‘about it from Tredwell.
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| Is another matter.”

“1 met Gerry Wade once,” said
Bundle. “He was a friend of Bill’s,
You'd have liked him, father. I
never saw any one more cheer-
fully inefficient than he was.”

“1 don’t like any one who comes
and dies in my house on purpose
to annoy me,” said Lord Caterham
obstinately.

A Misadventure

Copyright by Public Ledger
INSTALMENT 1V.

THE STORY THUS FAR

There's a house party on at Chim- |
neys, an estate outside Londen, oc¢-|
cuplied for the present on lease by Sir
Oswald and l.'rl_\,' Coote. Guests are late
to breakfast, especially Jimmy Thesiger

md Gerry Wade, much to the annoy- ¥ . Y
ance of ﬂnm. Coote. But I certainly can’'t imagine

Rupert Bateman, secretary to Sir|any one murdering him,” contin-
Oswald, sugeests an alarm clock by way ! ued Bundle. “The idea’s absurd.”
of assuring that Wade In pﬂrticulﬂri “Of course it is.” said Lord Cat-
rets up next morning at a4 more reas- | “ .
f,.-. I}Lm- They plan to place Pighf'gfjlzag:i as(;r]i‘}:r’(‘}ullﬁ” bt(,ttq, ?{I}ylrong
clo in Wade's room once he Is! 7, i b r~ paonch
sle Bateman, known as “Pongo”| 1 daresay looking for finger-

the eclceks, and yet next day at|prints made him feel important,”
de s still in bed. At 12:20 he | 8aid .Bundle soothingly. “Anyway,
by a servant. Dr. Cart-|they brought it in
ciared death due to an over-|adventure,’ didn’'t they?”

cléht ‘vt f3und 1ved up 1 Weaey| Lord Caterham acquiesced

gt~ Tt 8. nd Ronny Devereux! Tnf:_},‘ had to show some con-

< rihes g Gerry's nome to Inform a Sideration for the sister’s feelings.”

sister, Loraine Wade, of her brother's| “Was there a sister? I didn't
* death. Know.”

NOW | “Half sister, I believe. She was
much younger. Old Wade ran away
with her mother-—-he was always
doing that sort of thing. No wo-
yman appealed to him unless she
‘belonged to another man.”

“I'm glad there's one bad habit
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CONTINLE THE STORY

INSTALMENT V,

— ——— ———

Objects to Strangers

“They needn't die in my house,”
said Lord Caterham, you haven't got,” said Bundle.

“I don’t see why not. Lots of “I've always led a very respect-
people have masses of stuffy old able God-fearing life,” said Lord
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“1 don't like any one who comes and dies in my house on purpose
to annoy me,” said Lord Caterham obstinately.
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great grandfathers and grand-!Caterham. “It seems extraordin-
mothers.” ‘ary, considering how little harm 1

“That’s different.,” said Lord do to anybody, that I can't be let
Caterham. “Naturally 1 expect a‘one. If only——"

Brents to die here-—-they t:lun'tI He stopped as Bundle madg a
count. But I object to strangers. sudden excursion through the win-
And 1 especially object to 1nquests.tdnw. .
The thing will become a habit! “MacDonald,” called Bundie in a
soon. This is the second. You re-|clear, autocratic voice.

member all that fuss we had four, he Emperor approached. Some-
years ago? For which, by the way,!thihg that might possibly have
I hold George Lemax entirely to) been taken for a smile of welcome,
blame.” tried to express itself on his coun-

“And now you're blaming pooritenance, but the natural gioom of
old steam-roller Coote.. I'm ' sure|gardeners dispelled it.
he was auite as annoyved about it!. “Your ladyship?” said MacDo
as any one.” ald. '

“Very inconsiderate,” said Lord! “How are you?” said Bundle.
Caterham obstinately. “People who
are likely to do that sort of thing Donald.
oughtn't to be asked to stay. And' “1 wanted to speak to you about
you may say what you like, Bun- the bowling green. It's shockingly
dle, I don't like ingquests. I never overgrown. Put some one on to it,
have and I never shall.” will you?”
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Tested |
‘everything imaginable for finger-
‘prints. And, of course, they only
| found the dead man’s own. The
imaginable—though
'whether it was suicide or accident

‘Death by mis- |

“I'm no verra grand,” said Mac-

Gren' Eriiam rghie oo

I want them all the same. See?”
Bundle re-entered the library.
“Sorry, father,” she said,

'you speaking?”

