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Sewl Maesinen, Puonographs,
liums, Hilles repaired and refitivd
Paris » Snws Aled, hnlves,
acissors and esdge teels grousa.
Lechs repuirvd. He)s HSilag o
ni kinds of lwcks. All gpakes of
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We have delivered

sround as well as pos-
sible, instructions
“How To Burn Coke”

It you didw't geot one, call wa mp or
some for ome, mad it will show yom
how to save momey om yYour fusl.

W-hﬂﬂt:m--:-lhn-#m

before
THE HABIT.
All wmizges, §15.00 per ton.

Romeo-—Ab, but I am not, little
girl!—Yellow Crgb.
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{ of their remarkable method.

Brasil pecuples an area equal to
that of Hurope. ,
-.__.

Henry Rand, 55, a business
man, is found murdered In a
cheap hotel in Grafton. The
only clews are a woman's hand-
kerchief and a yellow ticket
stub from s theatre.

Jimmy Rand, Henry's son, and
Detective Mooney trace the
ticket to &8 Thomas Fogarty, who
says he gave it to & 'woman
named Olga Maynard. Police
search for her.

Jimmy meets and falls in love
with Mary Lowell, and gets &
job in her office. Later he acci-
dentally encounters Olga May-
nard. He meets her at night and
confrouts her with the evidence
against her. She faints when he
says she is suspected of murder.
He is in the street holding her
when he sees Mary Lowell and a
man companion watching them.

The next day Jimmy learns
Mary's companion was Bamuel
Church, & wealthy lawyer,
Mary refneses to speak to Jimumy
and later in the day he Is dis-
charged. He gets a phone call
from Police lieutemant O'Day
to come down to headquarters.

Chapter XII1.
“What's vp?" Jimmy asked O'Day.
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During Winter

A Remarkable Method That Has
Come to the Heacus of Anthmna-
tics and Thecks the Worst
Attncks—Send Today

If vou suffer with those terrible
attacks of Asthma when it ia cold
amp; if you choke as If sach
E“F for breath was the very last,

on't fall to send at once to the
Frontisr Asthma , for & frea tr!t;.l
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.“"'f; where you live or wheathar
Yo vo any faith in any remsdy
under the Sun, send for this fres
trial. If you have suffered for a life-
tima Eﬂ h::ll.ﬂntill < :
wWAas ) nown 10 CcoOpa
with the hisa attacks of

are disgoura ba-

d for this trial
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It may be bemeficial to others be-
cause they are entitled to an appeal
from your opinion. .

for ASTHMA

no snufl  Just swallow
trace of nareotics or other

what you thought

! “Come down and see.” O'Day
| hung up.
. Jimmy went back to his telegram
. from Moaney. Olga Maynard, it said,
 had beefi seen in Grafton on the da
of the murder—had interviewed tw
| cabaret owners about a job. Mooney
! thought it best to place A& charge
| of murder against her when she was
found and hold her in Grafton.
‘“Look here,” growled O'Day when
he arrived at the police station, “the
next time you run across somebofy

{we're looking for, you let us know."

.:"L'.'hﬂt do yon mean?"

"We've found the Maynard wo-
man. Bhe says you were with her
last night, Why dida’t you tell ns?"”

““1 wag going to bring har down
here tonight., Lisutenant, I give you
my word. [ wahted to talk to her
alonme and see what she was like.
She dldn't do it, Lientenant."

“She didn't, eh? Well, I'm not so
sure, Come on upstairs. We'll need
you when we talk to her.,”

Olga Mavnard was white-faced
without her rouge. Her eves, shift-
ing reatlﬁsh. wore a hunted look.

Sha flared at Jimmy when he
came ia with O'Day. “"You told
| them!" she accused. “You said you
were coming. You told them to get
mH-"

“He did not.” O'Day declared. "He
just got a plece of my mind for not
telling. We were looking for yom,
gister, and we've got you." :

He produced a telegram. ““This is
from Mooney,” he sald to Jimmy,
He turned to the woman. “Here's
proof that you were in Grafton the
day Henry Rand was murdered.
How about it

“I've mever denled it. Sure I was
there—looking for = job. Why
should I lis? But I don't know a
thing about the murder.”

