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LUX

Lox s very simple and
easy to use. Just make a
bubbling lather from the

thin white silky Lux flakes,
which melt quickly, then
press therich suds through
and through your nice
garments. Silk stockings,
blooses, underwear, dainty
frocks, anything you prize
too much to trust to ordin-
ary washing—they can be
cleansed and look as good
as new if you bath them
in Luz. A few minutes in
your room is all the time
peeded.

. -k .
paurments. [t is sold ealy in
sealed packets—dust-proof |

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED
T oronto

We are equipped to make
Rny repairs to above pencila,

We carry a sup of parts,
Prompt service,

J. R. C. Dobbs & Co.
41 Claremce Street, Kingsion,

;- {.nnr blood,
remarkabl
t remember one thing, uﬁ

|The Newest Thing in Bridge Cloths.

fapcy work (and [.am sure that §s &
large percentage publishing
pugpestions for the making of preity

MYSTERYg

BEGIN HERE TODAY

Who hsd shot and“ killlsd
ne'ar-do-wall

ROBERT ABLETT, within two min-
vies alter his mrrival at Ths Resd
House, tha country estats of his
wealthy bachelor brother,

MARE APLETT! Robesrt's
was on the Ocor of ths |
office, Mark was missing » in
the opinion of I eator Bireh, it
was clear that rik. whe had
iocked forward with annoyance @
the return of his brather from
Australia, had shot Robert sad
then disappsared.
But thesre were mvystarious olr-

cumstances. The shot was fired &
few moments before

ANTONT DILLINGHAM,
man adventursr and frien

BILL BEVERLEY. ona of
Fuseta, had sntered tha
whare he found

MATT CATLEY.
eompanion, pounding on the door
and demanding admittance. The
W0 men enter the room through
A& window and find thitgc-d :
Antany and HIll have acided

that Ylay knows more of thas

erime . than he will disclosa. Thay
dlscover a secrst passags from the
bowling green to the houss and, in

Cayley's absence, try to find an

vpening to it In the llbrary.

GO ON WITH THE STORY

“We. sbhall have to take every
blessed book down,” Bill said, “befors
We can be certaln that we haven't
missed f{t ™ :

Antopy‘s pipe was now going sat-
isfact Y. and he got up and walked
ielsurely to the end of the wall op-
posits the door.

“Wall, lat’s bave a look,” he said,
“and ses If they are so very fright-
Tul. Hallo, here's your ‘Badminton."
You often read that, you sayr

“I1f I read anything.”

“Tea™ Ha looked down and up
the shelf I like books of travel,
don't you?™

“They're pretty dull as & rule.”

“Wall, anyhow, soms people ke
them very much, ™ sald Antony re
proachfully. He moved on to the
next row of shelves. “Ths Drama.
The Restoration dramatists. You
ean have most of them. St{ll as
you well remark, many peopls seem
to love them. Sbaw, Wilde, Robert-
son—] like reading plays, BilL
There are not many people who do,
but those who do are usually very
kean, Let uas pass on.”

He went to the next shelf, and
then gave a sudden whistle “Hallo,
ballo™ /

“What's the matter?™ sald Rl
rather peevishly.

“Stand back there. Kesp the
crowd back, Bill Wa are Eetting
Amongst it. Sermons, as I live.
Sermons. Was Mark's father a
clergyman, or does Mark take to
them naturally?™

entle-

of
Marik's
ball

Mark's esonstani

“Hls father was a parson, I be
Heve, Oh, yeu, I know he wase.™

“Abh, then these are Father's
books. "Half-Houra with the Infinite’
=1 must order that from ths I
brary when I get back. *The Lost
Sheep,” ‘Jonea on the Triaity,’ "The
Narrow Way, belag Ssrmons’ by the
Rev. Theodore Ussher'—hal-lor™

“What is the matter?™

“Willlam, I am inspired. BStand
by." He took down the Reversnd
Theodore Ussher's classle work,
looked at it with a happy smile for
& momeant, and then gave it to BIL
“Here, hold Ussher for a bit.™

Billl took the book obediently.

“No, give it me back. Just go out
lntnthnhnﬂ.md-nllmm
bear Cayley anywhere. Say ‘Hallo'
loudly, it you do.”

Bill went out quickly, listened, and
came back.

“It's all right.”

"Good." Hs took the beck out
of ita shel? sgain. “Now then, you

hold Ussher. Hold him. tn the

gradually. Got thet?T

Bill nodded, his face alight with
axcitamant,

“Good.” Antony put his hand tate
the space left by the stout Ussher,
and fingered the back gf the shelf.
“Pull” be said

- ] — .

thl[
|1 shall get it directly.

| mtrain,”

Bill pulled g

“Now just.go on pulling like that.
Not hard,
you knew, but just keeplng up the
Iis Ongers went at it again
buwiiy, . . .

