TISH WHIG.
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“I thibk I will, if you don't mind
vary much, BUL"™
“Righto,” be sald. *"Go on."
“Well, wo'll Just make sure we can
got back aguin, firat. It really
wouMin‘t be falr on the Inspector if
we gol stuck down here for the rest
of our lUves. Ha's got encugh o
do Uying to find Mark, but if he
bas to find you and me as well—"
Antony sat down on the ledge of
swung his feet over, and sat
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*“Weall, rather like this, you hm:;;‘.
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Sewing Machines, Phonographs,
Guns, Hiflga repaired and refitted,
Paris supplied. Saws fled, kalves,
scissors and edge l“hilr:u.:l.

alred. HKeyp HTie o
:'-T:?-::'-: jocks. All makes wi
Lawms Mowers sharpened apd re-

red. We can ropalr anyihing
that is repairable,

J. M. PATRICK

149 Sydenham Sires Kingsion
Phone R

- -
NI v A
(§recly with " Baby's Own Soap

..'h:l. miines iy umens . smesenes

dy’
thew

"

AUTO TOPS
RECOVERED
and
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EVERSHARP

PENCILS
REPAIRED

We are eguipped to make
any repairs to above pencils.
We carry a supply of parts,

Prompt service,

J. R. C. Dobbs & Co.

41 Clarence Street, Kingston,
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The Mis-Can-Ada is
the last thing in Vacuum
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Call in at The Burke Electrie Co.
seé this machine. It will be
worth a visit to our store.
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Antony tried to put himself in Cay-
ley's place—Cayley, when Antony had
first discoversd him, bammering at
the door and crying, “Let me In!"
Whatever had happened inaide the
olfice, whoever had killed Robert,
Cayley knew all about it, and knew
that Muwrk was not laside, and had
not sscaped by the window. But it
was Decessary to Cayley's plans—to
Mark's piana if they wers acting In
ooncert—that he should be thought
#0 to have sscaped. At some time,
then, while he was hammering ths
key in his pocket) at the locked door,
he must suddenly have remembered
—with what a shock!—that a mis
take had bean made. A window had
not besa left open!

And then Antony's sudden appear-
ancal] Heres was a complication. And
Antony suggesting that they should
try the window! Why, the windew
was just what he wantad to avald
No wonder he had seemed dased atl
firat. il

Abh, and hers at last was the ex-
planation why they had gone the
longeat way round—and yet run. It
was Cayley’s only chance of getlting
a start on Antony, of getting to the
windows first, of working them open
soraehow before Antony caught him
up. Even if that were impossible,
he must get there first, just to make
sure,

8¢ he bad run. But Antony had
kept up with him. They had brokas
in the window together, and gons
into the office. But Cayley was not
doma yet. There was the dressing-
room window| PBut guletly, quletly.
Antony mustn't hear.

And Antony dida't hear. Indeed]
be had played up to Cayley splendid-
ly. Not only had be called -attention
is the epen window, but he had
sarefully explained to Cayley why
Mark had chosen this partioular win-
dow in preference to the office win-
dow. And Cayley had agresd that
probably that was the reason. How
hbe must have chuckled to himself!

They wers outside on tha lawn
agin now, Bill and Antony, and Bill
waus listening openmouthed te hlas
friend's theory of Yyestarday's bap-
penings. It anly gave them another
mystery to solve.

“What's that?" sald Antony.

“Mark. Where's Mark? If he
never went into the office at all, then
wheres 18 he now?"

“l] don't say that hs never went
into the office. In fact, he must
have gone. Mimle heard him." He
stopped and repeated slowly, “She
heard him—at least she says she did.
But if hs waa thers, be cams out
agaln by the deor.”

“Well, but where doesa that lead
routT*

“Where it led Mark. The passage.™

“Do you medn that he's been hid-
ing thers all the timeT™

Antony was silent until BIli had
repeated his question, and then with
in effort he came out of his thoughts

—

sure that Cayley is still there, with-
out letting him ses youl"

*“Rather!” Hes got up esagerly.
*You walt."

Antony's head shot up suddenly,
“Why, that was what Mark smid"
he cried

“Mark ™™ ;

“Yea. What Elsle heard him say."

“Oh, that.”

“Yea . . . 1 muppose she couldn't
have mads & mistake, BillT Bhe aid
hear himT"

+ "“She coulMnt have mistaken his
voles, if that's what you mean.”

