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Robert explained the mysterious events
of that ewning, and = akeptlcal glint
crept into thg face of his llstener. “You
expect. me ta. belleve all that?"'

“Just & minute!” sald Robert hur-
riedly, I zaid that I thought I had

landed on the Olymple SBkywidys ‘drome

»
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OBERT BSTUARTS lean bad:.r
stiffencsd os the following mes-
soge came over the elther waves

through his radio ear phones: '
“Robert Stuart — Olympic 8ky-
waye. . Robert Btuart — Olympla-
ways. Don't land at alrport. Don't

Jand ot nlrpcnrt-. Robert Stunrt.

Bootleggers Mave knocked out alr-

port manager. Robert Stuart— -

Olymplo S8kyways. Dan't langdg—"

The message flowing through his ear
phones ceased abruptly and in its wako
came s blur of static. His thin freckled
face hardened perceptibly ws Hobeari
studled the Instruments on hls board;
altdmeter—five -thousand feet; bank and
tarn  indieator—level; gasoline— Bud-
denly his heart quickened itn bent. The
black spoace almost covered the Ince of
his gasoline Indieatpr. ‘Tank ~ almost
empty! He hammered the inatrument
board angrily. He hnd ‘ordered fhat tank
at Seattle. He examined the dleator
again. Samn rmdlngl Did he have o
lenk? ' .

He turned back to his radlo, pdjusting
it with twitching fAngers, but he could
not plek up his broadeast from the
Olymple 8kyways alrdrome, For scveral
minutes he sent oulb tentative meusages,
trying to reach thw radlo operator who
was glving bim hiz directlons. No resultl

LOST AIRPORT

JUII‘H BoOTT DOUGLAS

‘"*I'he hangars might have burned down

and had found the hangars burned to
the ground. But that lmn't where, 1
really landed!” Tt

E-Hﬂ?!l

“Mol I think I've -figured out tho
whole thing coming to town, and that's
why I had to tell you past eventa Lo mako
you understand the whole situation, RHe-
membrer that a chap vomed Anthony
buflt -up u lttle alrport designed exactly
like ours Just o few miles outside of
Falrehld?™ e

Tho sherlit's eyes glowed., “You menn
you' landed at that wirport? But whal
about‘the Hght? And your car—7?"

“All part of Malt Grogon's plot Lo
.make mo sccm dr.ﬁ-p!.cnhln in the eyes of
the public vo he can break mel"”

Purzlement camb into tho  sherlfl's
eyesa. “Butb why zhould {imi';m‘l—?” -

Llsten 1" anld Robert abruplly. “What
I'm going to tell you is pure conjec-
fure, but T think It halds watler. Matt
Girogan has somo dealgn on the Olymple
Skywasu, though what It is, I don't
know. He dldn't want me to land thero
because If Y started to do »so, I ‘might
soo pomething unusual golng om  and
spresd the alnrm,

“How could ho prevent me from ar-
riving to spread the alarm? --.By seeing
that I didn't have sufficlent gns to reach
the Olymple Skyways 'dromel It's pos-
slblo for o =pecinlist Lo figure such things
withh pretby falr accuracy. X ordered the
mechanls to NI my tank, and I took
his word for-1t that w'd done =0, e
wid o new  fellow  I've never seen be-
fore; Y suspock he was an employee of
Matt Orogan's.  All right | We'll nasume
In ;.hu nrst plice that ¥ wax glven In-
suiflclent gos to rench homae.

"Grogun wanted my repotatlon ruined

S
-

My -filvver was parked Just beyond the
I}cﬂpﬂn Ught.”

'Hn strode rapldly toward the light.
Blinded by lts brilllance, he <could see
nothing until he hmi passed b, ‘There,
appareotly in the same spot wnnru ho
had left hly car that morning, w:u his
“flvver.” Thiz was strange, indeed,

,He sat down weakly on the baticrod
running board, trying to reason out what
had happenesd while he had been abacnt,

while T was gone,” he sald grimly. “But
the ashes are cold. And os for grass
growing ln those embers in one day—"
He shuddered. *“Perhapa I'm o second
Rip Van Winkie. Ashep for s0mo
yeors|"

It come to him. that this sull
might -Ltaks om - o logleal aapcct glf this
was riot his “fAlvver.” Te jumped cagorly
into to the driver's seat nnd fited hils
key Into “the lock wilth mnervous fNngeryd.
His heart fell when the key fitled per-
fectly. e shook his head dozedly. "I
beyond ‘me!"” he mutltered, as he nlarted
tho car.

t{e drove for perhops Lwo rni!h_.u tr_-,r-
ing to renson Just what eoculd hawe hap-
pened while he had been obsent. Thal
rodls warning—the burned lmnnnra —_—
the grass In the debris—the  lighted
bepcons—nhls car—"I feel sane, anyway,”
he mubteresd diseconsolately. )

Pinnlly ho removed his ear phones and
whut off his radio.

