wert by my side, my |
bables at my knee, !

How gladly would our pinnace glide!
o'er Gunga's mimic sea!

I miss thee at the dawning grey, when,
on our deck reelined,

In careless eas my limbs [ lay and woo
the cooler wind.

I miss thee when by Gunga's stream

my twilight steps 1 gulde:

most beneath the lamp's pale

beam | miss thee by my side.

I spread my books, my pencil try the
lingering noon to cheer:

But miss thy kind approving eve, thy
meek attentive ear,

But when at morn anc eve the star be-
holds me on my knee,

But

| I feel, though thou art distant far, thy

; prayers ascend for me,
'hen on! then on! where duty leads
my course be onwerd still

t O'er broad Hindustan's sultry meads,

o'er bleak Almorah’'s hill.

- That course nor Delhi's kingly gates,

nor wild Malwah dotain.
For sweet the bliss us both awaits by
| yonder western main

| -
l Real Irish.

Mrs Merby wag instructing her Irish
maid-of-all-work regarding the proper

| names of cartain anticles.
“And, Bridget,” ghe said, “these are

ewers—ewers—don't call them jugs."”
| “Sure an’ I won't, ma'am.” said Brid-
| get, "An' Is all them little- basins |

| mine too, ma'am?"
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| Fate, Time, Occasion, Chance. and
Change, to these all things are sub-|

|
|

ject but Eternal Love.—Shelley,

| Minard'e Liniment for Backache,

two years ago.”

“There may be something in this,”
remarked Mr. Pawle, glancing uneas-
ily at Mr, Carless.

“Just let me look at that typewrit-
ten letter you were given by the veiled
woman,” begged Miss Penkridge.
“You say there was nothing on the
envelope but your name, Mr. Cavel”

Mr. Cave opened his pocketbook
again.

“There are the envelope and letter,”
he said.

Miss Penkridge examined them
carefully, then suddenly turns? to Mr.

= iy )
and 4 in | custody of the Weights and Measures  Cariess.

“There is a clue in these things!”
she exclaimed. “A plain clue! -One

unit of measurement of length in Can- | that’s plain enough to me, anyway. |

Now look here: This letter has been
typed on a half-sheet of notepaper.
Hold the half-sheet up to the light—
what do vou see? One half of the
name and address of the stationer who
supplied it, in watermark,. What is
that one half?"

Mr. Carless held the paper to *the
light and saw on the top line, . . ..
“sforth” on the middle line, . . .
Stattoner” and, ... “n Hill” on the
bottom line.

“Now,” went on Miss Penkridge, “if
the other half of the sheet were here,
it wouud be ‘Bigglesforth, Boolkseller
and Stationer, Craven Hill' FEvery-

‘body in tLis district knows Biggles-
| forth—we pet our

stationery from
him. Now, Biggiesforth has not such

'a very big business in really expensive
' noteparer like this—the other half of

the <hzet. of course, would have a
fine.v engraved address on it—and
yvou can trace the owner of this paper
through him, with patience and
trouble.

“‘But here's a still better clue! Look
at this typewritten letter. In it, the
letter o occurs with frequency. Now,
notice—the letter is broken, imper-
fect: the top left-hand curve has bean
been chipped off. Do you mean to
tell me that with time and trouble and
patience you can’t find out to whom
that machine belongs? Taking the
fact that this half-sheet of notepaper
come from Bigglesforth’s, of Craven
Hill,” concluded Miss Penkridge with
emphasis, “I should say that this docu-

' ment—so important—came from some-
. 4 sanw .
body who gdoesn’t hiye a million miles

from here!”

Mr. Carless had followed Miss Penk. |

ridge with admiring astention, and he
now rose to his feet

“Ma’am,” he exclaimed, “Mr, Viner’s| to find you and Miss Wickham in this about the hips, : |
notion of having vou to join our coun- | neighborhood,” answered Viner. “This' effect. The sleeves are long and lﬂqsei
I| at the wrists. No. 1216 is for the miss |

| and sma’l woman, and iz in sizes 16, |
“{Oh, we're all right!” said Mrs.| 18 and 20 years (or 34, 86 and 38
| inches bust only).
“‘'This man who knew Mr. ."’L‘Ehtﬂl‘l?"|bust'} |~equi1'eﬂ 316 :.;3-[1_15 a6-inch ﬁgur_

e¢il has proved invaluable! I'l have
that clue followed up instantly!"
CHAPTER XXV,
THROUGH THE TELEPHONE.
As his visitors were leaving, Viner
was summoned to the telephone,
“Viner!” came Felpham’s voice over
the wire. “Is that man Cave sti.l with
vou?"
“No!" anawered Viner. “"Why?”
“Listen carefully,” responded Felp-

I remember that|

“nd |

' Miss Wickenham and I have come|

| down to the City on ‘some business| wgere in front of the Great Western

| connected with Mr. Ashton, and we
do so want somebody’s help. Can you
run down at once and join us? Seo

S01TTrY Lo tl'li'l'l.l.l'][."“ Yo, but we I'Fﬂ:ll-}' f].":"l n quiet \‘rﬂrd Hnd wink to ita Ehaufr{xur!

rwant a pentleman here.”
“Certainly!” responded Viner.

come to you at once.

