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Mother and Son to Rescue

§ "

' With the skipper ther husband) and her daughler lylng beaslck In
thelr sodden bunks, Mrs. P. 8. Benolt -and her 15-year-old son, Jullen,
fought a terrific storm in their 38-foot pleasure yacht ond succeeded | -
in bringlng the crippled craft Inlo Yarmouth. The Plonla, in charye of
Brigadler ¥’ 5. Benolt {(retlred) had set:out last year for o cruize to the
Bahamasd. On thelr way home they roninteo o storm just out of Boszlon.
Mother ond son took turns nt the wheel and the pumps, When the moter
falled, they hnd to rig up o makeshift sall. Above plcture shows Mr. .and
Mrs. Benoit, son Jullen-and daughler Jeanna.
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Holds Solution To Deaths
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-of Hornby and Companions |

Al Greathouse, bush-scarred veteran of the
north, says they starved to death—
reviews sensational story

Myaterlous. vandals have wrecked cemoteries at Kamsack, Sauk,
and many nearby towns and villages, causing damage In exciss of
$7,000. Above photo shows workmen repairing tombutones at HKomsaclk.

By J. ¥. C. WRICHT
Ceniral Press Canadlan Wriler

and thersa became indistingulshable
in "‘iihdnulaluh-r&u;nnr ]ruu l::lff E.hu
iy - rond. geemed to pollee ay Wwo
* Kamsark, Saskatchewsn, May sl individuals had wrapped thelr feet

—While ‘“reward"” posters d ¢t burlop to frustrate
flutter from billbosrds ond police 7 YYCS of buriop fo

remain baffled, citizesns, supervised
While Police Chle! Larenby of
by G. E. Russell, undertaker and So et RO,

monument-maker, work In the ¥amsack
f::meterl;" here Lo restore it to some officers purzled over the case, word
gemblance of what it was bofore CAmMe from the villoge of Wntzﬂn;
unknown vandals desecrated graves, 175 miles to the ﬁ!t—ilml dt i;
smushing Ecores of tombstones by ceémetery there had been foun

¥ 1agt @ like conditlon. Then the village
ﬂﬂﬁﬁtﬂmmr e of ¥Pelly reported slmilar destruc-

Sanw  Mors ﬂuin- two . feet in tion. This sirange sequence led to

depth: rumory of “phantom vandals” who
numbing effect of * this unpre- rode tirouygh the winter night o w—

cedented uct of destruction, which ‘horge = eth -haofs wrapped In
ecitizens felt after their wave of burlup.

surprlse anger ahd rescntminnt hyd—And-ndt—It-{ssprlng—with tha_
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RACE MILLEN looked ol horself
a in tho long mirror and slghed.
she might well have amlled, for

the reflectlon in the mirror was o pretly

one.  All the woy down from her orchld

organdle—hat—to - Her —orehlderepe. Aol

chine alippers she was-a vislon of cool,
sarly uummer churm. All thab she need-
ed to complete the ensemble wuy the
Ittle round bouquet of orchld sweob ﬁ%m;
that she would carry on the morro¥
when ahe, with five gther girls in pagtel~
tinted frocks, would be o bridesmald,
Grace, howover, who should have been
happy, was not In the least glad, It

wns the third time that rhe hnd been _

a bridesmald. Worse, It was tha third
'I:'Lmu in the spaco of o year] Bhe thought
of the line In o certuin more or leas pop-
ulur advertisoment. “Threo tmes u

bridesmald, but never n bride," the lne

read, It had seemed omuslng o read
it in cald type In o maguzine; butbt
wus nol funny, really, when Grace stop-
ped to consider, Sho was the sort of
glrl who seemed cut cut to be o peren-
nall bridesmald, Bomehow she seemod
to lack that something that led to pctlve
romance, love, and o home.

The bride In thls especlaol coss wod o
deay Triend; In Toct; ashe---had been
Grace's roommate ot boarding school,
They had been together constantly dur-
lrin: the boarding school vacatlons, for
they lived In the same town. Durlng
‘they had kept up the intlmacy. It was
only natural that Grace should have
boen chouen as one of the attendants ot
the wedding; wyet In a way the girl
resetiled her friend's obvious faver. She
had been chose x0 often of label

“vau mow, Anne,” she sald to the
bride to be, as they sat together, just
n fow dayg before the wedding, talking
plarn over, “YI can't help Teellng a lttle
Jealous. of you und your happiness.”

