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the old girl up i Sing Sing win! “I was off duty this afternoon,”, = T o :
tickle your spine anyhow, and you the ‘butler explained. “But yester- t 4 .
had just as well confess. aud get day, he sure did have a queer call- \ ls mg

[

warburton died in
a will,
|lative a
her.”
Anoe did not reply immediately,
but, leaving the Physician’s  side,
stie moved over besi
desk and slipped her
John's. Turning, she
ly the irate attorney,
|cately-chiseled chin s
“What
declared

My wife ig hig nearest re-
nd this place belongs to

arm through

and her deli-
et firm.

you say is mot true,” she
gravely. '“Youy know

many years ago, uncle made a will,
leaving me this house and a third
of his property, with the oth
thirds to Robert
Pratt.”

“It’s not so,”
vehemently,

“You not onl
fact,” Anne went on,
the interruption,
that, during the p
became very ang
and Beatrice, and has made, or in-
tended to make today, a mew will
cutting them both off with the in-
come of a small trust fund.

“You know this perfectly well,
because uncle telephoned* a))
You to come here at
nounce it to you.”

i The wrinkled pockets under the
,Jawyer's eyes had
’and sagged down
{combs on the

by cheeks,

“l know no such thing,” he fum-
ed. .y, Warburton did telephone
U8 to come her
But, while he
business was,
thing to do with any will,”

Anne faced his
her golden eyes st
Ing. The girl's ¢
eéxasperate the attorney
took a step forwarg.

“ Mr. Warb
to alter his will

and Beatrice

the lawyer demied

ast week, uncle
ry with Robert

like

eady, unfiinch-

herit you, Anne
ing in marrying this man Osborn
And, what's more, Busby,
will Graham have to get
this girl herself has no
this house,”

The police ‘office
stubble on his

gry attorney.

“l don’t follow
mond,” declared
“This place has been for
young lady's home,

[r—————— —

VESSEL’S OUTFIT FOR SALE
R § S

Foresail 1 year, Storm trysail 2 years, Jumbo 3 years; Anchors,
Chalns, Windlass, Foremast, Bows prit, Blocks, Running Gear, 2 Spirit
Compasses, 2 Fog Horns, 2 Patent Logs, 14 H. P. Deck Engine and
Holst, all suitable for 90 ton vessel,

5 ALSO

150 H. P. Boiler complete with fittings,

180 H. P, Steam Engine compl ete with fittings,

1 Shingle Machine with edger.

1 Shingle Edger,

.KLONDYKE LUMBER MILLS

SOURIS
8778-4.17stt61.

SMALL FARM AND RANCH PROPERTY
S8UMMERSIDE,

About 25 acres of land, 18 of which are under cultiva-
tion, balance In pasture and ranch, cut 20 tons hay last
Year, besides other crops.

Ranch contains 30 pens with new 5 room ranch house
alt enclosed In guard fence,

Large 7 room house, barn, garage and hen house, all
In first class condition with all modern Improvements. This
Property s oniy five minutes walk from High 8chool and
most of it will be valuable as house lots,

WIll be sold In lots to suit purchaser and Is offered
at a bargain as | am leaving the Province.

DR. W. G. CHURCH, Summoerside, P, E. |.

IN

Road Patrbl Tenders

—

8eparate Sealed Tenders addressed to the Undersigned and marked
“Road Patrol Tender” wily be received at this Office until noon on
Friday, April 30th, 1926, for the Maintenance and Patrol of the Improved
Highways of the Province,

Specifications, List of 8Sectlong and
the Office of the Department of Publ)
the Residence of the Road ‘Master for

|
Form of Tender may be seen at
e Works, Charlottetown, and at
each Road District,

Parties tendering may tender for one or more Sections,
The Department is not bound to accept the lowest or any tender.

