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CHAPTER XII [ in a volce redolent wil indignation |
CUTBURST and not a little scorn
Phyllis Varley had fell moderatel) | Phyllis regarded her colleague witl
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ed up N mmter and gazed in-| a shy little person who seldom ob-
te those Inocrutabie almond ey | truded her opinions or her conversa-
Glving evider [ the Coroner tion on any of them
that morninz had not been in the least "1 did what I could,” Phyllis p
dramatic. Lit re than a formality, | tested, “but you must remember thal

while the presence of the Superinten-
gdent nad m refssured
=he had Superin-
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50 sure about it.

impression tl
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ne (questions in-
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She had, too, pondered over the mys-
tery surrounding Nolescue's death, and

her ponderin had been intensified by
Philin Slater had revealed

1 quite clever

the fa

himself as a shrewd an

thinker. It was acdd thought, how
she had so0 swiftly been dravwn to Philip

in the pas. forty-eight hours, and she

speculated whether relationship
would have been Intense as|
it now was if Nolescue not died. |

The man's death had perplexed her |
because her mind was not attuned to
mystery with its ploet and counter-plot
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had

Had she, like Philip, been a student
ol crime fiction she might have found

in the details affair in which she
was involved something akin to the in
genuity of fiction writers, but Fh*:]]i.a‘i
Culled more romantic |
quarters. She liked to be amused, and
what thrills she f a quite
different
Yet she felt that
Philip if she if she could
not quite understand the vapourings of
the other girl tne store who seemed |
to regard her in the light of clls-
tinguished per: merely because .~.]1{*i
had been unlucky enough to discover a
corpse under the counter. Philip could
talk of whenever they met,
and while their little jaunt in the West
End two nights ag been exciting
and thrilling had been
difficult to man's |
mind from criminail sj
Oddly enough since
Chinaman
been unusually brisk and she had h-t"i'ni
kept busy right up to the time the store |
closed at half six
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Sceotland
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to do by the
Yard, Mr.
lined to see that his |
was more rapid |
have been. |

other girls

otherwise
m the were |
the murder. Hi‘k'!'l'-ll;
incident d
afternoon

Of |
and
she

0f them
the Chinail

pressed Phyllis Ior <

TiELI]
letalls which
gave readily enough
“T think yvou should
vourself,” piped up little Murile]

d him
Ricn

have hel

there was the width of the counter
tween us. But I didn't
interested, Muriel

“T'd give anything to lay nan

the person who Mr. Nolescue,

know you wer

s O]

&
k

killed

she told them. and the hint of venom
in her voice was almost startling

A sudden silence fell on the room
where the girls were chs
outdcor
complexions.

"I never knew you felt
it.”” Phyllis broke the
tnowing what to sav.

Muriel Rich turneq
was fury In her eye:
wopldn't,” she spat
2 tornado, “You thought he

LN Lhely

clothes and renovat
that way about

silence, hardly

to her and there
“Of course
out the words like

was 1=

terested In you, didn't you? Well, youre
| wrong, Phyllis Varley. It was me he
preferred. We'd arranged to go out

to-night and now . . ." her voice trailed
away like a fade-out in a broadeast and
Phyllis was surprised that tl
girl's brown eyves were wet.

“T hope vou told the Superintendent
about your friendship, Muriel. He might
be interested.”

o sep e

“I told him nothing,” Miss Rich said,
“because I don't what my privale
Affairs have to do with the police. All
I know is that I've lost a friend

see

lost the only man who ever showed any |

interest in me. And why?" Her
voice rose on a hysterical crescendo.
“Answer me that! Why did he die? You
don’'t know, Then I'll He was
killed because he Knew something. He
kRinted at it one day last week. Some-
cne had followed him to London. He
was sure of that. And they hunted him
down, just as the cruel dogs hunt down
the defenceless fox and He
hadn't a chance. He was just a {riend-
less foreigner.” Miss Rich turned away
and reached for her coat hanging
its accustomed peg.
When she had
voizes broke out
“Fancy Muriel!"”
“Who'd have
“T alwavs said she was deep.”
“You can never tell with
‘mousy’ ones. They bottle things up s20."”
“And it takes a murder to unleash
he torrent.”
S0 they went on discussing and com-
menting on Miss Rich's revelation.
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A little dazed, Phyllis passed oul
into the dark October night

in it
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The wind had a “bite"” and she
decided rather than Tithe 10
=loane Square she would walk the dis-
tance