He could only gurss what had hap=
pencd at his home nlrport one hundred | X
miles west pnd south of Spokane, Wil
inglon. Some one had Interfered wilh
the operntor who wus supposed to direct
hiz course an just such nighls as thh

Fog crept up from the snakellke thread
~of the Columbla Riwver south of him,
spreading n Mfeecy blunket below him.
The moon was o bright ullver disk over-
head, HEmall help that would be to him
when he ‘hod (o penolrate that wiite
blanket of fog to muke :a landing.

He thought agaln of tho message, hls
throat tlghtening. *“Deon’'t land, Robert
Stuart. Don't landl"

A swell chance I have to do any-
thing else with a nearly empty tank]”
‘he growled. "Why shouldn't I lund?
Aro they nfrold those boolhgeers who
knocked oubt the ulrport manager will
take my pline? This s no country to
muke foreed lundings In a fogl”

Aguin he glunced at hl.':r';;nr.rﬂMu Eauge.
Thut declded him. Nearly emply was
right! Detter chunce o landlng now
while he still had o lttle fuel leftl ¥e
pushed forward on hic control stick, and

suddenly slurted as o white—finger—of-

lght probed through the fog In everls
fushion.

It wos o beacon light, undoubbedly!
Buely he hod not travelled sufficlently
far to reach the Olymple Skyways! Or
had he? ¥e cexamined his wrist watch
by the blue glare of hls daxh MHght, MHe
war not due for twenty minules yell ¥Heo
must hove mode exeellent time flying
over the Coscades from Beattle or ek
his watch wos slow, There was no other
airport. _

He cut his “un,” glving his two-gented
machine throttle from tlme to time to
prevent tlooding as he dived toward the
'lllzhL-l. with snarling sposms, the two-
soater hosed voarbiyward,

Tho revolving bedcon lght made o
binding glare of tho fog. Tobuerl utyoin-
ed hls cyes to see some dlutinguishing
mark on the Olymple Skywuys. Pro-
senitly he wos able to distingulsh the
four Hores uul]inmu' l.m: corners of tho
meld. 77T Ly TP

Tie jertm:l backward -:m hiu atIr.:!u: os he
neared the alrport, and gtruck in o per-
Yect three-polnt landing, roaring acrcs
the Held,

he hud recelved dashied uecroas hls mind,
and quoliet safesd him for o moment.
He jJumped out ows the aeroplune camo
to u slop, drained of its last ounce of
gasoline; then he started. The hangara
which had been on the fleld when he
had left that mornbny wera burned to
the ground. 1lis eyes doarted obout the
_serled fleld
denly cold. Iow could that - warmning

The warning against Innding

anf bl heart grew sud-

WIlR the one fellow” who sUl! belleves
In me, Horace Jordanl"

Tho sherllY nodded. *“That nll vounds
passible:; but whut wboubt the beacon
Hpht und the flvver belng there?”

tobert smlled grimly. *“All part of
the plot to delny me so that It would
appear that I was In Grogan's cmploy.
When I appearcd many hours lnter with
the story I'we told you, who would bo-
Heve 1t? ) .

“What's more, he wanted me to be-
lieve It whs my own 'drome. Ile thought
that the mystery of It would hold me
longer than t. . Ile probably stole my
tvver and moved it to the drome which
Anthony bullt near here.  The _hangars
burned down o year nyo. -

“miut there are two  places  where
Grogan slipped up. Finit, he moy have
cut the llnes of tekephone communlea-
tian to our wirport, but tho rodio operat-
or wiis able to tend me o warning beforo
he wns stopped. Secondly, although
Grogan drained mopst of the gps out of
my Hivver, he forgot o can of gns under
the back seat.
Fajrchild in time to sound o worning,
which I couldn't have done if I'd come
here on foot. And now if you'll enl] the

Suddenly hls “fivver” stopped with o
choked sound. Mls heort leaped cheer-
Iult;,r sNow I know It's the wrong cor.

lled my gud tonk before I drove out
to the ‘drome thls morming.”

