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SALADA has the finest flavour
in the world and it costs enly
one-third of a cent a cup
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/,,I_r? . ;‘T.____ ;T ool ‘\‘ Vol o I".-._\ Gin R‘tke, —
/ | X > | : Gin, Lime, ond
| ST TN ) ‘ Soda-——-1s a most
L Nt T Fata | pleasing surmmer

drink— especial-
Iy if the Gin be
Vickers’,

# "Ye courter doth again bring|!!
word from brother John, who '11
1s now soliciting the trade at
Portsmouth, thatour great dis- i§*
tillation - Vickers' Gin —doth IF’
meet with much approval |
A foreigner, who hath im-
ported lime fruit from the
Orient reports that a pleasing
beverage can be concocted
with lime fruit, carbonated
water, and our worthy gin"

VICKERS

FINEST LONDON DRY
GIN

quaRE. I LD

ESTABLISHED MY

JOSEPH & JOHN, VICKERS #.CO.. Lud.

l.oNrnui. 1750 ENCEAND

This advertisement i8 not published or displayed by the
Liquor Control Board or by the Government of
British Columbia.,

OU will like

the tang and
flavor of these
specially brewed
ALES. They are
of the highest

quality and com-
pare most favorably

with the finest imported

English ales. Ovrder a
case today. The best is

none too good for you.
Sold at all Government
vendors. Free delivery.

BURTON TYPE ALE

AND

OLD COUNTRY-ALE

This advertisement is not published or displayed by the
Liquor Control Board or by the Government of
British Columbia.
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INSTALMENT TWENTY-TWO ' :

| when the Picaroon took the pearls hg
Dale's fork paused in the act|didn't know they ‘were Ferryman's

of conveving a segment of om-

elet to his mouth, His eves nar-
rowed slightly, “That's curious. |
I'm sure there were no clouds
where | was”

“No? Well, go on.. What did
vou do after that?”

“I was wide awake, so | drove!
around a bit, seeking unfre-- i
quented highwavs. Ever feel a|
craving for solitude, Summers
That was how | felt last night.|

S‘, ] lh'fl\'l' ;lll{l d!‘“\"p‘ u”{' thl" VO ﬁﬁt.lihi.-fl il rl“p”tlltllln f'llr pm'J
Jtuzuu*}' s to talk drivel with & mys-|

first thing | knew the engine
began to snutter and my tank)
was drv. At that hour there w;t-‘t[

no serviece station open withinjtweo bad you missed your ehance last!

miles, so | parked the car along
the roadside, snuggled up in the
back seat, and slept.”

And then?

“When 1 woke up it was too Iat
to go to bed, so 1 took the car to the|

garage and roamed the park for a

while Ever study the protective
wioring, Summers? Mos! {ascinating
study 1 watched the brown littla

. . {
bodies ©of the squirrels scuttiing back

and forth amid the brown folliage of
autumn.”

“You don't savy? Well what next?”
“Then-—-then 1 went home That
was only an hour and a half ago. 1
found my rooms in. geeat disorder
My man Bilkins was beside himself
Summers, old dear mext time vo!
wish to amuse yourself by searching |
my humble diggings ] wish you
wouldn't be quite so disorderly. 1 -'!H-i

test confusion.™

Sorey.,” sald Summers sarcastically

""Well you ve worked out a great little

HADO

,: | 9 HERMAN LANDON

| belonged I don’t see but you

o | PUckering You're & deep one, Dale
*1Can't make you out.”

' alibi, Dale Barring the moon, of
ourse. That was a mistake.’
“Alib1?" asked Dale nnocently !
Summers chortled 'l can't check|
up on you, and so I can't call you a|
Mar."” ‘
“Summers you wouldn't De 80 |
rude?” I

|

:
|
L

|

L]

Well T'm not saving much. but 1

am doing A ot of hard thinking.” He!
Jowered his head and gazed craftlly)

ACTOSS the table “The Picarcon cut
lo0se last night again™

“You don't say! |

|
“He was in one of his queer get-ups
Oone I'd seen him in before

‘One of his fmous disgulses, eh?” ! moment longer, then at Dale. Hastily|
> _ B8 " | . !
‘Well, it isn't disguise so much asihe unwrapped something Inclosed Iin

actingZ-—Ccharacter tuff vou EROw
The Picareon s great at that.’

it happen?”
'‘Oh, about the time you were see-

black cloud

“There yOou go Summenrs! Dale
puckered his lips In mock disapproval
“Always suspicious! But tell me about