L. 8. MeMILLAN,

Secretary of Publloc Works. CHA

Department of Public Works,
rlottetown, P. E. Island, April 9, 1926,

4] d

©

DR.DARNELL

ROBERT PRATT

Reanime
RACTERS YOU WILL MEET
IN THE STORY oF “TuE
MYSTERY OF THE 8INGING
wa#v RUNNING IN
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'Mr.
testate, without,

de the table-

faced square-

per-|
fectly well, Roger Hammond, that,)

er two-

y know this to be a‘
‘not heeding pack of
“but you know “I'm on

of
5.30 to an-

flushed scarlet
turkey-
dull lead of his flab-

e at 5.30 on business.
didn't say what that
I am sure it had no-

tirade calmly,

oolness seemed to
and he

urton did propose
" he shouted, “the
change he intended was to disin-
Mason, for persist-

not only y,,
out, but got me
right in jop
r rubbed the wiry
ridged * chin and'
screwed up his left eye at the ap.

you, Mr. Ham-

T ——————=led his head thought:

7|eviden

no will, until the courts decide

g chair, Higgins’
about the property, | don't see why
she shouldn't live here and have|8r®en and Tis

Graham or any one else she wants
come to her.”

“Don’t be a fool, Busby,” Ham-
mond shouted, his temper getting
the better of him. “Can't you see
that this girl is ly.ag to save Os.
born? Can't you see that the pair
iof them plofted this murder
prevent the old geatleman  disin-
heriting her? You've got to gee
.things straight, Busby, or by—Tll
report you to Madigan, and it wik
80 damned hard with you.”

The police officer’s bloodiess lips
'had met in a thin, undulatiag line,
and his gold-capped back teeth
kept rubbing on one another, giv-
ing to his jaw the almost imper-
(ceptible movement of a lizard's
throat.

“Wé've had enough of this sort
of talk,” he aunounced sternly, the
his bulging neck crimson.
this job, Hammond, and

I'm goia
neither
sioner himselt can throw any moa-
key wrench into the investigation,
|Get that through your head ang
'cul out your threats. They won’t
land you anywhere." ;
As the officer was speaking, Ham-
mond kept fighting to contro) the
jets of temper that were bubbling
to the surface like the upswellings
of a sulphur spring in the police-
man’s eye made him check him.
self.
Somehow the bluster seemed t.
00ze trom his body like water fron.
a stuck bladder and he laid a plac-
ating hand on Busby's sleeve.
“Don't pay any attention to what
1 said about Madigan,” he laughed
nervously. “But you must admit

cuse me of murder is enough to
gel any one's goat.”

The captain drew back as if he
had been touched by something un-
clean.

moad,” he began, “the more—'"
But Graham interrupted him:
“Just a minute, Charlie,"

oke in. “Mr. Hammond here has
wrong. Lord knows,

Jup in this murder, and I am sure

of this case.”

“What the hell—?"
burst out.

Then he checked himselt as

decldedly.f(}raham looked him ‘steadily in the
years this
And, will or wild

éye. Momentarily, a shadow of be-

then he cock-
fully at the old
Dutch burgher on the. side wall
and, abstracting acolossal bandan-
na from his bip pocket, sert a
stentorian blast through his duck-
billed mose,

“1 suppose you're right, George”
he acquiesced. * suppose it s
absurd to consider Mr. Hammond
in on such a business.”

“Sure, I'm right,” Graham de
clared, “and I hope, Mr. Hammong,
you have no hard feeling against
us.” G
The attorney looked with aston-
fshment from one to the other of
the two detectives. He was sus-
picious, wary, groping for the trap
tn the unexpected change in Gra-
ham's attitude, Finally, convinced
by his bland expression of open
Iriendliness and the cordial hearti-
Dess of his tone, he ran his hand
around = fnsfde this . collar ang
straightened up.