He looked at the lleense number, Wn
2404101  ¥ils number all right!  Tobert
run . his Angers through his unruly maop
of red halr, and then hls blie oyest
brightened., “If it's my ear, there's a
gallon of gus In a can under the back
uent. =

o lfted the back seab, almost hop-
Ing not to Nnd the ean; but It wus In iig
place, It wos heavy when he lfted 1t
und when he unserowed thw cap, he could
amell gusoline. Mo emplled it into the
tank mnd cllmbed back into the driver's
seat, After o time he got tho ear starbed
agaln, trylng to reason sense out of thoe
chaos of his thoughts, °

At lnob o grin lighted his freckled foce
s o aolution came to him. *“Unless X
really um cruzy, this next town will be
Palrehild and not Milltownl"

Tily aplelts goared when he reached
the oculskirts of o amull town. The algn
read plalnly: “WELCOME TO PFALR-
CIHILpD."

Robert Stuart drove direetly to the
Sherltt’s offlce. A man with a battered | Olymple Skywnys—"
‘brown—lint—on—o—shagey geay head gasl_ Tho sheriff selzed hls telephone and
before u llitered desk. A line of per-|ecalled o number which Hobert gave i
plexity cleft hls broad forehead for a|Presently the operator ln Milltown In-
moment: then hls gray eyes narrowed, | formed him that the line must be down.
“I remember you from your pletureal™ i griveled foce was grim ns  An-
he sald In o gruoff, almast unfriendly | drews glanced at Robert. “I guess you
volee. “What do you want here, Robert [ were right. Line's cul, evidentlyl”
Stuart?" ! He ealled the sherlff in Milltown next.

Robert winced, dropping his lean body | "Sherlfr Andrews, Palrchild, speaking,”
into. x chinfr. *I came for your axsist- | he sald curtly. "Sherlif Ilockwell? Goodl
ance.” - | Listen,” Rockwell, T have Informatlon

vyou'll pet no asslstance from mel™ | that Matt Grogan or some other llquos
gnaped the sherlff. “You should be In|operators have made o rald on  the
Juill* Olymple Skyways ‘drome for tome rexson

“No, I shouldn't!" sald Robert uplrit-|or other. Could you form a polso and
edly, "De patlent for n minute; Sherift | go—7 Goodl I'll drlve over to the
Andreww, and let me tell you the facts|drome myuelf, but it'll take o couple of
in the ecase in chich yl:nu and -everyone | hours.”
else misjudge me."” The sherlff aroce.

“The sherlft's face was lllm griy utnn-- he sald gruiftly.

s he wald, “Go ahend!™ They cllimbed Into the sheriff's ecar

Its fa'ce was white and twlt.r:.hlnn: s | nnd  started driving over the shorlest
Mobert leaned forward. *“I'd dreamsd of | route, o dirt road connecting the- two
being o pllot since I was o litthe shaver,” | lowns. |
he enld tersely. “Warked toward that] They rmuv-ed momentarily at  the
#nd, sherlff. ¥Pinally I earned enough|sherlft's offlce In Milltown It wns
money to take a trainlng course, passed | empty. They then hurried along the
it, and got o Job with n Scattle alr trang- | road lending to the alrport. Ten min-
port company,” ' utes later they reached the fleld.

o Robert jumpsd out, apdd his blug eyes
widened at that which he waw, There
wos o big tri-motored plane standing on
the Neld, several blg trucks, and a num-
ber of cars which undoubledly belonged
to the e, Standing In o clrele of
grim-eyed men were Molt Grogan and
seven rowghly-dressed men, including o
shifty-eyved neroplang pilot.
llorace-Jordan-ctrode-forward,-lde foco
NHghtlng. *“Thunk God you're safe, Dobl

*"Come on, Stuoart,”

ir _irinl**

grunivd the sherlff.

"Yes," agreed Nobert; “and It wes all
true. But no one belleved it . . . Well,
after I'd been working for thuat company
for some time o boollegeing king, Mottt
Grogan, came to me. He anld he wanted
te transport llgquor acrosn the border. Oy
plane!  He offercd me $500 o0 month—
more_than I owas getting, I won protty
mad, and told Qrogan I'd hang before

laVe eote from Lho rad{o operalor IF The
hangars vere burned down? What hod
happencd?

