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Leen the very convenient fly walking
into his parlour just In time to be of
use to him. Keep her mouth shut!
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After all, quite apart from unneces-
worrving her parents, confidence
hat quart could hardly be eXx-
pected to produce any useful co-opera-
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let loose a dangerous criminal upon the

when had praetically had
in her hands! Above all, forget
owed him a grudge for mak-
use of her! No, that was not likely.
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PEGGY'S PRIVATE PLANS
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it. Her precious extra ' been
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they would bezin to ask questions; not,
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things, preferred everything to run in
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tomed them to getting things that way.
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conveniently stay in her mind. He had
efeated her, and she was not used {o
taking defeat lying down. She stood
there rigid by the gate, her hand hold-
Ing open behind her, looking after his
-ar until it had disappeared on the val-
ley road into Abbott's Ferry, In the
pposite direction to that taken by his |
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about over the moor, and watching the
lights at its wing tips
| NOw that she came to remember it
had gone out very quickly: that meant
| they their purpose; and
their purpose had been simply to identi
iy the mathine to its confederate be-
iow All of which was pretty
reasoning, but so f{ar need not bear
any relation to what facts she had.
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same—had left the road, taken
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were not very deep or clear, and
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needed the eve of KEnowledpp

Naps 1t

to discover them at all

Pegegy sat on her heels in the path
ana studied them. sShe knew not the
firsl, thing about makes of and

could not for her life Lthe

tyres,

have called

arrowhead pattern of them by its
name; but she could memorize a de-
sign as well as anyone, and had this
me by heart In a few moments, down

to the Indentations of
more clearly where the gravel merged
to the dust of

For once fervanmt
to thos* moorland
reciplents of

dictions

the moorland road
thanks was due
roads, usually tnhe
nothing better than male-
They were not “"made” roads:
been with
any of the new com-
make driving easy;

they had never surfaced

tarmacadam, or

pounds which
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were simply levelled in the hard clay
the moors, and trodden down by
centuries of wuse into their prezent

near-rock, But there was plen-
them—a heavy clay dust
which did not blow abcut unless the
wind high, but lay where it was
nressed: and it had retained most
graciously, though here and theére stony
patches broke the sequence, the print
i LYTes.

il

state of

Ly o dust on
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those arrowhead

If had not known beforehand
what to look for, she would never have
half that trall, probably
it for more than
from her own
for a long streteh in
a long outcrop of genuine rock, polished
and shining in the dry weather. The
grass fell back here, as it did in many
places, and the road swelled to the
dimensions of teh crop of rock; and on
either side the grass was short, so that
a4 car could easily leave the road pro-
per and take the sort of
country run which was a commonplace
up here.

But Peggy Calder thought she would
Kknow hii'u- place where he had left it.
There 2én a heavy dew that
morning, and the too, would
on her side in the matter of retaining
prints, Several times she lost the trall
ompletely for a while, but each time
again, It led her well out
stretches, where
casional broke the monotony,
but There were a few ugly
breaks in the ground where clay had
peen excavated until the quality of the
creposit gave out; one of two shafts sunk
for coal with little long
stretches of heather and furze; clumps
af birch saplings only to
her, waving their shimmering leaves in
A fascinating

ghe

found and

# hundred vyards gate,

where it was lost

0 CIsS=

nad b

bhe

3 O
I,

she found it
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as result:

the ghost of a2 hot wind
place, in its way, but very lonely,
IN THE TRACK OF THE TYRES
She wondenrzd if that was why the car
had been there. And then she thought
azain of something which she had for-
gotten completely: the aeroplane, It
was unreasonable, perhaps, to connect
the two: but coincidence surely had not
pp these unusual trifles into
her lap in one morning nothing
There must be a connexion, or at
the possipility of a connexion must
taken into consideration
What it 1

dropped all
for

least

be

was, what could be, she

had no idea. Bul Crooks the vague
term which she had borrowed from the

films, to which this affair seemed to
belong, covered a multitude of possi-
bilities in the personality of her enemy
-Crooks do not drive out to the middle
of one of the loneliest places in Britain
in the middle of the night for nothing
There had to be a connexion

