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“Qomething up your slseve, Miss Wal-
f ton ™

“Nothiag that would concern
murh, Mr. Barksdale™ Joan
briskly. *“You refused to help when
I asked you.™ )

An alr of excilement ran through
the litle town nexl moroing.

Fina cume into town with he'r
father. Her eyes were red wath weep-
ing, indicating that zhe had been
mhiaﬁ“&“:‘f "hh':“:ﬁl'ul‘[i: I-I..nm:h.d-.:wne. The third meddler
Chols thing. She aat in & cane-bot-{T¥*e¢
tom chair tn the rear of the Horton =

[ ét's go. I'm so glad we both
meddled™ . .

Frank nodded as they went oul.

“Where's Mis'ry?' he asked. “iis
! memory must have played a part in
this some way.”

“It did. «Oh, there's Mhv'ry over on
our store porch, sprawled out. He's
aimost asleep ™

Joan was wrong. Mty was &y
lcep. moring contentledly in Lthe warm
sunshine All was well aguin In

“It is unusual in nature.” states J.
it. Dymound of the Royal Ontario
Muscum, *to fnd bass and treut oc-
curing in the same waler except in
large iakes such a» The Great Lakca
Competition usually results In the el-
imination, soaner or later, of either
hass or trout from small and medium-
plzesd lakes. There 13 evidence in
many caws of diminution \n  the
numbers of trout following the suc-
resaful iIntroduction of haws B
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Joan Walton was near. the tront
door of the slore whan the troubls
siartad She could hear loud, angry
talking across the sirest In front of
tive poat office. EHhe hurried to the
door, looked oul.

Mr. Tom Wammer, Lall heavy-sal
Manter who lved two miles south of
Lindsdowne, was making the noiss.
e was laying down ths
Borland.

~] won't stand for Il young fellow.
You stay away frmm EKns, oF i B

=Oh, Dad,” & slim girl cried, slep-
ping out of the Wamner sadan parked
a lew [sel away. “Pleass, Dad, don’l
make & scene”

She broke into soba, ashamed of
what was happening. FPeople werw
coming fram the stores W Listen.

Dan hurried- lo her.

“You can't help it, Ena’”
saying comfortingly.

“Stay away from her” Me. Warner
yelied.  “I've told you. 1Ml have Lhe
law un you, Fina's jusl & child- and
if she weie an old maid and you Lhe
st man on earth, 1 wouldn't let you
marry her”

vl wouldn't e the last man of
carth,” Dan pointed vut, "If you were
on hand to interfcre.”

I hen hie tutned and went duwn the
atrewt toward the drugstuie.

Fina came into the Walton store

“You heard,” she sand to Joan 1
know you did Dad louses his head &

=] heard,” Joan broke wn, trying to
speak soothingly “Doent feel too bamid
about It, Elna Everyune knows IUs
not. your fault ™

“I1's s0 awful!” Elna sald miserably.
“Dan and 1 love esch  other. We
wanl to get myarried,-bul an ihe right
way with all the blessings The
trouble startesd when DDan asked Dad
for me, over there™

“But why did he choose uch a
place to ask for you" Joan askal
*“Why didn't he go to your home lo
do that?

“Because he lan'l sllowed al our
home. No Dorland is  And the War-
ners don't go to the Rorland home,
either. I1's been llke that for years
Oh, Joan, it'’s so silly. 1 want two
bars of laundry soap and some pick-
ling spice. We'll elope If there's no
olher way, Juan. Pcople, even our
own peaple, can’t do this 1o ua”™

“Eloping would make trouhle,” saud
Joan. “Why all the feuding, though?
You sald your famllies--7"

“Oh, I don't knhow. -It's almoal
primitive, Joan. 1t has been guing on
from the times of our great-grand-
fathiers —both old settlprs in this sect-
fon. Something about a loan, or =
note, or something. ‘T'he only thing
clear about it is that the two {amilics
won't have anything to do with ecach
other.”

“1I'l] speak to Frank about 11" Joan
offered, az  she wrapped  soap  and
aplee.  "He's your Dad's cousin, 1an’l
het

'Yea. Oh, I wish Frank would
talk to Idad. He knows Dan's fine.
Dad knows it, tow only he won't ml-
min it

hie wES

i

Mis'ty, the tall sleepy-eyed man-of- |
all ot around the Walton store, whns

in the back of the bullding, stralght-
entng stock, when Flna left. ile’
came towand Joan.