He felt lttle .ahl!.'r.-m of apprehension
rucing down hils eplne as e walked for-
wird on shoaking llmbs. The chwrred
cubers of the hangoars caught his eyes
wnd held them. Something sinlster about
thils business. Suddenly be shivered and
rubbed o shoaking hand acrows hls damp
forvhead., OGrass was growing belween
thoze charred embers, and he had lett
the ufrpart Just thot morning!

Abruplly he laughed. *“This can't be
my alrpert! ” Dut still—those beacon and
Aure lghts are !.n the right place all
rightI*

Hobert plshed back his heather helmet
and run hu fAngers through his tousled
red hadr. ‘The alrport ut which he ol
fust lunded Jooked like his own, . Lhoe
beacon signals mpst have been lightsd,
receutly by soow ane or elis left lghted,
mnd the hangars lovked about the sume
wize ws those of the Olymple Bkywayd.
The grass growlng In the charred em=
bers, however, proved 1t could not be tho
right slrport. Por = moment hix brow
wrinkled ln thought.

Buddenly Robert grinned. *“I know
how Y can prove It & the wrung airportl
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So I was able to veach !

TWENTY YEAERS AGO
From the Issno of The Free Press of
Thursday, Oclober 7iLh, "I!!_E
Sergt. 'W. ¥, Coles, who ‘has been in:
capacitated for service, 18 expected homo
from jhe houpital in. England this weck.

Mra. Ll::l'lcﬂ and ‘' Erny will - acoommpany
him.

purchosed » fhrm’ st Bl Ceorge, mlui
wlll remove this month,

AL "the County Council last week o oven th
made to” tho County fack an

grant of $350 wos
Fair,.and $75 cach to Acton,
Oakville and Georgelown.

Livut. John Henderson,

Burlinglows,
]

Jr., of lhe ﬂhﬁ.u

nbk the home of hin grmulrn.u:.e;
Henderson, M. .

Messrs, Eqward Ityder and Jnhn Mownt
formed & partneruhip and commenced
the manufscture of leather gloves ond
mitls 4n tlhw premises over <Caldwell’s
machinery warercoms, on Ml I_E!ner::t..

The Epworth Lengus gave o largo
audlence a wvery enjoyoble evening on
Tuesday, the occaslon of thelr nutumn
rally. An.excellent program wos glven,
concluding with o delecjable pls soclal

With the Town of Burlington siill to
report, Hallon has coolributed $43.-
107.75% to the Puirlotic d.

Tho sccond mnnunl 1d Day al the
PublMe and IHigh Bchools wax held on
Priday afternoon. Haseball matches and
rocou were on the llst of ecvents and
lunch was partaken of on the schodl
grounds, ) :

Mr. ¥. . 8wackhamer, of the Wal-
lnceburg Knittlng <€o., hay been Inler-
viewing the Councll with regurd to e=-
tnhllshing o ¥nitting faclory In Aclon.

e Pure Paesi recelved o letler from
Sergt. Y1, 8. Harwood, who v in the hoa-
pital nt Shornellire, for the second time,

burning.” for they will soon be marching
“home~ngaln

Mr. James Hath, of the ﬂrt.h Ilnm hna -

Ginger Farm
) 'Wrﬂ.-'l‘.n Bpecially fer k.
(Nams of Paper) by
GWENDOLINE P. CLARKE

innipeg, spent & day or 6y 'onto my
e e 4 0. mckte_f. Lu do nyed this weck pears

There, now, I can sit down and writs,
pugh I haw got o kink in my
d un ache In my head. And, the
renson for it s that I hove just been
“housecleaning” the pantry—a job I have
been dbehing to got at ever sinow I got
fret. Flub last week T had
to cun
and so It dldnt get done. Of courne,
cldaning tho pantry [gn't the only Jjob
Y can sce walting to be done. There
are jobu everywhero—in fnct, there are

Joha to the left of me,

Jubha to the right of me,

Jobs in front of me,

(Yew) volley and thumder]
And somo of them almost need to be

vetormed at with siol and shell” to move
them ab mll. But I try not to sco nll
the work there ls, because “that woy
madness s & moat I-can do,

telling of mectng some of the .ﬁ.cb:m1
boys, nnd says, “Heep the home flras | «Nol lony ago. T pruyed for dylng grace,