It was particularly dark at the corner
of Cadogan Gardens and Moore street
seemed darker still into
its straight length dark., in fac

that she scarcely s:
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in detal it seemed almost mncredible.!

AS 5he drew level with the rear of the
C r hurriedly open
! m! ) himself upon her,|
D . | against her face
15 N . 1 ( ld something
ashi white and she felt 1=
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va ut the denness and thel
inexp 1 i aAtlack prevented
ny forn elcnce, She gasped, which |
was ju W intended to do.
A Bickly, ungent aroma sssajled her)
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Wil { ierself being lfted bodily |
rom . i ne found herself slip-|
ping awa? 0 avy oblivion which|
was oddly different from her iapse Irom
conscei i . hop. From that|
nioment e remembered nothing of ‘.'HE-:
irney in the black car. she did tmzi
VENL i nrr of the engine |
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not expected success In
e indispensable Miss Varley |

at the first attempt. It would have ':}L'!.']’IE
quite easy for his plans to have been|
negatived, but now that he had won|
another round in the campaien he be-|
gan Lo 1 th thad be
after all inveking the spirits of his an-
CES L0
Below inother reom Phyllis Var-|
ley strugeled lazily « of her oblivion. |
Her head burned and ached: her throat
felt pe |: her tongue rather too big
for her mou [t was an odd and al-|
Loge mpleasant sensation. And the|
worst wa e couldn't remember
wha 1apoened 1
Sl he opeend her eyes, even
hough t as . though they|
' el hem. Sl found her-
] in a dimlyv-=ligh Ll I'O0I., but |
where the illumination came from she|
could not see. It appeared to be con-|
eal O1m 1t somewhere over|
in the carner. Then slowly, and rather|
painfully, she began to piece things to-|
gether. Murlel Rich her F*.‘-L!l':ml'd-;
inary outburst in the staff room . the|
acidulated comments of the other Ell‘lh.!
She remembered passing out of-the!
varm | e of Oxtons feeling |
e : wnd welcome breath of the
night a h cheeks. She had de-|
cided to walk back to Moore street. Yes,
i: was coming clearer now. The fog|
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erwise she was dressed in her blg coat |
vith the deep collar just as :~:11t-:
nact i OxXt0l B sirive as she|
migh I not guess the :'F.*Ll.‘-af:r.";i
s She remembered hav-|
ing re Ne 1 things happening,
tha 5 11d happened to|
. eeimed bevond the bounds of pPos-
Thel er memory reminded her ol
e [ naMman \ to the store. It
SEeIT1e ' vay away now—like
looking 011 the wrong end of a
r of b lars, although it could |
ot havi n longer than that aiter-
noon. assumin it was, that this
s ame day, or rather night.

ssalied

nased H

{ | n't a physical nausea, but

emotional one. For the first time

& h 1de unwilling contact

g cea of Nikolas Nolescue,
he [ |

[ she became aware that she was

not alcne in that eerie apartment. She

sard distinetly the soft padding of
ot o e carpet. Or it might
ave beel r I pounding againsi
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\ ating far quicker than
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' and was surprised to find how weak and

| from him and was eagerly gulping down
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| lie or

Thursday afterncon completely destroy-

i come time being used only for storing

| dirigible
| storm off New Jersey coast, seventy-

| crashed

it usually did. A man was standing be-
side the bed on which she lay. His
features were in shadow, but she
imagined he might be a Chinaman

“You feel better, Mees Varley?"