"Icaroon

the
Summers did and he studied Dale
a8 he s Ke But Dale’'s face showed

only frank and honest nterest with

a little sympathy added at the end
“Too bad, Summers! 80 the scala-
WAE ROt away from vyou again? Ana
you say he took the rope of pears
with him. Well, well! But cheer up

o ——

these davs

“XYou bet 1 will!™ 'T!"n antain’s
menacing gaze hung darkly on Dale's
face “And you'l bDe there 10 con-

[ gratulate me. T almost had him last
II night, but my mind slipped for a mo-

| ment when he pulied that stuff about
| Miss Conway on the caretaker. Axal-
son looked as If a ghost had tickled
nim in the ribs, and l--well, a2 mo-
ment was all the Plcaroon needed.”

“He seems to have made good uUuse
of It. You say he pitched Axeison out
the window to distract your attention
| from himself." Dale gave a clear
nearty laugl of sheer amusement
“And then, 1 suppose, he escaped up
the stalrs and over the roof.” Dale
laughed agaln

“Oh laueh ™ Summers grunted
“You haven't many laughs left."™

“That’'s why I'm laughing now--

ments while they last. But tell me

roon murdered Mrs, Ferryman?®.

|

“S0o I have heard. What time dld"‘l.llnhr!

y . " , *n \ iy ul l
ing the moon through a sky . full of i naek in the wWrapping and slipped

Oold dear You will et him one of,

making the most of life's jocund mo-

Bummers vou dom't believe the Plea-

summers’ face knitted with hard
thinking “The Picaroon isn't the
Kind that goes In for murder. He
| has never ™illed anvy violent stuff In
the past. But every murderer has to
DERInD some time You can't tell what
8 man will dn !f he gets panicky and
' goes out of his mind. What I'd like

|70 know B this—If the Plcaroon didn’t

 RH]l Mrs, Perryman, how did heg krow
' Wwhere the rope of pearls was hidden?"

“You might ask him the next tine On the opposite side of the street a

S

you see him.” Dale lightly sugpested

mers pointedly.

h"]“f"‘

| that way for a moment last night

| he "

Ith‘ Plearoon change his oard?”

| “I'm asking him now,” sald SBum- ;. negnspleuous activity and was

. Dale merely smiled serenely. A little ... having him shadowed, naturally.
pause came. “Well what about Axel: ye hed expected that. It was some-

“T—don't know. If A& man ever while last night he had thought him-|
L looked gulity, Axelpon certainly looked

1 tageously with Dr, Moffett. Then he
tried to question him aftetward, but had discovered that' the pearls were

Summers shrugged. "“Here's another .n the Aifference. Now ——
Hitle Lthing that puzzies mwe! Why did

Theilling ~

Mystery Story
In 30 chapters

of Vienna and Budapest
- advises a simple wa

! to skin beauty

have an idea. It's just nmtbh that |

property.
Eh?" The captain gasped “What %
Kind of rot are Yyou “‘ilklné} wn). b
U Yo SEGWE B T =2 I Pﬂmﬂﬂ’\' rnrnmmwnrf (0O my
o e s 7y o - f'hf'll“ lhfl! !ht'\' lise nrrfx !".s.m.

Anyway why sheuld It make any dif-,

U(lf‘l‘ .\nfl[! IH'VHHN' LIS goentle
ference to the Plcaroon who the pearis

e

action leaves the skin in a healihy,
smooth, normal condition which
is the very foundation of a beay.

ought to know, Dale.’
“No. frankly, 1 don't It was Jjust'
a fugitive thought.™

Summers gaZzed at him, his brow tl'ful i‘umph',u'url.'

“Oh, It's simple. The quickest way

terious all |
|
“1f people can't understand you |

they are sure you are a genius. Well, |

VIENNA-BuDAPES
night, old top., You had the P\rurmnf PEST

in a4 eomer with the pearls In his|
pocket. If you had ounly mussed him
up a bit, stripped him of his false
guise then the mystery of his identity|

ONSIEUR Pessl, of Vienna and Buds
vould now bg solved. Bug t's tg@o

pest, has one favorite home treatment

stle f ¢ -
now course I I V here th for keeping complexions yourthd !
R o vstere 4 ek 2a faz 2a 1 " gay Viemna, where [be wo- |
e Uystery s 80 : a snan anade ol o oatea Sl o treatment based on twice-a-day use of Palm
\cern " 3 ~ ¢h i ban 'y i Te . : _ : .
. concerned,” sald Summers PU-“-'! I 'l', ¢ , olive Soap. And all the great | DI
tively. e Budapest on the Danube |  ists of Eutope agree in thus wuch |

