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SALADA quality will alwm
be the finest you can buy
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‘Fresh from the prdonl'

=
ungle Breath
by B 1 L.ucicn Burman
| | A “High-powered bullets woul Ild pierce it
\ the in a hundred places. Let's look over
N i TR pro- the house,
b 1 [ Forto ”r flicked on hits HH"h;i-’:ht- With
1 ' ' pro- Elise and the old man close l:u-h.irl-iI
: ' Yy him, he stepped carefully past the rag-
= ing wr, then swept through room
o | .,I' " after room of the melancholy strue-
’ '. .1 " ture, disturbing here a few ghostly
. - [ . bate, there an ugly brown-splotched
. i ] y D i 1o tomd. He fovnd nothing which suited
th f Gayiord Pre and his purpese, however, until they
4 «4 .85 peached a room at the rear Here a
' : window looed out upon the low stone |
y by S ° water tower, three or four hundred
i J F _.I ,'l feet from the house,
Prenties g .1. |1-I “That tower’s just the place,” he
I Vil tells him fashed. “Excellent position. Has a
i Tt view on all sides, and is almost cer-
OW BE&GiIN THE FroORy tainly bullet-proof.”
They hurried aut, crossed the low
CHAPTFR XXVII] rully which lav between the tower and |
- rieit the house and 'rode through the door |
nlv tnrned and forming its entrance. A quick ex-
| i eard amination '|:r1"--‘n'ri it to be in better
nit I v 1 [ n dart  state of preservation than the I"I_'-ull-
i T dence, though eve+n her* two or three
A" il < moilt he oot i theenea, of the ~|_-r{ voleanie stones »f which it
: ne a aurvey of the was .onstructed had fallen and lay on
mpty ol from whose flimsy the muumi It kad evidently been
WL e tiol f plaster and luerc as a storeroom, for it was filled
) bl 0 1 h auantiti wit:. broker hoxes, plmoet obhliterateq
! - T . moonlight by cobwebs, and a few rotting pieces
al : of cast-off furniture.
| i . "o v I il ne sECLion, 1"I".i|".1""" '-F'lh.‘-.lil.ll"ll h"l
a small wooden partition, showed

signs of recent use, for here the debris
had been cleared away; smoked meats
and other itchen "-UPFJJP'"F had been
hrourht in and hung from long hooks
Or WwWere
wall.
Vila shrouded a candle and put it iIn

a faint light without being seen out-
dide. Then he smashed an old 1ron
stove with an axe, and taking the

separated plates set about sealing up
the tower’s two small windows. Pren-
tiss hurried in to join them, and shak-
_— ilv aided Vilak in preparing a barri-
WRIGLEY'S is good company P s,
L it L [ 8

On any tmp - . . 3
; Fhe three men and the girl drag-

ged some heavy boxes forward, and
with them blocked the narrow door-
way. The dirty floor of the room was
wet and slippery, making the work
more difficult. |

Vilak elanced down to ascertain the
reason for the dampness and saw in|
a shadowy corner a tiny thread of |
water coursing up from the soil.|
“Spring from those little lakes on thn:
i igry |
high ground back of your house?” he
'demanded of Prentiss.

Thea cther nodded sullenly

Vilak began making loopholes in the |
'window barricades. “Wet feet won't

It's delicious flavor adds zest
and enjoyment. The sugar sup-
plies pep and energy wihen the
day seems long.

In short it's good
and good lor you.

hurt us. Get rifles, if you've gc:-t!
them."
| Prertiss disappeared into the house

lagain, returning with half a dozen|

: c Jneu- rifles and a box of ammunitmn.

., S _ - B | Two of these Vilak put by each win-

L 1 = ot dow. “I think we're ready for them
-nl.,u;lﬁ:‘ f=r + Inow.,” he said. *“As ready as we can

L1

be. i

He began distributing the cart-
ridges, He lcoked at Elise gravely as|
he watched her slip a clip of bullets
into the chamber of her rifie. “I re-
proach myself Litterly for having let
you come along. Bitterly. Both you|
and Nanny. But you're here. And|
whal's done is done.”

He took another bit of betel, then
peered out through one of the window
apertures. “Moon’s quite bright and
I can see plainly, but no signs of at-
tack yvet- All of you had better have
some cigarets.”

He offered the ciagrets to Elise.
She smiled and refused. “Too power-
ful for me now. Won't be able to shoot
straight if I do. I'll take one of M.
Nunnally's mild ones.” She touched
his hand. “Don't worry about my
being here, or your having brought
me here. You didn't. I brought my-
self. Forget about me. . .. You've
far too much to think of anyway - . .
Please.”

