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in the river bottom with' thé tempera-
[Ture 40 below, the kind of people that will
~stand- up against anything- Intnn ANd-T0r= -
| tune may produce. ;... - . A -2

what theyire up to? They,waut to have
that pilot away-8o~they can break dawn
| the door and escape.” . . .

“Oh,"} sald_ the :.*uut-h "I digin't, think
of thatt” -

I.l' we tﬁiﬂr'ht EIEt a8 WaArm 'I.Etﬂﬁtihnfﬂﬂn — . -BIGH ‘FOR BED FLANNELS
| time. Especially if the tank gh exX=- . ST, - .

plode when. we. ﬁ-!‘.::lke_th.nt ‘tower."”

=

e e

_We_suppose: 1t _would be pretty. hard
to find a sult of red flannel underwear
in Saskatchewan. Which may be too
-bad, revealing ag it must that the ploneer

Weekl

B e T

Carden Grapﬁ

This remark. was prompted by the
atrange behnvlnr of --thg pllotleas nhlp.

They had to be that kind of people to

With as little cemmnny as it had dis-
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TRAP

- JOHN SCOTT DOUGLAS

played In taking off, "It hﬂnked OVer
sHarply on the rlghtl;r-wlng It a pilot had
been at the controls, they could have
assumed he was banking for a landing.
Now it could mean anything, with the
_ | probabllity of a crash. A crash either
. jon land or water, for striking water at
hiEh !pﬁ:d Is just as disastrous as striking

L
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marine glhsses. “Not a xign

© of life q'rhund the trimotor. Buppose the
Ppllots are in trouble, Wilf?"

. « Wilford Parker, with lips pursed, stared
perple from the alrport at which

. he was employed across the opalescent
waters of - Blscayne Bay. Halfway be-
tweelt the distant Florida keys.and the

shore & big trimotored hydroplans rocked-
listlessly on the glassy swells Fifteen.

minutes- had- passed since it had landed;
" fifteen ‘minutes in. which Gerry Fry, Wil-
ford, snd the latter's younger brother,
Glibert Parker, had waited for a ‘distress
aignal .directed to the airport.

s Rough-hewn, square-jawed Gerry. had
called at the Skyways Alrport, south -of
- Miaml, hoping to-find an opening for
another pilot. Curtalled hminm-rmultﬂd

In another refusal. He was about to
depart when Wilford pointed out the

peculiar behavior -of the big hydroplane..

“Maybe they're flxing something,” pip-

ed Gilbert.
" “Possibly,” Wilford agreed without con-
viction; "but It seema strange to me
they wouldn't come in to the 'port. I'm
_ going to ask Mr. Graham if I can taxi
out there and offer assistance. ™ .
When _he left to see his employer,
_ Gerry studied the drifting hydroplane
aguin with the glasses. “Powerful though
they were, he could not distinguish either-
pilot in the control chamber, :

“It's all right,” Wilford said, a moment
later. “Mr. Graham gaid to go out and
investigate.”

"May I go, too?" Gilbert asked eagerly.

"Sure” Wilford grinned. “Come on
along." ) ; _

Gllbert and Gerry sagueezed into the
fore ' cockpit of # moored hydroplane,
while Wilfard climbed Into the rear,
Toasing over the mooring rope. he start-
ed the engine, revving it up in mu.rung

TRANGE!" - Gerry Fry sald in :
—an awed -toneas-lowered _the | fnr"amruda‘-'r-'“"* B R

mnd,_ hie e
The motor began to slow down &as the
spirals grew bigger and. bigger with the
ship's descent. The uncanny sénsation
~Gerry's square face had _dmlne::l“ ﬂ_r- swept over Gerry that’s pllot ‘wes at the
I:ﬂlﬂ._l'._- "Wh-why did Gillbert scream? .| controls, a phantom pilot who metlcu-
- Wilford * swallowed,  with. difliculty. | jously guarded their lives and was direct-
Frlghb;rned perhaps. I don't think the ing the hydroplane to a safe landing.
wing "of this plank could have: struck
ours. Really can't see how.it could.” | sisted, and he could nol throw it off.
“The poor boy will be frightened sLiff. ' Everything about their descent was studi-
He won't even know how to taxi to the| ed, practise. No qudden jolts, no fekling
"'ﬁﬂl’t, “will he?" that the ship wad In reality out of con-

i ".Hu and the tide will be c.rirryl.ng him | trol.
out to'sea, It some one doesn't plek him The hair rose on the hack nf Gerrsrs

up—" Wilford ;pu_ghed nervously, neck as they came closer and closer to
“What made this plane start? Some-| e water. Was it possible that the con-
ene must -be, abrond.” trols had fallen into the correct positions