And then suddenly the whols row
of sheives, from top to boitom.
swung gwnily open toward thwn

“COood Lord™ sald Bill letting go
of the shelf in his amazement

Antony pushed ths sheives back,
extructed Usabar from Blll's fingers,

| replaced him, and then. taking Bl

by the arm, led him to the sofa and
deposited him in it Standing In
front of him, he bowsd gravely

“Child’'s play, Watson,”
“child’'s play.”

“How on esarth-—-—"

“Oh, my dear Bill™ He smoked
sllently for a Utile, and then went
on. "This passage has been here

for
and !nto the library, and at ths other
end into the shed, Then Mark dis-

| coveread It and Immediately hs falt
|thn.t everybody else must discover it.

50 be made the shed end more 4if-

THE WHOLE ROW oOF
EHELVES SWUNG GENTLY OPEN
TOWARD THEM :

ficult by putting the ecroguet-box
thers, and this end more diMcult
by—" he stopped and looked at the
other—"by what, Bl

But Bill was being Watsonish.

“What™™

“Obvicously by rearranging his
booksa. He bappened to take out
“The Life of Nelson' or ‘Threes Men
in & Boat,' or whatever It was, and
by the merest chance discovered the

'| secTel. Natyraily he felt that avery-

body else woul.- be taking down “Ths
Lifa of Nelson' or "“Three Men in a
Boat.' Naturally he feit that the
socret would be safer if mobody ever
interfered with that shelfl at all
When you sald that the books had
been rearranged a year ago—just
about the time the croquet-hox camse
into existence—eof course 1 guessed
why. Bo I looked about for the dull-
eft. books I eould find, the boooks
nobody ever read. Obvwicusly the
collsction of sermon-becks of a mid-
Victorian clergyman was the shelf
we wanted.™

“Yea, I sea. Put why were you so
ceriain of the particular placef

“Well, be had to mark the par
ticular place by some book 1
thought that the joke of putting
“The Narrow Way" just over the em-
trano to the passage might aAppeal
to him. Apparently it 414"

Bill nodded to himself thoughtful-
ly several times, “Yes, that's very
oeat,” he mald “You'rs a clever
devil. Tony."

“Well, come on, then,” sald Bill,
and he got up.

“Comes on where?™ -

“To wexplore the passags, of
coursa.™

“Supposs we find Mark?™ mmid
Antony quletly.

“1 sy, do you really think he's
there?™

he laT™

-

Fears, with an. openlng at nn.1

place, knocked dgt the ashes of his
pipe, and turmed back to BillL Has
looked at him gravely without
speaking.

“What are you going to say te
him?" he sald at last

“How do you mean?™

“Are you to auTest him, or
help him to escdpeT”

“l=—I-—well, of courss, I—" begun
Bill, stammering, and then asnded
lamaly, ““Well, I dont kno~-."

“Exmctly,. We've got to make up
our minds, havén't wel™

Bill didn‘t answer.

“You kmow, you can‘'t just may,
‘Ob—ar—ballol” to him.” mid Anto
ny, breaking rather appropriately
into his thoughta.

Bill looked up at him with a start.

“Nor,” went on Antony, “can youq
my, “This is my friend Mr. Gilling-
harm, who is staylag with you We
weres just golng 10 bave a game of

“Yes, it's dashed difficuit. I dom't
know what to say. I've been rather
forgetting about Mark.™ He wan-
dered over to tha window and then
turned back to his friend.

“All the sames,™ bhes sald, "“you

he sald; (wanted to find the passage, and now

you've found It Aren't you golng
into It at allT™

Antony took his arm.

“lLat's go outside again.” he sald.
“We can't go Into it pow, anyhow.
it's too risky, with Cayley about
Bill, T feal ke vou—just a little bit
frightened. But what I'm frightened
of I dom't quite kmow. Anyway,
you want (o go on with i, don't
youTl™

“T'ﬂ.“
must.™

“Then we'll explors the passage
this afterncon, if we get the chanoe.
And {f we don't get the chance, then
we'll try it tonight.".

“Do you really think we might
find Mark hiding there?" asked BilL

“It's possible,” w=ald Anteay.
“Either Mark or—" He pulled him-
self up quickly. *“No™ he mur-
mured to himaelf, “1I won't let my-
self think that—not yet, anyway.
It's too horrible.*

CHAPTER XTI ¥

N the twenty hours or so at his
dizsposal 1nspectpr Birch had been
busy.

The discovery of Mark was all
that mattered Immediately. Drag-
ging the pond might not help toward
this, but It would certalnly give the
impression in court
Inspector Birch was handling
casa with Eeal

He was fecling wellmtisfled with
hmiself, therefore, aa bhe walked to
the pond, where his men were walt-
ing Tor him, and quite In the mood
for a lltle pleasant talk with Mr.
Glllingham and his friend, Mr. Bever-
ley. He gave them a chearful “Good
afternoon.,” and added with a smile,
“Coming to help uatT

“l wish you luek. But I dJdon't
think you'll ind much at the pond
it's rather out of the way, isa't It
for anybody running away?™

“That's just what I told Mr. Cay-
ley, when he callsd my attantion
o the pond. However, we shan't do
any hacsin by looking. It's the un-
expected that's the mest likely in
this sort of cams.™

“You'rs quite right, Inspecter.
Well, we mustn't keep you. Good
afternoon,” and Antony smiled pleas-
antly at him.