@dm geiling meals, 15 one extra job
about overy twb days. -

Ono reader sent mo some good ndvles,
which Y try to pubt inlo practice, but I
nnd it terribly hard work. -The advico
was embodled In o small poem of Fay
Inchfawn's, and I am golng to repedt
1t right hwre wnd now, bocause Y know
there nre plenty of other women who ure
or "have Dbeen -or perhaps wil  be—al-
though Y hope nol—in the same pro-
dicwment in which I now find mysmslf.
The poem s culled—

N EDTMW&LLSGPJ-I' CE

For then I thought to wee ‘Theo fuce Lo

BIIQTS DIARY
BY - PARQUHAR

=
— T

Priday—pa ond me gol a good laff
tonite when we wos driveing out in to
thw country to get o few Timips to eal.
They wos a woman drivelng a ottomo-
| beel tn frunt of us and when whe comes
'm‘n. croas Iode ahe mode o glgnal for o
+ ight hand Urn. and then ahe made o
rite hund thrn.

Hnterday—Pa wrent lo o bankwet w!t::n

with and he eed he Injoyed it very very
miulch becuz he sed when he was uselng
the rong fork und ect., they wamsient
cnnpyddy twre witch new the differ-
b ) '
HSundny—HPa was l‘lup;m'hu:' up o Htt._:.-
ticks Lodoy, and he lernt that out of evry
100 men 1 becuuns vich and 4 becums well
to Do and 30 becums Independint and
slxly 5 are supported by there relushuna,

L]

1 so- he says 1L 'looks ke he woodent have

nuthing. to wirry about., . Hardly.
Munday—Doc “ Younced and his wile
planned a trip Eoact this weak.
waod golng until there munny was 14
gone then they wos golng Lo start back
ond Doc found out they wuz n Bearlng
burmt out wnd the cutch wos slipping
and they had to have 3 new Tires and
when UWUswere munny was YW gone they
hoddent siarled yet. Mrz Younce oed
it wos a lovely trip. If they hod t.u}: it.
Tousday—I'an was n speaking. df his
unkle witch. went In to Bankrupcy last
week, he sed I good thing sbout him
wns he storted mt the Bottom. But he
mover. pob enny further down,
Wensday—D"ro was lowking about o nlr
Plane witeh landed ocrost the erlck to-
day und he talled 1L uw ¥e and mo sed
they most genrelly wll waye referred to
alr Plunes; 08 She. pa ull woeys has to
hove his Uttle jook und e laffed and
sed. This won o Mall Plane,
Thircday—Joe Hix told mn they never
win 2 male man witch wos the bose in
his own house aftey he reaches two yrs.
ol old age

wns gove by the men with whom he wirkay

& they |

TIME: TABLES
EANADIAN NATIONAL®RAILWAYS

AT AOTON

Going East
Dally, except S8unday ... 108 AL
Dally except Sunday .. 100Tam,
Dally, except Bunday ..vieeere. 413 DML
Byunday only T34 pan,
The fller, that passes through
hers at 931 p. m. eastbound, stops Ql
Ceorgelown at 040 p. mu .

. Golng West
Dally, exceplt Bundny .......... TR
Dally, excepl Bunday .......coeeme
Dally, excopl Sunday ..ovoea  1.04 I,
Dally, except Sunday 12.31 am.
Bundop only ..c.cceccsceanees  B5.08
Sunday o=ly .

STANDARD TIME

8488 am
113 pam,

reamersd S Eiem

L

arrow BUS scaepuLE
LEAVE WESTBOUND

545 n m — 1145 & m, (except

Kainrday) — 2.15 p. m. — X153 p.

m, (Saturday only) — 515 p. m

—_— 715 p. m — I1L1% p m —

1.05 n. m. Saiurdays, Sondays and
Holidays

LEAVE EASTBOUND

400 . . (dally, exeept Sunday)

— 92,10 a. o1 — 1Z45 p. m — 430
p. m. — 645 p. m. — 5.00 p. m

ITINEEARIES FLANNED TO
ALY, POINTE IN CANADA,
UNITED BTATES & HEIIﬂﬂ

nORN

COLE—In Acton, on Saturday, 18th Bep-
tember, 1015, to Mr. nand Mra. Johin
" Cole, o son.
DIED

IALI—At the home of her
Churchh Street,
Seplember 20L, 1015,
wife of George Yull.

