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May Stop That Cough
" Mr Frank D. Comeau, West Bath
S anet, NB., writes:—'‘I had a very
A eold and cough that settled on my
Jusgs, and I thought that I would
get rid of it. _

" One day a friend spoke to me about
¢ your wonderful remedy, so I sent and
B 20t & bottle of it, and after the first
T took I got relief, and by the
I had finished the bottle I was
' relieved of ali my trouble."’

b : $'Dr. Woud’s’’ is put up only by
" 'he T. Milbura Co., Limited, Toronto,
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- HEALED HIS RUPTURE
. T was badl
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russes did me no good.
and completely healed my

f .I ! ,'hl"rl' passed and the rupbess has |
S maver returned, although 1 am doing|

i work as a carpenter.

ww,

tion, no lost time, no trouble.

Bave nothing to sell, but will give full] .
v t:h“ about how you may have & With Jimmy

recovery without operation, if| anged
Bugene M. Pullen, | o r

"soa write to me.

{ fuptured while lifting a
“frunk several yearg ago. Doctors sald
fhiope of recovery Wis an opera-
[ : Finally
& In hold of somathing that gquickly
rupture, |

There was| cago and later is aitacked by
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THE YELLOW STUB|

By Ernest Lynn

arr — —

YSTERY SERIAL

Henry Rand, 55, a business
man, is found murdered in =a
cheap hotel in Grafton. Police
find a woman's handkerchief
and the stub of a yellow theatre
ticket.

Janet Rand, his daughter,
breaks her engagement with
Barry Colvin, because of the
“disgrace.” Jimmy Rand, his
son, goes to Chicago, where the
theatre is. The stub is traced to
Olga Maynard, a cabaret singer,

Jimmy meets and falls in
love with Mary Lowell. Later
he encounters Olga. Bhe faints
at hearing police want her for
murder. Mary, out with Samuel
Church, n wealthy lawyer, sces
Jimmy lift Olga into a taxi and -
misunderstands.

Olga tells police the stub
might have come into posses-
sion of » man who “picked her
up” twe mnight. before the
murder. Jimmy rocelves my-
sterious warnings to leave Chi-

two men, but escapes.
and Mary es-

Church gets Mary's

But the nearest house was a good
guoarter of a mile away and, bagldes,
how was he to Know whether it
would be friend or foe living there?

He climbad the stairs again ' and
found hiniself at the front basement
window. He peered at the dark-
ness within, but .eaw molhing, and
the sllence was oppressive and fear-
ful.’ '

Slowly he made his way around
to the side—the sided’ whence he had
sean the light shining down the
road. The light was still  there,
shade. Jimmy bent down -and
looked.

He thought: “If anyone
between the light and the window,
I'll see his shadow."

voicés, but they seemed  far away.
And no one moved between the light
and the window. There was
that dim, unfriendly glow through

Lhﬂ ﬂhﬂdt!. |
listening, |

He strained forward,
and suddenly he thought he heard
a volce rising ow a nota of
And, while he listened, the

| bovhood detective thrillers.

| beside them .
| scared stiff—yet he knew
| Jensen laid his hands on Olga again |

| more firmdy. From the room come

[' -
casting a dull glow through a drawn :+11 long ring

' room where he had seen Jensen and

| the others. ThefA Jensen's volce:
cUomes |

i # _ - " L 1| 1" /
He could detect « low murinur of | big fellow wantin y talk to me

just |

:’IfrEf::mIEv darkness of the front room.
anger. | . 7

voice |
ceased. There was a brief sllence,)

He stood there in the hall, won-)
dering what he should do—what he
COULD do. He wished for Lieuten-
ant O'Day s _powerful presence.
Strange thoughts flashed through
his mind. .the heroes of those
. how
feable and incompetent he looked
.he was scared—
that if

he would dash madiv, blindly, into !
that room and strike out with Hwi
crude weapon that he held in his
hand.