“Thank God, you men have come
to your senses,” he said in a reliev-
ed tone. ‘“You ought to know me
well enough by this time, Busby,

rowed countenance;

me for any in-
h about the old

you must call on
formation you wis;

, shall be very glad of your
Graham assured him. “But
just now, Mr. Hammond, you had
better go dowm to your wife who
probably needs you.” |
As the attorney started for the
door, Graham called him back.
“By the way,” he added, “will
you ask Mrs. Hammond to rema
in the house for the present? She
will probably wish to do so any
Way, and we depend an you both to
give us some dope- on Mr. War.
burton’s private life.

\

“I mentioned # because Mrs.
Hammond might wish to leave the
house and as the exits are guarded
and the men have orders to Jet no
one pass, she might become fright.
ened. Will you tell her?”

“I certainly will,” Hammond
agreed cordially. “And say, Gra-
{ham, [ feel I owe you an apology.
Drop around some day to the of-
fice and 1 will ofter it with a box

And, with an airy wave of the
and, he passed into the corridor.
As his steps died away, Graham
gripped Bushy by the arm and drew
him out into the hall, Through the
doorway John could see the two
men, their heads together in earn-
est conversation, From Graham’s

h

vince his colleague of the wisdom
of some course of action, Evidently

for Busby finally nod-

air, still ‘arm in arm,
room and sauntered
ins was shifting yn-
féet before the Japan-

to where Higg
easily om hig

.|didn’t give him awa

that to have Graham virtnally ac-

“The more I think of it, Ham -

he

e
‘t suspect him of heing mixed

you agree with me that he is out

the officer

erment hovered over his fur-

|{anmehair by the

At the mentio

it out of your system. But if youer. It was in the afternoon and
aidn’t do the, actual shooting and she was some dame, yellow hair SHRE ‘ !

are just sort of mixed up in it, and blg, ohing.blue eyes. No socie-
there's puly one way to save your ty lady, but one of the baby-doll
vArcass and that s to turn State's Cuties you see toddling  along
and spill the beans.” |Broadway. Well, no female ever
0 of the death-80t to Mr. Warburton before and
face
emaciated grame/tWo hours.”
seemed to sag like @ scarecrow/ “You seemed to have watched
When the supporting stick is re. YOUr master's movements - pretty
moved, carefully,” Graham commented,
"Honest to God, captain, Ididn't,“Did you or he let her gut?:
d0 it," he Whined, his teeth chat.| “He did,” the butler hastened to
tering as if he wag shaking with|@dd. “She comes walking down lln,
ague. “Perhaps Hammond's 'bump-lﬂVe flights from the study and he|
ed him off. I don't say as he didn’t,'With her sort of sneaking-like, And|
for 1 ain't sure. But I wasn't on 8 he lets her out of the . gaos;
the job myself, so help me Gog, 400T, shé grabs his hand and kisses |
and if you promise not to let them it and says he is an old dear—her| «
Headquarters bulls get at me, pli{very words, sir.”
spill all I know." John had glanced over at Gra-
“‘Come across, you rat,” the police 18m, to notice his reaction to this|~ AR
officer growled.  “We ' don't mm,[lust development in the case, doors, Grabam kept pacing up and
mise nothing, but it ydu want tol The detective was staring hard|doWn, his head on hjs chest, deep|
save your skin, come across.” at Higgins, his blue eyes boring |in thought. All at once, a wave of lc]
“Well, sir,  this iy the way it into the man’s brain to judge if he dt_fcmlon seemed to flow
was,” the butler explained. -gust Were lying. Then he turned to.the | W0, A0d he' turne
before the Orme robbery, my girl, d"‘i"gg"”s”ead physician. who ﬁ'&‘d [’“".';yu'kuss;:?'?':L’,wusm” Tiisén
= -|auletly moved over by Anne's side. € ‘hin airs, Jim!"
Kitty, she got something on Ham.|duietly y indicateq  tne
Higgins, “And
house is bottled,
on him,”

