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It dissolves
clogging grease
—never harms
the plumbing

WHY beannoyed by stopped-
up drains? It's so easy to
keep them clear and free-running.

Simply sprinkle Gillett’s Pure '

Flake Lye down each week. Use
it full strength—it will not in any
way harm the enamel or plumb-
ing. It cuts right through all
clogging matter . . . kills germs
and destroys odors.

It'seasy tobe yourown plumber
this workless way, and you’ve no
unwelcome bills to pay after-
wards! Get a tin of Gillett’s Lye
from your grocer today. It will
save you hours of unnecessary
scrubbing and rubbing all over
the house.

Never dissolve lye in hot water. The nc-
tlon of the Iye itsell hents the warer.

FREE BOOKLET—The new edition
of the Gillett's Lye Booklet gives doz-
ens of practical hints for saving tme
and work with this powerful cleanser
and disinfectant; also contains full dj-
rections for soap making, thorough
cleansing and other uses on the farm.
Address Standard Brands Limited,
Fraser Avenue&LibertyStreet, Taronto,
CUntario.

GILLETT'S

EATS DIRY

| father's shop.

SYNOPEIS

Adam Meristan, a farmer's s0mn,
articled to a solleitor, makes a brave
but unsuccessful attempt to thwart
three thieves In a bag-snatching raid.
The bag was torn from the hands of a
Birl who afterwards explalns to Adam
that It contains the day's takings of her

He attempts to track the thleves and
reaches an old warehouse, Adams
énters the building while the girl
Walches the door. Suddenly he hears
footsteps,

——

THE MAN IN THE DARKNESS

The light burnt up this time and
half-illuminated the fizure that held
it, bent towards the ground.

There was a trap that had nothing
to do with Adam, for in the landing
floor a few inches from the man's
feet was a jagged pap where the rot-
ten boards had failed. Only a vard
more and Adam himself might have
met with a noisy tumble,

The man stepped carefully across
the bad place and straightened up.
The dwindling torchlight showed, not
a hunch-back, but a tall, spare figure
in immaculate business clothes,
though this revelation did not for a
moment dawn on the excited watch-
er's mind. He was at first too absorb-
ed by the glimpse he had caught as
the man was rising of a little leather
bag poking slightly from a fold of
the fellow's overcoat, where his bent
arm supported it across his chest,
Adam glowed with triumph as if the
bag were already in his possession,
and then instinctively he set himself
to measure up his opponent.

The mateh gave a last flare as his
glance shot upward to ecatch the
face. Then it was thrown down and
its spark extinguished underfoot.
The watcher's noisy heart actually
missed a beat. He had seen the face,
and it was that of his emnlover, Mr.
Corville Perkin,

For a moment he st od too astound-
ed to think, even to move. But events
were forcing his hand. He must make
some decision quickly: in three steps,
or four at most, the man would be
near enough to touch. Significant
that his mind should frame it like
that, that he no longer contemplated
pinioning his quarry with eager re-
morseless arms. Far from this. so
great was his normal awe of Mr.
Perkin that his impulse now was to
behave like a peccant schoolboy, to
cower deeply in hiz corner and trust
that kis employer would pass without
detecting his presence,

On thing only prevented him from
acting thus — the glimpse ecaught
under a bent arm of the little leather
brg. He wouldn't have let the Lord
Chief Justice himself—and he had
A proper respect for the Lord Chief
Justice-—go away with that. As if by
ingtinet his fingers found the switch
of his toreh.

Mr. Perkin started violently and
sprang back a couple of feet. Then
he stood peering, his face working, a
face that had gone more parchment-
iv than ever now, dusty parchment.

| mitted some atroclous misdemeanour

Still feeling that he must have com-

if only by ‘his very presence there.
Adam’'s first impulse was to excuse
himself,

“I's  all right. sir,” he gasped,
“It’s only me, Meriston.”

The other recovered in an ominous
silence. His lips slowly tightened
his head began to assume its old
commanding attitude as, in the pen-
umbra of the torch he could catch a
confirmatory glimpse of a mujLi-
coloured searf, Obviously he had
sustained a severe shoek,

“Good heavens” he said. “So Jt's
you, 1s it, Meriston? You Eave me a
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| have incontinely rejected it.

D

fright, an extraordinary fright.” Hisz
words rapidly regained their normal
acidity of tone. “Then what the devil
are you doing following me?’ he
broke out testily,

“I wasn't following you sir. At
ieast not that I knew, ] wasn't.