Anne was fushed, radlont, and dim-
pling. Bhe looked llke ull the pletures
of nll.the worlds brides to bs, rolled
Into one joyous personoge. “"Darling.” she
wald, “you've no reuson to be Jealous of
me. You're prettler thun I am—much."”

“Any timel” ejoculnted Grace lough-
ingly, Wwith ths laughter dead on her
lps, then, she woent back to her orlginal
theme, *Ol, m really not homely, I
know thatl™ she admiided. “But some-
how my looks npver help, at all, wo far
UL men s conecrmed.” : 1

“Perhinpe,'- consldered Anne, “It's be-
talia you're to serloug-minded, QGrace
Denr. Yeou tike so0 many things hard!
Your Sunday Schodl elass for Instance.
I've known you to glve up good partles
becanse of it. And you don't go In for
neckdng,” Anne laughed opologetlcally,
“for making harmless ‘whoopeo’ the way
some of the girls do. You're so old-
Tashioned, Grace! Why I've heard the
boys gay that you ocught to be dremssed In
o crinallnel™

Oruce anvwered very soberly; there
wos no questlon of laughter In her heart
nocw. *I ean't help it vhe gald, “If I
hove ‘old-feshloned ldeals. I love my
Sunday School class, I lke to go 1o
church, and I:disllke wild portles and
raad houses and things like that, No
wonder I can't join In the woy the other
glrls dol™ :

“Unfortunately,” sald Anne, "many of
the ycung men of the prosent generation

hope you don’t live to regret thl: cholee™

Ther usher did not lough, “All throug's
the wedding,” he wald serlously, T wn
walehing you. You wero po—ao aparkling
arnel yet ‘so sober, too, Tho real of tho
gleld Cpepmed Lo toake- it _nll gy snother

Inrk, not o ceremony. DBut I could ee
you -lkidenlng to the minkeler's words,
nnd leEl'l'lE’ them In.” -
- S0 T was," answered CGrace, "X mever
Wo to o wedding thub the beauty ond ths
serlowmnesd of the oocaslon doesn't come
over mo in g rush, just llke that. ‘“Thoy
mean wo much—the minkter's words—"

The young man was looking nt her. "1
didn't think there were glrls llkeo you,"
he murmured. “Y thoughl they were
nll—well, sort of Joazzy nowadoys. I
belleve you'd stlck to n mun If he were
protly eload fo sturving, wouldn't you?™

|. Por some reason Cruce felt her long

Lishes lowerlng over her flizhed cheeks,
why, she nrgued with horself, zhe
scurcely knew thls usher,
n friend cf the yroom; he had come es-
peclally for "the weddlng. from a fur-onf
city; he wrs golng away ngaln, out of
her life. She had not known of hils exis-
tence even o doy ogo. Samething in his
volee, howewsr, moved her oddly.

“Why, ves," she answered, at Jasl, “1
would sticl to o mun, If T cared for him
in gny cireumstances. Marrloge, to me

150 pledgo”

g urling—luds—bulldlng — yenrs ™
joke, wnother parly. To them It wos o |-

He wug only

shaky and.that her own volce broke os
she answered hirmp, Oould this bo love
at Nrat alght, she wondered? -
“There's juct one thing™ sald the
young man carncally, "that I wanb Lo
pnsk. You were talking about your inter-
pretation of the marrjage vervice, and
you aald -yeu foft- it oarrlsd o real sot
of vows, I[—I wonder how you'd fec]
ubout giving all your youth wnd. beouly

Jand plang.and drooans to o man who i

Just wtarting out In his own buslness,
and whe hons a long row W hee befors:
he gets anywhere? Moab of thedo young
follown In town,” he hesllated just trifle
awkwardly, “ure preity comfortably fhxed
wren't they?" :

Giruwce choked over her inuwer. i |
don't think. thnt steccem matlers ot all'
she saded,  “IL 18 love that' counts, und
sharing. Y'd lke to lhelp my husband
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“Low und sharlng.”  breathed the
younyg may, nnd bl hand renched out
through the roft June darkness and
touched Ornce's hund. "I  puess  wo

undurmtuﬁd cpeh ut;ha_-r,”Thu Luld pk lulst‘:._'

. That waer all, excopt -1hat,- untll - the
party broke up., the Lwo of Lhem just
vt on the gurden bench In the shodow
of sbme sweel blooming tree and talked
and talked and talked — obout church
and sunday School. classes oand idenls,
Finnlly cars began to drive up to Anne's
houne, and to go wway aguln. By all
vikiblo algng, the poarly woas over. It
wiwg then thol Qroce rose wikth o algh,

"Y'y tine to go In,'” she aald. "I ex-
poeck e good-by, now."

