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Two Innocent Victims

BY BERTHA SNOW ADAMS,
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PART 1L

“Aha!" he cxclaimed at length, “l]
see what's the matter! You're out of
gas! Sure you've got gas,” '

“Why, I ought to have,” she said
noncommittally. -

“Maybe you ought to have but you
haven't—not a speck!"” the young man
stated very emphatically. He straight-
ened up and stood regarding her with
a ru=led air. “Thought you said you
stocked up with gas and oil last
night.! Jeanpette's lids fluttered
under his steady gaze but she man-|
aged to get cut evenly:

“It might have been the night be-
fore or maybe even the night before
that.” She didn't altogether relish
the grin with which he accepted this
explanation, it said so plainly, “Just
like » woman!"

“Oh, it doesn't particularly mat-
ter,” was. his cheerful comment. |
“You'v vrobably cot some extra
along, haven't you?" -

“How should I have?” she replied,
outwardly cool but inwardly trembl-
ing. |

“How? Why in the place made for
carrvine it!"”

She clutched the fender desperately.
The younz man was regarding her
with suspicion creeping into hls eyes.
“You have driven this ear four yoars
and don't know there’s a place for
carrying extra gas and 0il?" he chal-
lengad. A wave of color swept to the
roots of her hai¥ but she attempted
some show of spirit.

“1 didn't say 1'd driven this car
four years! 1 said 1I'd had it only
about . . .Imean...I1..." She
cenld vo no further for the young man
had stepped nezrer to her and was
looking at her very keenly.

“Just what exactly, do you mean?”
he demanded gravely. Jeannette swal-
lowed hard. For no particular reason,
she liked this big, rood-looking stran-
ger and he was doubting her. She
couldn’t let him do that—she simply
couldn't! The eves she lifted to his
were full of appeal.

“I'm going to tell you everything.”
she said earnestly. “And please do
believe me. it may sound as if It
couldn’t be true but it is, really! First
though, isn't there some place near

here where I can get a cup of coffee? I

didn't eat much breakfast and 1 feel
a littls faint.” He seemed to hesitate
and she added with a touch of hau-
tenr: “Yeou needn't be reen with me
if vou're afraid, though 1 pive you my
word 1 haven't done anything to be
ashamed of!”

“Of course you haven't!” he prompt-
lv conceded. ““I know a rlace two or
thr:e miles further on. We can make
it in no time if we're lucky enocugh to
have some extra gas and oil.”

They were.

The engine soon resumed its satis-
fod hum and the stranger was clean-

ing his hands on a bit of waste before|

taking ths whezl when Jeannette saw
a big red automobile dash out of a
eroca-road some distance behind them
and whirl away in the opposite direc-
tion. She was about to remark that
she was not the only murderer of
spesd laws, when a man's head ap-
peared at the rear window and the
next instant a second: head—al=o n
man's—peered tack. Both seemed to
be much excited and intuoitively, Jean-
neitz felt that their excitement had
to do with the mysterious car. Then
the red sutomobile glowed to turn. The
girl's heart misc2d a beat, then leaped
to th= thrill of the adventure.
“Hurry! Huorry! They're after me."”
sho eried, gesturing wildly toward the
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noon, Jeannette and the rnun‘“m
loitered beside the y hbou
' yot far from the Inn where they ha

dined.
“8o you're the Bruce Clement who

4 1rm-rl.mnl off the priee at the Falrmount
races lost summer! You were wonder-
{ - ful "
' - “It's you who were wonderful, Miss
B l K' N long! A man admires a girl who

keeps her nerve no matter what hap-

pens "
For some reason Jeannette was sud-

Our New Serial.

“The 8ky Line of Spruce,” by Edison
Marshall, is a story crammed with
thrills, actlon, adventure and romance
in the wilde of the Caribou Range In
British Columbla. Edison Marshall |s
a born story writer. He has galned
the reputation among the critics as one
of the greatest writers of outdoor ad-
ventures and has a wide following
among lovers of adventure and ro-
mance In tHe great open alr,

Marshall is a writer who belleves In

getting material first hand. To lllus- |

trate, here Is the description of one
of his adventures:

“Startled by the crashing of under-!

brush, Edison Marshall, noted flction
writer, turned to meet the savage glare
of a monster grizzly bear.