“Then may I ask what the devil
¥you are doing here?

The voice indicated that Mr. Per-
kin was once again the master of
himself, and of Adam. It was menac-
ing, dominating.

“There's been a robbery, sir, and
the thief came down this way.,” In
spite of the sight of a corner of the
bag still visible as before, he was
entirely without inclination to con-
nect Mr. Perkin with anything but
the most scrupulous business.

“Oh,” came the reply, “so you've
been doing a bit of detective work or:
your own, eh?”

“That's it, gir."

“Hm. I should  have thought you
would have had enough sense to leave
that to the police. It's hardly what
one expects from a member of the
office staff, prowling about masquer-
ading as a detective, or is ‘sleuth’ the
word you use?”

“I'm very sorry, sir.”

“I should think you were! How-
ever, it's very lucky that it's only
you. And now I suppose you'll be
wondering what I am doing down
here at this time?

“Not at all, sir.”

This response was not entirely un-
truthful. He was too amazed, and
too conscious of having in some in-
nocent way done wrong, to wonder
about anything. For some four years
it had been daily impressed upon
him that Mr. Perkin was unquestion-
able, his actions beyond ¢riticism, If
his mind had been less confused he
might have wondered how he had
come by the little bag, but that was
as far as his temerity would have
taken him.

Mr. Perkin cleared his throat, just
as if he were in the Police Court ad-
dressing the Bench.

“As a matter of fact,” he began,
“you may as well know that I have
been making some private investig-
ations here. This property is on the
market, and the owner hopes to sell
it to the authorities for theijr new
police-barracks. T am trusting wou
with very confidential information,
you understand. That's why I had to
leave it until after dark before I
could come down to get a first-hand
idea of the place. People know that
I act for Mr. Montada, and that
alone would have made it too notice-
able for me to be seen walking down
Grail Street in broad daylight. If a
hint of such a thing reached the
Town Hall they would put two and
two together in no time and that
would probably mean the end of our
client’s aspirations. You will realise,
I hope, how essential it is to act cir-
cumspeetly in such circumstanceg?”

“I understand, sir.” Actually he
was a long way from understanding.
The story did not impress him as
sounding in the least probable, and
if such a tale had proceeded from
any other than Mr. Perkin he woul?

“I'm glad you do,” =aid Mr. Perkin
drily. “And in that ecase I should
advise you to get along home — and,
mind you, not a word of this to any-
one, or I shall be foreed to conclude
you entirely unfitted for the profes.
sion of a solicitor. It will be better
for me to wait here a few minutes,
It would hardly do for the two of us
to be seen leaving Grail Street to-
gether. They'd think I'd brought you
to take measurements.”

Adam moved obediently o g0, but
remembered the little bag. That he
certainly was not going without that
was the only clear idea in his be-
mused mind.

“Very good, sir,” he said, and then
blurted out: “But what about that
bag?"

“Bag?” said Mr. Perkin innocently,
“Bag? What bag?”

“The one you're carrying, sir, You
see that’s the one that was stolen.”

It seemed a Cread thin;: to say as

mineral water, oll, laxative candy or
chewing gum or roughage Which only
move the bowels—ignoring the real
cause of trouble, your liver.

l¥ vegetable. No harsh calomel (mer-
cury). Bafe. Bure. Ask for them by
name. Refure sabstltutes. 28¢ at all
drugglists
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Fresh from
the Gardens

if he were actually accusing Mr, Per-
kin of the theft.
The solicitor passed a hand over
his long, smooth jaw, “Indeed!” he
said, with extreme surprise, and
then: “Of course it must be, What
an extraordinary thing! I picked it
up as I came down the street, and
in the shock which, I will admit, your
method of approach gave me, I had
forgotten it. Do you happen to know
the owner?”
“It's a lady, sir. I don't know her
name. She's gone back to get a
policeman."”
Mr. Perkin's face seemed to EO
dusty again. His head went back as
if in a gesture of despair, but of
course that could not be.
“The devil she has!” he muttered.
“Awkward, very awkward” A
moment later he moved forward and
laid a hand impressively on Adam's

shoulder,
(To Be Continued.)