Already she could say truthjully that
che was nearing the middle of the moor

She herself would not have been s0
anxious to cross it at night, but this

man knew his way all right. He had
done the journey before. And why?
Why was this place chosen, if not for
its very and the fact that
there were no houses within- sight or

loneliness,

earshot,

Cars could camp here Yor the night,
and be noticed by no one. Aeroplanes
could land—no, on second thought
that was impossible; landing was, she
remembered, a delicate business, and
undertaken at nizht only on properly
lit flying-fields, unless a mischance
made it necessary to take a big risk
in order to avoid a bigger. Besides, the
aeroplane last night had nit landed,
she had bfen awake for some time
listening to the hum of it as it cruised

the edge, sech |

than a shallow and broad remova’

jof the turl, and wWasS nNOw as green as
| ever it had Deen
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iIts broadest
gdowhn nto
only break in a
{ young oirch trees whnich rimmed
the top of the slope thickly, hiding
from anyone who actually
their silvery and
down into the hollow
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thread look

She found a place in the grassy slide
down to it where a monz growth.
fat with milkweed, the
and It was easy

lush
invaded ITASS
there to see that some-
thing heavy had passed over the {raii-
stems and
flattened

resilient

ior they

the

ing crushed them,
QaATKE &
under-carpet of grass
walked slowly all
over it,

sSa'w

lav and rpinst

round the
Irom

out

Peggy
arena, all side
L
ordinary 5
lower Iringe
walked round once again. There
furze the in plenty,
into the longer grass, so that she trod
warily among them, twisting her dress
| closely round her legs. Halfway round

and she found nothing to excite
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nothing
higher,

young

] s
side, th
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1 Wwenil Iinto the
and
were
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of the LI'eps

bushes e

nad

| or satisfy her curiosity Naturally
| enouzh, he had taken away with him
whatever he had come to get, whether
it was mere information by word of

mouth, or something more substantial.
a gleam of
among the gorse branches,
white, which showed
only as a crumpled piece of tissue paper
left from the last picnic might show
She parted the stems over it, gingerly,
with her hands, and it assumed a more
intrigumg shape. It was a handker-
chief was the wron: material
harder, like unbleach-
| ed calico. Peggy put her hand down {o
| pick it up, though she had little hopes
| of it; and under if
and heavy was

against her wrist,

PEGGY FINDS A PARACHUTE

It proved to be a small parcel wrap-
ped In sirong paper, and al-
to the cloth by a whole com-
plicated system of thin cords. Small it
might but it weighed heavily for
its size; "her practised hand tossed it,
and hazarded a guess of a pound, more
or less; maybe an ounce or So one way
the, other, but certainly not more
than that. A compact sort of content
to it, like a slab of butfer but rounded
in shape instead of cut off clearly.

The cloth baffled her until
wrenched herself out of the gorse
bushes, and threw herself down in the
grass to spread it out before her to its
fullest extent. It proved to be round,
or, more properly, semi-spheroid in
shape, like the half of a balloon; it
was quite three feet across, thouzh shea
not believed it could be half
large; and the cords were attached to
all round knew
what 1t was., She had actually seen
parachuies in not only on the
screen, but actually in real life, on one
of her rare holidays,

And this was a parachute for mer-
chandise, and merchandise of a clan-
[r'.v.a‘.i:*.r- kind, something which could
not be sent by post, w=aich could not
travel by road transport in safety,
which could come only direet from sup-
| ply to demand, and without the knowl-
edge of a third party. Hence
low on the moors, ideally designed for
dropping things from 'planes; for given
a little bombing experience on the
pilot’s part, and light shown from
Eelow by the confederate, the arena was
a target large enough to receive all mis-
and smooth e to conceal
ncene of them once they wereg recelved.
Ther> could be few places so perfectly
adapted to the purpose.

On the under side of the parachute
she found something el=e of interest, of
interest: a few words poncilled
on a slip of paper and pinned to the
hem of the fabric. True. they meant
nothing to her: but they might mean
much to the police, who wel® notori-
ously neither so stupld nor so ill- in-
formed as they were represented to be
| in contemporary fiction. She read them
| over, and for all her enthusiasm could
| make nothing out of them at all

“Quoting you: 9:5!ucc. 4. no need
await confirmation Any queries
through No. 4, Mere Col.”

Quoting you! Why? Someone
peating his arrangements if
had them right? “Any queries through
No., 4" was easy enough, but not help-
ful. It proved there were at least four
n the know, at any rate. Which num-
. she wondered, cloaked the identity
of the man with the grey ecar? And
what was the racket? But she had the
answer to that in her hand.