“Quick as a tlash, Marshall fired.
The grizzly paused for a moment;
then, enraged Into even greater fero-
clousness by the sting of the wound,
charged. Marshall put everything he
had—Including a prayer—into one
more shot—the last he would be able
to fire before the bear would be upon
him. Luck was with him, the bear fell
dead at Marghall's feet."”

Watch for the opening of “"The Sky
Line of Spruce.”

oncoming car. “Oh please!
Thera isn't n second to lose!"™

The young man stood motionles:
and once more his eyes registered
suspicion.

“1 don't understand,” he said eoolly
MIf you haven't done anything, then
whY ... In a
caught his arm,

“Take me on faith! 1'll explain lat
er. Give you my word of honor 1
haven't done anything wrong!
you believe me®"

Please!

| 1t would have taken a stern heart,
indeed, to resist the appeal in tone and

wide brown eyes,
| “You bet 1 will
Here! Quick!™

to the last diteh!

in beside her and the landscape whir!-
ed by.

It surely was an extraordinary
situation! Jeannette had set forth
with nothing more exciling in pros-
F2cet than a drive all by
through the country,

ad been replaced by this aristocrat,
in which, accompanied by an extreme
ly handsome young man who was a

perfect stranger to her, she was now

carcening at top speed along the pub-

lic highway pursued—but maybe shs

had imagined that par:. She con-

trived m backward glance. The red alu? 1
car acted like a pursuer and was ' g

| gnining.
“Faster!” gshe cried a= she
a socond look behind, then slumped

'down on the seat, her hand presszed to

her heart. The next instant came a
sharp report followed by another and
vet another.

“Hind tirea! Shot to pieces most
likely!" shouted the man at the wheel.
“1f they ke=p that up, we're done for,
but while we last we'll sure give 'em
a run for their money!” His jaw
set. Jeannette clozed her eyes. Would
they be dashed 1o pieces against one

of the shade trees which fringed the
boulevard? But they held to their Lide

courge, her nerves steadied and she
watched her unknown chauffeur with
growing admiration. Once more she
peered over her shoulder. The red
| automobile with its menacing occu-
 pants had vanished.

| “We've beaten them! We've beaten |

them!"” ehe shouted
“They're nowhere in sight!
glow down somehow?"”’

“We'll have to. There's
curve just ahead.”

“I never knew anybody who could
handle a car so splendidly!” The re-
cipient of the tribute flashed her a
keen look.

“Suppoee you give me some idea of
what all"this is about,” he sugpested.

“] don’t know,"” ghe said simply. The
voung man took his eyes off the road
long enough to give her an incredu-
lous stare.

“You don't know!” he echoed. "“Oh

come now, that's carrying things too
n

exultantly;
Can't we

n sharp

“But 1 don't, really!” Jeannette
protested. “I'm almost as muach in
the dark as you are! However,” che
went on soberly; “U'll begin at the be-
ginning and tell you everything, just
ag it happened.”

By this time they reached the curve
and were slowly rounding it when
Jeannetté gave a little scream  and
eaught at the pit of her stomach. Her

The Clllef

You really enter sunny Cali-
fornia the moment you step
abhoardoneofthe fivefamous
Santa Fe cross-continent

trains. :
The new Chief—extra fare—
is the finest and fastest of

the Santa'Fe California
trains. Only TWO business

days on the way. |

No extra fare on the four |
other daily trains. |
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companion jammed on the brakes.
Across the road, directly in their path,
gstood the red automoblle and leaning
against it, all broadly grinning, were
three burley figures, The burliest of
the three advanced.