“You're lying!"” O'Day shot back
at her. ;

“I'm not. It's the truth—I swear
it is. I went to the theatre that
night on Fogariy's ticket—I ad-
mit it. And the pex{ night—Tues-
day—I took the sleeper for Grafton,
I got there In the morning and spent
the day looking for work. I'm a
cabaret singer and J've had some
hard luck hers. I led to find a
cabaret or theatrical job in Graf-
tom."

“Mooney sald you had interviewed
& couple of cabaret proprietors,” ad-
mitted O’'Day, (ndieating the (ele-
gram. “All right, what did you do
next?” 4

“"That's all. T dldn't get any-
where, so 1 took the traln Wednes-
day night back to Chicago.”

*“You 4idn"t stay all night in Oral-
ton—didn't. register at any hotel?”
O'Day asked,

“No, 1 didn’t go mear many hotel.”

“You're not tellin’ the trmth. You
were in the Canfield Hotel while yom
weare in Orafton. We know you
were."

“All right, I say I wasn't. I never
even saw the Canfield Hotel. ™
" “Then bow did that ticket stub
get In the room? You admit yom
used the stub. You admit you were
in Grafton the day of the murder.
Yet you day you never saw tha
hotel-—an4 the stub was found in the
room with Rand.” x

“1 ean’t explain it. Maybe some-
 body found the thing and planted it

there to throw you off the tfidek.”

O'Day laughed scornfully. “You'll,

THE YELLOW STUB

GREAT NEW MYSTERY SERIAL
By Ernest” Lynn
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have to do better than that sistdr.
We're dealing in facts—apot falry
stories. How do you acchunt for
this?* Befora you left for Grafton
you were iiving in a cheap rooming
house. You're out ofa job and
broke. You go to Graftom and come
back to Chicago and_move into s
pretty nlce apartment. Where d4id
vyou get the money?"™

“I didn't get any monay. I got
back here Thursday mornidg and
started looking for work again. 1
took the first thing I could get—a
clothing model’s job. On the strength
of that I rented an apartment. 1
don't like rooming houses.”

“Do you think a jury wonld bu—l
lieve your story?" scoffed O'Day.

“l don't know. Do you believe 1
committed a murder.

“It looks like 1t. Whether you. did
or not, your coverin' somebody up.
You know who did it. Youn were in
the room when the murder was com-
mitted. I belileve you even got
Henry Rand into that room—didn’'f
you?"

“No!" eried Jimmy, leaping from
his chair. 1 don't bellave that, Lieu-
temant. BShe might Dbe covering
somebody up, but—"

“Bit down, Rand." O'Day waved
him aside. “Didn’t you?" he con-
tinued, turning to Olga Maynard.

“No, I didn’t, I tell you," she said
flercely. “I never even heard uf!

lmlll‘

“Listen, sister,” said O'Day. “I've
been trying to place you and it comes
to me all of a sudden. Beems to me
you were one of thosa « who got a
ride in the wagon the time we raided
the Btudio Club. How about it?"

8he turned away from O'Day's
steady look—bit her lip. “What of
it?"" she asked.

“Nothing—except It wasn't very
nice company. Not for a lady.”

She flushed hotly., “All right,
maybe it wasn't. But you can’t hang
me for that."

“We can come pretty near hang-
ing you for something else. Come,
now, tell us who was with you in
Grafton. Who was this guy H. A.
Jones who registered for the room?"

“I wasn't with anybody in Graf-
ton."

“All right, what’s the jury going
to say when weé ghow "em you were
in Grafton the day of the murdar
and your theatre ticket was found
in the room1?"