DAMSEY—AL Eden ”MUla,
October s, 10105,
his Olst yeor.

Ethel Xunter,

Friday,
in

On
John TRamsey,

Yy Quality Sells ¥&.—The fast that 5o

many thousandas of Intelligent people
continue to
Ol zpeaks volumes for Its healing elric-
feney. Ever since It wan firut introduced
it hns grown .sleadily in public favos,
owing enthely to
ness In relleving and heallng  slokness.
As o specliie for culs, bruns, scalds, and

narenbs,
Actan, on Wednesday,

wse Dr. Thomus' Ecolectrie

ity manifold - useful-{-

varlous inffammpetlory poelns its record 1

beyond reproanch.

.  CANADA'S SILVER MYNING INDUS-
TIY

Primary production of sllver, lead, zlne,
cobalt, and arsenle in 1034 wns: slilver,

g40; lead, 340,275.570 pounds valued at
£0436,668:-pvine,-208,670,683 pounds valu-) """
ed nt $0.007,571; cobalt, 504,071 pounds
vilued at £502.497, and arsenle, 1,050,613
pounds at $50,052, according to o report
lsoued ' by the Dominlon Bureau of
BLntistica.

Of the total value of melal production
In Canada during 1034, that of lead com-
priied approximately 4.35 per cent.; zne,
4.70 per cent., and slver, 4 per cent,
In 1034 o distinet {mprovement wos wit-
nessed  In Jead-zineg-silver  production,
with the ocutput of lead and zine reaching
the highest polnt ever recorded In the

16,415,702 fine ounces, valued nt $7,700,-

4

history of the Canadlan mining indus-’

try. Sllver productlon for ths year
renllged an 8.1 per cent goln over 1533
ang ita value nt $7,70,840 refieets the 25,5
per cent. Inerease in the price per ounce
of fine silver over that for the preceding
year.

Siler mining in Canndn 15 not o r.l!.ﬂ-
tinet mining indulry, os sllver or silver-
bearing minerals usually occur in osio-
clation with other metals of oconomle
value; with cobalt, nickel and arsanle;
with lode and placer free gold; In cop-
per gold and nlekel-copper ores, and ot
with uranium and roadlum. Sllver-lend-
zine mining b o very important indua-
try in Britlsh Columbin nnd to o lesser
extept in the Yukon Territory. There L
ne production of ullver-lead-zine ores In
Fustern Canadn at the present time,-but
during pust years this industry ocouple:l
b position of hnpﬂrtm::u in Ontarla,
Quebes und- Neova-Boolla,—Tho—wmining

The rudlv operalof old me Uhal witwoon
s they knocked me out, he locked him-
vell In hils room and sent out o wornlng
to you. Me thought If vou recelved his
wurning, you might investlinte In time
b to cateh these fellows.'*
“Whont were they doing
muanded Shern? Andrews.
“0Oh, Matlt Grogan's
Heguor gcross the lne for some months
by Lri-mator plime. e lowrned thot
Tijuckers were planning to graby hia plane
wnd carpe. o he rodloed It to lund ot
our ‘drome Instesd, trusting that hls
rutflans could take poweislon of  the
fleld,  This v ane thme when  Mualt
Qrogun will gel what's coming to hin®
“You wouldn't have caught him If it
hudn't been for the qulek thinking of
your youny pUlol hepel™ sald Sherlly
Andrews, smiliing at Dobert Stowrt.
“How's that?” demunded Jordun ond
Rockwell ut aned.
Hherlft Andrews
whals wlory. .. ;
Horade Jordan turned to hls youny
pllot. *Y knew you were strulght ws they
muke ‘em, Bob," he sald warmly. "“DBut
when It gels oul in wll the papers Lo-
morrow Lhat youd're responsible for Mall
COrogan's captune, tiere wonilt be B person

I'd go Into such a rotlen business. lere's
what he gald to me, as nearly as I caa
remember: .

“rStuart, I'm golng to wreck your good
reputation. I'm gelng to send you tu
jufll  And when yal come out, you')!
work for me for {m:rthimi' I want to pay
yoll, nee?'