“I'm the sheriff of this county,” he
announced.  “Thought you'd give me
the slip, didn't you?l"

“I hoped #0,” the young man admit-
tedd calmly. “Nevertheless, it's n
pleagure to make your acquaintznee,
Sheriff!
gloriou
gravely,

“Huh! Well, first you can lay off
them emart-nleck nirs and second, you

Land the young lady there enn change

frenzy, Jeannette

. Catching her up, he
fairly tossed her into the car, sprang

h-.['!-_i-”'_ . o
Then, while she .1 focus
Ewhd flowers, heér Inexpensive car

managed sight of the sheriff’s face

What can I do for you 1h'|L; |
day?' The gheriff eyed him ! sherifl.

denly very happy then a cloud swept
across her horigon snd she dropped
her head. The car was due any min-
ute now. It would take her back to
Bonnyview and—Lawyer Bingham.
4] don't belleve 1'll go home to-
night!” she eried. “Would you mind
“» driving me on to Bpriogheld?”
| “1 wouldn't mind driving you to the

Mihw 1Elh,ln of the earth!” he replied.
to assure

(The End.)

| . . + i —
LHIRLE Success. Y ork Minister's New Century.
]IHT-'l' 'ril' nada The beginning of 18927 meant sOme-
] ,' l ; 3§ Mﬁ;{’:’ﬁ thing more Lo York Minster than just
i . . e | the start of another year. For this

“':mnt sugust of Lemples,” ns Bir Wal-
ter Hoott once called-it, the ocoaskon
miarked (he commenoemonl of A now
' { century,

: Abready there are thirteen hundred
“I know what your name is all| crowded years of history behind York
right,” the sheriff snapped. "“Step| Minster, which dates back to the year

1 L} ' . |
lively, both of you! [I'm a busy man 627 when n smull wooden church was

and 1 ain't got no time for foolish- |

, ot , . L up
L o » ¥ -I' . his {8te jll.l
ness | S PRringin rom Lhe roadster .
| o ' The anniversary was kopt with it

Jeannette hurried forward, |
“Please do listen to me a minute!” | tng ritual. Hall an hour before mid

she begged., “This gentleman hasn't ulghit on the last day of 1820 the Dean
done anything—really he hasn't! He|alld Chapter gnet for a solemn acl of
WS Nl]}' tr}'ing 1 penitence sl a temporary altal in the
" . elope with an hejress to mil- | pave. Just before midnight & proces
hﬁ”r":l the ."-I"I.i’rl."l II!IHthl.I.I' !:rh-]l- arrived ai e west door of Lthe
“It's an awful mixup!"” she “'“"I.f'd'l.\'lunh“ ~ and the Archbishop of York
“(Oh, ean't | make you understand? | Snnnkad thi I @ dor sanl
..“rh}_ tl_},ull her escort said 11kl|tt|}'_l TOC KA thirtean LimMmes—oncs 1or o |

E.W. GILLETT CO. LTD,
YORONTO, CAN,

“Let's see it through. Are you game?" | CEDLUTS with his pastoral staff. As
Jeannette hesitated a second; then|the sound of the last Kno k died nway,
Aung back her head with a eateh of | the door was opend I, and he entereld

breath. “Yea 1 am!" she eried and,' to celebrate the long ages of Christian
Isecnuse llu-:-.‘ WO both young and Yurk
:u.u.nh ls ever eanger for ndventure, Within the lust
they looked into each other's eyes and | nqius
laughed.

The machines eame to a halt before
an imposing house The prizoners |

hundred years the
r has been the scene of two
fires. ono of which wa
lunat i

Won't Were conducted to the stately entrance, ! B sy S —
'* and a rolemn-faced butler met them. | p W
“Here thoy are!” the sheriff an ey HH}TJ‘I
nounced quite with an air of victory. i

“Tell your mistresa 1 got ‘em 1"
“What is it, Hodgekina?"
thin, high-pitched volee

-._ # ‘l|
ﬁffﬁfﬂﬂ.ﬁ'r-—
“The sheriff, ma'am! 1've brought

B

P I P
‘can: ﬁ?-ﬁfﬂ”
back wvour granddauvghter and her | f ———

feller.” -

“Oh. I'm so thankful!" sighed the
thin voiecs, "Hodpeking, show the shel (&= 4+
iff into the drawing room.” | ‘

