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Your health must be top-
notch to do your best. S
don't skip this great fi
dieticians say we need—whole
wheat, It contains vitel food
elements. And NABISCO

made from 100% whole
wheat! Enjoy fresh, golden
NABISCO SHREDDED
WHEAT and ‘MILK tomorl-

row. A treat HOT or COLD!
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Murder Could §
NotKill :

By Gregory Baxier

INSTALMENT FIVA

have been searching in connection
with the murder last Tuesday of
Sherwood Lee Dexter, the American
millionaire, was “traced early this
morning to the premises above
“The Man With a Scythe,” a pubiic
house in the Paddington distric:.
When the police arrived, however,
he had gone, having apparently re-
celved warning of their coming.
Interr 1 are pr di aud
an, early arrest is expected.”
This item in the stop-press

! d to

“Rufus Brett, for whom the police | -

LN -
MISSING CO-ED — Jerl Lou
Ely, 18-year-old University of

N

of his newspap P
Robin Foster's eyes as he sat at
breakfast, the following morning:

Suddenly, in an instant, all his
vague doybts and fears crystallized,
Could it possible that Laureite
had known Brett was in hiding in
“The Man With a Scythe"? Was it
she who had warned him that the
police were on his ck? Then he
tossed aside the newspaper aund
laughed at the folly of his mental
indict: t.- His ici dis-
sipated themselves again—lost
shape, as reflections in a quiet pool
lose shape when the wind ruffles
its surface. More probably it was
she who had informed the police
where Brett was hiding,

And yet. . . He reached for the
newspaper and stared at the words.
Why had she not told him last
night? Why on earth should she
maintain secrecy on such a matter?
Especially, in the circumstances,
with him? ,He became increasingly
puzzled and worried, and felt ne
could not rest until he had seen
Laurette Dexter and received an
explanation from her,

When he called at her house he
learned that she had mnot yet
breakfasted.

Fifteen minutes phssed before
Laurette descended to the morning
room where Robin, harassed with
anxiety, awaited her impatiently.

She too, appeared worried, he
thought, and to his astonishment
she was slightly frigid in her at-
titude,

“I simply had to come along to
see you,” was his opening remar:.

“‘Yes?” she returned, “Do please
sit down, won't you.”

He noticed that she passed a
hand wearily across her brows,
closing her eyes as though in pain.

“Aren't you {feeling well?” he
asked sympathetically, ~

“Oh, I'm all right. I didn't mean
to sleep so long this morning, that's
all. T am rather annoyed with my-
self—I have so much to do. I have
a slight headache—an 1
thing for me.”

“Would you rather I come back
later? Actually I want to speak to
you rather urgently,” he said.

“If it is important, you had bet-
ter tell me now.”

“You have seen the news—heard
they are definitely after Brett?'

8he looked at him coldly, nodded,
but made no other reply.

“You don't seem as pleased as 1
would have expected,” he continu-
ed, slightly irritated. 5

“Pleased is hardly the word, You
surely don’t ‘expect me to register
delight over the thought that &
human being is—Iis likely to be
h a7
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She spoke in level tones, but
there was an undercurrent almost
of suppressed hysteria in her voice.

“Sorry. I hardly meant it in that
way,” he returned, “although after
all, there’s no need to be squeamish
about the matter. Brett deserves all
he gets, it seems to me. Consider
the circumstances. The fellow shot
your father, Surely you need was:e
no sympathy on him.”

“Can we be sure that he did?”

His eyes widened In hlank amaze-
ment.

“I say,” he sald slowly, “that's a
bit of a bombshell coming from
you. You've never even guessed
such a thing before. Nor has any-
one else. Of course he's the man
who did it. Who else could have
done it when we consider all the
facts?”

“I admit it seems so, But what if
that gun had been stolen from him
and used by someone else! Some-
one who had taken mighty good
care not to leave the impression of
of his own fingerprints on it?” She
asked the question challengingly.

“I. hadn’t considered that pos-
sibility,” he retorted, “although—
yes, I do now remember it was sug-
gested by Inspector West that
the pistol might have been laid
in the car deliberately, I hadn't
thought it necessary. You yourself
know that some old grievance ex-
isted between Brett and your father.
The case against him seems stag-
geringly clear.”

She shook her head.
“Has it not struck you,” she par-
ried quietly, “that it is strange

e it
Place the ingredieats in u glase jar.
Juse before serving, shake the con-
tents well, X
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Michi freshman, is the object
of a widespread search. She
hasn’t been seen since she left
her room to attend classes in Ann
Arbor, Mich. Friends siid she
seemed “somewhat = distressed”
about her scholastic standing.

Ellen’s Diary

Continued from page 2

ing every brooklet that carries the
melting snow from the fields and
woodlands on the slopes, it rushes
the swollen waters to the river be-
low, We think now that Mr C. from
the house on the hill will be about
with his lantern tonight lifting
boards from the gates on the dam
and James hearing in the old ki‘-
chen or perhaps in the room above
by this, the “noise of many waters"”
will lay a plan or bwo for the
seedtime now in the offing. It wes
to provide “seed for the sower” ihe
threshing-gear was hauled thus
evening from storage at the other
farm, in order ithat the Spring
threshing may be presently taken
up. Pard was a muddy fellow but
plainly buoyant in spirit as he ran
in advance of the team, pausing to
look back towards the farmers, to
be certain which way their path
led. And obviously pleased with the
outing. “Isn't this lovely?” his at-
titude said “here we are again-off
to bring the gear home for the
Spring threshing!”