“I laughed wt him, sherltf, dldn't be-
Heve he could do whiat he threatened!
But he could-—and dull T was bringlng o
passenger over from Vietorin, Orogan
or one of his men Mled the turtleboack
of my plane with Hguor and then tipped
off Ll olficers. I wus cuught ned-
hunded! - -

“One man camad to my nsslatancs, an
old friend of my futher's, ¥lormice Jor-
dun, whp owns the Olymiple Skyways.
He gol detoctives to slft oul the truth.
They found unger prints on thae tortle-
back, none of them mine., The Jury freed
e, but no one would believa me lnno-
cenit. No one would hire me. Pinully
Jurdan capw W my wsslstunce, =miud of-
fered me & positkon. Y've been Nylng for
him for 4 year."

The sheriff's u,-r:.y' eyvs  auflened
I‘.J-rrn-u-ptH:!:.f inder the spell of the youth's
evident shicerity. “Why did you conba
Lo me now, BSlusrt?™

here?" de-

been  bringing

brledy told him the

L .

T '.,-11__ !
i |

1AL,

Arul now I sk (Logd, ‘“Us o Wunk]ing‘u
cry)

That Thou wiIL give me groce to lwy

not dle.
AN
Such foollsh prayems! I kmow. Yet pray
I must;
Lord help me—help me nnt. t6 ‘soe the

dust!

And. not to nay, nor fret bpenuse the
bllnd .
Hangs crooked, and

behind,

But oh! the kitchen cupbonrds!
" o alght!
“I'ui.ll take -at least oo month to g'ﬂt. them
right.

——— L

What

And that last éoded hnd ‘n zmoky togts,
And all the millk hag boiled awny to
waste! :

And—no, I resolutely will not think
About the voucepans, nor about the zlnk.

These lght afflletlons are but temporal
thinge—

To rle above them, wilt Thou lend me
wings?

Then I shall smile
towzled halr
And lumpy nnml—c!nth:ru ur.- the stair.”

ﬂcﬂjﬂﬂ.ﬂ- tlml: Tttke b I:-rmmJ

when Joane, with

book ‘of pocn
wiileh has done £o much to help me

when I have felt’ particularly restleass
I have had letters, pocleards and pleturss
gent o me by people whom I have never
met, but who, In following these Chron-
leles, have felt that they and I had
something In eommon, and so in thelr
kindness they have written to zend me o
word of cheer. Some of these cands and
lettery XI.have not yet answered, not ba-
cnuce I did not appreclate them, bul
besause, by the time I had done the
writing I was obliped to do, I absolutely
could not do ony more. Many people
have cald, “I suppose, with o much time
aon your hoands, yeu hove done lots of
writing!” How I wish Y had! But now,
since confeaslon 15" good for Uw soul,

and I find friends and readers are st
wonderlng why I did not make better
use of my time, let me explain.  All
hrough my llUnesc—that is ewer alnre
Inst Enster—the docltor has been doasing
me with o certaln medielne, which be-
sldes hoving a depressing effect, mples
my head foeel ne U o swarm of baes el
made it their hwadquartens,. Now, I ask

anly answerlng letters — if boes wero
bugzzing in your top storey from morniag
to night?

Glod I am to gny that the dosage hod
been deocreancd, o mow It anly feels i
if one lonely beo (8 left buweing alone,
all- his nolsy companlony are dead now
aned gonwe, and perchance I may do some
“wrltlng  yet i At-any-rmile,—thoco lovely

of m1tur;um1uﬂLmuﬂlﬂ_nm.._id_muﬂnLﬂ__lum_n_timmwnﬁmﬂuh“nm-—

to MNorlliern Ontarlo,

TIHRIFTY KCOMTCAI
Sundy MucQregorys fllvver had been
stalen,

“Too bod, SBandy,”
friend, “Ilnve Yyou
thjef?™ . _

“Aye,” admitted Sundy, "I know the
mon who has it '