“As a matter of fact

1
|

to MacDonald?”

That Clock Business

“Trying to cure him of think-
ing he's God Almighty. But that's
‘an impossible task. I expect the
Cootes have been bad for
‘MacDonald wouldn’t care one hoot,
or even two hoots for the largest
steam-roller that ever was. What's
'Lady Coote like?”

Lord Caterham considered the

'

‘question.
. “Very like my idea of Mrs. Sid-
‘dons,” he said at last. “I should|

think she went in a lot for ama-
teur theatricals. 1 gather she was
very upset about the clock busi-
‘ness.”

| hat clock business?”
‘me, It seems the house-party had
some joke on. Theyv bought a lot of
‘alarm clocks and hid them about
this young Wade’s room. And then,
of course, the poor chap was dead
which made, the whole thing rath-
er beastly™

- Bundle nodded.

| “Tredwall told me sometning else
'rather odd about the clocks.,” con-
ftinued Lord Caterham, who was
'now quite enjoying himself. “It
seems that somebody collected
them all and put them in a row on
the mantelviece after the ppor fel-
low was dead.”

|

| “Well, why not?” said Bundle,
' “T don't see why not myself.”

'said Lord Caterham. “But appar-
‘ently there was some fuss about it.

' No one would own up having done|

it, you see. All the servants were

|questioned and swore they hadn't)

touched the beastly things. In faet,
it was rather a mystery. And then
'the Coroner asked questions at
'the inquest, and you know how
difficult it is to explain things to

| people of that class.”

|
' ham, “it's very difficult to get the
‘hang of things afterward. T didn't

“Perfectly foul,” agreed Bundle.
“Of course,” sald Lord Cater-|

quite see the point of half the
things Tredwell told me.. By the
'way, Bundle, the fellow died in
'your room.”

Bundle made a grimace.

“Why need people die
room?” she asked with
‘dignation
“That's just what I've been say-
ing,” said Lord Caterham in tri-
‘umph. “Inconsiderate. Everybody's
damned inconsiderate nowadavs.”

“Not that I mind,” said Bundle

in
some

mv
In

valiantly, “Why should I?”
“I should"” said her father. “I
' should mind very much. I should

‘dream things. vou know--snectra’
‘hands and clanking chains.”

Not Superstitious

“Well.,” said Bundle, “Great Auni
Louisa died in vour bed. I wonder
you don't see her spook hoverine
over you,

“T do sometimes.”
Calerham shuddering.
‘alter lobster.”

“Well, thank heavens I'm nof
'superstitious,” declared Bundle.
| Yet that evening as she sat
'front of her bedroom fire. a slim
' pajamaed figure, she found her
thoughts reverting to that cheery
vacuous voung man, Gerry Wade
impossible to believe that any ons
¢0 full of the joy of living could
deliberately have committed sui-
cide. No, the other solution mus!
be the right one. He had taken
' rleeping draft and by a pure mis-
take had swallowed an overdose
That was possible. She did no!
 fancy that Gerry Wade ‘had bee:
‘overburdened in an intellectua’
capacity. |
. Her gaze shifted to the mante!.
piece and she bégan thinking of
the story’ about the clocks. He:
maid had been full of that, hav
ng just been primed by the second
housemaid. She had added a detail
which apparently Tredwell had
not thought worth while mention-
Ing to Lord Caterham, but which
had piqued Bundle's curiosity.

sald Lord
“Especiallv

i
“‘l
Al

|

' Axqpbled with
time to was ® \ufn?’
t them because it always is, but feet would become numb and cold.

