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“The Best is éheapgstéﬁlivafs! :

A "THE YELLOW STUB

GREAT NEW MYSTERY SERIAL

By Ernest Lynn

i E A bl ' g :
HENRY RAND, middle-aged credit| = She betrayed no sutprise. “Gral-
manager of a department store, &t|ton's a good place to come from,” the

_ ' - O= din wh his family, is reminded | remarked dryly. “I've been there.”

. is supreme’~from the finest tea-pr e W oo any ||t I i T Ss s
ducing countries in the World. JAMES WAND'S 27th birthday. | der of fact, you were there week be-

A : : Jimmy, as he is called, announces be| fore last.” . 1 . &

£ 1S Brown Lﬂhﬂl 75¢ - pflm Pekoe Blend HF has planned a theatre party for $ “Say, who ate vou—Sherlock E Most EDDd thll'lgﬂ stand the Test of Time.

ki ———~ -~ | family, which includes his mot Holmes in disguise?’ 8She said, half Lt 2

T | ahd sister, JANET. He intends, also, ..,.r{1y: “] didn't come here to hear One reason Shirriff’s Hmllﬂ! has main-

. - HOT to include BARRY CQOLVIN, Janet's | .,y higtory, ~ What have you been . tained its place on many thousands of Canada’s '
? 4 ' ) flan doing—tryi t t something on it 1
A cup oF IR R 4 & st spliobil | o8 ng to get so _ &« breakfast tables is because it is made from a

BOVRIL | | B 1o o€ penecan Tm“rs*l:nsu::- “No, T haven't, but listen to me. —\ | R fine old recipe.
ing that of puncimality, whic "1 " : . S £ L . i
| most a religion with him. When, on| .o o 13" she Interrupted, “you - Yo And it 18 ukﬂfully made from ﬂﬂ]? the est 1f

¥ the night of the party, he falls to put { , . o 0 isical comedy job lined up, ’ - iﬂgftditntl--ﬁrﬂ quality Seville oranges and
99 5 y
i’ n ﬁne “Plcx ME up - i:]“u;::i:r T;:n:isl:mtl;‘r: r:g:mg::nm::]l I'm interested. If you haven't, I'm purest cane sugar. But more than that. Shir-

SOLD IN BOTTLES ONLY s | alarmed. B guian g s o Ay i\ rifi’s kitchens are spotlessly clean, admirably

phWh'l“I‘;h*"Jr” -nndaﬂnr:. it “‘ll:l “I'll tell you in a minute what's ~ : equipp::d, so that this delicious food reaches the
| phone rifigs. Jimmy answe ' :

D i ooties. ‘Henry Rand's body has | °7 Y mind, but first 1 want you to household in a form absolutely uncontaminated.
. e police, r .

_|answer a few questions. Tell me ' ! . . :
iﬁ; :lﬂt:n;l in aroom atthe Osn-| ., ", o S0 to the Parsgon ) Buy 1t with confidence, for its goodness never
| fle otel. :

| _| Theatre the evening of . Nov. 26th? varies,
| Jh'i':tmlr o t;"':; rml.thﬁ‘hr:d That was a Monday night—the night . o dan
! Ll:; .:-;u'n e for by H. A. Jones of | Defore you went to Grafton.” = Your grocer has Shirrifi’'s Marmalade in just the

| : Pl . - uantity t it the si f your house ks
[ Police b | Gl " 1 9 O suit the size of your h hold
| Police believe it is sucide. Jimmy | You answer me! He brought .

: S dainty individual jars, 12-o0z., 1-lb., 234-lb
customers would . : his hand tly down on the table, i : s g pPwle Rt gl
L Cux Saday cetaiman Firrad ‘| dossn't agree. A woman's handker- | WE O B shoulders. “An| U L | tainers and the big 4-lb, tin, sealed air-tight—

fore the rush, it would | chief is found in the voom. right—1 did. Sure.” NN the same high quality in every size. That way

The coromer arrives and discovers | “'S - "
' ‘We also repair Leather Bag- !’ a small welt at the back of Henry 'Iilgr;ﬂdé:r;““ gfi:-t tﬁ“ti{ck::;" - - none is wasted.
..' y & lh- I-E ] % L
\ Men's Work Boots, Boys' | Rand's head. While they are ta

e & | ing. Jimmy discovers the yellow stub | There was bewilderment in her eyea. - M You know that orange-iuice is
- = e 'inr'n theatre ticket, evidently wused| "AIl right, Fogariy al least Is A, gDOd for young

. two nights before. telling the trutk. Now then, did you Cl?ildrﬂn- Shirmft’s Marmalade is cmtal—pure. ;
‘ s ! ever hear of a 'man named Henry » > Give your youngsters all thﬂ}' want, for it has
CHPTER XI. Rand?" | a wholesome food value.