She braced her fingers under the
string which bound the parcei;

lnen
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mething dully

she caught E0Mme-
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* and
there she paused. No, she would not
open it: not because she had any wild
ideas about infernal machines con-
cealed in it, but because everything
about it, even the way Lhe cord was
might mean something to those who
had the regular task of handling such
things. No, she would not disturb it
in any way: she would fold up the
parachute just as it was, and take the
whole thing home, o be delivered to
the police in Abbott’s Ferry to-morrow

so vividly, the lights at the wing-tips |

the hol-|
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when she went down to the market,
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and to be opened by them. and by no
one else

She walked up out of
and set out briskly for home
and absurdly it oecurred to
she had lost something, and
momen: of mental searching
membered what It was, Her nagging
tooth, hopelessly outclassed in the
matter of interest and excitement, had
long since glven up the unequal strug-
gle and stopped aching.

(To be Continued,)

The characters in this story are en-
tirely imaginary. No reference is In-
tended to any living person or W any
public or private company
1Copyright Publishing Arrangement

with N. F, L.)
e il o

Rev. Fr. Caufield’s
Mother Dies at
Monteith
Mrs. ('mﬂ'lulrl.

the Honoured Ploneers
the Monteith Distriet.

the hollow,
Suddenly
her that
after a
she re-

ot

Death removed another of
Monteith district when on August
Mrs. Margaret Caufisld, widow of
Thos, J Caufield, passed to her eternaj
reward. Bomm Pickering, Ont., sev-
enty-two vears ago, her maiden name
Manzaret ODonnell. The greater
part of her life was spent in old On-
tarlo, and for many years after her
marriagze to Thomas Caufifld they re-
sided at where their eight
children were born

In 1918, the Caufields becamre resi-
dents of the Monteith district. Prede-
ceased by her husband in February,
1937. this estimable woman bore great
constant suffering with fortitude
courage lengthy period ol

ploncer
Lhe

ard.

in

W il

Uxbridge,

and
and
time,

Her last mortal remains were borne
from her home to her parish church
at vVal Gagne on Saturday morning at
nine o'clock The remains were re-
c2lved at the door of the church by Lthe
Rev. J. R. O'Gorman, P. P., of Tim-
mins. Solemn requiemm high Mass was
celebrated by her son, the Rev., J. A
Caufield. P. P.. of Cobait, with the Rev.
P. Morin, P, P, Val Gagne, as Deacon
and the Rev. T. J. McManus, Kirkland
Lake as Sub-Deacon, Low masses of
Requiem were sald on the two side
altars of the church by the Rev. R.
McMahon, P. P., Kirkland Lake and
the Rev. R. J. Roney, Timmins. Pres-
ent in the sanctuary were the Rev. H.
J. Martindale, P. P., Schumacher, and
the Rev. F. M. Weiler, C. R., of North
Bay College.

Pallbearers were three sons of the
deccased, Thomas, of Uxbridge, James
of Cobalt, and Patrick, of Monteith, a
son-in-law. Mr. Fred Paxton of Rich-
mond Hill, and H. Plumer of Monteith,
and Wm. Mansfield of Schumacher.

Five sons and three dauzhlers
left to revere the memory of a faithful
ang saintly mother, They are the Rev.
John A. Caufield, Parish Prlest of Co-
balt, Thomas of Uxbriage, James ol
Cobalt, Patrick and Austin of Mon-
teith, and Mrs. Fred Paxton, of Rich-
mond Hill, Helen, RN. of Monteith,
and Margaret of "l'oronto.
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One Way to Solve the Big
Railway Problem in Canada

(St. Catharines Standard.)

The Ottawa Journal hands one to the
Canadian Travel Bureau. It reports the
arrival in Rome of an Indian potentate
with 12 wives, son and daughters of un-
specified number, 50 servants and 650
trunks. An invasion of a few potentates
like that in Canada might almost it
the CIN.R. mortgage or send C2PH5H.
common up a few points,

erg
l

(by James W. Barton, M.D.)
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that
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the
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indoors
to get into
bright aheer,
ultra-violet
strongly that we for-
can get much a
thing Thus it happens every
when bright warm sunshine
appears thousands of people lorgel
that the sun has heat as well as
well a5 brightness and this heat can
burn the skin shock dnd
prostration just as can a burm.
As mentioned recently a sun-
burn can cause chills fever, nausea and

We llve 50
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sunshine with
warm health
appeals to us
that one
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gel too ol
good

year the

and cause
severe
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sky. An
any noticeable

“Large areas ol pale
skin are suddenly exposed
tense summer sun, which
tensified by reflection
panse of water or cloudless
hour passgs withoul
change. There tan and scarcely
any sunburn. Yet already
recelved sufficient heat to
and painful sunburn six bours
hence Unfortunately the individual
doesn’'t realize and settles down in
garnest to real ‘tan' Tnen
follows an agonizing night of parch-
ed burning skin that puffs into thin
blisters and the weakness and prostra-
tion of a follows.
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ly way to prevent sunburn is
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severe burn
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yvour shirt on.
Dr. Allan 8. Johnson, in ‘Hygelia,'
tells us that certain olls applied to

the skin before exposure seem to has-
ten the tanning process and prevent
purning, but skins varyv so much Uhat
the oil does not help all skins.