“All right . . . that's ended.”

He showed the old man a second
time how to operate the rifle. “Think
you can do it, Nanny?"

The old man took off his glasses,
wiped them nervously, then once more
pressed his tiny thumb against the
magazine spring. “I .. er .. must
do it. 1 must.”

Prentiss kept his eyes fixed out the
other window, his face one instant
sullen, the next trembling.

Vilak took a position beside him- He
rubbed a drop of grease from the
sight of his rifle, “Be sparing of the

is the ideal food for
thebottle-fed baby

becausc it is clean, uniform
ln composition, nutritious,
most easily digested of all
artificial fools and always
ready for instant use when
diluted with plain boiled
water. Itisused moreoften
than all other artificial
foods combined,

12 BOADEN CO., LIMITED
110 5¢. Paul W., Moatreg]

wnd F-30 Daby Book to;

placed on shelves along the |

. hatk ean torture you,

| depress the heart.

| “A giznal,” Vilak murmured. ‘P.o'-
ably give us a steaight frotal actee,”
he went rn as Elise has.encsd to join
the old aan at the windiw. “At the
gate. It's our weakest spot. , Keep a
sharp lnokout.”
| The log, who had bees left in the
house, began to »ay arein. Sudden'y
| Prentiss jerked his rifle to his shouvis
der. “Shadows. Shadows. At the
| gate!” he whispered hoarsely-
“You're right.,” Vilak swung his
rifle into position. “We'!l give them a
volley. Better let me handle it, Pren-
tiss,” he added quietly, when the other,
 quivering as though from a violent
chill, few-rmhljr touched his gun, took
r'mld aim and was about to shoot,
“Don't fire till I say so0.”

soothing voice once more. “Steady . .
Steady . . Good aim . . . Fire . - .”
The reports of four rifles were al-
most simultaneous. An outerr follow-
ed. The shadows disappeared. “Two
on the casualty list, 1 think,” Vilak
| said.
|  There was a brief interval of in-
action. Then the call of the night-
ibrd sounded again, and again vague
' shadows appeared at the lofty barred
entrance. A second volley blazed from
the defenders' rifles, Again there was
a :ry of pain, again the shadows van-
ished.

etk
“At least one more that time, Vilak

grunted. “Learn pretty soon they
can't do that.
forcing the gate.

high voltage, but 1 doubt it.”

A third time the attackers tried to
reach the gate, a third time they were
routed and sprarg back into the brush.
A brooding silence fell over the fa-
zenda, With her penknife Elise dug
out a shell which had stuck in the
'magazine of her rifle; the old man
wiped the powder and perspiration
from his face with his minute hand-
kerchiefl; Prentiss kept his glassy eyes

fixed on the loophole before nim, his| The nerve to tackle the hardest thine. Add To Your Summer pum. Enjoyment With a Cruisabout!
lips constantly moving through they|

Vilak vit‘inuﬁ'!j.':

lemitted no sound.
chowed betel nut.

Suddenly heavy firing began in the
high branches of the trees along the
creek, many feet overtopping the wall.
A fusillade of bullets rattled against
the house. “Steady . . Steady,” Vil-
ak eounselled. “Take :-‘nur time, Iire
iat the bursts.”

Tke fusilade continied- Here and

there the putt-puttering of a rifle;

would abruptly cease, mute testimony

that a shot of the defenders had fnun:{'

its target. But neither were the bul-
lets of the attackers without effect, as
the firing went on plowing often and
oftener throurh a joint in the inade-

| "
quate barricade.

the corner so that it would give them|

The firing ceased for a few mo
ments, then burst out again with in-
cieased vigor. The old man gave a

low exclamation and dropped his gun,!

iTo be continued.
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Minard's for Falling liair,

Disappointed
“Were you Iimpressed
sculpture in BEurepe?"
“No, you can see just as good radi

with the

" ator caps right here in Canada.”

I'd like to go to sea, vyou know,
il o

Pegry IImLHH Joyce. at a farewell |
—ghe was about to

dinner at Plerre's
sail for l':urnlm—mhl a littla story.
“Girls aren't really sentimental or
poetical any more,”
purposes of their own they may pre
tend to be, but—"A girl ablaze with
diamonds sald to me the other day
with a yawn. " 'Oh, ves, I like hand
holding, but it must be the whip
hand.”