That voice!
it before? The vibrations of it quivered |
the strings of her memory. She remem-
bered. That afternoon in the store. The
Chinaman who had come (0 inquire
about Suchow silk. So the Superinten-
dent had been right. There was some
mystery about that silk.

“Where am I?" she questioned him,

how distant her volce sounded. “What

iz the meaning of this—this outrage?”

“Please be calm., Mees Varley. You

are quite safe. I come to see that you
right—Is that not so?"

What could she answer him? She

felt far from being all right, as ne put

are all

“Let me go at once!"” Phyllis demand-
ed, raising herself quickly in an eflort |
alL what she believed might be one of
escape from all this mystery.

“T am sorry, Mees Varley, but not
vet, You are not yet well enough 1o
make the journey. See, I have brought
vou something to drink,” and the Chi-
wiaman held cut towards her an omate
and curiously-fashioned beaker,

The girl’s eyes regarded the glass
and its contents with wild suspicion,
end she shook her head.

“Please take it away—I am not
thirsty,” she told him, her parched
mouth giving an instant lie vo her re-
quest.

“vou will drink, Miss Varley!” The
man's tone now was not a request—it
was an order. “It will make you feel
etter."”

She felt the cold rim of the beaker
‘cuch her burning lips as the man at
her side held it. Then the liquid ran
into her mouth, and she allowed it to
slip unresisting down her throat. She
‘ound it singularly pleasant, like melon
juice flavoured with seductive spices.
In a moment she had taken the vessel

the contents.

Phyllis felt like thanking him but
remembered her position, and remained
silent, allowing him to remove the
beaker,

“That is well,” he chanted In a
-uricus monotone, “In a moment T will
come for you, for His Excellency wishes
to speak with you.”

Silently as he had come, the man
moved away, leaving her wondering
whether this was a dream—a dream of
slark unreality.

(To Be Contiuned)
{ The characters in this story are en-

private company.)

Mill Boiler Room Near :
the Bay Destroyed by Fire

Fire breaking out in the boiler house
aof the William Milne and Son Lumber
Mill at Trout Lake, near North Bay, on

ed the boiler house and the old shell of

the mill.

The shell had been dismantled for
lumber.

The fire was kept from spreading to
the adjoining planing mill which suf-
fered only slight damage. No insur-

Where had she heard |
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international acclaim,

price range.

BROWN the English favourite has now won
The style centres of
the world favour it—so naturally you will be
more interested in brown than ever before.
Recognizing this, Graham’'s are now showing
a full range in every noted style, last and

10 Styles to Choose
from

All Sizes

50_R50

All Fittings Verified hy X-RAY

Harvey Graham & Son

6 Pine Street North
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Unusual Tea, Sale
at South Porcupine

Handecrafts, Carving, Coffee
Bread, Costumes to Fea-
ture Event at Finnish
United Church

The greatest event of the year for
the Ladies’ Aid Sewing Circle of Lhe
South Porcupine Finnish United Church
is their sale of work Tuesday after-
noeon and evening, from 2 pm. o 10
p.m., at the South Porcupine United
Church, Blcor avenie.

Last spring the South Porcupine Fin-
nish ladies had their work sold at
Timmins in connection with the sale

sponsored by the sister {‘{}1lgrt?§li‘111011-|
This year all former records will be

quantity of all kinds of nw:ih-wur}{.!
embroidery and cther kinds of artistic|
handicraft made by the South Porcu-|
pine Finnish ladies during the past 12
months, and the ladies decided to hold |
their own sale of work in their own
home town. It is confidently expected |
that at least 600 people will visit :Ilt‘rl
sale and exhibition during the 'l‘ue.~a~i
cday afternoon and evening this year |
at Scuth Porcupine United Church.

Home-made
bread, which during the past years=has
always had a great sale—in fact
ladies never had enough on sale
equal the demand—will again be

famous Finnish

L0
A

the | _
| afternoon and evening.

sale,
Ladies of the lozal Finnish congregza-

tion. dressed in Finnish natlonal cos-
tumes—will serve Finnish United

surpassed in the variety and quality and | Church ceffee all afternoon and eve-

ning.