A New Era For
Women of Spain

Madrid,—The advent of the second
republic three years ago opened a
new era for Spanish women. Today
women sit in Congress, and a few
have even become bull fighters,

Spanish women have won the vote,
and their independent use of it is
credited with being the chief reason
for decisive victories of the conser.
vatives last November,

Divorce has been legalized And
modeérn Spanish laws strike less seV-
erely at women whose children are
born out of wedlock, Spanish women
are showing an aptitude for the pro-
fessions, it Is revealed by the experi-
énces ol the universities

There is a new personal freedom
for women, The strict chaperonage
Which formerly was essential to a
Spanieh girl's appearance at soclal
functions is vanishing. The modern
girl drives her own automobile, She
smokes in public If she is so minded,
and her clothing these days is design.
ed for comfort and freedom rather
than to cloak everything but an oval
face,
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CONSERVATIVE,

A sports writer says there are 300
kinds of games played with balls.
There’s more than that many kinds
played with golf balls alone.

“He who ruleth the raging of the
sea knows also how to check the de-

signs of the ungodly."—Racine.

That Depressed Feeling

Is Largely Liver
Wake up your Liver Bile
—Without Calomel

You are “feeling punk” simply be-
“ause your liver isn't pouring its daily
Iwo pounds of liguid blle into your
bowels. Digestion and elimination ~ are
both hampered, and your entire Eystem
8 being poisoned.

What you need Is a liver stimulant,
Something that goes farther than Balts

Take Carters Little Liver Pills. Pure-

MAKE YOUR FALSE
TEETH HOLD FAST

Eat, talk, sing and shout and never
fear embarrassment. Your false teeth
stick all day long when you sprinkle
on Dr. Wernet's Powder—t ey fit
anugly —comfortably—they can’t alip.
Prescribed by world's | dentists
~—they know it's the best! but
little—any drugstore.
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Agriculture is linked with industry in the 34-foot canv “Canad

Bread Mother Used
To Bake Always Had
Heavy Streak in It

NEW YORK—Isabel Ely Lord,
noted cooking expert, flouted the
sentimentalists who long for the old-
fashioned cooking of their mothers,

“There has never been better home
cooking than there is today,” she
said. “Remember the pies that
mother used to bake on Saturday to
last the week? Today women bake
them to order,

“Remember the fried steaks? No
one would think of frying a steak to-
day. They broil them instead.

“Remember the home made bread?
There was always a heavy streak in

publishing houses, brokerage
other offices,” in the experience
Dean Tristram Walker Metcalfe of  leminists foreses the day when Eng.
Long Island University, “It is F“F'lnnd will send ::‘1; women to foreign
encugh to obtain secretaries without  lands to serve His Majesty's Govern
the cultural background afforded by  ment, On another front women are

English Feminism

Has__h!ade Goal

ERITISH WOMEN SATISFIED PO.

LITICALLY AND SOCIALLY —
NOW ARE JUST IRONING ouTrT

MINOR INCQUALITIES,

i
-

London,—Femiuizsm [n England has
ehoved the ball across the goal line,

The campaign for women's rights is
& movement which has achieved mosg
of fis chjoctives So feminism_  as
i? issue stirring a crusading zeal g
wWomen, is petering oul,

A mopup squad of alert WOomen
ig still acve froniug out some £llght
inequalities. An efort is being made

and 10 win for women the right to ente
of , Great Britain's diplomatic service . and

men and women adequately trained in
both fields fs still comparatively dif-
ficult,

it somewhere.”

College-Trained I
Secretaries Go Far

“College-trained secretaries are pre-
ferred by banks, insorance companies

advertising firms department stores,
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‘““‘Blue” Spells

Reduce some women to the
petulant shadow of their owa
smiling selves. Others tuke

he Vegetable C d
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blues™
coming on. It steadies quivere
illl NnErves n.hlpllﬂlﬂﬂlllp
the geperal health...gives them
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LYDIA E. PINKHAN'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND
B N

EASIER TO HANDLE

AND NO WASTE. . .
IN THE

DOUBLE
AUTOMATIC
BOOKLET

ONLY 5¢

Chantecler

CIGARETTE PAPERS

Remember the pictures below when
ou want fast reliel from pain,

mand and get the method daoc-
tors prescribe—Aspirin.

Millions have found that Aspirin
€ases even a bad headache, neuritis
or rheumatic pain often in a few
minutes!

In the stomach as in the glass
here, an Aspirin tablet starts to dis-
solve, or disintegrate, almost the
Instant it touches moisture, It be-
gins “taking hold” of your pain

Few Minutes Eases
Neuritis Pains Now!