“OhT i

“Rather bigh-pitched, you know,
and—well, ons can‘'t explaln, but—"'
-1-1“
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or even more #0 if anything.”

| rattled these words off in Mark's
highpitched
volee, and then laughed, and added
*“1 say, that

mather monolonous,
in his natumml wvolce,
wias really rather good.”™
Antony mnodded quickly.
was like ItT" he sald

“Fxactly.”

“Yea."  He got up and squeesed
Bill's arm.

moving. 1 shall be in the Ubrary.™
“Right."
Billl nodded and walked off in the

glorious fun; this was life.
mediats program oguld hardly be bet-
tered

To Antony, who was older and whe
| realized into what deep waters they
rwtrt getting, It 41 not seem fun.
But it wes amazingly interesting.
It was ke looking at an opal, and
discovering with every movement of

“GOOD LORD™ BAID BILL,
TURNING ROUND WITH A
BTART, “CATLEY™

iff some new color, some new gleam
of light reflected, and yet never real-
ly seelng the cpal as a whole, Hias
brain could not get bold of It

But there were moments when he
almosat had it . . . and then turned
away from . He bhad asen mors of
life than Bill, but he had never seen
murder before, and this which was
in his mind now, and to which ha
Was raid to listen, was not' just
the hot-blooded killing which any
man may come to If he lose co
It was something much more hor-
rible. Too horrible to be true. Thaa
let him look again for the truth. Has
looked again—but it was all out of
focus

CHAPTER XIV

ILL had come back, and had re

ported, rather breathless, that
Cayley waa still at the pond

They stood in front of thée row of
sermons. Antony took down the Rew
erend Theodore Ussher's famous
volume, and feit for the spring. Bil)
pulled. The shalves swung opea
toward them.

“By Jovel" sald Bil), “it is & Dan
row way.”

Thers was an opening alout a
yard square in front of them, which
had something the look of a brick
fireplace, a fireplace raisad about tweo
feet from the ground., But, savae for
ons row of bricks in front, the floor
of it was emptiness. Antony took =
torch from his pocket and fashed
it down into the blackness,

“Look,” be whispered to the sager
BllL. *"“The stepa begin down Lthere
Bix fest down.™

up again

Hs flashed his torch
Theres was a handheold of fron, a sort
of Iarge lron staple, In the bricks
in front of them.

"You swing off from there,” sald
Bl “At least, I suppose you do
I wonder how Ruth Norris Hked

dolng L™

“Cayley helped ber, I shouM
think. . . . It's funny.”

“Shall 1 go fArstT" asked Bill, ob
viously longing to do seo.

Antony shook his head with a
smile. ¥
JI!“:' n. & EHT= I

“Mother makes the best doug'mmfs

in the world!”’

B avps the snios e aatl -
Coocket, then drops them inte a
aixsling panful of Cosket, and they

“That

“Well just go and see
about Cayley, and then we'll got

direction of the pond. This was
The lm-

water,
something else?
Gillingbam? Watasr,
where—

Bomething
they can say they've done IL"

“Hallol™ mald

looking up from the fourth volume
of “The Life and Works of Bamusl

“Finiahed what?™
“The pond.,” sald Bill, wondering

why he was reading Coleridge on
such a fine aftarnoon. Desperately
he tried to think of & good reason

+ «» Yerifylng a quotation—an

argument with Antony—that would
do. But what quotation?

“Oh, mno. Thay're still ot i

Where's Glilingham ™

“The Ancient Mariner”—waler,
everywhere—or was that
And whers was
waler avery-
Oh, he's

“Tony? about some

where. They aren't finding any-
thing at ths pond, ars they™

“No. But they like doing It

off their minds when

Bill, deep in his book, looked up

and sald “"Tea,"” and went back to it
aguin,
girol | place.

He wpa just geiting to the
“What's the bookT mid Cayley,

coming up to him. Out of the cor
ner of his eye he glanced at the shelf
of sermons as he came, Bill maw
that glance and wondered Was
there anything there to give away
the secret?

