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vate office behind the larger one
opening from the marble corridor,

lTho Birthday Murder ||an ey sat in two brown ‘teatn-

ed to slide from her short, sloping
lap, and she grabbed for 1t with
a little scream, and then rested
one hand on her posom and gasp-
ed:h"I'm 30 on edge.” ™ %

She took the cigare which

“Of course, it you want l"o lrlgt;e Tuck offered, putfed inexpertly
that she was going to rely solely whije he lighted it for her. She
on an accident on the servant’s seitieq hack with s alight cough
part to clear her own skirts, the|whi.n expelled a huge oloud of
the poison was in the ynoee and  waited, alert and
e 1:! 12: tl!!:."!:hﬂ-'l all the time hryght eyed, for Tuck

. something.

Tuck was aware that he spoke «y:, Gufferty tells me you have
If};ldﬂlHKIY- some important information about
You don't llke to belleve MIs. tne Geath of Mr. Hime,” he said.
Hime did it, do you?" sald Froods.| she nodded. “We were once hus-
w’l;ut‘!lv:‘ ylm;g:uedknlwmk?;v'v ll:grty ‘;b??};i arlld wife,” she announced

5 0 W quiet drama. He saw that she
am of clrcu.mstant_lnl evidence' Of;had thought carefully over the
the r;&rltn wea ;: factL:spoll;:rs;%h:;:lwnrdshshe would use to tell this,
eve: g ms had chosen those,
conclusion. Well, from the ver.vi Tuck waited. °
start, s0 many things have pointed| Mrs, watt, seeing that this in-
ﬂ""ﬁ‘":&%’" I;I}llme that; ug;l:’formnnrm did not electrify him,
myse ng 8 oonclus took a second an 0! -
that she did it. When a conclu- fy] putf on h(:vr rldzn::h.rznguc::::
sion is being slowly forced on yOU “So I thought that you might
by someone you're arguing with, it want to question me.”
:erutyow-__hack up; you try hard to To be continued
refute it.

He let his voice trall off, and the
two men continued to circle the BUrgess Bedtime Storles
black little lake in slow silence.|
The last words he himself had} Continued from page 10
spoken echoed in Tuck’s brain.' —
“When a conclusion is being forc-
ed on you.”

A rowboat's oar splashed on the|
lake; the sound of a kiss came!’
from the darkmess to his right. A
queer notion edged into Tuck's
brain. That he was meant to ar- 5 .
rest Victoria Jason Hime for mur-| 113 €ars “‘e‘be‘m than his eys.
der. That someone had Intended Bub though he stopped often to
this. That Albert Hime had been|100k and listen, he saw nothing
killed that this might come abom.iand 'hr:ard nothing  except the

He shook his head. Fantastic. usual night sounds. If he was
What did he know, what really did ;r:e.nz wa:chcd,[ ‘Ilhe watcher was
he know to support such a con-|K€ep:ng very still. )
cmsl:n? Norhl:\‘:? Nothing happened that first

Nothing. Bernice Saxe, was, to‘nlght. Paddy wcn.t b'sck during
his knowledge, a slightly stupid the day and did little work.
woman who had known her friend NO one troubled him. He prefers
Victoria for almost 25 years. Har-| t0 work at night, so he didn’t do
riss was not even a face, He was a/much during the day. While he
blank in the uniform of an Army| was at work during the day he
ch:ptalniwhn had returned out or;did not have that feeling of be-

5. Hime's past to talk with her|ing watched. No, sir, he did not
of .old times on the same evening ha‘i-e that feeling of being watch-
that, unfortunately her husband! ed, No, sir, he did not have that
d'%do:épﬁ?"baph.n Harriss, a [€€ling at all. But he had it again

ing af Ss, $
phrase lingered in his brain. From| thféo:j:éav is watching me, or
somewhere, a phrase. Spoken in a| my name ‘isn't Paddy,” thm'x ht
small, high voice. Oh, yes. Mrs. g oo oL 8dey e
Baxe's voice. “He was a crazy| .o SO ) 5 UT3 BT D

no good. Somebody is watching

one.” f
or
He decided he wanted to see and| :nus?n?thagnif'i tghfb? :.;i'nies.{mply

B " in
In s annoying biank He re S0 Patdy look care o see that
turned to Froody's apartment m,t}»m way {rom the w;;(ers edge
use his telephone. They heard 1t was kept open, so Lhag. it l_1e should
ringing as he opened the door.| ave to run for his life there
Froody answered it. A look of in-| would be nothing i his way.
terest glowed on his cherubic fnceJTheze’ Ts. be' nothing that he
He replaced the receiver, "That;’.“'ou‘d have to JUInDROVer. for he
was Gufferty. Theie's a woman! S:® VEIY poor jumper, or run a-
down there named Mrs. Georg iround. Where the water was near-
Watt who says she has 1mpnrtanu°§" to that tree he dug away some
information about  Mr. Hime.| ©f the mud at the bottom of the
About his death.” |pond making the water deeper
CHAPTER TWENTY-NINE | there, This was so that should
Part Two he have to run for his life he
+ Mrs. George Watt was sitting could dive into deep enough wa-
very straight on the edge of one{ ter to be fairly safe.
of the hard chairs in Gufferty's| A wise one is Paddy the Bea-
office. She was a small, plump ver- He leaves nolhing to chance