The butler was in a state of col- was mutilated. seems to poing g,
lapse, his parchment skin wax- such a conclusion, and yoy can'
gray, the sweat s!un(lin}; out like have forgotten that twice, in re.
dew on hig lined foreheaa. cent  years, hig life has heen at-

“Let me go!” he moaned, chew- tempteq.”
ing his knuckles. “I didn't kil hlm.! The detective gazed
Honest (0 God, | didn’t kill him.” into the dying fire

Busby took a step forward anqd bursting into sporadie )
raised his arm as though he would flame, sending flickering elves of
strike the trembling max. Bur, us light and shadow dancing uém"
Amne sipped in her breath between the hearth rug,
heg‘ teeth, he checked himself and| *1 haven't lost, track of that angle
bointed to the door. lof the case ‘ever ‘since I arrived,

“Take him away, Jjim,” he growl- he agreed. “| don’t know it Bunl;v
ed. ““He'll have plenty of time to'here remembers the circumstancey
squeal out hijg complaints before because they were hushed up. Bug

o " : “
mond. It ain’t here ngr there,but| “Dr. Darnell” he queried, ‘“you
he wouldn't have wanted it known XD€W Mr. Warburton intimately.

to his wife and he was gort of WOuld you mind telling me Whetl-

grateful to Kitty and me that wéler ke gver had any affairs with

women?”

y. 2

“So, when I got in dutch over| The doctor gid not hesitate,

the Orme job Igson of put the| ‘“He was devoted to the memory

screws on him to be my uttomey,’,‘ his wife,” he declared Positively.

and he talked the Board of Par.|'It Was impossible, yet—'

1 ) millions do not trighten women. they turn the current op him.”  itwice, in' recent years, Charlie, My,
'lo 1112113 u;;erauasion Do pmmlsed“,ou koow what | mean, Graham? thThe huge assistant had grabbed 'ton was shot at as he woq
Tugo y The detective diq mot answer(the butler by the arm, and, yank. waiting under th ance )igh,

q a war, leanr ) 14 ¥ € entrance )ighy
MBS“J?& ({::tr Mrdvc:rbe:&'::gsrm’ﬁ immediately, his keen eyes gluedflng his loose-jointed frame across of thig house, One bullet pas;e(]
lor was mari'ylné one of the maids °2 the painting of the old Dutch the room, shoved him unceremoni- through the flap of his coat. The
and leaving. The trouble was that Purgher. Finally, he blinked as if jously t)n:ough the opeg doorway. other chipped the stone a foot from
I had never been a butler before 1j{o remove from before his vision |As his gibbering brotests gradual- his head. Both ‘were fired from a
went to the Ormes and n ;the cobwebs of overthought. ly died away along the corridor, distance, because the bullets were

£ it

“Are you sure of thig 9"
“Quite sure,” the
(clraed. “Appareatly,
lhmngllwuuse. probably
d briskly to his ifrom  his finger,

sciousness in the runabout,
Helyou know, Grabham, the
shrinking figure ot |th -y of [it, the more 1
even though the whether my friend's death may ng(
keep a close eye have heey Professiong)

thugs. - The manner in which pe

he agke
Physiciay 'l(é

Some gypq,
the losg of bloag
produceq Uncon.

ns into believing that hag| He slopped as it a sudden
g:e«: framed and Lﬁey let m; oft. |thought had fallen like an aval-

“When 1 got ont of Sing Sing0che across his brain, For some
me and Kitty thought of Hammond MOMments, he looked straight ahead,
ind we Went out to Greenwich to NS fingers fumbling with the frai.
stay.  We wanted to go straight em?ty key pibned on his pearl-grey

rri waistcoat.