“somethin’ wrong,
he askedd softly.
trouble”

Joan told him  briefly whal
knew of the situation.

*I wizh I could help them, Mis'cy,”
she anid. "It's o shame people have
to e in trouble over something thr'}'
van't even remember.”

“Sho' e Mis'ry agreed. “Ah been
knowin® ‘'bout de Warner-lUorland
trouble since ah was a young-un, but
ah ain't heated ‘zackly whut it was
*tmut.” He scratched his head as i
trying to call up something from hia
amazing storchouse ol memories. "Ry
de way, Mistah Frank may know n
little somethin' 'bout dis business. ilia
gran‘'mua  an’  Mistah  Warner's pa
wuz fual cousinse™ »

When Frank Barkadale came (o

Miss Jo-annT"
“Ah hopw 'tain’ no

she

owr-fter-the mail-thal-morming.- he-
dropped in to see Joan, who gave
him an account of the morning's hap-
penings. : | i
“What's it all about ™
"Why this trouhle T ;
T " don't know exactly.,” Frank said
slowly, “but it's samething about a
nate that Tom Warner's grandfathev
_endorsed for Dan's gremt-grandfath-
or. It was along about the time of
the, Civil War. Old Mr. Borland ls
- mald to have defaulted on the note,
and Mr. Wamer had to pay it. Around
& thousand dollars, I think it was"
*But the Borlands are well-fixed,”
Joan axid. "They could pay off such
& note and stralghtem It out. Why—"
“Dan's grandfather,” Frank_ brokn
- {;, “insisted that the -note— buxiness
had been stralghtoned It was
. done In a sort of roungabout trading
way.” -~ ;
" _“But it's so childish, Frank! 'Won't
‘woui go to Mr. Warner and talk 1o
him? Make him see what he'w forcing
¥ina and Dan. to do, Tf they elope,

Joan askel.

o
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that will just make things worse—at
lemst for & Uane.”

put Frank shoak his head

~1I'd rather rol talk to ‘Toro. He'd
tell me 5 mind my own businsss

«¥ou mean -you won't help get it
straight,” Joan asked, hurt. She
locked up et Frank, with both appsal
and arcusation In her ey “You
wnow Lthere's hesn an (njustice belng
done, and you won't help®™

any good.,” Frank told her. “When &
(ollow meddies In such things, he us-
ually makes them worse.™

»fHut Frenk, what if someons were
trylng o kecp us from Mmarrylng or
planning to marry. Think how you'd
fwrl This ls as Important o Kina and
[an as our engagement is 1o us.”

Frank nodded

“We'd work ows  out” he sald.
“*1They il have to lake care of theirs'

‘I'iat  afternoon  Joan
Mis'ry apan about the Warners and
the Horlands and thelr various <con-
GTRRAIL it N

“f ol Unucle J:-n-mlnh Ijustin was
Lyvint, " My tald  her, “he  could
pive you e stratzht of 1t Jhut he'a
larety o] sinee ah was a little boy.”

“Who was he?"” Joan wanted to

| LT
‘He wus a slave  Ah seed hin an'
bl hing talk, but he was ol' den.
Unele Jeremitah knowed & lotl abwutl
e people in dis vountry.”
Dustin,” Joan
with the

mused,
Ilustins

*Jeremiah
ANy connectian
cast of town?”

“y ey, he wuz Mr. Dustin's gran’-
pavs sluve e Dustins live on dr
place waere ol Mr Warner uw' lo
hve  It's one uh  de  oldes’ places
arvun’ here ™ :

“ITwy live In Uhe old Wamer
hous **"* Joan asked eagerly, senalng &
warmer Lrall

~yas'm. An' it sho Is lo'l Dey
nearly burn! oul one day years Ago0.
1t was on de [{th uh March an’ ah
went oul an’ helped fight de fyah.
It had caught ‘fum a bad flue in do
kitchen loft. Dat was a nach'al bad
fyah fight, but us quenched IL"

»It must have been a hard fire to
control,” Joan sald. That's such a
big olid house.”