“I agree With that, though I think he [°F ® Safe landing? Inconcelvable! Wil-

must be a madman to start without get- iﬁﬁefﬂlﬁzﬁ&.ﬁg‘;ﬁ 1::1 h.::“f .Elfiu t':hﬂ
ting in the pilat's seat. How could we 1ANGS.

fail to see him?" “If it only wasn't for Gilbert, drifting
“Thej retirned to the small window | 10 ¢ —he-sald huskily, without-raising
Gasiy ted Wilford fo give him o -his head; “I wouldn't mind so much.
better view. Finally Wilford sald in an| O€rTy turned, his mouth stiffening: The
awed volce: - | Iridescent swells rose before his smarting
“Gierry. I'm positive there's no one on | S7°® 88 the Mg trimotor nosed down, and
this .plane except ourselves.” the engine cut out. Short’of gasl Well,

‘Opening his the to- exposiutate.] > TUEht prevint arsxplosient
pening mou e _ ]
Gerry closed it .agaln Wilford- Parker| Waitlng .with pounding heart, QGerry

big -shig wabbled It'ee 1:1 apaue zuumlng

Nonsense, af course, but the Iee!in.g per=

Written by
DEAN- HALLIDAY

for Central  Press -Canadian
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WH ERE EE.S-"I‘ APPLES
L™ 'ﬂ:ﬂlﬂﬂ.-r_-whi': .....
OMN A TREE.

2-7

Pruning for better fruit .-
If you have a home orchard, or even
only one. or two favorite apple trees in
your,garden, take a tip from the com-
merclal fm1t~grnwer and prune for blg-
ger, better-fruit. -

"'ﬂunvenuﬂnal” pruning—which is the
practice of thinning -out the top and out-
side branches of an apple tree in order
to permit the Sun to reach into the centre
of the tree—is the wrong way to seck
better fruit, according to trials conducted

at the Michigan State Agricultural Ex-

periment Statlon. .
The Michigan experiments have proved

the swells for a crash landing. Nothing
“There are a lot of wires and ﬂﬂ*ﬂ" urmmwenmmup
gadgets I'vé never seen before on any

: ali.gly.hr e next instant the pon-
pane. In. fact, the whole pllot's com-(toons bit into the water,  Strangely
partment is different from any I've ever

: l:nnugm the motor started -again, as
seer I don't know if T could operate though the phantom pilot Intended to
this plane’{f I could get ih there. SuP-| iayt to shore. .Weak though he was at
nosg It's 3“1'-"1'“15“?" . the unexpected ecscape, Gerry observed

Hardly,” Gerry sald slowly. "EXperi-| that the ship was moving Into the little
mental plane, more likely! But where

a1 the pllist el R : harbor between the rows of piling.
e g0 after landing crate s : _ b
Are you sure o boat didn’t plck them WARE S0 e uE o
. — “I don't,” Gerry sald with a pale smile.
"Certain!” Wilford replied. "I watth-| Two pllots were standing on the little,
ed it land gnd there was no boat near “'l low pler When. the engine finally cut
then, And none approached it after it out, and died, two other men eame down
landed." i the splral stairs of the tower, and hurried
Gerry smiled. ruefully. “They must along the pier. They bore a slight re-
have been taken off-by s boat approach- | Semblance, * though -the foremost was

—spasmy for Bevern! minutes. “Rocking™
the hydroplane into deeper water, he
pushed™forward on his stick and went

ing from the _keys’ side of this plane, | young and ptnk-phm,ked while the man
Trimotors don't land by thrmwluml- behind” him was older with white halr.

“And they don't fake off, nithtr, do The older man cried so loudly that even
| Gerry could hear:

that the greatest number of large, well-|"

colored apples can be grown on- the top

-and outer portions of a tree if it ks prun-

ed by the new method, The experiments
hlso proved that the apples grown on

the lowerand inper branches of a tree

are amaller in size and less In number.

. This weeck's garden-graph shows the|
H{-ct.iﬂru; af the tree which grow good

fruit and Inferior fruit, According to
the Michigan experiments, 60 per cent.
of T best apples produced by a tree
come from the top portlon, where Lhere
is greater exposure to the sun.