?::, g?ee?;: ra:dhg:,d :: ﬂ,ﬁ,‘i{:’z “It seems impossible,” he said
‘nitched on him Hammond ought &bsently, as if talking to himsels,
to get us a job, I can't say he was' ‘Still, Mr. Warburton was a fine -
sxactly tickled to see s, but, atter 100KINg man, even at his age, and

thoughtty))y
Which kep
ittle jety of

aturally it 0
‘ hat ‘re-|_ “I know ene thing.” He nodded |uraham glanced ovey ay Dr. Darn- oniy slighitly flattened, And the
Wwas no use striking them for a re “I know that [ell who, standing before the tower. assassin must have heen hidden 'ln

his head, gravely.
end. t it 0 Ham- q . t
t::');r:dm t’o) ”St: Lu’;ul’akel'l?e:e fxilces twenty-four hours before Mr. War-ling studio wlnr(mf.'s. wvas  gazing some house o Mr. way.
W Te y out iiato the night. {burton  had a good view of thy

burton was murdered o that sofa, [meditative]
:::r;:g ?{2!:;‘&0( ;to':";n?h:‘!',e}; 2{’,"1’(; a young and heautitul woman spent| “What Was. the result, doctor, of street, which Was empty,”
£ two hours in this room." your examinatiop of Mr. Warbur-| Busby scratched his head nd
because Mr. Warburton accepted : ton’s body?” he inquir j 4
the references without looking ’em 5 yo' he inquired. 'Nll‘l}{ml his nose with his forefinger,
) “The assassin must have been ap

The physician turned and for g
pert shot,” he commented, “forj

moment looked at the detective ab- ax
sently, like a man deep in thought ltakes fine shootin, with 1

Traham questioned. who e thi P T |
e does’ not understand. Thean, 't come that near a man at a_ dis-
unzl‘;v‘;g;;c'e:,'zl;)l'(th“zl‘ghe:g:h:w]:l?:e:‘m life with a whirring of inwvisible funning hisg slim, lapering fingers tance. Of course, if there ig x(lllll,;'
new op b e Xnd ejwheels, and a rhythmloa] melody through hig iron-gray hair, he pass- connection hetween those attacky
: s el 'd i "?f its time-sweetened chime. Be-|eq around the sofa anq sauntered and the. olq gentleman's .death
nmp;ej n:,e *;’a thnv !;g OD:! Tl’ln&‘mre the warm glow of the embers, (over to the fireplace, : Hammong is probably the murder.
‘wdnd wﬁpﬁ a; logkgd ge:}; Roelt ‘Busby’s rugged form seemed 10| ‘ot wug not what | expected,” he er,  For he was formerly a mem.
Mr. rburton up the B*iJohn like a gnarled oak sllvhoullefl gievlnred, earnestly. “Qy course, the ber of the Squadron, and ap expert
Wi-(immediate cause of Mr. Warbur - with the revolver, and he wag the

ers and found out there never were o, the skyline. against a req ¢
biton's death was the bullet wound. only one of the three men, behing

tEuCh rol:m Ands. twhzn h!;} betzfm light sun.  Before the tall krenc
0 question me Saturday, he trip- - But we were Wrong in supposing that table who, at the time, knew
- ‘““—_rrhat 80me one haq previously at- Mr., Warburton,”

ped me somehow and I admitted
y b -
that Hammond had forceq t e re tacked him witp morphiie, | (To. be continusd,)
“l cut out a piece of flesh from | —— e

ferences,
around those putictires above lhe} Very faw people have weak eyes

V“The old man was sore as a
crab, and he sent for Hammond to o rate :
wrist watch, And I was amazed to from Jlooking at the bright side of
find that it did not test for mor- things, v

Another Suspect.

“What caused the trouble then?” Over in the far corner, the state-

ly grandfather clock had burst in.|

.

come right up. I was listening out-
dide that door there, and he sure
give Hammond a fine dressing-
down, accusing him - of planting
Kitty and me to blackmajil or rol
him,

“Naturally, Hammond denied it,
although he had to admit the
phony references. But the old gent
wouldn't listen to him and told him
that unless he would go today to
his lawyers anq sign a confession
and an agreement to give his wife
an immediate divorce, He would
spill the whole business of the
forged recommendations to the Bar
Association and have him run out
of his profession.” 3
Graham looked up quickly from
his study of his fountain pen.
“How does it come you are still
working here?” he shot at the
butler.