“Good asftermoon, sir.™

“Good aftermoon,” sald BINL

Antony stood looking after the in-
spector as he strode off, silent fer
so long tbat Bill shook Blm by the
arm at last, and asked him rather
croasly what wa. the matter.

Antony shook his head alowly from
mide to sida

*1 den't know; really I don't know.
It's too devilish what I keep think-
ing. He can't be as cold-blooded as
that.*

“WheT* !
Without answering, Antony led

ths way back to the garden-seat on
which they had been sitting. He sat
thers with his bead in his hands

“Oh, I bope they find something, ™
be murmured. *“Oh, I hope they do.”

“In the pondT™ -
HT-I- !

“But what?™
“Anything, Bill; anything.™
Bill was armoyed

really musint be s0 daman mys
terioun, What's bhappened to you
soddenly ™

said Bil Armly. "We

tomorrow that
the

“Bu
then, there we are.™
Anteny walked over to the fire

(Continued in Our Next lssue)
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Areen and tan ones above it
extreme tip of each ecormer of the
aloth, hung a tasslp formed of etrung

On the

loops ran through a large wooden
bead (which was placed about half-
way up the loop.)

“Persian Design Card-Table Cloth:
The plain black sateen cloth waa

| iade exactly Mie the one just de-

scribed, excopt that at each corner,
concealed In the hem, was a round

lead weight such as are used in the
hems of lailored suit-coais. The
black cloth was decorated as follows:
Embroidery silk, in the three colors
seen #0 constantly ia Persian rugs—
eoral pink, pale Hlue and jade green
—wans used directly around the hem

1
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A Columbia
Grafonola

for $9750

r $97.50 you can place in yu{l/r

P‘O home this superb Model X,
Grafonola, fully equip

the modern improvements to

only on the Columbia.

-
o

d with
found

For less money than you would pay
foran ordinary instrument, you obtain
with the Model X all these exclusive

advantages ;

Streamline cabinet:

Straight Tone Arm, scientifically cor-
rect acoustic design; and ‘‘the Non-
Set Automatic Stop,’’the only Non-Set

device which stops'the machine when

the record is finished.

You’ll be passing a Columbia store

today or tomorrow. Ste
and hear this Model

inside. See
Grafonola.

Made in walout, mahogany, fumed

and golden oak.

COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, TORONTO.

Columbia

$97 50

(In fumed or golden ﬂhm

Made in Conada

o
ay

o
Fo

Grafonola

121 Princess 8t.

C. W. LINDSAY Limited,

You Can Buy a inumhl- ﬂurnnﬁlu (Table Model) for $37.50.

Kingston, Ont,

—

limen thread.
sels.)

—

Treadgold s Sp

orting Goods Co. |

Agents for Columbia Records -

Tomorrow—Five Danjsh Recipes,

(There were mo tas-

|

TO-DAY’S FASHION

By Vera Winston.

it s checked in eroasing green u-.nd}ln unfriendly posttion, and U

Ia| wialds a fee

red lines. The blouse portion
made #0 that the lines are on the
blas, and it is collared and cuffed
in white organdle. Shs wears with
this frock a simple blue, cloth-wrap-
ped turban,

W

To-morrow’s

- HOROSCOPE

By Genevieve Kemble

SATURDAY, OCT. TTH,

Adverse eldereal operations rule
this day, making it especially has-
ardous to all financial transactions,
with threatened losses of business
and money unless unusual discretion
be exercised in all dealings. Changes
thould be avolded and cantion

should h{':mplnnd in the signing
of all contracts, letters of other wri‘-

) Yorses unless they exercise

S

bly adverse influence, Ui
Those whose birthday 1t s y
meet with business or financial
most caution in the handling
money and are particularly ¢
in the signing of aM letters,

y

| Archibald

ments and documents. A child baf

on this day may be unreliable ap '.
extravagant unless glven the striots
@St tralnlng In its early youth, S

..‘I_‘

To Speak on CHlld Wef'are. |
Peter Bryced, president of the Ons
tario Chfld Weltare department of
sccial service work, Toromto, s #

be the spesker at the n
eon of the Kiwanig Club in the H
Frontensc opn Mond&y. Gen, B
Macdonell will ba 4he
booster, g’

It is always well to keey an &%
on the man who talks much of

i _— e S i i

- " Both in_plm and Mercury are dishonesty in the community,
- Women card players of to-day have = : _
universally accepted black mateen as
the Ideal cover for thelr bridge |
tables. Such a cover not only throws

fover the black silk stitches of the
hem) in a French-knot border. The
French knots were put on so closely
together that they touched each

R

a fat state or federal salary.

A bellet that narrows a man's

Adess ought not to be honored by
belag called religion.

1
823
E

5
4
11

< wrapped in
air-tight wax
paper, thus pro-
. tecting them
| from all forms of
contamination.