L]

Take Lhrm up to that mcu.nt. room in the

tower; men, and Lhey can mlI thelr pnrur-r.ty1

storiex to the sherifT, and also cxplain
| why they have twice broKen into , my
nﬂim."

Gerry and Wilford -::n]'ltinuﬂi to plead,
but neither old nor young man paid any
attention to them. They .discussed an-

{-other, fight-with one of the single-motor-

ed alrplanes. Roger argued that since
two ‘men had already made a flight In &

radio-controlled ship, it- would be safe for.

him. Finally his father gave his consent,
Roger cllmbed into an open coickpit

airplane, and his father climbed up the

splml stalrs to the control room,

Gerrz.' und Wilmrd untched tr-::-m Lhe
window, Iascinated ant

The, mator -burst into roaring Alfe, and it

began to taxi across the water, gaining |

momentum. When It scemed: about to,
brenk water-suction on the pontoons, m‘m
puittoon struck a floating log,

The poontoon. was smashed to frag-
ments ke o strawberry érate, due to the
high, speed. of the ship. Water-suction
was broken, and the nirplane was In the
air, gailning momentum. Evidently the

old, Inventor had not seerr the acclident;|.
for they could tell by the clicking of

switches and the buzzing of the radlo
mechanism that he was éritirely concern-
ed with manipulation of the ship,

“It’s all right ds-long as the plane's In
the alr,” Wilford sald huskily.
how'l it land? In pleces, most likely!”

Gerry knocked sharply on the door,

“Look at that plane.” he directed.

The pllot evidently looked, for a cry

aped him, and they could hicar him

running toward the radio-control room.
A moment later sobs could be heard.
My boy! My Roger!” Lthe old man
was saying. "He'll dle when he lands!™
i ¥ . E

Gerry seland Lhis opportunity to hurl
himself against the door. It crashed
outward, and hé pushed aside the pilot
to rush into the radio-control room.

“Listen,” Gerry crled, "have you a
parnchute around here?” Duazed black
eyes ralsed o meet Gerry's The old
man nodded.

“I'll have W have It and a plane”
Gerry clipped out, “I'm golng to show
more mercy to your son than you've
shown o Willord's brother. But I :;Lnuﬁt
have your help.”

“I'll der anything =

“Watch vour rudio controls, then, and
kel that plane ‘on an even keel. Pos-
SHoly: T oanc f.ln':mr:'tf.-ihitm:*11-rw:|:bh:.' I
cun'L” :

UATOGurtl, thee ald

| inventor sald to
thie sUill=diasd  pulot,

sturdy. men u.hrund the type that mnkul[
a country, that camn stind hardship, Lhe. of the Lost Horse Hills, ——R-:gl:m Leader-

s

the nxpur_lmunﬂ
despite the fear preylng at their heart.u.|-

“But

“Chive Lhis * young |

days are passing. There was a fine bit of s vy

dash and color to ‘a sult of red under- " e
wear, especlally when It swung on the|” We
line in the backyard. When we saw such
a sult fAullg to the breepe or snapping
nnd ecrackling with the thermometer 35
below, . we .'Ir.new that. there were real

‘say at Buflalo ' Horn,

e i R

sort t.h.at can go th:ruugh a mght., cnmpedj Post.

wenr red flannel underwear, splked llke &

oubt If It I5 possible, but it would
be consoling  to know that somewhere p
sult- of red flannel stlll stabs the Sas- ¢
katchewan landscape Into light and color,
Lonesdme Butie,
Skull Creek. or in the,remote- fastnpsses

p——
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P man anvihing he wants,
| Belpr vou, my son ™

clapping across the glassy- swells. they?*

Deltberately holding speed down, Wil-
ford did not take off, He taxied instead
toward the mysteriously-motionless hvdro-

vilane, Dianmond sprav broke over the
== _pontoons as he appronched the keys. Cul=
* tifig his “gun,” he permitted his ship Lo
glide toward the trimptor at an angle.
Parallel to the bigger hydroplane, they
Lome to reat, s X

And may God
: MNEW and

TENDER
}

"But I'm working for Skywards Air-
port.” " Willord protested.  “They'll vouch

for me, And Gerry Fry's my friend.” Wil +.1.-mrm-d U L AUTANE. 9 Pakky
. rhute, o rope. and some parts of a motor
your history, ' :