“After Hammond left Mr, War-
burton fired me,” Higging replied.
“But he give me and Kitty three
days' notice, because he thought
We were nothing but tools of Ham-
mond. Kitty, she quit this morn-
ing, and went up to her folks in
the Bronx. I was beating it tomor-
row and was spending this after.
noon packing my duds,

“I had just finished when you
folks brung in the old gent. Natur-
ally, seeing him all beaten up, |
supposed Hammong had given him
the works to stop him squealing,
for T knew Hammond was up to his
ears in debt from stuffing Broad -
Way wrens and, if he got cut off
from his wife's kale, he would be
down and out. And that's what 1
meant when O'Nefl and Mr. Os-
born brung him in and | says,
‘He's done for him. Honest to
God, gents, that's all I know about
this job, and that's the truth,”
“Dld anyone see you, English,
{-;om 3.30 to 5?” Graham question-

phine or top any alkaloid poison

At Dr. Darnell’s Statement, (3
ham lookeq up quickly, a shadgow
(OF astonihsment on his face,

Some people Who are in the
social swim find it difficn)t to keep
{their heads alhove the water,

—

\

JONN OSBORN

IMPERIAL

& o &y

Rea. Trade Mack

Imperial Puppy Meal

We wish to notify our patrons that
we are now prepared to supply this .
popular food for pups.

L]

The butler sta
hesitated,
“I was in my room alone,” he ad-
mitted. “No one seen me, but hou-
est to God, Mr. Graham, | didn't
ki him. - Kitty and me weren't
planted in this house for no bad
purpose, I swear. We wanted to
8O straight.”
“Straight for Miss Mason's jewel.
ry,” Jim snorted. “Op possibly the
pari of 'em and Hammond were in
on a blackmall scheme to shake
down Mr, Warburton, using Kitty
as a decoy; and when the old gent
called . their bluff, they give him
the works to gtop him squealing.”
The stiffening haq o0ozed from
Higging' body as from a candy
figure in a sun-filled window, and
he swayed back against the' big
fireplace, his
knees buckling under him.,

rted to speak, then ¢ %
The success, following its use last

spring, has clearly proven its merits
to our experienced ranchers and they
are planning on feeding liberally this
season, )

The formula is specially suited tc
the needs of the young and growing
foxes, is rich in vitamines and a sure
breventative of rickets.

This Puppy Meal is gﬁaranteed to
be strictly fresh,

ese figure,
Mr. Warburton's Visitor

The butler was
frightened and his deep, hunted
eyes kept sweeplng the walls
round the portrait of Rembrandt,
as if some shadowy terrop lurked

obviously badly

. |left.”

stepped on a high-voltage

“Now, Bngligh,” Bushy began,
his voice raucous, crow-like. “You
either killed Mr. Warburton your-
self or you know who did. I

WOl O ) LT ped

wire.

W AN 0]

f you

“I didn’t do it,” he blubbered.
“Honest to God, 1 didn't do it.’
“Bnglish, did Mr, Warburton
have amy unusual visitora today?"
Graham inquired, \

Taylor called af- '

“Mr. and Mrs,
the butler replied.
ROGER HAMMOND

Order early so as to be sure of re-
ceiving your supply in good time as a
heavy demand is anticipated.

Imperial Biscuit Co., Ltd
~ Box 446 v
Phone 721, Charlottetown, P, E. L.

ter lunch,”
up here to the study,

“They come
only stayed a few minutes and

The detective
at Dr. Darnell,
“Mr. and Mrs,
friends ' of Mr. Warburton,”
physiclan volunteered, “They Hve
just down the street.”

“Any ohe else, English® Bughy

looked inquiringly
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