“Sho In An' de wind was nigh dat
day. Ah got right up in dat loft an’
ih'owrd water as fas’ as de othah boys
could hand it up to me. An' you
inlk. “bout a littered-up place, it waa
dat loft. Dey wuz ol' scrap lumber,

ineh deep on ‘eme -er, mebhbe jes' o
nalf inch,” he addedd, avolding oo
piuas esaggeration.

“What kind of old
nsked.

“Iyny wuz all
Mis'ry 1old her,
te'r dat dey wue

| ok “mongst ‘em.”
|

baoks ™ Joan

shapes andd

semir ol

ke the onea—*"
Ill'll

| T ou mean,
“Nns'm, lab de
yoncdinh.
e lin
“id they get burned 7"

ones In

way uh de fyah., Ah  guess
sl right up in dat loft now."
When  Uncle Jim  Walton ‘canmwe
back to the store at two-lLifteen, Joan
thok Mis'ry in the Walton
headed for the Dustfn place.

jater. bringing two old ledgers, and

eveltement.  Frank was walting fer
her at the slore,
ing in front of the

storve, talking.

rmierpm! from the CRr.
“What's happened?”  she
“Why oo you look s worried?

“\Mr. Warner has accused Dan Bor- | chastisd,

RIULGE of poisaning his bl dog.”

C o ow1ut Tan wouldn't do a thing like
that,” Joan smd angrily.
that kind.,  Mr. Warner ought to be
ashamed to accuse him of--"

Frank hioke In.
e store, Ot tourse— Dan—wouldn

the dog was polsoned and Dan did buy
some rat polson at the drugstore thia
morning.™

impatiently.

»1 knowt. but It's mighty bnd that
it happéned on the very day Tom
hoppedt all over Dan. He's having

ing before the justice of the peace will

he held tomorrow morning.” '

~ *Oh, Frank.” Joan was incredul-

ous. “Arrested? Did the dog dle?™
“Nb. Quick wark by the set saved

him. - What are xou doing with thuse

nm_l'dren'n : r-f . -
“I'm planning to study some local

hack to the '60's and-'T(s and they
were the hecount booka of Mr. Jun-
lus P. Warner. Mis'ry and I got them
out of the loft. af the Dustin houss,

|which wns once the Gld Warner

home."
" “Interesting,”

T e T L I

“] don't think my talking would ﬂaT

o

Dan arrested. The preliminary hear |

i‘-"ﬁ_n_k sald  slowly,

questioned | Loy nervously

sizea" | Lindd
“Iut ah does remem- | hougnt,

veio'my, ah chunked ‘em out of de . paison.
/

i
k

car and | Lought."” He held the tube up

found Lansdowne in a state of high |

Frank came out to meet her as she .

asked. | about.

“He Is not - \Weorner's, yout

do such a thing.” Frank went on, "bhut | slowly.

=t _rSo was Mr. Warner,”
*Ctreumstantial evidence,” Joan sald | “Ie died 1in "NSovember of 67 and he

history.” Joan told . him. “'hey date |

| alffectiedd,”” Mr

Store where Squire Dodds held cour
and stared st the floor.

The crowd was jamming the store
when Joan, ¥Frank and Uncle Jim,
with Mis'ry shuffing slong behind
arrived. Joan was cerrying an old
ledger under her arm. Dr. Hoyd, the
velerinary, came, leading the lver-
and-white pointer whoss violsnt 1l-
neas had precipilated this occasloh.

The court procesdings were Irreg-
ular.

“Tam Wamer, Yyou asccuss [an
Borland of polsoning your dog?™ ask-
ed Squire Dodds

-1 do, Squire. He -7

“Then offer proof,” the magsireie
cul in. “Any witnescss T

~i{e bought some rsl polson st the
drug sture” Mr Wamer sald
“[ndn't he Bert™ he asked the drug
clerk, whoam he had summonggd- thers.

Yesir, MHe got a tube of Il y®-
terday tuorning right after the fuss.”

“Nobudy maked you when” the
magistiate snapped.