LUMBAGO?

pain in the lower part of your
But not for
long, if you know about Aspirin!
These harmless, pleasant tablets
take away the misery of lumbago,
rheumatism, neuralgia, headaches,
toothaches, and systemic pains of
women, Relief comes promptly; is
complete. Genuine Aspirin cannot
Look for the
Bayer cross, thus:

| A few seconls later came his placid |

Seem to be intent on
May be afraid the|
barbed wire on top of the wall has!

she said. “For'

“No! and I'm not golog”
“It's like this,™

she contipued:

|

"Have you been home for a visit this year yet, Mrs. Aitken®"
pack fence.

Mrs. Altken replied.
“Tom and I made a g)od many trips home during the year.
without telling mother only to find either her or father indisposed.
a pull it was to leave them to say mothing of the expense and trouble.

“Comiung back from our last vislt we decided that all things considered it would be tar be!ter for us all if 1lirt‘I worse ones.”

j just had a little chat over the 'phone with Mother or Father once a week—then during our
take a trip home and pay a real visit,

“We all look forward to the chats every week.
really so much more satistactory than the hurried visit
“Tom says it Is the 1930 method of visiting the homs folks.'

o o ™ —l e -~
s SR oty e h.--r- -
A i i"l,ﬂ'
'3-.3* .nﬂ,'- -+

asked her neighbor as they chatted across the

“That is, not In the way vou are thinking of—the old way.’
Often we wenl

We could not stay and you can imagine whal

regular holidays

Pep
| Vigor, vitality, vim and punch—
That's pep!
The courage
hunch—
That's pep!

o act on a

With feet that climb, and hands that
cling,

sing—
That's pep!

Sand and grit in a concrete base—
That's pep!

Friendly smile on an hone:* face—
That's pep!

sudden

And a heart that ne.er forgets to

| The sporit that helps when another's

] oW i,
i That knows how to scatter the black-
esl frown,
That loves its nelghb-r, and loves iis
Tiw n—
That's pep!

To say “I will"—for you know yc.u|

CAO=—
That's pep!
To look for the best in every man—
That's pep!

bhlow,
And come back with a laugh, because
vou Know
1 You'll get the best of the whole darned
- show —

That's pep!

To meet each thundering knock-out '’

—By Grace . Bostwick, in American

Magazine,
That's pep!
- e
“"Every change for th2 beller In-

change for the betler.”
nett,

uluﬂl:
-ldwiﬂtnﬂl

Moteriol and mm M
AT EVERY HARDWARE I'I'ﬂll

MOWERS

JAMES SMART PLANT. BROCKVILLE ONT.

Which oild [}écm??

On one side charity or perhaps
other, an old age of
respect of your

the generosity of relatives. On the
and comfort, blessed by the

fellow citizens. Make the second choice yours by

nkiuldﬂnmld the Canadian Government Annuities System.

ammunition. It's the only thing we
o have. We'll have to make it last a
long time.”

A long eerie call like the ery of

- e - 203 some night wandering bird drifted up
~——————mwwaesd | from the creek.

Flaam

AODDRESS

CANADIAN GOVERNMENT

ANNUITIES

Department of Labour, Ottawa
HON. PETER HEENAN, Minister

| Use Minard’~ for Rhaumat’ m.

BACKED BY THE WHOLE DOMINION : Address .

e "

volves some loss, but it remains a
-Arnold Ben-

SMARTS

i

An Irishman went to an English | “Yes,” replied Barney, “and 1 did pro
gentleman and asked him for financial | vide for one, but we had two."”

help. The latter said to Barney, “But < ]
! I thought 1 told you the last time you English rabbit farms produce *“"",
came to provide for a rainy day.” |150,000 gkins a year. |
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V\/buld Anyone

be a social
lion this

way.

A faded,battered hat is hardly
respectable . . . yet no worse
than dull, gray-looking shoes
««+ Your morning toilet should
always include a “Nugget”
shine—which waterproofs the

“ shoes as it polishes.

SHOE POLISH
th NUGGET TIN opens with a rnmtf

famous for quality which women know and trust. When
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. / IF IT'S FOR COOKING \
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McClary
Coal &
(as illustrated ) Wood

30c to §1.40

;
EZMClary

A Health Product
GENERAL STEEL iﬁuu

They keep us-in touch wi'h one another all the time and are| these WETe,

| most. Children are

i Isn't it?