Gerry started. “I get what you're' "It was a success, Roger—a success!!
driving at. If this is an expl:riml:l:ll-al With my invention, alrports will be able
plane—"  Gerry stopped, and frowned, !0 direct planes to a landing by radio,
"Won't do, Wilt! No one would be crﬂ.zr' without the pllot dolng a thing! © This " :
enough to lnvent a plane which would final experiment proves its efficleney! We | (e slder man snapped. - “Undoublediy ! he found I}Iml.{ rrt-:u' the wiler hangors.
land and take off by itself. Think of the ! have had planes of all sizes ke off and ! the gherliT will be—but that's another ' i i riicles nd. Wiltord, he set
hazard of landing on bnm.s on land: any- | land, and finally this lr:rncr!.ﬂr What | tling. ‘Men, will you—" . I:uul_ slimuminge the water, oand
wlhiere! further proof do wr need of its 1‘11]11«[".’ o ' Roger ypnl_u“\d'._ = the pantoons down hard to broak

“It's more logicnl | “They e i TR Presontly ofl. _Llip
Would you know a dishonest :

PRUNES 2w 13¢
WAX BEANS

:' .La;hiﬂE, GﬁldEﬁ, Cut | 2 No. 2 Tins 1 5: _

aWay bwenienthy b, : |

*I'm npt interested in

I hvese

T SS
LFH YRV E
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Winle g
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honest, Wi

to su . there's Rogrer?® il
Ppos | Tl ! RN IR T

”fl:tllq." Cerry  called.
helpo -

Nu reply:  After walting for several
seconds, Gerry repeated his message, The
pllots of the trimotor remained sllent.
Hisa bronzed brow clouded as E!E'r'r].- slar |"'d
buck nt Wilford.

“What do you make of that™

“"Maybe- theyvre hurt. Perhaps we'd
betler go aboard to ses ™

Gerry unfustened the safely strup hold-
ing himsell und Gllbert in the cockpit

"Need  any

and clambered down onto a wing. The .

hydroplane teetered precariously. Gilbert
climbed out onto the other wing, and Lhi
ship gnined a more even hﬂ[ﬂ.nﬂﬂ

Gerry reached up and opened the cabin
door. “Hello,” he enlled. ;

Still. no reply, ’

With some difficulty,” Gerry' . élimbed
through the door from the top wing. Hre
held . the door open while Wilford .fol-
lovered. , The passciiger-cabin was emply,
Gerry st:-ppm over tu the door connect-

. ing with the' pliot's compartment, but W

wns locked, He l:allt‘.'d m."l.’l:rﬂ[ times but '}
received no answer., ¢ 3
"l"xmn;r“'nen':.- mur.tem:t his hmw.
knitting. “Perhaps we'd better--climb up
- from. the outside and lu-ul-'. in the pllots
cnmmrtmnnnt. 4
-Wilford was . tura*mthil-e
t.hmunh Lhe amill 'widow which gave
. Lo the pllot’s “compartment . When he
tumed his lean face was blank.
he cried thickly. “We're almie

: h'l, thils
p n.m' " *

g]-.n:u:mg -

' 'GEI‘I‘-_';‘ t [T

shme starting device on this plane which
works o little too readily. Perhaps mov- I man coried exultantly "I wasn't sure’
ing around the plane set it.golng. It's until we'd tried it with the trimotor, but
certpin we're going Lo crash If we dunt that seltles it. Now when we get 1:.
get into the control room and de some- ' patented—" -
thing."™ | Suddenly Gerry dropped into a wicker
"Right you are!” Wilf agreeg nmc‘;} Thalr and Biirst oul “Taughing.
"Not only. are we'in danger of washing-' “Of all the rummles!” he exclaimed,
out, but Gilbert is probably drifting out “Don’t you see now, wnf‘."
Ly sen in the Ilydrnplnhf at this very' = "I'm beginning to’ Wilford grinned.
moment " E”Thi.s nu.s an experimental plane that .

pliot's dompnrtment, mnd onés more tricd perimenis, ch? No wonder there re
it." Locked! Nothing 'ﬂl-Bs'-".IEﬂ- to do, l.'rul-'- 50 many wires ;md 50 many. diilrrcnl
smash it down If they 'were not to be controls in. the pllﬂLE compariment. Now
hurled to ‘destruction! Gerry threw him-f we can go after Gilbert—* ]
3ell aguinst It and bounced back. " He' =1 leard -laughter.” —the old
tried again. harder. The third time a' cried suddenly. “Some one's
grunt escaped him. | plane.
"Don’t kill yourself, Gerry. What s it plan!”
—hardwood?" P  Ome of the hilots pulled the wing over
- "Hardwood nothing! Some aluminum the low ‘piler so that the cabin * door
-compound, I think. The woody appear-
ance Is only palnt, M‘gype if both of
Wilford sprang to Gerry  assistance,
ATd they Lattered themselves ngalnst the
door panel unidl” they were bolh sore,
Finally Wilford dropped into one of the'
wicker .passenger chairs
“Irapped!” he muttered thickly. '
TGerry, we'll be skilled sure as anything
when this plane runs out of gas. or if. il't
should dive .
“IL's -:ihuu: now!" Gerry excluimed
See I there's anything
liere we r:an wse 1o oatter down that
door.” - ; - : :