”I-'
wanted to catch MacDonald, Were
I was,”

sald Lord Caterham. “But it does,
not matter. What were you saying'

him. '

“Tredwell has just been telling|
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'Heart and Nerves
Caused Her To Have

Cold Hands and Feet

Mrs. Joseph Price, Red Pine, N.B,

—

“Let's have some of those grapes writes: — ‘‘Several years ago I was

prygs.and
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‘1 nappened to see
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E} T “Well, this wasn't the same sort| MacDonald shook his hLead du-
A H lof thing as the last one,” said|blously.
f . Bundle soothingly. “I mean, it{ “It would mean taking William !
i $ A wasn’'t a murder?” | from the lower border, m’lady.”
f ‘ 57 “It might have been-—from the! “pamn the loter border,” said
1 3 : . EV E N fuss that thick-head of an inspec- Bundle. “Let him start at once.
b j tor made. He's never got over that! And, MacDonald-—"
b i (business four years ago. He thinks! “yes m’'lady?”
..I! - D every death tri1lat takes plncef hert-‘i.:
: | A L ‘must necessarily be a case of foul
i .. S rplay. fraught with grave polltical;m“ Lrom the.far .
‘significance. You've no idea the; I know il’s the wrong
e ‘fuss he made. I've been hearing °Y
3...._

|

advertised and started taking them at
once. I eontinned for some little time,
and since then I have had no return
of my trouble.’’

Price, 50c. a box at all druggists and
dealerg, or mailed direct on receipt of
price by The T. Milburn Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont.

One on the Lawn

Seven clocks had been neatly
ranged on the mantelpiece;, the
last and remaining one had heen
found on the lawn outside. where
it had obviously been thrown from
‘the window

Bundle puzzled over that point
now. It seemed such an extraor-
dinary purposeless thing to do
She could imagine that one of the
maids might have tidied the clocks

l
:

I

would have thrown a cloek into

the garden.

But no; that was imposible. Bun-
dle remembered hearing that his
death must have taken place
the early hows of the morning,
and he would have been In a
comatose condition for some time
defore that

Bundle frowned.
of the clocks was curiovs. She
must get hold of Bill Eversleigh.
He had been there she knew

To think was to act with Bun-
die, She got up and went over to

l

This business

the writing desk. It was an inlaid
alfalr with a lid that rolled back
Bundle sat down at it, pulled a
cheet of note-paper toward her |
and wrote,

Dear Bill

She paused Lo pull out the low

er part aof the desk. Il had stuck
halfway, 2s she remombered it of-|
ten did. Bundle tngged at it Im-
patientiy but it did not move. She

recalled that on a former occasion

with it and had iammed it for the
time beingy She took a thin paper
¥nife and siipped it into the nar-

row crack. She was so far success-
ful that a corner of white paper
showed. Bundle caught hold of it
and drew it out. It was the first
cheet of a letter. somewhat crum-
nied.

It was the date that first caught
Bundle’s eye. A big flourishing

er. September 21st
“September 21st,” said Bundle
jowly. “Why, surely that was-—"

She broke off. Yes she was sure
of it. The 22nd was the day QGerry
Wade was found dead

This, then, was a letter he must

ning of the tragedy

Bundle smoothed it out and read

t. It was unfinished

"My Darling Loraine—I will be
iown on Wednesday. Am f{eeling
wwiully fit and rather pleased witl
L nyself all round. It will be heav
‘nly to see yvou. Look here. do for-
et what I said about that Seven
Jials business., I thought it was

oing to be more or less of a joke
sut it isn't anvthing but. I'm
orry 1 ever sald anvthing about it
It's not the kind of business kids
'Ke you ought to be mixed up in
‘0 forget about it, see?
"“Something else I wanted to tell

ou--but I'm s0 sleepy I can't keep
Ny eéVves open.
“Oh, about Lurcher I think--"
Here the letter broke off
Bundle sat frowning
™Mals, Where was that? Some
ather slummy district of London.
he fancied. The words Seven
Jials reminded her of something
ise., but for the moment she
ouldn't think of what. Instead
her attention fastened on two

phrases. “Am feeling awfully fit;
and “I'm so sleepy I can’t keep my
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and then, frightened by the in-|
gquisition, into the matter, have de-!
nied doing =o. But surely no maid!’

in!