Mdm Canada

.
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ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

Hazel M. Clifgard

spy family think it is foolish,” said
Mrs. .I'l'.*ﬂwrtn “1p worry aboul three-

1d Jackie’'s grammar, when
:r:::e :rr rea’ phases of characler de
velopment to be considered. Just tllm
same, it seems 100 l.md to allow him
to use donble negatives.”
wyon are quite right/ sympathized
her friend. ‘I should say a Lnralr:m:'
way of dolng anything whether ::1
talking or eating or dressing, wou

Fhave some kind of bearing on one's

future personality. All habits would,

wouldn't they?”

wyeu, | suppose 80. Practically all
the new books on child culture siress
the very first influences, ton, Never
the less. | scarcely know how to pro-
ceed., Jackie is 8o impatient when he
is corrected. And his little neighbors
talk like children of the backwoods.
You were lucky not 1o have had these

¢ with Rich ard.”

t”"::::t but 1 did,” smiled Mrs, White,
reminiscently. “Haven't you heard
our Hannab talk? She never uses ab
‘jsn’'t’ and not only does she hold e
nacionsly to the least objectionable of
its disreputable synonyims. but she oe

casionally falls back upon the 'wo

“Good egracious!” gasped Mrs. Rob

!t-rt-ﬁ gtopping a moment 1O recall what

“didn"t you find It hard
to keep her *

Her companion nodded

“For a while | thought | should have
to let her EO, gurely But Hannah
 had been with us Eo long and was 80
tond of the children, 1 eouldu’t guit
turn her off because she used the ver
nacular of her class and gun--luurm |
umr-h had to find some other way.

“Rut what else was there 10 du
Could you keep them away from her?

“No, Marilyn was a baby. and Han
nah had full charge nt Richard all the
morning. even taking him up when hi
awoke. | worried about that par
supposed to
so impressionable right atfer waking
And.  sure encugh, one day be did

| come out with ope of Haunah's very

worst barbarisms.”

sirs. Roberts sighed appreciatively.
“] kpow exactly how You felt Tell
me what vou did. 1 know you thought
of something.”

“Well, it seems almosl LOO simple
to tell. Of course | made mild cor
rectiong during the day—Wwe all de
that—but | was still haunted by the
fear that those morning impressions
might be more lasting than | knew,
We had a learned professor who used
to break into the commonest of speech
when he became thoroughly absorbed
in hiz subject.”

“We know a case like that,
Mrs, Hloberts

“Yes. That was the sort of thing 1
should have to work up some kind of
feared. Consequently, | decided 1
counteraction, and it occurred 1o me
that if | remembered the worst mis-
takes Richard made during the day, |
might be able to emphasize the cor-
rect form during the bedtime story
hour. My best success came with
rhvmes which | concocted for the pur
pose and alternated with his other
vou could have heard us repeating
nursery verse. You would smile i
them over and over rgain.”

“0Oh, that was too clever for any-
thing,” Mrs. Roberts replied, a bit of
disappointment in her voice, “but I'm
not the least bit poetical.”

“My dear!" exclaimed her compan-
fjon impatiently, “1 don’t mean 1 did
any epics. Listen to this:—

put in

‘Isn’t it funny
A dog has four legs
While wa have only two?

Isu't it funny
A dog says, “Bow wow."
While we sav, *How do you do!™
Isu't It? Ismn't 1t? Say!
We're almost as different as night s

{rom day.

“Now, " continued Mrs. White, "any-
body could do that, couldn’t she? Per-
haps vou don't like the ‘funny’, but 1
didn’'t find that objectionable, mysell.”

“No,” answered Mrs. Roberis, ab-
sently. "l suppose 1 could weave in
something about-—

“There i=n't any butter in my cup-
board.

There i=n't any sugar in the sack.

I think I'll hurry to the grocery—""

“I won't be any time in gelting
back.,” finished Mrs. White. “That's
the idea, and the funnier the rhyme,
the better Jackie will like '

“l shall cerlainly try out your sys-
tem,” mused her friend. “Mother
Goose will have to look to her laurels
from now on,”—Issued by the National
Kindergarten Association, 8§ West 40th
Street, New York City., These articles
are appearing weekly in our columns,

&
Taking Ways

The s'ranger stopped outside the
village jewellery shop and gazed im-
tently at a fine display of silver cups
in the window.

A few wminutes later e was talking
Lo the jeweller (n the shop.

“What are those big silver cups
for?" the stranger asked, pleking one
up and gazing critically at it

“Those are the cups to be awarded
as prizes at the village sports meet-
ing,” returned the jeweller proudly.

“For racing? asked the stranger,

The jeweller nodded in reply

“"Well," sald the stranger, edging
nearer the door and still holding the
cup, “supposa you race me for Lhis

Sunday Sche
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