“So you thing, but where Is your!
nroof |
Summers merely squared his Jaw|
ang gave his companion a black look. |

- there is ome mume ™ Jv.rm‘_l * | | .
[ should narurally h - by my

kl’lu“'ltulgt of the compl " ' m
and olive ouls, to have 1y ! & nade

i il"-r'l'l bl ’-.'I;" ’}’.i! ;}l " rll Ig‘

nized for over @ bundred years

- P ,ll’ J i f - . :' “ ,
A walter appeared and placed A pa« i the name of Padl. exclusively from them, sa :
1:. ' fr : - ¥y [ ] ' ™~ L] 1| B ..r, 1
age - it of him T Today, in the celebrated As ””"; Olis arc al + 8
For you, sir. It came by mes-| s o 2 0hs ¢ Paimolive Soap, 1 carnestly recommend to
- f {rayy Jre Y IR _
elger ‘, Kbap acvass | § Sy my patrons that they use only thus soap

L".-tnu.l. 5. Pu \,I,,‘rr,r.: on 1he
‘f.l-d:'”fﬂ' '! ﬂ"' P".r)l'l N+,

Pt!h; § loundatwon treatm
massage the warm |

mnio lkl skin tor 2 mmnutes—! Warm,
then cold water. That s Y et Lioas
find renewed youth each day this way

Summers gazed narrowly at the |’
package. That It should have been|
addressed to him here was not par-|
ticularly sirange, since he often took |
nis luncheon at this establishment
Slewly he loosenied the string and
unwrapped the parcel. A small sheet

of paper fluttered out. He read the|
LyPewTitten lines: ,
My Dear Captaln Summers- -You i

are at liberty to claim full credit
for the precovery of the inclosed |
article. 1 ‘trust Mr. Perryman, |
your superiors in the police de- |
partment and the ngwspapers will |
duly appreciate your bdrilflant de- |
ective WwWork, and that this ap-
preciation may partly console you
for the disappointment you suffer-
€d last Iltgh? ,
THE PICAROON |

>

e caplain stared at the note a

Lissue paper.
“The Ferryman pearls!™ he ex-

= ——

“Of all things'!” sald Dale.
Quickly Bummers put the pearls

them into his pocket. He picked wp
the note again and glared at |t

‘Full eregit! Duly appreciate your)|
brilliant detective work!”" He tore the
note. "“Isn't hg 8 sarcastic cuss?
Monumensgal gall, s what 1 call it and
pothing else. ™
_"You're hard to please, old growler
Try one of these cigars You are
doing the Plearoon an njustice. He s
merely trying 0 radb soothing oint-
mant Inte, your wounded pride.”

“Scothihg V) olntment?” Summers
‘ported. "“"Vinegar!"

‘Maybe he Made & mistake and,
arabbed the wrong bottle We alll
make mistakess How 15 the tigar?”

‘Not sad” Bummers, his face dark
and flushed, studied the label “A
Verona 1 see. By the way, thanks for
the box you sent me. I MHke your
taste Dale.™ Hes puffed Appreclatively |
his bad hamor gradually leaving him
“Tell me thia, Why 1in  darmation
should the Picaroon go to the trouble
of stesling & bunch of pearles and
then hand them back? Where's the
g£r=¢ iu thal?"

Dale appeared to reflect A Httle
‘mile tugged At his lips. “R's somg
Iittle riddle. isp't 11?7 1 dom't know,
unless fteo

He¢ aused

“Well?™

“It's Just possible my little theory
was oorregt-—<that the Plecaroon didn't
know the pearls belonged %o Ferry-
man whan he stole them. "™

Summers bondered heavily. In the
end he shook his head, "It's o deep
for me™ he oonfessed. He fixed his
mall gritty efes on Dalg. “But you
ought to know."

Dele pald the check and rose. “You
will live and learn, Summers."

With that he walked alrlly asway,
the picture of & carefree and easy-
going sou) wn(n "-!0-' had been east to
. bright pettern, But outside, .some
of his jasuntiness suddenly deserted
him

Of All Your Needs

I

School children attention! This store is. your headquarters for 4
of your School Supplies. ‘Every year weé make it our business to 1t
stock our store with new things that make School days happy of
[overything in stoek from pen points to school books await your
tion. And the prices will surprise you for you save many pennics O
everything in stock.
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lackadalsienl idler had stirred himself

now parallpling his course. Summers

thing else that troubled him., Feor a

E1000S.

self In a position to Dargain advan-|

Perryman's property. That had made

| To Be Continued Tomorrow



