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THE YELLOW STUB

QREAT NEW MYSTERY SERIAL
By Ernest Lyno
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A Revelation in Tea Goodness—
The purity and fragrance of

SaLADA”
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Waterproof Paper, Filler, Shellac, Var-

nish and Wax. |
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Hello—Mr. Blaine? This is Phil
Mooney talking—a friend of Tom
Fogarty's. Tim's in a little trouble.
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Lln.; as you behave yoursell.

' “Come,” & desp bass voice spoke
from the room.

Mooney turned the knob and slip-
ped quietly into the room with Rand
at his heals. They closed tha door
behind them and stood facing Fog-

He was sitting on the bed, tearing |
a letter from its eavelope, and did
not look up at once, ohviously think-
ing & bell boy had come.

The utter sllemce in the room
made him turn his head. He saw
Mooney and Jimmy. The letter drop-
ped from his grasp. He jumped to
his fest. “Who the hell are youl”
he demandad.

“@it down, Fogarty.” Moonoy
strodes into the middle of tke TOOM
and dlsplayed his ballge. “Nobody's
going to start any rough ntul’l’wui

e
want to aak you & few guestions.”

wyou freah dick, I'll have Yyou
bustsd for this!” The veins in Fog-
arty’s fat neck swelled. His face
turned several shades redder.

“AN right,” answered Mooney,
“but walt til1 T get through. In
tht tirst place, Mr. Fogarty, did you
aver hear of Henry Rand?” The lit-
tle detective was watching Fogarty
closely.

“Mever heard of him.™

“Henry Rand of Grafton?” pur-
sued Mooney, his eyes still on the
other's fact.

“No."” Fogarty shook his head.
“ywhat's the game?!” he asked an-

grily.

“Just this, Mr. Fogarty. A man
by the name of Heary Rand— this
man‘'s father " {ndicating Jim-
my—"was kil in & hotel in Graf-
ton last Wednesday. The room Was
engaged Tuesday night by & man
who gave the name of H. A. Jones
of New York. That san, by the way,
bad red hair,” hée sald. :

“What's this, a frame-up?™ Fog-
arty Eave vontemptuous laugh.
“You'll ma to come closer than
that."

“Pm pot through yet,” comtinued

eh? What night? . . .
When d1d the game break upt? ..
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his som,}.J want to know from you when Was

the last time you saw him. You @i4,
Oh yeah.
am I drivin’ at? Ask Tom,
1 tell yom.™
He bung up the receiver. “Tomr
story’s good as far as it goks. Fo-

garty, although it'll take a lot more et
checking than that, Now suppose you

explain how that ticket got in that
mm.li

There was = knock at the door.
“Come,” called Fogarty. A bell boy
deposited a tray bearing gingér ale
and cracked ice and departad.

Fogarty opened & bureaun drawer
and pulled out & bottle, "Have a
drink, Mr.—say what's your name,
anyway?!" :

“Mooney,” aswered the detsctive.
“Ne, I don't drink.”

“Mr. Rand?" Fogarty turned to
Jimmy, with a gesture of the hands
toward the bottle.

“No thanks, not just mow.”

Fogarty poured himsalf a stiff
drink, mixing it with ginger ale and
ice.

“Mooney,” he sald, "I can’t tall
you how that ticket got in the
room, becalibe I didn‘t go to the
theatre that might. It might sound
like a funny allM to you, but I
swear I gave that ticket away Mon-
day aftérmoon.”

He padsed. “All right,” saapped
Mooney, “who did you give it tol™

“Mooney, I gave that ticket to &
woman."

To Jimmy, who was listening in-
tently, Fogarty's words were like a
blow in the face.

“No, Fogarty!™ he cried. “It
couldn't have besm a woman that
@14 this!"” :

“Wait a minute, Rand,” Mooney
ordered. “Let’'s hear this thing
through.” He opened the wallet,
“This handkerchief,” he said, *‘fita
in some place. . . . - Go ahead,
Fogarty."

Fogarty emptied his glass, hia
hand a trifle unsteady. “Here's all 1
know about it, Mooney,” he'contin-
ued. “Monday afternoon I happemed
to be passing the Paragom Theatre
and I went in and got my ticket for
the show that night. Ordinarily I eall
for it ln the evening just before the
show starts, unless I'm ordering an
éxtra seat.

“But 1 went'in and got the ticket
and looked around at the billboards
in the lobby., It whs a prétty good
show, so they sald—a musical com-
edy. It was a sellout.