"Hut of cotree I'm golng to take you
home," safd Roew, ungd much lo the open-
eyed surpelse of the contlee group of
gucsly, he dld. -

Gruace and Ross Dlackton drove to her
home In one cf the town's hired cars,
In wilence. Somchow' they were talkesd
out, the two of thend, although not In
the wunl vense. All the obher things
thut wero left to be xald were too ad-
vanced for the saying,. just then, It

- YMy —gu-ndrim-sr“—jrmt‘m-—t“wnnd:rtu!'
glel!™ anid the tsher. *“And now,” us
spontuneous lavghler burst out from ths
other glde of the room, "Y can see thut
the wedding party s getting ready to g9
in for reflreshments. ¥ow uboub you and
I making up our own Uitle party?"

Graced could not belleve her ears, for
this usher was the most attractive of all
the men, and she knew that the other
brideamalds were regurding her with
envious eyes. All the other wihers, you
sec, wore local boys who hnd nlways
fHocked, ns moths do, to the “brightest
cundles, Grace,” In her Imaginatiop, could
heay the glrls commenting orrthls plran-
gor's attltude, and saying, “Well, of
courke, the new man doesn't know Grace
he doesn't know how dull szhe ls, and
how serlcus-minded!™

During the supper, therefore, Graco
tuking hor courage. in her hands, declded
to tell this interestod young persost just
how—dull and- gorlous-minded sho was,
“You know,"” she began, as an opening
wedge, "I didn't enteh your name when
we were Introduced before the cgra-
mony."

MItu an unimportoant name,” the usher
tald her. "I'm Roas Dlpckton, And as o
matler.of foct, I didn't cateh onything
of your name exeept the first part—
Grace! Orace sults you, you know.”

"The last part of {t." Oroce told him,
“{a Mlllen. DNut you may call me Grace,
if vou'd lke,” she added.

"I'Nl sy I'd Mie” wnald the y:shur,

"You know," sald Oroce, and she wos
aware os she spoke, that even the bride
and groom were beginning to notlee thelr
absorption in each other, “yvou're golng
to be corry you plcked me out this waj.
I'm nobt good fun llke the reat of the
girly. I den't play around the way they
do; I'm stppld ot partles, and I'm not—
well, gay. I have o Sunday Schoal clpss
and 1 belong to the CHrls' ¥riendly
Soclety, and I go to_all the Misslonory

| seem to he Interested malnly in exelle.

ment. At least, I ecan't help thinking
that they are! . Oh, why don't you pre-
‘tend—Grace,—that—you-are—a—little-imore

town spoke.

“Y huve to leave first thing In tho
morning,"” he weld, "I won'U-seo you
ngalin :.u.-,-.t._?mw. but Il write you and
I-guess you know whit I'll write”

Gruce wuy old-fashloned, Thos modern
girl would peérhaps have made pomo
clever answer ‘and would have tumed
the young man's seriousnces with a light
qulp. Orace, however, was essertially
honest, *Ves, I think Y do know what
you'll write,” ehe anid.

All at once she Telt the young man'y
arns about her, and his lps upon her
own. “Then,” zald the ushey from out
of town, "that's all right, tco."

L . L

. QGroce slipped quletly Into the house

andd went to bed, but she dld nol eleep.
Her dreams were wlde-oyed ones because
ghe was reviewing all that the young
mun had edd. She hoad assumed thoat he
was starting out In business; that he
wos probably very poor; that lfe for
hin wife would be a tlme of toll and
sncrifice. 8he found that the thought
pleased! rother than dlsmaywd her,

It was almost dawn when Grace finally
fell asleep. At eleven o'clock she waos
awakened by the teleplione ringlng a
gharp summons from the Uttls table
beside her bed. Sleeplly she answered;
then all at once sha was excited and
wide awake., It waos Annc's valce that
sciinded over the wire.