Hée grasped the broken andiron
Jensen's drink-thickened voice again,
his words an indistinguishable blur
as they Jloated through the. hall.

Then another sound—Irom up-
stairs. He jumped nervously. Loud
and clear It ecame to his ears, the
ringing of & telephone bell. It
sounded sirangely forelgn to this
old house. It came again, an Insist-

He heard a chair scrape in the

Naw, slit etill,
.Probably the

“Damn telgphone.
Kid, I'll answer it.

Tia=n phone's up
stalrs.*

Jimmy heard Jensen's heavy foot-
falls, saw his shadow move out into
the hall and lengthen fantastically
on, the carpet.

He stepped

nuisance, the

quickly Into the
sShould he swing the andiron as Jen-
sen passed 4o go up the stairs?
Swing at his head with all his might

UALITY plus Convenience reasonably
priced—that’s the reason why Shirriff's
Marmalade is served on breakfast tables in
thousands of Canadian homes every day in
the year.

Quality —because the ingredients are pure.
Finest Seville oranges jmported direct by us
from Spain and pure’cane sugar skilfully
blended in spotless kitchens to produce that

‘rare Shirriff flavor which comes from a fine
old recipe.

Conveniencé=—becguse your grocer has the
size best suited to households whether large
or small, There's the dainty individual jar,
12-0z., 1-1b., 2%4-1b. container and the big 4-1b.
tin, sealed air-tight—the same high quality
in every size.

Within the reach of all—because public con-
fidence has created such a demand for this
good product that we are enabled to keep the

promise to marry him. Jimmy
and Olga, out one might, see a
man they both recognize—she .

and then from the room came the
a : I 3 _ L]
S06Rd Of & WOmMAN'S SCTORID. & ! and then leap madly in at Divis?

He checked the cry that sprang to He decided against it. There was

as the man who- got the stub, his own lips. The volce was. Olga | SIS TeepRe r:ail._ He wenise o
he as one of his assailants. The Maynard's. | know wh> was calling—when Jen.
man escapes, but they identify He turned around helpleaal}'.flﬁﬂl !mﬁ FRISIENE 40 when he r.t:m]mf
him by lis policé photo as lke Should he run for assistance, ur.iﬂf the * Dig feligr.™ |
Jensen. should he 'try 40 enter: the house|

He stood where he was and let|
Church, motoring with Mary, | ,jone? Would it do any good? It|>°h®en pass. He could have taken |
rans over a dog. His heartless-

seemed so foolhardy, and yet—God! | i “}Enﬂ' steps and reached out)
ness causes her to break their with' his band and touched him as he
engagement. Mary writes Jim-

—Qliga had crie alp. 8

nﬂﬂtil:-d him' Vi K he turned to mount the stairs. A sud-
my a letter, telling him about As if in answer to his question, | den plan flashed through s ‘mind
it. The office boy sticks it in his as he saw Jensen's broad back mov-
pocket and forgets it.

the cry came again. ‘This time l'tII g
was not a screa but a low moan. | OE upwarda.
Jimmy gets a phone call from “God help us!®he cried. “I'm go- | He walted wuntil the man Thad
Olga, saying she has found Jen- | reached the floor above. heard him
sen. He rushes to her apartment
bat mow sat and to find her gone. Her disappear-

ing in,”” and he ran as swiftly as he| :

- ‘ ' grunt ‘“hello™ into the phone, then, |
work as well as 20 ance becomes A newspaper sen-
" Harry sation. O'Day then tells Jimmy .

could around to the front entrance. hi | ,
Before the door he paused. Should | }:m !““IHE 95: (AgL. his nerves téuss,
ha try to rush boldly in—maybe by @ softly tip-toed toward the lighted
; ; years ago. breaking a vwindow—and trust to the | i
o ':::'E; - Johnson, 53 Elm that he found a picture of Henry
B - i M St. Windsor. Ons. Rand in Olga's apartment.
i Ome of Tanlac’s greatest bless Barry Colvin tells Jimmy that
g 18 the new life and vigor it Mary Lowell has broken with

"_‘, ter, 186 M, Marcellus Avenue,
SSADAsquan, N. J. Better cut out this|
Stios And show it to any others who|
S Puptured—you may save a life or at

quality up—the price down.