“Waell, I came back to the hotsl
and something turned up—I'll tell
you about it later—that made It
impossible for me to go to the show.
1 wat thinking of turhing in the
tieket to the hotel porter when I met
this woman. Olgs Maynard's her
name. 1 got to know her when she
was siaging in_=a cabaret In town
here. I knew she was down om her
lnck—sahe’'d lost & couple of cabaret
jobs for some reason or other— and
T ssked har if she could use the
tickat,

“She’s & good singer herself, and
nuts about the stage. . . . .Got ambl-
tions, I guess. Anyway, she togk
the ticket. That's the last I saw of
her—and of the tieket, too, until
you just showed it to me.”

“How well do you know this May-
nard woman?" asked Mooney.

“I've beem out with her on a cou-
ple of parties. Not very well, I guess,
I met her in & cabaret.”™

is she working mow?"

“She *t workiag. At least

she wasn't when I talked with her

the Monday.”

“What's the matter with her that
she can't hold a Job?" You say she's
a good singer.” ;

* don’t kmow, Mooney. Maybe
they got something om her. Maybe
it's Just tough breaks. I dom"t
know.”

*“Is she crooked?” asked Moomey.
“You know what 1 mean, Fogarty.
Is she » gold digger?™

“I ecan’t tell you that, either.

has induced its tremendous-pppularity.
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her address,’” he sald. He shifted un-

Lcomfortadly on the bed.

Moéney turned to Jimmy. “We'll
a cab and go up there, Rand.
We won't call her up." He plcked
up the handkerchief, which lay on
the ¢hair with the stub. To Fogarty
he said, “Can you tell me whether
this is the Maynard woman's bhand-
kerchief.”

Pogarty shook his head,

“Pid sbe use this kipnd of per-
fume?" Mooney persisted.

“Couldn't tell you, Moonsgy." Fo-
garty barely glanced at the hand-
kerchief He stared out of
the window.

“Pogarty,”” Mooney's voice was
sharp, like the crack of a whip,
“wou're holding back something,
©Out with t!"™

“Wait a minute, Mooney." It was
Jimmy. “Fogarty, 4id she say any-
thing to you about going out of
town ™

Fogarty did not answer.
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el
staring out of the window, his
brows knit in a frown.
“Come on, out with it, Fogarty!"”
snapped Moodney. “You're not out
of thea woods yet yoursell.”
Fogarty turned to face him. “Yes,
she 4id,” he sald., ““Bhe sald she
was golag to Grafton the next
to look for a job.”

(Mo be comtinued).

Very Low Birth Rate.
London, Feb. 4.—The birth rate in
England and Wales 1ast year was the
lowest ever recorded there except in
the war years of 1917 and 1918.
Last year the birth rate was 18.3 per
1,000. The death rate was 12.2 in

England and Wales last year.

It a man is wedded to art he is
apt to find the dowry unsatisfac-
tory. . i
Time is a sort of perpatual motion
arrangement for making yesterday's
of tomorrows.
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_aimfto clear

Y
kb

F

-3 1
d -
i 1
A ki
.
. g
R o . ] X = -
iy L ey - i - |
A - 4
TEE, i
I 2
] -

day |}

All with the same antee of highest
quality

ALLAN LUMBER CO.
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House Wiring and Repairing

All Kinds of Electric Apparatus
Satisfaction guaranteed. Best work at reasonable prices,
“THE DOWN TOWN ELECTRIO STORB"

HALLIDAY ELECTRI
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VERTISED GOODS

New Ideas For Your Comfort

FORTHE FEBRUARY |
CLEARANCE WITH §

It’s Record Breaking

Drastic Price Reductions

it means CLEAR. It means such bargains as the Women

of Eastern Ontario see only when McNabb's clear at the
" end of the season. It means merchandise practically giv-
en away. It means an opportunity to buy often for less
than cost for making the gnrmanﬁ. That is why it is im-
portant that every woman should visit McNabb's to-mor-
row, if real value is desired for the purchase price.

All sale garmh ents specially nrranséd
for easy selection

Si Dresses at Given Away Prices

14.95°19.95

Regular values up to $35.00

Immediate response is necessary. Stock taking is over—from now on we have onlyone |
the store of every dress. We must |
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merchandise. .
Eﬁl li.:mh ic ou will find a selection of quality Dresses in resent season lu.
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Regular values up to $39.75

clear our present stock to make room for
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