To relieve pain and symptoms once
the skin has been burned Dr. John-
son states, "The simplest and mosl
effective measure is to apply cold com
tannic solution. This
freshly by dissolving
acid nowder

acid
Il e
Lanic

presses of
should be
2 tablespoonfuls of

in a glassful of water. Very strong
tea, which has been allowed to cool,
can be used in emergency."
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the pain at onece and within
four hours converts the
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Neurosis
Are you worried about an ailment
that you don't have, bothered by
‘Symptoms” or pains that a medical
test does not reveal? Send for Dr.

PACE THRER
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| Barton's tremendously interesting and

| complishment where none exists

helpful booklet, NEUROSIS, explain-
ing how the cure of allments is a ac-
Ad-
dress yvour letter to 1HE BELL Lil-
BRARY. care The Advance, Tims
mins, 247 West 43rd Street, New York,
N.Y. enclosing ] COVEer
handling and stating your full name
and address, and the number of this
bookled, 103
iRegistered

of

11 eSO

L&

in accordance with the
Copyright Act.)
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Kirkland Taxi Driver
Hit with Knuckle Duster

Kirkland Lake, Aug. 8—Provincial
police have been conducting an extend-
ed search a man who shortly after
midnight Tuesday smashad a Kirkland
Lake taxi-driver in the face with a
knuckle duster or hunting knife, and
escaped into the bush near Dane.

Mike B, Dennis, driver for McCaul-
ev's took a call about 1235 am, Wed-
nesday to pick up a fare near the Up-
town Theatre

Hy
AsKeq

lor

the and the latter
to be driven to Dane. The pas-
carried a small satchel,
uncommunicative. He was siliing
the driver, and at some distance
of the ¥Dane Dennls
the fare struck him heavily in
which later

found man,
senazer, who
WS
with

tiis turn

slcde
stafes
the
called ten stitches

Dennis immediately
on his side and plunged into the road-
way. The car 40 feet
into the ditch, attacker fled
Into the

[k
larm,

mouth, causing cuis
{or
opened the door
rolled on some
the
FilI
Groulx’s
his office and
provincial who, under the
direction of Constable A. McDougall,
been working ' eyer

and

bush in the
walked to
lelephored

police,

1118 dalry
anda
the
have on the case
since,

It is presumed that Dennils’
anty had intended to knock him out and
take the car.

His satchel was found Ma -
chine, together with a cheap hunting
knife which may or may not have been
the weapon used
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Calgary this week was jusl
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Itching
Burning Feet

Go to any good reliable druggist today
and get an original bottle of Moone's
Emerald 0Qil. Don't wor this powerful

netrating oll brings such ease and com-
ort that you'll be able to go about your
work again, heppy and without that almost
unbearable aching and soreness.

Rub on Emerald Oil tnnight-—frenl'g: it
does not staln—Is economical. Money back
if not satisfied. Get it at good druggists
everywhere,

STORE

MQISLEY & BALL

DRUG

86 Spruce South
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Goaland Wood

our variety of coal

Coke — Welsh Anthracite — Pennsylvania Blue —
Briquettes — Alberta — Pocahontas — Buck-
wheat — Nut Slack — Steam Coal and Cannel.

FRANK BYCK

COAL AND WOODYARD AND OFFICE
Phone 32

Timmins
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NEW

GOOD S YEAR
TIRES

Choose the tires you
need from our big
fresh stock. We have
eight different
Goodyears ... at
different prices. Each
the best value in its
price class!

PAY AS LOW AS
27¢ A WEEK

® Yes! That’s right! There’s no need
to wait until you have all the cash. We
have the Goodyear tires you need, at a
price to meet your budget . . . and our
terms are easy. Pay only a few cents
down ... the balance in small amounts
weekly. Come in and get the details

today. No delay!

Marshall-Ecclestone Limited

TIMMINS, ONTARIO