Bhe smiled sarcastically. “They
wouldn't convict me on circumstan-
tial ‘evidence, Lieutenant. Pretty
thin evidence, at that.”

O'Day studied her through half
shut eyes. “That ain’t all,” he said
softly. “That uin"t all. You still say
you didn't go near the Canfleld
Hotal?"

“I still say It."

“All right. Then how did this get
in the room where the murder was
committed t”

He produced the handkerchief and

confronted her with it. “Come om,
answer me."” 8he was staring, white-
faced, at the handkerchief, speech-
leas with surprise.
“#1t—4f T wanted to lie,” she sald
slowly, “I'd say that, wasn't my
handkerchief. There's no Initial or
anything on it—" 3

“The porfume is the same as
you've got on the one in your hand,”
O’'Day cut in.

“Just the same, you couldn't prove
it waa mine, Lieutenant. This iz a
common enough brand of perfume,
and so ls the handkerchief. But I
won't lie, It's my handkerchief. Do
you mean to eay they fotnd it in the
room with—with—"

“They found it in the room with
Heanry Rand, yes. The handkerchief
and the ticket stub. Now do you
admit yom were in the room?"

“I'm still telling you the truth,
Lieutenant,” Bhe looksd appealing-
ly at Jimmy. “I'll .swedr 1 am,
Mr, Raind. 1'm telling the truth. No,
I was pnot in that room. 1 don't
know how the handkerchief got
there. But T think I begin to see a
thing or two now.

“Listen. Maybe I've been cover-
ing somebody up that I didrn’t intend
to cover up. That handkerchief gives
me an idea. Lisutepant, T lost that
handkerchief Monday night. 1 had
it when I left the Paragon Theatre,

e R TRy

L
L8

»

{ ¥~
L.
il o

- - Mo

DAILY BRITISH WHIG

Tile_re’s Flattery
in Flavor

LATTER your family and your guefits

with dishes that are sa
Shirriff's True Vanilla your dishes become
deliciously appetizing.
Puddings imprison a delicate flavor that
te. Cakes take on that really

delighthil aroma which only comes from
purest vanilla, Dai::g

tempts the

desserts hold a w

fragrance of Shirriff's True V

vory. Made with

custards and other
erful fragrance—the
lla. -

Why? Because Shirrifi’s True Vanilla is

vanilla in its

Shirriff’s

n't put it back in the'bag.”

“You mean he kept it?"
asked.

“Let me finish. We guarreled and
I went home and left him there. Be-
fore I left I asked him for my bag.
My money was In it. He kidded me
for & minute or two—itried ta make
me think he was going to keep it—
but I threatened to call the mane
ager.

“He gave me back the bag, and
it was still unfastened where he had
taken thes handkerchief out. I'd for-
gotten about the handkerchlef, but
he must have kept it, not knowing
he had it. The next day, as I told
you, I missed it, but I didn't try
to think what ] had done with it.
It was just a cheap handkerchiaf.

“1 think that whem he pulled my
handkerchiaf out of the bag, he also
pulled out the ticket stub, and they
were both in his pocket when he
gave the bag back.”™

“And you think he's the man whoe
left the handkerchief and the stud
in the Canfield Hotel?" asked O'Day,

“That's the only sxplanation I can
think of.™

“All right—who was the man?"

(To Be Continned).

Jimmy
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AT BISHOPM'S MILLS.

Death of Mrs. McLees Is Mourned by
a Large Olrcle of Friends.
Bishops Mills, Feb, $.—The death
occurred on Monday, Fab. 1st, of
Mrs, McLees, relict of the late James
McLees, at her late . residance, at
the age of seventy vears. Mrs. Me-
Lees, was well-knpown and respected,
especially for failthful services imn
the formar Presbyterian church.
The funeral took placs from the
residence of her sister, Mrs. E. Jones,
on Wedneaday, Feb. 3rd.a large
number of friends and soquaintances
being presant. Rev. Mr. Atchinson,
of Montraesl; ‘officiated. The hymns
and seriptvre readings, had been
selected by the deceased. Bhe leaves
to. mourn her loss, three brothers,
James and Willlam Morrison, of this
vi'lage: Frank Morrison, of Vie-
toria, B.C.; three sisiers, Mrs. J,
Johnston. Mrs. E. Jones, of This vil-

lage, and Mrs. T. Elllott, Seault Ste .