By Lange Lewis
CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT
Part Two

he was taking a chance. He
couldn't get rid of that feeling
that he was being watched. Of-
ten he stopped work to look and
listen. Looking was of little use,
for it was too dark and at best
'Paddy's eyes aré not too good.
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woman, clad in what was obvious-|if he can help it. He provides
ly her best. Over a black dress, the! for the future, making sure that
studs set in a rather ugly design,' enough through the winter, and
she had on a fur coat of brown he Isn't afraid to work to get it.
Her black hat, small and rakish, ’ .
had a great deal of veiling. On her E"eﬂ S n‘aﬂ
gave her a look of hot excitement. _Continued from page 3
once: In her well-fed face her eyes ant of Mattie the Muscovey, wash-
had the sparkle of a girl's at her|ed her black and Wwhite  wings.
Tuck took her to the small pri-'she has been taken up with a prob-
B d d lem of hatching in her stolen nest
e eque an no time to wriggle into this dim
recess to investigate her state of
—— the pathway to it too fearful to'
- Mrz. Aust:n Ramsey of Con- negotiate. Who knows but a rat or,
her sons Roland and Clarence. Ishe comes to a door to beg a bit of |
bread or a handful of grain and
Found's Mills and Miss Wilma |[“There” James commented watch-
Thomas, South Granville, were|!ng her at her bath a moment to-
Borden on Sunday, November 25. only an ornament about this
| place!”
Wendall are spending a few days|fields ready now for the winter.
with ¥riends at Springhill, N. S.|“That ends the field-wddk for this
Cst. and Mrs. Jack Nightingale less we clear a bit of new land.
visited in Elmsdale on Sunday,|It's amazing how a little extra
mother, Mrs, Basil MacNeill, !sheep, another cow perhaps, or a
e |pig. However,” he added “we're
have returned to Borden after did . . .”
spending a few days touring the “Aren’t you being naughty?” we
—_— she answered us brusquely this
Miss Hattie Ross, of the P. C.| afternoon. “And if I am” she re-
Hector MacKenzie at Borden last|that I was good this morning!”
week-end. Yes, always, everywhere there re-
spent a recent week end in Bor- thanks.
den with the latter's parents, Mr.| Until tomorrow - — Diary —

top of which was ornate with gold|he and his family will have food
lapin a little worn at the cuffs.
well-powdered cheeks bright rouge e
She WAS excited, Tuck saw at wherein our lone duck, a descend-
first dance. fWhex'e has she been? All summer
beneath a barn. The farmers have
. . .
v'c""*y affairs and the housewives find!
way is visiting in Borden with 'a mouse might lurk thereabouts?
Mr. and Mrs. Orville Taylor, |then she is off to her watch.
guests of Mrs, Hector MacKenzie, day “is another creature that 1s
Mrs. Normn;—b;hvay and son! At last the plowing is done, the
— | year!” James sald at supper ‘“un-
November 25th with the latters helps— you can then keep another
Capt. and Mrs. Wylie Irvingthankful to have done what we
Maritimes. i queried of granddaughter when
Hoepital, visited her sister Mrs. | plied “you should pe very thankful
Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Palmerlmnlns much for which to give
and Mrs. Roland Ramsey. Good-night . . . .
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The Ideal Christmas Gift
‘THE NEW UNDERWOOD PORTABLE
i This Is The Time To Place Your Order.
' Budget Terms if Desired.

R. IVO CUDMORE

. 56 Queen St. y Phone 2884
Adding Machines — Oslculators — Duplicators
Cheque Writers — Tape Recorders — Furniture

L
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Has she been hinting? Have you been hunting for the
lovely, lacy lingerie she has admired in_ every magazine?
Your problems are solved inl our collection of delicate nylon,
silks, satins with laces, ribbons and ruffles. You'll find
the fetching negligees, the gowns, slips and other unmen-
tionables tha.t are as feminine as the lady in mind. Come

in soon and make your choice while our collection is com-

[

plete.
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A GOWN of luxurious nylon tricot with filmy
nylon net shirring at the neckline and neat
elastic shirring at the waist, nylon shoulder
straps. Colors blue, pink, and maize in sizes _fle on the bodice
small, medium or large—

A HOUSECOAT of soft, luscious tle silk i»
small, attractive printed design on rich blue
or wine background. Wrap-around style with
tie sash and generous pocket,

Sizes 14 10 20—{0F ccerrcecmerrranne 13-95

® A HALF SLIP of dainty white nylon tricot
with delicate nylon lace and net ruffle
Straight cut style with elastic waist band,
Sizes small} medium or large— 3
- . “for [
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Do Your Gift Shopping Early
And Enjoy Christmas More

JUST 22 SHOPPING DAYS TO CHRISTMAS

i

OLMAN LAY-A-WAY PLAN

."Uu The Popular

A SLIP of snowy white nylon
straight cut style with lavish nylon net ruf-
and-hemline,

6 95 Shies 32 10 40100 e
for [ ]

A . ID JACKET of quilted satin, pink or
blue with delicate floral print design. A
high wing cgllar and contrasting tles are
special features. Sizes

medium or large—for .eee—

MONEY"
'I'ung In CIRW

$100 1n Cash Prives
. Every Week.

tricot In

3.98

4.98

MEANS