“Well,” began Uthe bride,, without pre-
amble, "you're the sly little t!}hw* you
are! I had to call you up ang tell you
g0, even though it's costing me o milllon
dollars a minute, becatise I'm prelty foar
away by now." '

Grace forgot aull the things that she
wanted to say to the bride, a1l the good
wishes for happlness that ehe woantad
to glve. *“Whnt do you mean, I'm gly?"
she asked Instead.

“"For muaking o lerribly © serfous con-

Soclety meetings, too. I suppose you'll
think I'm a regular back number.'
S _Ron Blockten amiled. T compe from

e & rouson wh worlk mystery stillunsolved:-Hobiny—xing =
::i'hﬂfﬂmlﬁutﬂun Lh::, nm}:-:r just in budding poplar treca ns citizens
begun. . waork over graoves to repalr domags

The tombstones knocked from estimbted at 37.000.
thely - podestals loy crocked and “Some of the relatives of those
split where they had follen in the burled moved from here yebrs ago |
anow, for weeky after dlscovery was I‘nnd we do not knbw where to get

1 Parkingon who Hn touch with them. But the town
mdﬂ Dy SHaE I:: n'r R 1n nf Kamzock wlill defroy cost of re-

modern? Jual pretend, and see what
hoppens!™
L] ] L ]

Iy was the truth! As Groce stood
looking at herself In the long mirror,
ahe reallead that 16 was absolutely an In-
escapabft foce, 8he lked pweet ald-fash-

thul sort of Tamily, mysell,"” ho- sald,
“Oelleve 1t or not, I'm unmodern, ton.
I'm a member af o Sunday School elus
—unfortunately, I don't teach one.”

“I zuppose,” szald CGrace, "that'si why
we two have been drawn tzgether In this
woy., We' undastand the wvame lan-

grave, tar Tue

morning of plucing slonecd, wlhe FeInIIveEy
March 3. ¥

cannot be locoted,” Moyor W. H.
Multled Fool-prints Joackett told me.

Amnred gt the gight he saw, he At night in the dim light of the
dropped, hls shove] -and pick to moon the cemetery with its scattered
notity pollce who came to find tombstones looks like the marble
muttied foot-prints In the gnow. ruiln of an anclent pagan city lald
The tracks led on to the roadway low by barbarion hands.
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loned things, aweol old-foahloned virlaues,
Life, for her, did not revolve to the
misle of o fa¥z band; it wes turned to
the uimple meledy of a parlor organ.
That was why predent-doy young men
the brothers and the cousins of her
friends, a0 often looked at her and aald,
“Shew o nlee girl, but she hasn't any
pep!  Bhoy - too dead.”

“Newver mind,” she told herself, ns she
met her mirrered eyes, "I know that
I'm right, evenn though I'm not popular,
I know the things I love are the best
things!* ,

Alter the way of -girls, then, Graze
carefully took off her orchid ensemble,

Aunyg heme]f pcreds Der i, on G- |

solved In tears, :

There were no tears the next day, how-
ever, when QOrace stood with the other
bridesmalds In front of the altar and
heard the minlster spenk, the words that
mude Anne and the pian of her cholee
husband and wife. Indecd, Oroce woui
Audied and radlont, by far the prebtiest
of the brideamaolds: In fact, preltier. al-
most than the bride .

One of the ushers thought ko as he
looked abt her. ¥le wus o slranger In the
town., "Imported,” Anne had sald, "for
the occaslon.” 1le hod arrlved only an
hour befare the wervice, with annrwI:,rE
tine L meet the othery, After the cere-!
mony, as the wedding purty uulhun*ll!
Logelher at e vecepltlon I Aune's o
e hurrled over to Groace's slde,

“T don't know wiluwther wa're suppeoed
to Lo parthers or not,’’ he suwid, “but I
choase Yol anyway!™ ;

Cruee luughed, Just us though she had

war. oulys wheo, they parted on Qrace’s|
“ront—steps that the usher-from out of

ey
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¥m only a teisphone . . . but with me for
mn:pnn; you're never lonely. You know that
at any time of the day or night you can’chat
with friends or family, far or mear. And
what's equully comforting, you know t:l.mr
always can reach you when the need arises

¥ I do say so mysolf, you'll really enjoy my
resence. I'm there when you want me, yet
never obtrude. Ask me to come and stay

* with you;:Y'll gladly accept your mwitation.