Sunny skies-Mayflowers' waking-
the streams in freshet-and ‘o-
morrow, if all goes well, the thresh-

ng.
Until tomorrow—Diary—Goud-
night. :

Scotland Yard has been unable to
discover the slightest trace of the
automobile which Rufus Brett is
supposed to have used to overtake
ours? A car, remember, you your-
self saw, but can’t describe in any
way accurately. It is more or less
proved that he could not own an
auto—a car. .Yet your police have
not been able to trace that he even
hired one. They have combed every
hiring agency and garage in Lon-
don without results. The're terribly
slick on these things here.”

“It isn't difficult to find a rea-
sonable explanation of that,” Robin
countered. “Maybe whoever he hir-
ed it from was in the game with
him, and naturally they've kept
mum; or it may have been a priv-
ate car borfowed from a private
individual. You remember that in-
spector chap suggested he would
probably have pals.” '

“The man I saw wore a small
English soft hat and had a white
scarf wrapped around his face,
When Brett came to Mr, Lessing’s
house that night he had a dis-
tinctively American hat and ro
scarf.”

“Don't you think you
mistaken about the hat.?”

“Maybe, but—well, I just feel
that the man who came into our
car hadn't a hat'like Brett’s. And
I'm sure about the scarf.”

“That doesn’t take you very far.”
Robin almost smiled. “He would
leave his scarf in the car, I ex-
pect. ;

“True enough, Of course one can
really find explanations for any-
thing. I suppose.” '

8he spoke in despondent toues
and again passed a hand over her
‘eyes. The she sald more briskly:

“But he did telephone here just
around the time of the murder, as
he said he did. That also is trua,
It has been checked. Now, why
should he have done that? It
doesn't seem at all like the action
of & man who had just committed
such a fearful crime”

“You know Scotland Yard's ex-
planation. A feeble endeavour to
provide an alibl. The sort of futile
imbecility, in short, that would oc-
cur to a man whose mind was fud-
dled with drink, or dope.”

“Dope! Exactly!” Laurette
claimed almost triumphantly,

“Eh?” ejaculated Robin, staring
at her, As he remained silent he
continued seriously:

“Miss Dexter, I frankly cannot
understand ‘what has happened to.
you. What on earth has made. you
| suddenly swing over like this? You
have never suggester any of these
doubts to me before, or to anyone
else 80 far as I know. Don't you
want the creature to be caught?
After all, it was your father. Sor1y
to be so very personal, but even in
dthe matter of his Will, isn't it to
your advantage? You well know the
main condition of that will.” -
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Here's the story! 3Q0 women, from
all parts of Canada, were given two
cake mixes to test. One was a Robin
Hood Cake Mix—the other a brand
ﬁpul-r .in each woman’s district.
ese women were asked to try
both kinds and tell which mix
they preferred. The amazing
results: TWO OUT OF
THREE WOMEN

Robin

CHOCOLATE

Made of specially selected ingredients,
Robin Hood Chocolate Cake Mix
requires only the addition of one fresh
egg and your own special flavouring to
give you the most tender, most delicious,
finest cake you've ever tasted,

LOOK for. these TWO Robin Hood

CA-ay

- IN NATION:WIDE TESTS

put of 3
Pr‘efe,r:?dd

CAKE MIXE

You Add a Fresh Egg

|

For delicate fresh flavour and velvety-soft
texture, try Robin Hood White Cake Mix. Or,
if you like honest-to-gpod
ingerbread, be sure’to buy Robin Hood
ngerbread Mix. Both of these new Robin
Hood Mixes are economical to use, eagy to
" prepare. Now at your grocer's!

000" CASH PRITE

=\

PREFERRED THE ROBIN HOOD
CAKE MIXES!

Robin Hood Chocolate Cake and
White Cake Mixes are especially pre-
pared for you to add a fresh egg and
flavouring, The finished cake will have
a fresher taste—finer texture,
It never fails, ’

Hood

CAKE MIX

1. Robin Hood Cake Mixes are so
easy fo make. Just add fresh egg

and water, then mix.

2. Nextadd
=vanille,
and fresh,

yourfavourite flave,
orange or olmond_":::
then bake. ~

ness old-fashioned
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Grade VII— 1. Raymond Gallant.| *
2. Anita Gallant.
Grade VI—1. Rila Gallant. 2.

‘mnvnupcnoox.

troduced into France about 1715.

BRITISH DANCE

British country dances were in. TARTAR GETTLENS 4

What is now Bulgaria

Report Plusville, Sr. Dept,
For ‘r.:hury and March Norma Brown, 3, Annette Gallant.
VIII—1. Olarisse. Gallant.| Grade V—1. Bobby Gallant. 2.

QGrade
2, Delia "Gallant. 3. Gerald'Gallarit. | Esther Gallant. 3, Dale Corco an. (
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in 679 A.D. by a Tartar tribe
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