intentor
in that

| ventor's black eyes narrowed; -

"Selze them!" he commanded his pilots
'.shrﬂl;'. -*The're the fellows who have
' twice tried to steal my plans., breaking
into my office—" - The two pilots seized
WIII’urd and Gierry from_behind,

“This Is a mistake!™ Gerry snapped.
“If anyone. should be mad, we should.
We went out in a plance to offer assist-
o unce, and we unn:' cartied against our
will. The 1'|_'.‘dru|'hu'w is fldating some-
wlwre in Biscayne Bay right now, with
Wilford F'ul.rk-.‘r#. youtig brother aboard.”

"Rubbish!” suorted the old man very

Impnsalblr!" Gerry jumpsd 10
winclow, Vision was limited hm
colld s no one in the mmuu:mu-m

the-
111"

q

Lt moment as rhe thres motors burst
o, song et 1 the . Iurlmphm:-'
= and vet thie :m-tmﬂ- 'roared Pm:h l[t‘r:-.
droned inow rising ervesoendo The - -
motor vibruted ke o v crenfire '
- Por several Wonternts, - Ft*.r\
T iirough ihe windon mto the emg
. artment M sy -eaed disbeliel  "Ths.,
WES umuwtbh *a naghimare! Slomdy. Im
*ﬁlmri-.ﬂi brain b mn to functoln. Night-
mare or mot, the truog. MO Wals, mepu e
s 1f Tor o take-off | o
Claets get our of he n":*ﬂ
llﬂim‘l} Chrry nprl" lu'n. ard’ the .o uqu
od dour, only to be fidlted bY a seream |
fmm Giilbert: At=1he wmr*tmtamt Wil- |
ford gripped his arm,

‘T‘u-.t 1ate, ﬂnrt:. s moving'™  Now-
Lhr tﬂmﬂmr was, with that famg m:kﬁu;a
&rm-nt-lnn indmnlm ol l..a.x}:ng On Wwaler.
Together tlw two young men  jumped
to the glass plate in the douor. “Thelr gwn?
ship was no. longer \uihk- Long swells
were lashed. into n‘hub [vam by the big

t-ﬁurmi
boawan- s

‘+rr—Pohtoens: The tatl Tose s the mmnmr

_#ained momentim, ' ’

" Pontoons :hppeq mare . harshly: and

_ the drone of- the propeliers had t.l'lnn.-q:[
to a hith-pdlnhzd busying sound. Pre-

LW ould STVe

—The-blood" ‘PIded i hl'i L{-mr-h*.-a u.t

Cltcensed  pilot,

i
o) 1

" sharply, Do vou think’ vou can make
e believe you went out there for any -
othoep-purposse -than- le—study—my

A mu-l:. search revealed nothing that
them. Not even a pari-.
chute_could be found. which -rather indi~-
vated that the Iudn:rpmnp could not hu:'

Gerry- moved over to the dmr of t.'IH‘: old chap was using for radig-control m;-l

Some one's trying tosteal my |

' ‘could beopened by the other pliot. Gerry I
'_and: Wilford stepped put, and the old in- }
| shurk-infested

; Piclous of intruders after that,

Aellow 1 you saw one?  Leave them to
Roger, I'm nol poing o hove

stolen before this deviee

D me,
fpalaes
1 tased, ™

The

I=

jral=

Angry now

The pilot who held him
closer together so
He gave

P

nnl;_.'. drew his arms
that he felt diz=zy with pain.
L lu-; ullempt to E“-F-E‘FLDE

A minute later they were lodged tndh:
vacant room nexl Lo the control roon.

- Windows were all around, but the ground

wns o long ways off. One of the pilols
stood guard at the locked door, while the
other went for the sheflfr - -~
‘l.l."]ml. o mess!” Gerry sald-
edly. “Is this what we get for try ing to

“help some one we thought in distress?