Orange-juice benefits children., Shirriff’s
Marmalade has real food value as well as
tempting flavor. Give your hungry young-
sters all they want.

Shirriff’s is economical and good for you,
Serve it to the family every day in the year,

‘“Makes Better Breakfasts”
Established 1880

igamt wtop the misery of rupture and/
. the worry amnd danger of an operation
- e

gl

. Young vigo

i

g vig
. to old folks

value of a surprise attack? Or ‘_T:E‘F:HI was still seated in ‘I'.]'n"j chair
should he try by stealth? ""f”lf J;HI'II}EL{*]{ to the door, his rmul
“Hurry, hurry. Do something." | ?:t?;nﬂr I;I:a?gfnr:z?::"in:uﬂlnttrr}’ f?'iﬁ'
His volce was a desperate whisper. | = , it -
':'ll-'l.::l Iulkll.lﬂ'rt;rrdlrman Sam Church. They are walking He cautiously tried the knab .of| the heavy tumbler than Jensen Had
eighties tiplnk us ;ﬂ';mim:jn'i. along the street. They see Mary the door that had opened in anawer been using. _ :
% benefita. . lL.owell approaching. tJll:::t IH-H to Divis' knhock. He was somehow As silently as a eat Jimmy moved,
. Tanlac is a nataral tonie, made Jimmy is ralsing his hat he spics
R roots, barks and ‘rare herba. a familiar figure running for a
: 0O man or child It street car. He wheels suddenly
and runs like a8 mad man.

not surprised to find that it turned. Hrar;‘]n:flllld t:n:ttlllh‘n‘w:qslr .!r-:uwn'ﬂ voice, |
Divis had pot locked the door be-| ., . Yy the distance, at the|
i
the blood, stirs up the liver
Chapter XLVIL
Jimmy, a gloom-shrouded figure in

hind him. f phone. I

He stealthily turned the knob all| , And now he stood framed in the[
the way, and then, with a sgilent oorway. There was Olga, her head !

the fog, his pulses racing madly—

whether from fear or excitement he

did mot know—slowly approached

: drooping wearily. S8he was tied in
prayer that the door swin open
without a _ betraying EEII.IBEE.E. Dhu the chalr, ‘”',““1? saw.He took one ABSDHHiHE LAMENESS

slowly pushed it opem until there cautioua step foward Divis and saw from a Bone Spavin, Ring m ne,

was enough space for him to push Olga suddenly look up, saw the Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or simila

his Body past. frozen horror on her face as she be- | troubles and gets horse going sound.
the house where he had seen Kid Carefuliy he closed it behind him. | Held bim. l Iucunildlrh-m%mltlrmdmﬂdm
Divis disappear. felt the lu{cliﬂcilfﬁ humaewirtlh nnT:.r And D!vinl-—nlvla saw 1t, too. He sults ':uhﬂ- 4 m.d“hmn: . . i
2 i;ﬂg:tuﬁitg ll:ltu:t i:;:i?ﬁ;rz::tg:ﬂﬁ v ety n'n 8 sihoad "l - aarcl: :f; :hﬁ gInn: tdnwn on the table, ﬁ-‘rk“]..w 11;.::“@”:1::: Ml Kul‘dl ﬂf Ellﬂtrlc APPlrntu.l "