Whitechapel Road,” answered Mrs.
Kiilenhall. *“There is some one here|
lke you to see him.” ’

“I'll be there in half an hour, Mrs.|
Killenhall,” Viner said.

Letting himself out of the house, he
ran to the nearest cabstand and|
beckoned to a chauffeur who often took|
him about. “I want to get along to|
Mirrapore Street, Whitechapel Road,” |
he said, as he sprang into the car.

The chauffeur did the run to White- |
| chapel Road in unusually good time. |
iEut the man had pone from one end.
of the road to the other, from the end |
of High Street to the beginning of
Mile End Road, without success, when
he stopped and looked in at his pas-
Senger.

“Can't see no street of that name
on either side, Mr. Viner,” he said.
“Have you got it right, sir?"

“That's the name given me,”" an-
| swered Viner. He pointed to a police.
iman stowly patroliing the sidewalk.
1 ““Ask him,” he said: “He'll know."
The policeman, duly questioned,
| seemed surprised.

“Mirrapoor Street"” he said. “Oh,
yes! Second to your left, third to the
right. Pretty low quarter down there,
sir. If wvou've business that way, 1
should advise you to look after your-
self.”

The car swung out of Whitechapel
Road into a long, dismal street, the
shabbiness of which increased the fur-
ther the main thoroughfare was left
behind. Suddenly the car stopped, and
Viner got down.

“Not afraid of going down here

“I'll| waters when a third PETrEo
But where are gently alongside

you?” | elerk’s
[ £y 'y : il i ~ 5,
Come to 23 Mirrapore Street, off ;harply and encountered Mr. Perk-

who kneéw Mr. Ashton, and [ should | hgrrister.

It was not until he and his pursuer

Hotel that Cave found an empty cab,
hailed it, and sprang in. It was a mere
detni. to charter the next, and to give

who was opening its door for Mill-
came
tapped the
turned

and
shoulder. Millwaters
wite's shrewd eyes.

“All right, Millwaters!” said the
“T know what you're after!
I'm after the same bird. We'll go
together.”

Millwaters knew Perkwite very well

and was not disturbed by his presence, |

It seemed to Perkwite that his com-
panion kept no particular observation
on the ear in front but Millwaters
woke to action as their own car pro-
pressed up Whitechapel Road, and
suddenly he gave a smart tap on the
window behind their driver. The car
came to a halt by the curb; and Mill-
waters, slipping out, twisted Perkwite
round and pointed to the mouth of a
street which they had just passed.

(To be continued.)
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‘a hit as that policeman said.” -

alone, sir?” asked the chauffeur. “It's|

“I'm all right,” replied Viner. “You|
go back and wait, .I may be some|
time. I mayn't be long.”

He turned away down the street—
and in spite of his declaration, he felt
that this was certainiy the most doubt-
fut place he had ever been in.

The house he wanted—Number 23
— was just like all the other houses.

which ran three lines in black:

DR. MARTINCOLE
Attendance: 3 to 6 p.m.
Saturdays, 5 to 9.30 p.m.

On the door was a brass plate, across|

The door was opened by Mrs. Kill-

manner that denoted uneasiness.
amiled and motioned him to enter,

Viner, and so quick)y,” she said. “You
0

| found your way all right

“Yes. but*l'm a gpood deal surprised | narrow string belt ties effecth‘&fjrl

HH a queer p.ace, Mrs. Killenhall.
h{]PE‘\—--..

Killenhali, with a reassuring smile.

asked Viner. “Where is he?"

i “Dr. Martincole will bring him in,” | material for jabots, collar and belt;|
| said Mrs. Killenhall. “Come upstairs,| or 3% yards if dress is made all from |
| one material.
.- Viner noticed that the house through |

i Mr. Viner."”

enhall herself, and Viner's quick 93;94
failed to notice anything in her air or|
She |
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. YOUTHFUL FROCKS EMPLOY
JABOTS.

To be thoroughly sure of its smart-

either side of the panel front. The
back remains entirely plain, and a

creating a bloused

ed, and 1% wyards plain contrasting

Price 20 cents.
Every woman's desire is to achieve

\which he was led was very quiet, and | that smart different appearance which

\larger than he should have guessed draws favorable comment from the;
The designs ilius-

'at from the street frontage. From

ohserving publie.

ham. “In spite of all he asserted, at' . . 1o oould see, it was well fur-!trated in our mew Fashion Book are

the police-court, I believe he’s a rank
imposter! I've just had another talk
with Hyvde, and he swears that the
man is Nupgent Starr. Do you think
ft would be wise to post Scotland Yard
on to him—detectives, you know?"

Viner replied that he thought it
best to await further developments,
[n the rush of events he had forgotten
that Car.ess had already given 1n-
structions for the watching of the
pesudo Mr., Cave,

He went away from his telephone
and sought Miss Penkridge, whom he
found in her room, arraying herself
for out of doors.

“Where are you going?"
In surprise.