Look! Gilbert's heading right for the
open waler between two keys!™ s
“If the hydroplane ‘I.I]EEI'.S.. in that
waten Gilbert's  gone!
That inventor can't be so Inhumpi?™ —
“Some one has tried to steal his plans
twice,” Gerry -remided his friend.— “You
can hardly, ‘blame him mr being sus-
Just the
he'll be responsible . Af an:thlng
Gerry threw up one

same,
happens to Gilbert.™

of the windows, n:nd shouted at the palr|

below : . .

“Sir, do you realize my fru:ud* -brother
k= oin that hydroplane drifting out
seal” 1l you won't yelease us. . please
send vour pilot ‘oyt. to pick him up.”

“I think that Wwould be nnl:. FeRsSen -
wble,” Roger augg‘r::wd ; .

my
g e level-1h ing
[l Tk,
two husky pllots started 1o push
T the ‘boys toward-the Lewer, : :
ns being mistaken for a thief, Gerry tried !
| lo brenk away,

-:iu-gtmL- ;

to-

“"None, Dad!” the pink-cheeked yoyng . ’ .

Tl
-'hl-.*rl:-.n‘._h.-u

FT I R ER T T £33
slrnipght

cenaatied Dedlow WIS

sl ool
wirplatue. .
sliced down aenin gntil e wos
AR level off above the .other
Bearitge the white-fuced  vomnth
Willord had meanwhile Led the rm:l.a
of moators to .!h‘r- praraaciangfe,
derved of the wieraht was suthewnt Lo hold

1L, duw r:_J.L'.;llit;-.Lur..hur, passure  of

_lL‘.‘.uH‘IH.Tv;I un Paje 5ix)
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80 widely used on
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Fastern Steel Products
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AYLMER or
LIBBY'S

Tomato Juice
SARDINES
ROLLED OATS 3 1o=
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in regular commercial: use

Gerry walked over to the door agam:
lis heart heavy  Destructron lay ahead,
when this Dilolless ship crashed. He, a
was poweriess to do any-,

Former Sazkatehewan Re -ident

e
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Guillotine

g o

i thing because he wis unabie fo get inte
the mnl:‘m] rovn.., The small window
¢ wonld - l‘tl.r'dh ]mw udnulh\d his head
had e cared’to Break it. The door was
their on Ivsolutton. and it was locked,
With  glazed eaes. Gerry  looked ;:I'!.ll.
Earth and water had. flattencd out Wwith
aalitude . lir-hhlu.ijx'-rlly velow was o
smnll cwatel tamer that  looked like . :
mmiature highthouse, @xcepl fog s loca-

Cton! Theewite sand beach was gotie

from before it, and high piles protected a
little “dredged-otit harbor from. the en-’
croachment of sand on . the north and
south 'sides. Several hydroplanes. were
drawn up to a pkr in the minmture
harbor, Co
- -'Whm axrpurt. is that?" Gerry Mkﬂ:l
_.El_.l_.ﬂ-luﬂ_lﬂﬂﬁ
Wilford  joined. fiim at the. nlndnw
“Don't’ kriow, Gerty. I tried to taxi in!
there one time to find out,'and I never|
met such & cdol receptign in my ‘life.”
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“Hmmmm!“ Gerry muttered, i.rt & ;ﬂm
‘attempt }ﬁ_,kﬂ:pm:ﬂﬂm
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ﬂncearmbdentufw,ﬂklc Sask., Eﬁ.mm:mn;lnn,
Centre, ls now facing trigl in 'iﬂ!rlnhlﬂ FPrance, for the
mummmﬂmmmm--w:mmmm five, of Lhesltmu::dpn.- '
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“STALKS OF
OHANGE S Rk _
6 “”.19c_
NO. 1 ONTARIO
STUART'S, ORANGE ~3%-0%. " 1 9:
EA 1-1b. Phg. 39‘
SAL M O N

GELERYf :
FLORIDA SEEH}LEEﬁ
Ibs. t‘ur
'POTATOES 15 23¢
AND GRAPEFRUIT
- s Jar
NEw LOW PRICES
OUR DANDEE
PRINCE IUPEI'I' 1-Ib. ' C

'SWEET. AND JUILY — NAVEL:— Dozen
GRAPEFR Ul T
MAR MALADE
; :‘
_OUR DANDEE |
COFFEE
FANCY. PINK e |
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criminal’ - lawyers,
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