“l twrg ytrur pandon’”

“Ip”
unless you're asked somc-
Sqpulre Dodds ondered
he salit 1o Mr Warner,
“did you se¢t Idan loland mltnltllnll*r
jsison o your dog ™™

O course nol, Spuine
sk for that, He

\What other esidence do you have
to ulfer™” asked the mngistrale.

cask Dxs Hosd how the dog was
Warner said triumphe.
antly  “He can tell you”™

“Ihe dog.”  sakdl the veterinary,
without being formally askhed, “had
e purisaned 1 administered an an-
Lhadostes -

“Just a mamade,” Mr Warner biroke
in  “HBert, what was the poison agent
in the stulfl you sold Dan Borland¥”

“Phoaphorus,” lert peplied

“All right, Do Mr Wamer ask-
cd, "what kind of anbhdote did you
e T

“On~ that would tend to  relleve
phoaphorus polsoning,” sald the doxct -
or. I am positive that the dog had
been polsoned by —"

“H'm.” Squire Dodds grunted, lonk -
ing sideways at [Dan “Intftestin’!™
He askedd Mr Warner, “Where did
you [ind the dog sick ™™

“Between town and  the Dorland
pimce,” sald Mr. Warner. “Hnlfway.”

“All right, Dan.” salkd  Magistmate
Ivwids, “are you gullty or not?”

“Not  guilly,” Dan snapped.
wouldn't do such a—"

»sNohody asked you that, young fel-
ow. What have you got lo say?”

1'an turned to Frank.

“You take over now.

anid Hert

“Quiel,
thin' ol
Ao, Tam,”

He'd e L0

“1

I'm lﬂ-c'h minal

ol mngnzines, o' books wid dust & g, 1alk!™

Joan leoked at
turned to Mr
Terp gl

“Four farmers,” smd Frank  “Thave
put aut, tn the past two dayvs, the very
of at poispning that
One of them, Joo

Frank,
VWoarner,

had
hentrt

w h

Hor

TH}']UI‘,

‘cout:l | hves hallway between town and the

Horlnnd place, where you found the

“{':'Iil lt‘{iﬂl'r'ﬂ" .]:'l--ﬂn n-!l-k'l:'d qUI{‘k]y- ! '_‘I"“ \,“"k_ 'I_'I'-.,.\ liﬂg wilt 0 trﬂ"np,_ ﬁﬂ-'_'f‘

Jaowe, "

he called, turning to the crowd.

: ﬂlliﬂ!!“[l.at yul st that polnler near your
1]“}' wiuz ol ﬂn{t {‘rﬂfki‘d an’ Laurn }'l"'ﬂll"r’."ln}’ mnmlﬂET.l

“Yer™ a tall farmer answered. “Hut
I didn't think he could get  at  the
1 had it In the orib, hut a ™t

dey' s ' must've drug some of the mealt oul

throuph a crack.”
Frank lurned to Dan.

“Live me the tube of poison you

*The

scdl isn't bproken. Tom, Your so-

She returned to town about an hour talled evidence {3 washal up”

someone cheered.
“1looray for Frank!"™
“Quivt!’  bellowed Squire Dodda

'eople were stand- o Case dismizsed.”

Joan pushed forward.
“Wait, Dan and Mr. Warner.
found something  you  must
lL.ook heve.”
“What s 1t?" Mr. Warner,
nsked. - *What

T've
know

oW

book i
that?"

“It's an =il ledger of Mr, Junius
grandfiather. Look
heve, over In the unused ‘puages, on
page 467, at this entry in November,

¥ i o g -
“He snvs~l'r a grudge povisoning, 1567 "Received of E. Borland, timber
‘I'hey went on into i value one thousand dollars.” ™

The—tefaulismb—aoiel—Dan—aalld

Idan i,

Lady Nelson®s 4
Career Varied

Qervicemen's Pamiliss Find Real
Weleosmse on Former Hos-
pital Ship

HALIFAX ((C¥) - The liner Lady
Nelson, one of the last of the white
~1.ady’ boats which ran In peacetlime
belween Canadian ports and the
Britlth West Indies. recently passsd
the 200,00-mile mark in her voyages
as & hospital ship and repatriation
transport

Of the Canadian Natlonal Steam-
shipg “lady” boat fleet, only the
lady Nelson and lady Rodney re-
maln. The lad Somers, lady Drake
and l.ady Hawlkins were loal by en-
riny acthon

The lady Nelson herwell  bears
scars of war A (irrman ll-boat fired
a torpedo inte her while she Was
moored at a pler In Q"l l.ucle In 1M