The rustle of silks caused anll eyes
on a curtained nll'ln‘-'.'lj.' nl
the far end of the room. The curtain
parted, an old woman came toward
them, then suddenly halted, surveying
the occupants of the divan with wide
eves. She was a very old woman and
thing regal in hel

called n

there was ron
DEAring
“What does this mean?” 1 i
manded angrily. “Who are these peo
never saw them before!”™
Jeannette broke 1nto AN ir'T'r;lr-"
wible lilt of lanughter as she caught

","‘-:--".'l-." W 1]'1.h Ll |'-1-'rnll'1--."' h"
“They was drivin' the iden

shouted.
tienl car you described—same license
same make

number: =ame color;
Qcon's they saw us they got In o
mighty kig hurry and . .. ."”

The old woman ut him short.

“You have bungled,” she said in
raror-edged tones. ‘I distinctly told |
you my granddaughter was a blonde
and her companion a brunette."

Joannette sprang to the old lady'

“He hacs hunrlrrl.’" she said hu!]j.'.
“"We tried to explain but he wouldn'
listen! Here! Read this!”

As the old lady read, the stern lines
about ber mouth grew even stesmer.
lHodgekins appeared at the door. -

“Beg pardon, Madame. A telegran.” |

“Nead it was the curt command.

“ ‘Dorothy Hurst and Willys Carle-
ton married at noon to-day. Mr, and|
Mre, Carleton left immadiately on pri-
vate yacht for year's tour through
Orient.'”

Fer a space the old woman 2bnnil |
there in the middle of the big dusky |
rooin. &0 still that not even an eyelid]
Juitered and Jeannette saw all the|

hauteur and Linperiousness go out of pratthices ;
}]{.II “’h.:t‘l Ll_h"l P'l..."pﬂh" .rlr'-r l-"_.il-1'| 1 E 'i'.ITE'.II.]-‘iI‘.I' ]r Tﬂ!h]-l'lt'll"l.l '.rf '.Iri.ll."' !":[“.H'I- {.!I

tiredd and husky. Ix'-_-l‘.'{'l. Tl_w 1_1.1.'n-|1irui* Hhir_t 18 Hhirl'l'll].
“Show these people out, Hodgehino. | to the bodice in an attractive mnnr!vr,l
Send Mary to help me to my room.”|thereby achieving a soft  self-trim-
Th-["n !‘:lhl:' r"“‘r["f] EITF.“I"I.}" |{J"L'.‘I‘|I'l| l]l" mil"g_ +["ul|_1*a 'il_q:I r";lt-"vrl :lt 1h,!"|. l{nftl
door by which she had entered, ] side of the round neck and falls HT‘H“-’-I
“Well! If this ain't one peach of | fylly to the hem. Long slezves may
Wi : r! - ; ' L
a mess!” growled the sheriff who knew | .o sdded and would make this a very |
the law tmn‘!"unu' a_certain class "r':un:\rt afternoon frock. No. 1496 isl
blunders. “Young feller,” he added, | i hep S
g i 1] 7 Tt - vl e misees and small women and is in
most apologéticaly, “I'm afraid I've| """ "0 GiE oA 0 eadi Sl R (B0
!'”t F“” :-”_”I :,l'”.”]- I'.th' 1‘1-i|||'||:I tin 0 BI1ADE ]l'. l .ll”l .... }.l.l!’!‘-. 'n. I{t !ﬂ-i
heap of inconvenience.” | bust) requires 9% :.'nl'iir:_ A9-inch mh-|
WThat's all right, Sheriff!"” the terial, or 2% yards Hd-inch, and 5%
vounge man broke in. "“I've had the vard 986-inch lining; % vyard TlI”f'.r
IHP'I]!' of my Ilrl"" "-1|.' Lhe 'ﬂ'ﬂ}"“ he L['I!.'“'." a0 cents {ho [Hl”.l'rl'l.
turned to the butler who had forgotten | Home sewing brings nice clothes

[ . q p'h g 2 Eni0 F | ¥ | ; i
to “send Mary™ and stood transfixed.|  oipin the reach of all, and to follow