“1 was just locking up & quota

tion.,” bhe drawled. "Tony and I had
& bet about it You know that thing

People of Stricken Area
Qrateful to Premier Drury

Heaslip, Oct. 9.—All along the line
ihe people have.bean showing their
appreciation of Premfer's Drury’s ae-
tion in taking relief measures, Mayor
Kormon of Englebart especially pald
tribute, saying, ““We have the best
man going. He doesn't walt for
wires, but comves right out.” At the
close of the meeting at Englehart
many women end chiliren refugees
pressed around the premfer, thank-
ing for his ready response.

Plans for s gigantic combine of
the interests of Henry Ford and the
Drotberhood of Locomotive Engin-
eers Co-operative Bank for a finish
fight on Wall Street has become
known. .
Plot to kidnap Irish president is
folled by police,
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From the
Countryside

Frontenac
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DESERT LAKE.
Oot. §.—The hot dry speill hes hunt
the grass and gardens greatly. BSome
of the farmers hawve dug their pota-
tces and report & good crop, Mre.
J. N. Abrams, suffering from an ab-
cess én her ear, is some better. Viel-
tors: Miss Winnifred Steadman with
ber grandparents; Willett Babcock
and family at J. Campbell's; Van
Abrame and family at his father’s, J.
N.” Abram’'s; Mma. Conroy at A.
Page's. Mr. and Mrs. E. Page and
other friends motored to Kingston.

{ Marshall Wager s at his sister’'s,

Mrs. E. Page.

BROOESIDE. '

Oct. 4.—Farmers are busy cut-
ting corn and filling ‘sllos. Many
from here attended the afternoon
and evening sessions at Harrow-
smith on Sunday, - which was ob-
perved ms rally day. Mr. and Mrs.
Rupert Joyner, Glenburnle, spent
the week-énd with the former's sis-
ter, Mrs. . Wallace. John MeCorm-

|{ek made a business trip Into the

¢city on Tuesday. Mrs. James Bhan-
graw had the misfortune to fall and
suffer & severs injury. Her condition
is improving slowly. Mr. and Mrs.
BEarle Boyce spent Bunday evening
at the former’'s parents, Hartington.
Miss May McLean, teacher at Echo
Lake, motored to her home hers on
Sunday. Mr. and Mrs. Stanley Free-

. Bmith's, Yarker, re-
cently, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Shortts,
Newburgh, spent SBunday at W. Wal-
lace’s, and M. Ellerbeck at F. Wal-

laca's.
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Kingston-Cape Vincent Ferry |

Rockpoert Navigation Company, Limited,

" HKingeien, Ontario
EFFECTIVE O0UCUTORER Iad, 19033,
{(Dally Except Sundays)

S S

LY. KINGBATON ....::oscps5ssssssns
AR. CAPE VINCENT
LY. CAPFT VINUCENT

AR, KINGSTON
Specia] accommodation for Autemoblies. Rates feor
§3.00; touring eor ether cars, §4.00.
Close connections at Cape Vineeat with N.¥Y.C,
polnis.
PHONE 2188

limes for all N. Y.

Bubject to change witheunt notlee.

Y
IF'A CYLINDER LEAKS .
in your automobile engine, if it
fails to give the power YyYou
have a right to expect from it,
the chances are there is & crack
or & break in it somewhere. Our
welding will remedy that in
ehort order and it will pay you
to let us fix it up for you. All

metal breaks quickly mended
with oxy-acetylenes welding,

Bishop Mackine Shop

KING .QUEEN BTREETS

A BUSINESS MAN’S LUNCH

courtevus service and a menu
for those of the moet discrimi-
nating taste will assure you of
a pleasant noomn-day lunch.

We have made a specialty of
the business men's lunch. At
the noon hour, drop in at The
Victoria .Cafe. Our quick,

THE VICTORIA CAFE

JEWLY LEE, Manager. 354 KING BTREET

" Fashionable women who desire
the perfect fit and graceful lines '
that are found only in high-grade
footwear will be greatly impressed

with the styles we are ing.

. |#om in the Saskatchewan leg'slstu

The Sawyer Shoe Store

Phone 159.

‘Want to Run.
Winnipeg, Oct. 9. —Strong preasure
will be brought to bear upon Hon. J.
A. Maharg, vice-presidemt of the Bas-

Ratchewan '‘Co-operative Elevalor
Compeny, and leader of the opposi-

to stand for election as Progressly
candidate dor the Federal comstitu-
ency of Mooss Jaw, it is stated here
by Hon Oeorge Lemgley. Mr. Ma-