: Olga Maynard! He wheeled sharp-| “No." | s 1 A -

i 1y in his chair to see who had pro-| I ul'jlllll;fI you ever know a man named | o o Serve Shll‘[‘lﬂ-’s Ma hdl.‘. ev dEY il‘l thﬂ

: | | nounced the name. The two men |H. A. Jones?” i r because it's on 1 ood
Tom O | wers looking across the room at a ““No. Bay, for God's sake cut this ' s - etonnucal and 8 for you. .

{ table in a far cormer, out and tell me what it's all about. F _
WINNIPEG |  Jimmy saw a girl sitting alone, | You'd think I'd murdered somebody, _ ; ‘‘ Makes Better Breakfasts™

smoking a cigarette. She certalnly tha way you act.”

At :"?' " ' .
‘We have delivered 7 Wi - - “Miss Maynard,” he said, “that -.
5 Sd _ _ garty s description of Olga 8 Maynard,"” he i at's 3 1 E rish
! around as well as pos-| all Western : § 2 SR T

ol
al
19 I'.:-.

i | Maynard, he thought. .. . Tall, blond, | exactly what you're suspected of dn-;

r §n
L - . | highly rouged—he could tell that)Ing. !
“Ssible, instructions @ p oinls % e w2 uleved |- i6ad

| aven from where he sat. Youa're Iying!" she sprang |

“Hw Tﬂ Burn CQkH" gn G West? Go | at her. to her feet, Her eyes darted a look, |
5 - Jt '

"'-‘-.. :_..
r's vof in: * we | Oof rage at hime. “You dirty dog!" |
_'-}'jil__ . most pleasant, i Mary's volece cut in: “I think we ag ¥ g™ |

# ! had better go. Do you mind taking | she whispered hoarsely, “You're try- |

most com ortable

' me home?'' She had seen his start |ing to get something on me. Why | . L a
way. Pn by “The Na- | at the mention of Olga's name—had | can’t they leave me alone—" 5 4640
tional. | ssen him. stare at her across the “Why can't who leave you alone?™ |
I-q:dng‘l"nmm every even- | voom. There was lce In her tone. he broke im,
ing 1 945, it doés not inter- i Her words brought him suddenly “You know who I'm talking about, |

rupt 1n:;lliium day. | to a realization that he had offended You know very well. You can go to |

it lrlunlil |hl'.'r_ “Mary, I'm sorry. 1 was star- | hell. TI'm leaving."” She grabbed her M A n M A h- A D E
::ul ::;m‘n“l:': tiu::ﬂ; | tled, Must we go now? We've only | pocketbook—a beaded bag.

le—are | had one dwiee!" “Miss Maynard,” he took hold of
m a HTWEL “Tl;: He was thing: stalling for time.|her wrist, aware that they were very
National's” popularity. "~ |1t wonldn't do to let Olga Maynard | nearly creating a scene, “don't go
Compartment - Observation- get out of his sight now that he had |¥yet. B8it down and listen to me,
Library car, standard and found her. How could he talk to her | You'e got t0.”” He was holding her
tourist sleeping cars. with Mary present? He cursed the wrist crtielly tight. Bhe winced with
chance that had thrown.the two of | the pain and sat down, he half fore-
them together. 1f only Mary didn’t | ing her into her chair.
insist on golng there'd be some way| “'I'm not trying to get anything on
of getting word. . .. You, as you say. Youn listen to these
“Are you coming?’ asked Mary |facts and see for yourself. Henry
coolly. She had risen. Rand was my father. He was mur-
+ He serambled to hik feet with ajdered in a hotel in Grafton on Nov.
muttered apology. He 'was furious | 27. You've just told me you used |
with himself, He saw Olga Maynard | Fogarty’s ticket at the Paragon
‘eyeing them as they passed her table | Theatre two nights before. Well, the
near ‘the door. He thought franti- | stub of thal ticket was found in the
ll| cally ot trying to give her-some sig- | Foom with my father. How did it
pal, but didn't dare. get there?”™
; “Will you give me my vanity bex, She was white beneath her rouge.
please?" they were standing in front |8he was gripping the edge of the
of the hat checking' room. He table with her hands. “It's a le!™
brought it out of his pocket. Mary | She leaned toward him, tense. “It's
: s s took it and vanished into a dressing |® lie! I don’t believe ft!"
g Batisiaction gusranteed. room. ! “It's the truth. How do you sup-