\n envelope had been pushed back |
| 1stence

date that leaped out from the pa-!

.1‘11_-‘-'1 bf.’“l'l \t'-r”lnq on t}“t' V{tl-y eve. |
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CLIPPER SHIP

- ————— - —

Saved Time and Gained Profits—
and Lost Something Very
Precious, Says Worcester
Post

WORCESTER, Mass.,, Jan. 4. —
There was something said in the
news that recently told of the sale
At New York of a once proud clipper

:

' ship te an art museum. The Wor-
 cester Post makes the following
comment:

“An art museum spent $i000 to

acquire the last of the old-time
American clipper ships. That bit
of news was dismissed with a briel
paragraph.
be written on it; poems, romantic

——— SE——

men. melancholy essays on van-
ished glories and outworn beauties.
“We have come a long way, In one
direction or another. since the day
when the clipper ship was a living
reality. Our age is altogether un-
like the age that built those fab-
ulous old ships. We have a differ-
ent outlook on life, a whoie new set
of standards. The clipper ship,
magnificent, a thing for poetry and
romance, we put the last surviving
specimen under the wing of an art
museum, and feel the pang at the
thought that is all i good fol
‘'Why should we be so stirred Dy
this one additional indication that
that old age is gone forever? We
are busy and fair!'y prosperous and |
At  least relatively happy. Our|
world wags quite smoothly, taking |
one thing with another. Why
' ghould the phantom vessels of sev-
enty-five vears 2ago move us to idie |
dav-dreams’

i
i

[
|

laa
'...-1‘1

was beautiful. It
as breath-taking a
'reation as a great painting or a|
| cathedral. One of the most lovely
| bits of prose in English is Richard

i vervthing
was, In its way

Jenry Dana's descrintion of a full-
rigged ship under all sall. Overseas |
nerchandising, once upon a time
WAS a trade In which an artisti
might engage: no business of |
"usty steamers and clanking ma- |
chinery, as it 1s today |

“We miss that sort of thing more |
nan we know. We are not luecky

nough to be carrving on the work

{ dally life with beautifu! tools
Discarding the clipper .for the
teamer we have saved time and

rained profits
Very precious

L]
i

-and lost samething
What musewn of the
dture will ever want to save a 1829
Ol tanker or cattle boat?

“Tel we may console nurse 1_'-'1.1
The clipper ship, after all, was
Dullt to be efficient and useful. not
‘0 be beautiful. It came into ex-
as 4 money maker The
clumsy, sawed-off ships of the
eighteenth century gave way to it
not beca st marin architect.
wanted to produce beauty, but be-

|
!
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KEEPING LAST

Yet a great deal eould

tales of bveone davs and bygone!

except

- : : : “Perhaps it is because our modern |
Had Gerry Wade done so when|world is just a little bit short on|of the greatestt controversy during

' orove conclusively that the natural

o

i - -

|

IS
PRESIDENT,
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(Continued from page one)

pose of obtaining grain ships which
require part cargoes only, it being a
fact that the Japanese purchase
wheat in part cargoes only; but,
.Iunfortunutely., through the past
government and the present gov-
‘ernment, we have been unsuccess-
‘ul in obtaining permission. This
'is a matter of vital importance to
15, opecause if this permission to ex-
'port certain logs not in demand at
the present time for export can be
cbtained, thereby enabling us to fill
wheat ships which require only a
part cargo, it will mean a tremén-
dous difference to Prince Rupert
and the north generally; and 1
sincerely recommend to the incom-
ing board that, irrespective of the
results in the past, they continue
to prosecute this matter to the ut-
most of their ability.

|

are, I believe, the two most impor-
tant matters affecting the city of
Prince Rupert and northern British
Columbia at the present time.