“I'm going round to Bigplesforth

hf‘ = ll':l:‘li

NURSES

The Toranig Ho:piial for Incurables, In
affiliation with Bellewvue and Allled Hosplials,
Mew York City, offers a three years' Course
gf Tralning te young women, Hhaving thea
requlred education, end desirous of becoming
nurses. This Hospital has adopled the esight-
howr aystem. The pupllys recslve umiforms of
the Schooal, a monthly allowants and travaling
expensed to-and from Mew York. For further
Informetion write the Superintfendent,

nished, but dark and gloomy; gloomy,
too, was a back room, high -up the
stairs, into which Mrs. Killenhall
 presently showed him. There, looking
' somewhat anxious, sat Miss Wickham,

| alone.

“Here's Mr. Viner,” said Mrs. Kill- |

enhall. “I'll tell Dr. Martincole he's
come.”

She motioned Viner to a chair and
went out. But the next instant Viner
| swung quickly round. As the door
| elosed, he had heard the unmistakable
elick of a .patent lock.

CHAPTER XXVIL
STREET.

THE DISMAL

Unknown to
| part in the

thoze who had taken

o [
conference at Viners

t house. unknown even to Cariess, who|
in the multipiicity of his engagements, |

had forgotten the instructions he had
strict watch was

4 man around whom all

given ‘his ceerk, a
being kept on
the events of that morning had cen
‘erk had given certain
lins‘ructions to one of his fallow-clerks,
a man named in whose
| prowess as a spy he had unlimitad be.
| lief Miliwaters gieuth of ex

i 18T,
i &
made himse.l

|
p{a*'ii-:'x e,

tred. Car.ess’ ¢
Millwaters,

was A

" I.I - - .
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originated in the heart of the style

that much desired air of individuality.
Price of the book 10c the copy.

i HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Writea your name and addreas plain-
I’.;-, giving number and size of such
| patterns as you want. Enciose 20¢ in
| etamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each numbe:, and
| eddress your order to Pattern Dept,
Ilﬂidﬁ St., Toronto. Pattern: sent by

return mail

100 Miles Per gallon of Gas on the
New Single Harley-Davidson Motor:

' eycle. Less than one cent per mile to
agperate. Write for catalogue and
l_ll_il-.r.!'_-‘.

Walter Andrews, Ltd.
346 Yonge St - Toronto

shutting the door after him as he|ness, this frock has elected to be fﬂﬁ]‘l-l

stepped into the narrow entrance hall. | joned of printed silk, and wears two was?"
“So very good of you to come, Mr.| jabots of plain material rippling dm-m;

Size 18 years [Hﬁl

Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade- |

| ‘and for cleaning and

1| DISINFECTING
W I Gilleltslye Profects:
M| Your Heolth ohd: ..

|
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Cape Sable Island. |
| The island makes a sort of land fron-!
tier
Agalnst the sea. The men are muclﬂ
away.

It 18 the women who get in the hay I

Working in sea-boots and their hus-|
bandas’ gear.

Days begin early when the weather's!
clear,

But when the fog drifts Inshore, wat'l
and gray,

They work at hooked rugs
quiltas all day,
Hearing the cope horn bellowing Iikar

a stear.

and thelr|

With so much wind there s 3111&1-11
chance for trees,

The houses stand out, shelterless and)
crude,

And in the graveyards near the pnunﬂ-‘
ing seas

The epic stones rise in bleak solitude,

Each one recounting its own trage-|
dies

Often with latitude and longitude.

e
Dressed for the Part.

A movie director was rtehearsing a
crowd scene for a new thriller. After
he had directed the men who had been
gelected for the scene, he told them
to report at the lot late that afternoon.
“This scene we've rehearsed,” said he,
“takes place in Russia, and I want all
vou guys in fur overcoats.”

“But most of us ain't got any fur
overcoats,” protested oune of the ex-
tras.

“That's none of my business,” re-
plied the director. “If you're -not
dressed for Russla I don't let you on.”

The man tarried. *“I tell you I won't
let you on unless you are dressed for
Russia'!™ shouted the director,

“But I've . got on two suits of under-
wear!"” protested the extra. '
__._._._-.:!,_._ = =
Minard's Liniment for burns.
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Alter Cases.

“What became of your watch, my
boy " '

“Here it is, father.”
|  “What! The watch I gave you had
i & gold case, and this s silver.”
“Yes, but, father, you must remems-
! ber c¢lrcumstances altar cases.”
——
No Mystery There,

Story-teller—"And while the little
boy was sitting in his chair all alone

-

behind him. What do you suppose It

Modern Youngeter—'Statie!”

|
l

centrea and will help you to a-:quire' Work for yog_!- |
[

he heard a horrible, horrible wail right

that meanless .

The Thumb Rest which re- e

lieves all strain from the hand
and wrist.
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Hotipoint is the only electric iron

in the world to give you all these
| advantages. And the pnce 18
‘ remarkably iow.

Hotpoint Standard Iron §$5.50.
Special Iron §1 extra.

The Hee! Stand which makes
't unneccssar; to lift the iron.
The Hinged Plug, which pre-
ven:s wear and disconnection
of the cord.

The Hot Point, which makes
ironing quicker and easter.
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