wiy mov o bottle -
front door, another short {light down d“;‘:";’{: [!:l’:. :thn;l'zﬂ-r ¥ Ang th&nE J i;:::r:n:::iih efii;u.rd.. ' d-tli.ur:rh m“m llﬂ:.. Satistaction guaranteed. Best work at reasonable prices.
to the basement entrance. Rk i ol R g . ““'_’““““' raising the hand that held the | ABSORBINE, JR., the antiseptic liniment —._ “THE DOWN TOWN ELECTRICU STORE”
Iith'.[l:l :huh:ua:rindﬂ;’:::; bl that 5t mi‘m“";;' A ]ﬁﬂi broken andirom.” =~ . for manki wwmh i al
¥ia u ens ancose
made bis ciatiess way down ihe LT N RSP SS W o S e i i bedis Saren. 'J‘“‘f"’h‘:“ had ell you HALLIDAY ELECTRIC CO- '
- semen pariors. i . § write. $1.25 a bottle at ers ]

;ﬁzp;:‘l%;:t;ﬂ.i:;;iﬂn::!;ﬂi:::]fl;u;t. Just ahead of him, and to his E“T‘:"TH AT INVERARY. _:mhm""rwwuhlmmﬂ—n 4 Corner King and Princess Streets. . . = 'Phone DA
he heard nothing and for just a Fight, wea a I“!ht of stairé with | The Women's Institute Wnrkrr:-.l.m"* Vo JOUNE. Swe 108 e e— T
brief-second he debated whether to | thin carpet nearly. worn through. Active These Days. wbsorvine and Absorblec. Jr., sre maoc ln Comade
try the door and see if he could slip And a little farther down the hall, Inverary, March 19.-—The Ladies’
in ‘unheard and unseen. and to his left, a door stood ajar,| Ald. will be held at the parsonage|Loney, for another three monthe, in friends.

But he had a chamge of mind. letting a broad beam of lMght sift|noxt month., Mrs. Melville Willlams | order to give all who wish an op- —_— Feve Mrs. Stover a beautiful com-
“HBetter look around first,” and his into the darkness. ‘and little daughter, Ivy Myrtle, will portunity to read the books. Ken- | Who Were Recently Burned Out at I'ﬂrttar. also one was glvem by bher
volce. & low whisper, was eerie-like He Jjudged it was 4the room|jleave for their home in Saskatche- neth and Miss Wilmott, Barriefield, Elginburg, Elginburg friends. Mr. and™ M
in the 1og. through whose window he had first| wan, next Tuesday. The At Home, were recent visitors at the home of | Elginburg, March 19.—About one  Stover were the reciplents of &

Again he was suddenly cold, his|5®€R the light and outside which he| held In the Agricultural Hall, under Richard Arthur. The Women's In-|hundred friends and neighbors mei |large quantity of canned fraits,
blood running chill. An involunary| had just been listening. He heard|the auspices of the Women's Insti-| stitute is préparing to bulld a waik [at the home of Mr. and Mrs. John | pickles, vegetables, linem, chima,
ghiver shook him as he stood in the TﬂiC?H man s heavy bass, another| tute, on the 17th, was™a wonderful|in front of the Agricultural Hal: and !Bilver "on Wednesday night to ex- |aluminium, agate ware and clothing,
hasement entrance trying to decide| ma&n's voice, higher pitched. | success. Mrs. Ira Darling s con-| for’this reason some of the farmers press their sympathy for Mr. and  During the lunch hour Mr. Stover
on some plan of actiom that would He had heard that first one, 1It|fined to her room through {llness. are busy drawing sand. | Mrs. Albert Stover, who suffered a  thanked the guests for thelr gener-
enable him to see inside the house| was Jensen. And he heard the la- The Women's Institute has decid- scvere loas by fire a few weeks age (ous thoughtfulness. The evening
without himself bLeing discovered. bored, catchy breathing of a woman |ed to keep the travelllng library Kids were different before old dad | Many gifts were presented to them |was spent in playlng various games