; I:“:"L I;:::_:'t..nih'l car we had—does Itl!hl_" mode g delightful when it can be
SlONE ALK s

“Yes sir. -1t's Miss Dorothy's, sir.” done 8o easily and economically by
| “Well. 1 shall have Lo telephone to! foHowing the styles pictured in our
lthe Lake Crescent chub. They u\'illlm-\'-' Fashion Beok. A chart accom-
sond somebody over with my ear, | panying each pattern showe the ma-
While we're waiting," Iu--_ turned Lo tarinl. ns it uppenrs W hen eut out,
Jeannette, “shall we go in quest I"’rnluju.r.}]-:,r detail is ‘explained so that the
that cup of coffee you were wishing
for? The Roadside Inn can't be far
' from here.”

“About two miles. sir." pui in Lhe
“I'm n goin’ right past it, I'1

SHIRRING IS MODISH THIS
SEASON.
Tth :-hurming f'l"-l:'lt'k ‘ﬁ.'uuhl he Very

inexperienced pewer can make without
| difficulty an attractive dress, Price
of the book 10 cents the copy.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
| be glad to give you a lift.” Write your name and address plain.
' In the golden light of late after 'ly, giving number and size of such
‘ - —== | patterns nz you want. inclose 20¢ in

caused LY o

| game anlmal are
can Game Proiective Association.

candy, points and media for bacterio-

e
i
]

s | L2 8

) ' |
GREEN TEA .

The Earth.
On ber at nigit the fullorbed moon

bestows

pools where barberries find

blurred tedlection,

Gaund shadowed symmetry of leaf and
wied,

Frost arabesques of lace,

Bhe wears the vast enchantment ob

LEGISLATIVE ADVICE

The Post, of Leeds, England, Opens @
Subject Well Worth Conslderation Joed
by Provincial and Federal Legle
Iators.

There i& a tendency for the nrdeat
sontlmentsl reformer to decide what

peopls  ought to have and to f-‘..rn':-'.Ji e
we
through a humane Parllamesnl measure ¢ "'.“-‘ '
[to  procure i w it hout ““r"'rm‘lllﬂﬂ "-ﬂj'{‘d whesls gnd sllver H-t#l"ﬂ ol brief
| whether the taxpayers can sland the perfection,

l,.n_llihzuv_llr.i silken grasses, patterns of

pow lmposition of coste, This
wind-silrewn seed

dency muct boe checked, or we ¢hall ;
wacrifich the prosperlly of our produc With all unconsclous grace.

tive enterprises to the satlsfaction of —Marie Emilie Glichrist, in

merely sentimental ldeals, The pas- Pastures.”
| #lon for soclnl servicea, which does 80 :
| mueh eradit to the hearts and Imagina
[1|.1 ne of thelr Inceptors, must lead to
lan Increase in the already too heavy
upon the taxpayer and the
ralepayer, apd It Is high timz that theh
ll_u-g!n]nlun- relurned to the old and
'nnutﬁ attitude that the tirst test of pro-
I;—-ru-cl soclal leglslalon is not whether
it wid In theory ensure an ldead con
ditlon. but what approach to that ldeal
|the natlon can aflord to make

|
@
The Call of the Bells.

“Wide

"burdens

1 At the City Hall.

“Why I8 that counciiman making
We hear them ringing so often, but ! ouch a row?”
|do we think of them &s more than @ “He’s chairman of the antinoise

| summons to church? committee, you know."”
ur forefathers had many mone

uses for balls In their superstitious

;’;‘dl}' they .boHeved that tbunder uml.. One colllery In Ireland has ewarded
ghining

coukd be 'lr'“'"t Trnr:n lhtﬁl ten weeks’ bonus to all of its workers
| parish by the ringing of the chureh | o, remained loyal during the sirike

bells L ” in Great Britain.
The “Passing Bel" is stild heard In &

| ome country parishes of England to’ Athletes use Minard's Liniment.
bespeak Lthe prayers of the falthful for | i —

| pome soul Iin extremis The bell is! Decelving.