A new feature will be the exhibition
of home-made rugs, tapestry, linen,
cotton and wool cloth, made on looms or
frames, also samples of Old Country
needle work, samples ¢f mending, etc.
These articles have been made by lo-
cal Finns,

Unique souvenirs, carved out of Nor-
thern Ontario wood, will be exhibited

| and sold by Mr. Otto Nenonen, a Tim-
coffee |

niins Finnish artist in wood carving,
who will ‘also give-a personal demon-
stration of carving work during the

The sale of work and refreshments
will be in aid of the South Porcupine
Finnish United Church.

ance was carried on the boiler house,
The loss was estimated at $1,000.

Eighteen Dirigible
Crashes in 23 Years

From 1912 to 1935 the last
Was a Serious One. Last
Added Another.

The wrecking of the huge German
dirigible, Hindenburg, last week made
the major list of tragedies from this
form of airship touch the total of nine-
teen. From the vear 1912 to the year
1935 there were eighteen major disasters
irvolving the dirigible type of airship.
Three of these major accidents involved
United States dirigibles—the Akron,
Macon and Shenandoalh.

Here is the list of disasters as com-
piled by the American press agency:.—

Feb. 12, 1935—The Navy dirigible
Macan, destroyed off the Pacific Coast;

| two dead, eighty-one saved.

14, 1933—United
Akron ‘crashed

States Navy
in electrical

April

three dead, three survivors.
ob. 4, 1930—British dirigible R-101

expleded over France while en route
from England to India, forty-six dead.

May 25, 1928—Italian dirigible Italia
in Arctic in flight to North
Pole; eight dead

Sept. 3, 1925—United States dirigible
Shenandoah, formerly ZR-1, wrecked
in storm in Qhio: fourteen killed,

Dec. 21, 1923—French dirigible Dix-
mude, presumably struck by lighitning

L over Mediterranean; fifty-two killed.

Feh, 21, 1922—United States dirigible
Rcme, bought by the United States
from Italy, crashed in flames near

{ Hampton Roads army base; 34 killed,

Aug. 24, 1921—Dirigible ZR~-2, bought
in England for the United States, {rame
buckled over Humber River; 42 killed.

Jan. 29, 1921—British dirigible R-34,
wrecked in gale in Howden, England;
no lives lost.

July 21, 1919—Dirigible burned over
icago: 10 killed.

July 15, 1919—British airship NS-11,
e'ruck by lightning over North Sea: 12
killed.

June 20, 1914—Airship and airplane

Cl

| collided at Vienna; 9 killed.

el e

Sept. 9. 1913—Zeppelin L-1 destroyed
over Heligoland; 15 killed.

C=t. 17, 1913—Zeppelin L-2 exploded
over Jchannisthal Airdrome; 28 killed.

July 2, 1912—Balloon Akron exploded
at Atlantic City; 5 killed.

Besides the Zeppelin L-1 and L-3,
Count Zeppelin lost four other great
peace-time dirigibles in accidents, the
Zeppelins 3 and 6 and the Deutschlands
1 and 2.
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You can serve so many
tasty “snacks”;

adventure.

All*®* food keeps better
refrigerated electrically.
“leftovers” to be

such crisp,
wonderful cold drinks; when you have an Electric
Refrigerator, that entertaining becomes a thrilling

and tastes better

thrown

“surprise” desserts; such

fresh salads: such

when
are no spoiled
Efficiency and

There
out.

economy rule. Food savings more than pay the low

operating cost.

Protect your family's health; make catering your
hobby. Choose your Electric Refrigerator from our
wide range of newest models, Small down payment
and easy terms make buying a pleasure,

CONTROLLING AND OPERATING

Canada Northern Power Corporation Co. Ltd.

Northern Ontario Power Company Limited
Northern Quebec Power Company Limited