- A TELEPHONE COSTS ONLY
- A FEW CENTS A DAY

Our local business office will gladly
supply information. -
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SPECIAL NOTICE

You ean now buy

" THE BEST BRANDS OF
PREPARED HOUSE PAINT

quest,' Anne {old her. "Wou may not
know I, bult that Roas DBlackton s o
conflrmed bachelor—and o great cateh.

-He—xlways—told—my—husband*—her—vole

thrilled over the naw word, "that he'd
never found o girl he wos even slightly
Interested in; but last night, juat as we
were leaving, he *took my husband”
agaln the faltering pride, *oslde, ond
told him he'd at last succumbed to

¥

- i

Why tuke a chance on paint of doubtful quality
when you can now obtain the unde‘:mutcd top
quality brands of white lead paint at this
popular figure? - )

Insist upon one of these famous time-tested
brands for all your exterior painting. Any oné

Fomngre :
1"And. !Mriln}n." sald the usher from
out of town, "we're both a-little lonely.”

It wis just then thot the bride ealled
out to them. A note of impatlence wos
mingled with the exclttment of her volce.
“Oh, Graee," she called, “thls sn't your
twosome; thic s my weddingl™

Qrace, lnughing, obeyed the wamistnk-
Able sumihcns. YI'm not gelng to be
ullowed to monopollize you any longer,'
she anid to Ross Dlackton,

L ] W g ]

The bride’s part of the reception at
lust waa over, and -the wedding bougue*
hind been thrown., Much to her own sur-
price, Qrace, at whem 10 had not been

(Continued on Page Hix)
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BOOK on
BASEBALL!

Every boy mnd baseball fan
- will want this up-to-date
book, "Haseball—and How

w

almed, wus the one who caught it. It
seemed to full putomatically inte hes
W rIeLs.

“I call thint good news,” breathed oo
In her oear. as she cought Lt

Then the brlde and groom, in thelr
brund  new  travelllng elothes, hud dls-
ummur.‘fd ln o cloud of canfettl. “"Now,
Grace told herelf mierably, “the glomor
will be off beenuse this man will see thut
nobody else wanls to pay any atténtion
to me, and he'll lose Interest.™

Strangely enough, however, Ross

Dlackton did not lose intereat, He wolved |
lumlhrm'b}- sayving stmply, "I'm golng Lo

be selflsh for coce 1o tey 1fet® -

Tucking Oruce's hund -under hils arm,
e plloted her out Into the dewy, moon-
UL gurden. "I can't stay here very lang,"™
he sald, “in this town, I mean: Thesa
other fellows will huve to get wlong with-
olit you for one evening. We've o lot
e tilking to do' '

hud thks sort of thing huppen before, *X

Cruce dlscovered that hils lone  wi

to Play 167, by ¥rank ¥, |

(Shag) Shuughnessy, Mun.
-1“‘ of the pennunt ‘win-
xi u& Montrenl Hoyuls.
Pitching, batting, base
yunnlng-«ll the tine polnts
of the game mre Clear
explalned wnd Hustrated.
Here's how toget it Slm-
ly send in to the lh'.fdruiu
ow i "CROWN BRAND
o “LILEBEIIH"I.PI:' 'IZ‘.-.u--ﬁr:llt
s w 0L
nﬂgmd address und the
words **Huasobull Book®'
lulnly written ©a the
Euﬂk—-nd your copy ‘will
be mailed to you right
v mway. 5

EDWARDSBURG
CROWN BRAND
CORN SYRUP

THE FAMOUS ENERGY FOOD

The CAMNADA ETARCH COMPANY Limiad
W i e -

of-them will assure you a Job © iny
beauty, long paint life and economy Jromt
Sfirse to last. -

There is a store in your vicinity that can

supply you. _
Suwerwin-Wirtiams
CANADA PAINT
MARTIN-SENOUR

W. R. Lashbrook

ACTON AGENT
For Canada Paint

MILL STREET
ACTON, ONT.
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