Fleeting " memories came of boy-| trying to supptress her sobs. which is at the home of Mrs. Charles | abdicated as head of the house. | both by the Kepler and Elginburg 'and in musie, t
hood nights before the fireside with Then carefully, his hand SUPPOTE- | e e e e e e - e oy WS 0 i
thrilling: detective fiction. Surely,|ing him against the wall, he tip- .
he thought, mnone of it was more| toed down the hall and peered into

tha room, taking pains to keep clear :
and this, strangely, was real life | of the beam of light. '
It was impossible, and yet WK was There, sitting In a chalr, his back “ M ot ’,
true. to the door, was Kid Divis. He had OI Iler as o / lme :

‘He knew, lnstinctively, thst In-| taken off hls coat, but his cap still ' -
side this house was the secret to Earehed on the back of his head. : '

8 he had| Directly o site. Divls w .
those mysterlous wirning Y oppuaite. Diyls yas .Olgs, ARASSED broken
A & sleep—headache—
indigestion —it seems that
[ 11 L4 "
mother has no time” when
the children bring their

N T ey
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STOPS

GIFTS FOR SUFFERERS, The Kepler Ladiea”™ Aid

appear wherever Postum be-

comes the family bevng.
Delicious, satisfying,
stantly made in the ¢cup ata -

hair-rais or perilous than this—

recelved: to Olga Maynard's fate; to| likewise sitting in a chair, Her head

Jensen's whereabouts, evgn {0 his| was down om her breast. Jimmy

father's murder. could not be sure, but he thought
“It only thia place wasn't so far | her position indicated she was held

Trom nowhere,” he complained. | in the chair, possibly by a rope
avound her arms.

“Foolish to try anything alone. Even
more foolish to take the time ttg::t
police out here. They might r

out.”
He. thought of running to the
nearest house and asking for help.

—(ne more tribute to the great work
Dodd's Kidney Pills are doing for wo-
Fmen of Canada comes from Mre, P.

i

i

i

£

1 ¥a had enough yet?”

t| down for it,

g
Hi

—_—

And Jensen was standing. He
held in his hand a heavy g:ass tum-
bler, half filled with whiskey, or
what Jimmy ,took for whiskey. He
drained it and set it down. He turn-
ed to Olga, his face bDrutal with
drunkenness.

"Stop your snifflin’,” he growled.
He rajsed a heavy paw threatening-
1>~ i

Jimmy stiffened. 1If he should
strike her he would cast everything
to' the winds and rush blindly in. It
was more than he could bear.

But Jensen changed his mind,
His hand fell to his side and he
shrugged, poured himself amother
drink. i

“Go easy, Ike,” said Divis. “Aln't

“Aw shut up!” came from Jen-
sen, thickly. “Y' make me sick.”

Jimmy retreated slowly along the
wall, He found himself again before
the.door that opened the living
room, His foot—Iluckily, it made no
noise—came in contact with & hard
object on the floor. He . reached

half groping, for he
«could not distinguish it 1o the dark-

ness. 5 :

“He pickad it up, n{”fﬁm :
it ﬁ; like ! :
knob,  with f:‘ﬂ". = _—

i, g

Sk he e oo

was the broken-off end of u heavy!

brass andiron: e e I
Then he carefylly sef it down| =~

books and questions.' Those
treacherous drug stimulants
—tea and coffee—have slow-
ly and surely set her nerves
on ‘edge. For noth-
ing else could de-
stroy that loving
patience only a
mother has,

Tannin ein
found in tea and cof-
fee are artificial
stimulants which
are harmful. With

o mthm agents may work

or slow, yet sooner or

later their poisonous effects

o D‘ri_nk Instant Postum.
- lllﬂ t host of nervous ills
. caused by tea or coffee—dis-

cost of about half-a-cent. Or

there is Postum Cereal made

by boiling®or percolating
twenty minutes. At your
grocer’s, restaurant, club or
on the train, ask for Postum.
Read Carrie Blanchard’s
splendid free offer. Then—
today-—~mail the coupon.