Salvaged and repnined, she became
a hoapital ship amd as such carrisd
samie L i v o el " aNla diilatl
Ihirough Lhe subimiatine-infested  wat-
era of the Atlantie amd the Mediter-
rancan. -

Onee i the oy of  Hiscay,
siippesd through a condon aof {wiman
destroyers which later weire rouled
hy a task foree of Britlah and Cannd-
ian flghting shipa

When most of the
by Drought
wards were  turned
and play rooams  for semvicemen's
children, who, with thelr  mothers,
now are coming to Canada

ahwe

wounided had
her hoapltal
nio NUrscrics

hvenime,

I'FANUTHN FOR UKRAINE
PRINCE BPUPERT, B C («CIY)
Fighty-five tona of peranuls, scaled In
cans, fromm U S Army stores herr,
have been shipped to the Ukralne
where It i3 understomd they will  be
distributed through United Nnations
Rebabilitallon el
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s hiraner for Canmda’s west,

Winnhpwx

wrekly broadeasts of

let us arrange your mortgage luans on thal new houas.
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Fire and Aulomoblle Insurance
Heallh and Accident Inaurancs

The Mutua) Life Assuranss of Cannda

ACTON, ONT.

With him s Mary Koshowski,
asaists at the microphone when Jimmle (iowler
coftijpainy recrente the Lalinds and (imes of the carly settlers in tha
“I'ratrie Schooner” over the CBC Trans-Can-
ada netwark, Fridays, at 1630 pm, EIYY

Sumimie Gow ler, whike ploneer anceators et sall In & prairie
pets the feel of the
ploneer Life by taking his own " hosoner”

wagon and the

out beyond the gales of

soprano scloist, whao uften

and his musical

not baen so lucky.

Hydro
living.

snergy is one

“We knew it was paid, but
Girandfather left no record of it. He
was old and--"

snid Joan.

must have been ill when he mades this
entry. See how different the hand-
writing is from the rest of the lexdger.
This entry should have been made
back here on page 36, along with
mention of the | curred in the
default of the note he signed for ‘Mr.
Borland; but it wasn't put there. It
was jotted down over here, after a

skip of over a hundred pages. It was)

hidden. You all study the Il&iger;
yvou'll te¢ .there=was no other T™aAzoN
for the timber deal. It paid- that

But it con stop one frem living, if you theug
fiash_through your body.

“"What do you mean... I'm lucky?”

Lucky lodl GaHing snagged @n the wire

l; his sffert to climb over a Hydro barries
. . . probably to recover a ball . . . ma

y have saved his lifs. - Some beoys have

of the Anest things we have in Dnﬂﬂn te make for batler

- Every possible precauvtion

Hydrs; but once

near a Hydre line,
injury

examplas of

note. You'll woe’
Mr. Wamer took the hook that
Joan thrust Into his hands. e aald
nothing. Elna was leaning over. his
shoulder, tutning pages with tremb-
ling fingers. Dan was watching. He
didn't leok grim any more.
- *Come, Frank,” Joan sald softly.

THE HYDRO -ELEC

in @ whila someons

trogedy strikes. A boy climbs o pole and touches
ond H contoch
te whoaever is helding H.
one takes held of the broken live
acts that ere beyond the
can only wam of danger,
all, wheo-have influsnce with

Hydrs nesd never ba @ threot to anyens whe:
1. Wil nét climb polas. .
2. Wil stay away from dishibution lines o
3. Will kesp away from fallen wires.

For your shisty, in case of trouble immadiately nolify your nsaredt

v Hydro office. Bul naver, never

a high-vehoge
Somatimes o tlorm breaks

and seak co-oparetion of
jhosa whoe mipht expose

ol JEST il S ——

touch o fallen wire.

-
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' Advertisers Meet the Most People

"

a wire.

wire with disastreus results.

and
muh.l B M “-‘wi

i - ————

htlessly give W o chance o
for safsty is taken by your
bakes o chanse”, end

|

; Or ha fAles his kile
clreult ond comies death or
dewn a line and some-
Thase are jund

power of Hydro to prevent.

Yeour Hytdre
teachan ond

md l'l'l!l_.m tluHm_u. :
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