Repairing Ships

The board has also taken up from
time to time with the Canadian Na- |
tional Steamships the question of |
having as many of the ships as pos-
sible docked, repaired and overhaul-
ed at our drydock, and undoubted-
ly the drydock has been busy and 1l
has received more work within the
last veéar than it has for some con-
siderable time, and I feel assured
that the Canadian National! offl-
cials will do all they can to give our
drvdock here as much businegs as
possible, ail things being considered.

“There are many other subjects
which I will not mention, save and
the Peace River outlet. As
you know, this has been the subject

‘business and financial stre
does not warrant undue depreg
“As to the activities affe

'n Canada urgently working for
their own: the west trying to bring
this outlet to the west, and, unfor-
tunately, in this connection the west
being somewhat divided. We have
reports of engineers (thoroughly
competent) which, apart from any
pinion which any {Jlllel part of the
ountry or the provinece may have,

ynd logical outlet insofar as the
farmers of the Peace River coun- !
try are concerned and so far as
economic shipping is concerned, 1s
the port of Prince Rupert. It is to
be regretted that others who are In
iavor of the western outlet differ,
hut this can be justified no doubt |
by the conditions existing In these
olaces. but 1 would urge the board |
0, Tirst of all, exhaust its efforts to
“htaln a western outlet., which
ndoubtedly the logical outlet, in
aope .and trust that once that is
achieved the main outlet will be the
nacural and logical one, namely, oul
wn port.

1S

Peace Delegation

“In this connection we had a del-
egation, including three members

| cause they wanted Lo produce speed
and make money

“They were, in other words moved

]

[

by the same motives that Move s
'And there is just a chanes —-a
hance worth clinging to-that ou!
ywn age likewise, striving to, pro
i duce the utmost in atility, will, in
the end, also produce supreme
deautly
: Already there are indications. A

mall plane, soaring through the sky
1S 4 thing to lift one's heart. Per
naps in the course of vears, we oo
shall be making cargo-carriers that
ire worthy o stand beside the clip-
rs of a 108t century. -

|
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open.”

An Analvsis
didn’t in. That
it In at all IL was that very
night th:! Wade had take:
uch a heavy dose of chloral that
ne never woke again. And if what
ne had written in that letter were
true, why should he have taken it?

Bundle shook her head She
ooked roand the room and gave o

ight shiver. Supposing Gerry
wade were watching her now. In
nie room he had died.

She sat very still, The silence
Wwas unbrokon save for the ticking
'of her little gold clock. That soun-

}*k‘h

That didn

F i
i A\

For

(rerr

Seven | ded unnaturally loud and import~

ant,
Bundle glanced toward the man-
iplece. A vivid picture rose be-
ore her mind’'s eye. The dead man

ying on the hed, and seven clocks
icking on the mantelpiece-tick-
8 loudly, ominously-—ticking -
icking

from Terrace, who very greatly as-
sisted us in our efforts, which went
to the Peace River country, attend-

]

it Edmonton and honorably acquit
tedd themselves In our behalf. and
W Lthem our greatest thanks are
1ue

I wish also. on behalf of the|
oard, to extend to the Peace River |
ommitiee Now exisling our sincere
nanks and appreciation for the

splendid efforts they are putting
forth to make Prince Rupert justly

This and the |
matter of the Hecate Straits lights |

the logical outlet, and it behooves |
1 of us to assist them in every wayv
y0ssible in achieving this