DISCOVERY BRINGING Quick RELIEF
FROM PAIN TO MILLIONS

practically as soon gs
}'.quglly Important, Aspirin is

safe, For scientific tests show this:

you swallow it,

Aspirin does not harm the heart.
emember these {wo points:

Aspirin Hﬁwd and Aspirin 'S
A at you get ASPIR]
1s made in Canada, and all dnﬁgn' t

bottle of 21 or

nd.saqt

spirin tablet.

o8

tlinof 12 tablets or economical

100 at any druggist’s,

Erating.

Erate and go to work.

Drop an Aspirin

tablet in a glass of
waler. Mote that BE-

FORE it touches the
bottom, it is disinte-

IN 2 m BY sTOP HAI’I:II :"rrh-lt happens in  these Intsrg
An Aspirin tablet starts (o disinte- trhlrl: 'I.:I"  akmach= AS'!IRIH

art “taking hold” of pain

a few minutes after taking,

and vi{Tormu figures of workers, dtaict; Canad &5 & race -f‘ll;ﬂﬂlgus,
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from the striking
, : in treatme handicaps of depression with pedon.
EEE-&" fortunate position among the world’s nations ltﬁmﬁ:mmw artist, Carl Mangord oo o

a college education or to obtain col. ctmpalgning for abolition of the pres
lege graduates without adequate se.! ent law under which Englis) Women
retarial training but to find young who marry foreigners lose their Brit

ieh nationality,

Women may, and do, #it in th
House of Commons. One wWoman has
served in the Cabinet, The House of
Lords still sticks to the ancient tra

, dition of being a man’'s institution

But apparently women are satisfied 1o
allow the House of Lords i, cling to
its hoary tradition because so many

powers are being stripped from the

| dignified upper chamber tha femin
| 1sts do not care to crash, its august
| Eales,

SIX POINT GROUP,

The average British woman |s well
satisfied with her lot, politically and
socially. But to make triumph for
their sex complete the Bo-called “Six
Point Group”, founded by Lady Rhon
dda, carries on for the attainment of
equality politically, cccupationally,
socially, morally, economically and
legally

The days of the window _breaking
crusades of the late Emmeline Pank-
burst are only memories. Her daughe
tér, Christabel, has turned her alten.
tion to religious affairs, Sylvia, an-
Other daughter, for & time was g
thorough-going Communist and now
Is an active antl.Fascist_

The last real battle engaged In by
wWomen in attainment of their rights

| took place when the famous Emmeling
| learned that the soldiers' and sallors'

franchise bil) of 1919 was not going
10 mention women. And this after g
wWir in which British women, at the
front and elsewhere, had performed
noteworthy service, Mrs. Pankhyret
had only to threaten a revival of

| militant suffrage activities,

|
|
|

“God forbid ™ Lloyd George wn:
Quoted ms saying when Mrs, Pank.
burst confronted him in person with
her threat. The result wae the fran.
chise bill gave all women more than
30 years old the rght to wote The
full franchise bill of 1928, In the
Baldwin Conservative regime, re.

duced the age limit to 21 Years and

added 7,000,000 women to the polling
lists,

now be applied where It s most need.
ed—in promoting community stahil

ity, and jn Supporting business pro
Jects.”

Women’s Clubs Must

Co-operate Closely
With Business

s —

“Read a Little Less Browning

and Promote Communit
Stability,” Says Editor of
lowa Clubwoman.

‘
New York.—Mrs, Frederick W

Weitz, editor of the lowa Clubwoman
says that recovery might be hast.
ed if women's clubs read a little less
Browning and co-operated more closs
ly with business,

“For years we have heard of the

potential power of America’'s millions
of clubwomep,”

time they realized that they must ex.
ert it,

Ehe said, "It is

“"American Women are consids redl

the brainiest and most efficient in
the world. Much of the credit for
this is due to the club training of
the last 50 years, which has been to

many the equivalent of B university
extension course,

“This developed mentality muyst
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Tiny Bible on Exhibition

l‘l‘.liragui——l'q.']ml I8 sald to be the

Emaliest RBible In existence, wit
bages about one.third the size of &
Poslage stamp and B Ihickness of
only one.quarter of an inck, bas been
viewed by more than 3.000.0000 vis.
Itors at a Century of Progress Ex.
Pogition here, The Bible was printed
by David Bryco & Son of Clasgow
Scotland, in 1895, r

It Won't Be a

Stylish Marriage

Baltimore, Md.—On & bicycle built

for two, a Young Baltimore couple
rode to the church lo become one,

Not only that, the whole wedding

Party came pedalling Along  with
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