rung or inlled nine sirokes for A man, Mother (at the dinnar t_ﬂ]l:?' —"Haw
| 81X trokes for ut-u.u'm, nn:’! three can vou eal so much, Tommy?"
strokes for & child. So do the villagers Tommy—"But, Mother, I'm not so

: ] i ir ] ] 1
Il-.!ll w for whom Lo pray emall inslde as 1 look outslde,
| Jtused to be quite usual in some pars

of Eaet Lancashire to ring-the bels
:.'url noislly ag possible alter n funeral,
il {idea belng thal the loud
would frighten away the evil spirits
from Lhe soul of the departed

The “Dinner” or “"Pudding Bel 1s
still rung In eome country parishes.
It iz rung immedlately the morning
wervies 1s concluded, and -the slory
goes that it is to let the people at home
know that the good folke have finished
their worship and are on their home-
ward way to “Dinner” or “"Pudding.”

a3 %

To Protect the Bear.

—— L —_———

Reward.

=

=

FOR SOMETHING DIFFERENT

Bend ten cenls for Vanishing Com
Trick, with new gixtecn-page cata-
logue of Jokers’ Novelties oaod
Tricks. Address

BELL'S NOVELTY SHOP
295 James St. North, Hamilton, Ont.

nolss

< CARNIVAL AND THNEATRICAL

CASTHMES

SEND FOR FREE CATALOGUE

MALLABAR * Costumer

State laws Lo protect the bear 'l'”". ) TORONTO #:’ﬂ- WINNIPEG
ing the breeling season and make it a 58 SADINA S CUMBLRLAND

urged by the Ameri-

S

New Use for Seaweed. |

Agar, uscd In making capsules,
logical research, i= now obialaned from |

ceaweed nlong the coast of lower Call-

fornin.

In Winter
Weather -

Best for You and

& ——
Attempts are being made to grow
the Douglas pine to its full height in

England. In the Canadian Rockies

and elsewhere thwl tree r:c*m'hc-s 2:’1}1-. Bﬂ.’by Zoo
feet, more than twice as high as Hr,_i .

tanin's forest trees, At Buap Linsiod, M1 Mostreal
=— —— — - — —— — —- ——

It is the selection of rich, western wheats — the finest
grown on the prairies — that gives extra flavour to bread and
buns, and extra richness to cakes and pies, made from

PURITY FLOUR

Send 30¢ in stamps for owr 700-recipe Purity Flowr Coct Book. 254
Wiestern Cazuzda P'lour Mills Co. Limited.

Toronto, Moatreal, Ottawa, Saiut Joha,

-3
A delightful place for n wirter sojourn, where wealther conditlons are
fdean | An abundance of hotlels, apartiments and cottages offers any

dealred type of accommadations el reascnabie cost. Take one of those
fino traina down.

The Flamingo

L.v. Detrolt (M.C.) 12:05 Noon
“ Clocinnat] (L & N) 7:00 pm
Ar. Jachsonville ‘O pm Ar. Jucksonvi e

“ Miami ‘00 Bm v Miam|

Ar. 3t. Poloraburg 16 am 3

* Tampa 00 am Ar. Tnmin

" Barasoln 6O #m * Bt Petersburg

’

The Southland

L.v. Cincinnall

10 am

b0 om
‘30 pm

06 pm
al pin

- -
oo e =1

Through tloeg!ing cors, ohaerva
lon &nd dining came, ccaches

Rleaping carn and coachea, Ob
gervation and dinlng cara

THE GULF COAST

Land of higdory, mmanoo adl ceharm, from New Orleans (o Pensaco’n
and Eanl Decightful olimate, Excelent hotels, Hesmsonabio costs
Throngd traln vodwlos rom Chicago, Clnclonat! and Louleville Al
the underc aned for yarticulars and LAteralure,

H. BE. PORTER, Trav. Pasa'r Agt.
08 Teangporstlen Bido, —Phensy Chorry DOBD.B1—Detrall, Lilsh

. Pure, uncolored, fli_l_r_llclwu._ A.lllfnr it:

LOUISVILLE & NASHVILLE R. R.

] kl. il - .J

W™ e .