“And you Jve made no effort
cdeem WL
" eNot yet. Dinna ye kin the tlres were
old? Well, T am waltlng until the roguw
puls new oncd on :

sympathlzed n
noe trace of the

to

e THOUGQNT SO, ANYWAY
Wite: “Don't you think o man hus
more o ofler he's mareled?"
“Ved, but It's oo late then™

|

I the stute who can any longer enter-
Lulne the belle! that you und Grogan
were ber omulecled In wny wayl You
will conie pretly close Lo being u' public
hero to-muerow, old son. Tm mighty

| glad, Tor your pake. ™

ally get answered,

All these woerks and woeks I hoave boen
so terribly afrid twse Ohronicles would
bore you, who rend, to tears, when it
seemed that I hod been nowhere ond
kresw wvery Hitle of what wos golnyg orn
on the furm and there veemed go lttle
I could write about. Time after thne X
hove written, or partly written my article,
anly to tear it up and burn ILH oneg
thing I was detepmined—I did nop want
any grumbling or whining to find s way
into anything ¥ hnd written, Poople
have enowgh troubles of thely own with-
out belng bothered with thoasoe of olher
people. I would not huave wsuld w much
us I have doae aboul myself rom week
to wiek except that ¥ Ywve found readers
were wWatohing this ecolunw 1o sco how
I wos getllng along. Now that 1s very
niee of you, und ¥ thwnk you wll so much
for your frlendly biterest.

The last two woeks I have Indulged
I wn orgy of readlng, ahd becaums mahy
poople ks L0 hear books I will
tell you what I have rosd.

“Yellow Hriar."” by Palrick Blaler., A
story mbout Iriali Canadiens farnning m

tho curiain . m“ﬂl’]'éxﬂ’whlch do not respond to the general !

CYoL, vy o W Ty thoug I T e e n T BT GO O wWarT X Im:ll!"l

Douglng' Eyyptlun Linlment
handy, Stops bleeding instantly, Cau-
terlecs wounds. Quickly relicwes Barber's
Itch and Ringworm,

Sall 'l'n.:t.l.:l:lg' Stn-'in-u Offered Lo 'I!Llll-l.u::l
Farmers

Az the years Jol by more and more
farmers are conironted with soll prob-

farm proctice now in operatlon. Au
‘every fornmer 19 aware solls do vary con-
glderably In the zame community, on
‘the wpume furm and quite frequently in
the sume fleld. An analysls of the soll
will quite eften glw a solutlon to-thiy
prohlem. The Department of Chemlatry
0. A. C. Guelph,
at oll times.
Match to bo held near Caledoania, just
Chemlstry ls planning to malntain o soll
tewting loboratory in  the Am'icultur.il
College Tent which will be located closo

Halton farmers who oare meceting with
soll probke
pint samples of soll with them and have
It tisted for nitrogen, avallable phoa-
phoric acld,” polugh™ ahd ™ lle. —At the

treatiment.
poth: of the top soll and pleo of the sub-
Lokl

cotl samples can be left with the Agri-
cultural Representative at Milton, who
will be ghu] Lo truneport them to Cala-
donia.

VERY THOUGITFUL

" Mother, to son gliding down banlsters:
“What ure you doing there, Cyril?"
Cyril: "Maling troucers for

orphan boys, mummy."

poor

year 1847. An Interesting book.

“Across the River,” by John Onls-
worthiy., A book that will only ba ap-
preclated by - broad-minded people and
particularly Interesting to those who
have .read “The YForsyle Bagm," a slory
of Englich coclety people.

“Just the Other Day,” by John Colller
nmnd Inn Lang—an Informal history of

heavy In spots, but otherwlee quite good.

"Teitnment of Youth,"” by Vera Drit-
Rain. A book I have rend before and
have told you about, nnd which I am
now reading agoin, because I conelder
it the best book I, have vend since the
waor,

“The Good Eurth,” by Pearl Buck—ao

Ing, but which I feel the author hog
thought necessary In order to glve 4
true pletire of the Chlnese In the elws
of which ehe writes,

Fastern Steel Products

rerei e alk
Fea . -

LY B Lo

Quick nctlon saves trouble, worry. ¥e:p |
‘wlwuys

provida: this servieo |s
At the Provinelnl Plowing

gouth of ¥amilton, the Department of >

o the Headguarters and Iydro Tents,

ms ore nvited to take hinlf ]

came time advice will e glven oo zoil |
A cample ghould be talen =

In the event it is not convenlent =
for you to attend the Provinclal Match, |

Chinesr story and_one to which many |
“peoplo-object,-bocauce-of-ite—plaln-cpaak—1

Consult-Local-Agent———
WILES' RESTAURANT

" Central Onilario-Bus Lines
. TORONTO
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L] 108 Wyndham Bt — Next te Loblnw's
GUELP — PHONE 2108 |,
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