. * He toosed the hat checks to the |Pose I know you used Fogarty's{ e -
| R “THE DOWN TOWN ELECTRIC STORE" girl behind the counter. *“Be right | ticket? We found the stub-and trae- ONE MIIK S I ANDS OU I
.#‘ .. 1 . back,” he called to her and hurried ed it down to Fogarty. He told the
§ HALLIDAY ELECTRIC CO.  fl=iotrr oie Martid ™™ b vt W™ ™ FROM ALL THE REST
l  Cormer King and Pri Birasts Pt . “I beg your pardon,” he sald switt.| “The police! ! Do they know ot
R ' . o i spes ly.. He was bending over her table, | this?

“Your name 18 Olga Maynard, fsn't | “They're looking for you now. The ANY brands of evaporated milk  sistency, delicate tagte and pleabing
— | e landlady at your last sddress safd| | ~-but just one outstanding color,

§he surveyed him amusedly | ¥ou had left town. I was there.” leader. These good points improve all and
through half closed eyes. *“Who I tell you,” she sald, her voice

Y e Sl | oy AR ' out the flavor and texture of
A‘CCOUNTANTS’ ub EEK | wants to know?” she drawied, strained and slow, “I don’t know Leads in sales in Canada—Ileads in 7, place of cream, Carnation is perfect for
A Nt S N ' “I'm sorry—I'm in a terrible |8nything about it. It's & frame-up. sales the world over. coffee, fruits and cereals. Just consider,
B . | |[hurry—T'm with & young lady,” he | How about Fogarty, it he knows so is Carnati CEREIE S S SOUR SWe- .
‘:_,--* | .'“:Ta-:- 1 he stammered. “Wiil yon meet me in | much? What was to prevent him That one brand is on. thirds

a half-hour? Damn it,”” he cried im- | having s duplicate ticket made and the wiole basls of shils world- You'll be in
patfently at her quick look, “I'm not | planted? Where was he?” And

Prving 1o make & date. It's im.| “He'salready proved an alibi. He ridn preference for Carnation Milk
portant. Wil you meet me?” was not in Grafton when the murder s quality.
. “Well, T like that! Where did you | Was committed. You were."” . - . . your
got hold of that line? Say, I'm with | « “Sure I was looking for work— Carnation quality, ﬂmmi | MAIn-  white labelled Carnation cans, .
COMpADY mmlf' if you want to and I dida’t find it. That's 'h" I'm t » mrim ! m wﬁ“ i'“ a ‘m m u m
know. Hers he come now, Mister.” | back. Take me out of here. I'm should e in the milk you use—  Cook Book. Address tion Milk Pro-
She nooded toward the door. gick. Tl faint if T don’t get out in uniform , purity, creamy con-  ducts Company, Limited, Aylmer, Ontario.
He debated brieflty whether to get | the air.” " : : e :
hold of a policeman and have her ar- “Where do you live?"” Illln'r ask- S \ ; ’
rested. He decided instantly against |ed bher. “I'll take you home.’ -
| W ra “Come on,”" he said, “let's go out.”
“Listen,” he said desperately. He signaled to a waited.
“You meet me here tomorrow night.| He Ii;hi: the q';i;i ":]nﬂ lﬂ::mhlf _ _ ' : %
1Uve got a musical comedy job for |erm, leaned I y on as : A . : e 4 i Y-,
you. A friend of mine told me abont | they walked to the door. . | ' _ Produced in Canada
you-—Tom Fogarty.' 1 "“You've got to tell me.all ] e Py S ¥ : - L :
She started. “Say, who are you?” | know about this,” We said to her —— e : : fores
she asked. e e ey R e N coalteg | something, he told himself. . He con- |eanght arms, recovering from bix recent fliness.
“Colvin—Barry Colvin,” he flung|She was acting, .was . tinued, roughly: "If yom don't tell ! Mrs. Almond Veley . returned '
back it was the first name he could e me, maybe you'll tell the police.” - to hér home after spénding
thini of. " “T'll be here tomorraw . She blaged at him. “I don’t ' time at her father's. Mr. and
RISAL, - Same tipe.” anything about it, T tell you, Let mg
L2 :

~ “What did you do with the theatre
ticket after you used it?" he asked.
#She answered him wearily: - "1
- |don’t kmow. 1 suppose I threw it
~ |away. What do you think I'd do
L | with it—put it in a serap book?”

| "Look here,” he said, “you're »
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(To Be Continued)
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