Marie.

Among the floral tributes was a
wreath from the family, Presbyterian

For Bronchitis
That Hangs On

Bend Koothing Antiseptic V
m“l""m

When Bronehitis grows stubborn,
on, keeps you - hacking and

umﬂmnm

Inhaling CA-

irrif rue Vanilla equals 18 drops of
artificial vanilla, No coal-tar chemicals here!

Price 25¢

. See Yuur Grocer’s Counter
Shirriffs

. Trne
Vanilla

Also Makers of

qu,lrﬁﬂ’l Marmalade and Jelly Powders
3 Established 1550
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urest form—straight from the
tropical vanilla bean. Once in the dish the
flavor stays in,. No wonder—6 drops of
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Malt Tonirc

THE REAL STRENGTH BUILD
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Registered under No. 11416, the Propristary or Patent Medicine Ast.

NORMAN 8, WRIGHT & 00., LTD.
70 Lombard Street, Toronto.

Sole Representative for the FProviace of Oninrie,

W.M.8,, apray; wreath, Mrs. C. 8.
Easton, Misses Marjoria and Nellie
Alexander, Mr. and Mrs, T. Elllott,
spray, Mrs. W. E. Rander, spray,

Among those from a distance at-
tending the funeral were Oeorge
Morrison, Kenora; Fred Morrison,
Smith's Falls;: Megars. B. and J.
Littlejohn, Oxford Mills;. Mr. A.
Elliott, Scrieber; Mr. asnd Mnrs.
Wilkins, North Augnsta; Mrs, C. 8.
Easton, Prescott. The pall-bearers
wetre R. Hulbart, D. Cochrane, 8.
Buker, H. McLellan, J. Thompson,
7. Cassidy.

A farewell party was tendered
Miss Dorothy MeMullen, by & num-
ber of the young people of this lo-
cality, at the home of Mr. and Mry.
G. Bigford, on the eve of her de-
parture for har home in Brockville.

A "eoclal evenipng” wak held at
the vacant parsonagé of the United
Church on Saturday evenims. There
was music. games, and later refresh-
ments were served. The procesds’
will be used to improve the Interior|
of the pemgnaze.

Mise Vinla Gpresr i vieiting pals.
tives at Wadfdn Mre ¥, J. Hovt and
gon. of Antwern, NY.. are visiting
ralativen hoara. Mr. Tlovd. of Mont-
ranl, will apmdnet the sarvisg In the
Tabted Chereh neavt Bundavr aftep-
wnaom At 20 A'Alask Wy, William

l

THE FARMERS ARE BU
-Ihlllld-—_
Fallbrook, ¥eb. 8.—L. 0. Mg
Kerracher returned to Toronip on
Bunday. We are glad to seg Normsa
«Darou home from Perth Hosplt
much improved. Fred Whits is paw
ing wood In this community. The
people are fakipg out ice for t
summer., Mr. and Mrs. Bdgar Mg
Kerracher left for thelr home,
Detroait, on Hn#n. .
William PlayTair and - DAY
the contract of hauling 'ro
his gravel pit to where It will ol
venient for repairing the
tween Balderson and |
the summer. George Hunder is has
ing hay from T, J. Eonis’. Mra. Wi
liam Burke returped to her hon
much improved. - HE
Mrs. Robert Ennis was removed |
her home from Perth Hospitsl |
Bunday. Mrs, J. W. Walroth left |
Ottawa, to-day to attend the an
mesting of the Women's AusiMary
the Church of Bogland in ’, '.
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