“During the past year many
yrominent persons and bodles have

—

DY representatives of our board, in

visited our city and have been met |

PROGRESS OF PRINCE RUPERT
REVIEWED BY BOARD

|

‘effect on business and indys

first half of 1930,

4 year ago, the fundamenta) g

1 Of clgarettes, cligars, ete. Thous

' 1928

| Wwhich T submit td'yoq is
| markabile

| Industry, and I have no «

|ed, which our fisheries departn

[ed the Boards of Trade convention | British Columbia appear to be

cluding Sir Henry Thornton, who
2ave
nopelul addresses, Insofar as we are
conecerned, In many years. the Hon
derbert Marler, from whom we have
every reason Lo expect assistance In

nnection with our trade with the
Orient; the late Hon. Mr. Robb; the
Hon, Dr. King. the Hon. Rt. William
wyon Mackenzie King, our premier:
.he Hon. Nels Lougheed of the pro-
inclal government. Mr. Iwasaki.
epresenting certain flour mills and
hipping Interests in Japan: and
Messrs, wWarren and Chappel of the
<anadian National Railways, and
we have every hope of obtaining
dveryithing  Just and reasonable
nrough their efforts

Convention Held
“During the PASL vear Il was also
our pleasure to have the Associated
Boards of Trade hold their conven-

(To Be Continued Monday)
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conventions were very suceos

“The thanks of our boarq g,
to the mayor and the eity
for the generous assistang
have given during the past y,
enabling us to assist in p,
these conventions in entert,
cur distingulshed visitors 5
cess. Our thanks are also ¢
the generous response to t),
izens here ju enabling us g,
the céonventions and in ente
ing the visitors a success py
financial assistance,

8. “As toc the business out)y
early 1930: While 1t is temp,
clouded by the existing uncer
as to what will be the fundgpy,

account of the stock market p,
it may be expected that by,
will continue satisfactory iy
possibly at lower levels duriy
What har
after that will be primarily |
enced by the next crop
there may be a slight deppe
owing to the decline in stock
it seems there 18 no Justificatig
any Canadian feeling depy
because, although the Can
outlook is not quite as promisi

northern British Columbia
ally, may I refer first to 1
industries. The report of
trict forester of Prince R
Lhis vear 18 a very lavo:
with regard to the manufaet
logs, poles, ties and the man
ture of lumber generally: by
1S one point that has been em
sized and which I wish to drag
tention to, and that is the da
in the fire season. It is hard
anyone Lo appreciate the loss
British Columbia has suff
through forest fires on accoun
e neglect of persons carels
starting them by not putting
fires and by throwing away

Y

[1P

of dollars are lost each vear o
account to the people of British¢
lumbla, and I urge upon every ps
ber Lo do all in his power Lo pre
these fire losses as much
ible

(L

Business Returns
O our cutsoms receipi
The receipts were $264 2%
whereas the receipts up to D
bper 15, 1929, are approxima
SIU3, 797 .95, with about 15 davys
to run, showing that the recs
have exceeded those already (o
year 1928, and showing
nealthy condition

The report from the departn
Of marine and fisheries
arge or the veal

AS

¥
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view  of
\nd e on
regard 0o ow

I.I.

i\n

"
onditons {
Jdin” with 1§

18
nwoper conservation methods ad
IS endeavoring to adopt
10 time, that this condition will

doubtedly be greatly Improved

Mining Condition
conditions in

L] L]
| 1
. & ' I i

il

Mining

00d. The various reports wit!
gard to the various mining
MIOW aS IAar as science is concel
hat northern British Columbia
ntold potential wealth and |
iI' minerals have been haj
touched. From every standp
one should be optimistic, but we
nust be a little patient, and by
sistent efforts our hopes will b
\ized.”
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Merry One-—Cheer up, old 1!

why not drown your Sorrow
Sad One-—-She's bigger tha
m, and besides it would b«

ey

SUITS! SUIT

MADE TO ORDER

Cutting, Workmanship and
All Guaranteed

W

UITS STEAM CLEANED )
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