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Cedar Shingles

terial, hmhhhgmmwuthumxuu for the money than
any other roofing. lllﬂpmhmmtﬂdmﬂlm

Vv Iron W
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This new combi-
Dation of yeast vit-
A&mines with vege-
table iron, renews
the action of slug-
gish blood cells,
drives out danger-*
ous body poisons,
increases energy
and endurazce
supplies the
tem with the vita-
mines that butld
up weight.

For years yeast
has been known as
&' rich vitgmine

" food, but not until
Weé perfected “'iron-
L ized ¥y "——which comes in concen-
trated tablet form, was it possible to
take yéast and fron in the right pro-

portion# to build up weight.
Vegetable “Iron” when combined

with yeast Is quite easy to digest,|

therefore bette= for the system. And
“yeast” when ifonized becomes just

twice as beaneficial as ordinary fresh

or cake yYeast.

Ironized Yeast tablets are compoa-
eéd . ol concentrated food elements,
theérefore, they are pleasant to take
and free from drug-llke effects. If
you sre nunder weight, do not enjoy
§00d health, lacking in’' energy and
forge, “ironized yeast” tablets will
piek you right up, and if they [fail,
you get your money back.

Bold by James B. McLeod and all
#oqd druggists at $1.00 for a large
60-tablet package or sent direct from
laboratory on recelpt of price. Ironiz-
ed Yeast Co., Fort Erle, Ontario, Can-
ada.
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General Insurance

H.i-, Life, Accident, Automo-
“ﬂi h‘[mi Ll-.hu-ltl’. Flate
Glass, Baggagr, Robbery,

Reliable Companies only rep-
resented.

.R' H. Waddell

81 BROCK STREET
'"PHONES 826-806.
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® DR.J. C.W.BROOM

Dental Surgeon
150 Wellington Street. 'Phone 670
Evenings by appolnunent.
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my, Safes, Planos, etc,
MONEY LOANED

AGAINST MORTGAGES

. "Phones 371. Evenings 2231.

OTO Domestic Coke is made from
the very best grades of Coal by the
-F-dn'mm

It will be to your advantage tosee

Sold omly by: f

W. A. MITCHELL &

ARIO STREET
15 ONT. ™
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| forget, stood rooied to the spot, un-
| !able to socream again, or move.
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CHAPTER LV.
Marcella;, rigid with a horror that

her dying day she never would

‘After the crash of splintered glass
and the triumphant cry of what must

| be & maniac, there was a ghastly

sllence, more terrible to endure thap
what had gone before,

Then came a stealthy sound of
someone tampering with the lock
Through the broken panéd of the
French window, a hand was avi-
dently being inserted for the kerv. ..

The wild warning of Deirdre over
the telephone still haummed in Map-
cella's ears, “Bhot full of
dope”. . ."He'll kill you"”, . ."Gst
the police™. . .

Too late! The wires were eut! The
hand that even now was gropiag at
the door had severed theam, lu.lplﬂi-

ing such a moval g
These agonized thoughtis flashed

Irhrnu:h Marcella's braln with light-
| ning speed.
i

Hut even had the wires been left
untampered, of what avail at this—
the eleventh hour—to ¢ry for hélp,
or the police? In a moment the
maniac would be on her. , .|

An iparticulate prayer broke from
her f{rozen lips—a prayer for
strength, And, as though a swilt
answer had been sent to har, »she
found herself able to move, to think
coherently apd with _ tremendous
speed, L £

The man was drig-maddensd.
That meant colossal strength. Drink
might have removed his powers, giv-
ing her some opportunity to efrcum-
vent him physically. But drugs. . .
never!

It meant, too, that he would be
merclless. Capable of inflicting a
slow torture, or of deliberately ham-
mering her to death, Weren't the
dally papers full of cases  of this
sort!

His hatred was of Miles' fiances.
As In a lightning flash she realizsed
it must be Leonie Day he wanted., ..

The Twins woke up one morning
to find a little note pinned to their
plllow. :

It sald:
“Dear Children: :

“What do you think! Bomeone
Siole the House That Jack Bullt.
Picked it right up whers it stoed
on Plppin HIN and walked off with
it.

“No one has seen It sinca the
night of Jack and Jill's party when
Mrs, John, Jack’'s mother, lost her
cider and ples in the dumb-waiter,

“Next morning when Jack and
Jill had gone down the hill, and
Mrs. John bad gome to marke’,
Someone took It,. When they came

thﬂ the houss was as gone as yes-

terday.

“Will you go and help them to
hunt for it? ' Ever since you found
the lost sieepy sand at the bottom
of the sea, people think you are
too smart for anything, 1 havan't
to go becanse I'm busy showing
my ground falries how to stick up
moss and dirt around plants so that
Jack Frost® cammot hurt them this

| winter,

“Do go and help Jack if you can,
because if he doesn't find his houss
before winter, I don't Xnow what he
and his mother and sister will do,

“The magie shoes are under your
bed. Put them on and you will fin4g
yourselves on Pippin Hill at once.

“Lovingly yours,

: ry Queen."
“Jimineesers!”  crfed Nick. *p
should say we would go'"

And he sprung out of bed and
into his clothes and siipped on the
magic shoes.

And Nancy sprang out of her Uttle
bed and did the same thing. I megy
she put or her clothes and Yer shoes!

Not Nick's.

the grudge of his exposure to the po-
Hice, his subsequent Imprisonment.
And—she saw it all. Delrdre thought
that she (Marcella) was engaged (o
Miles, and inadvertently had lat this
brute have the address, and he had
come for vengeanca.
“? had watched her from - the
ness of the ‘verandah. He had
seen her at the telephones. He only
kidew she was a woman, young alene
+ « JAnd terrified. .
realized gshe wasn't Leonle, the lust
to kill had been aroused. . .and he
would gratity it'

No doubt he was too far gone In
drugs to differentiate beiween one
girl and another.

Crash! ! He couldn’t wait to
fumble with the key, but was huy!-
fng his whole strength on the door!

Marcella, summoning all her
forces, darted through the Mack.
ness of the living room and out to
the kitchen, where a door gEave on a
gort of cabbage patch.

But here, alas' the exit was lock-
ed, and its key hanging somewhere
In the darkness, om a peg. Wildly she
groped to ﬁp.d it. . .to find mateh-

o8,
A final ekzh and a triumphant
sound that w &-waéird, blood-curd-
Mother Gives Credit
W
Unsolicited

B

.4 have three children and the
just mine months old, At
weighed only five pounds and
_{ig boy with cight

» &nd her winter-apples,
and her sack of
thing.

BEverything' to keep house with
bat no houses to keep!

It was & dreadful stite of affairs!

There was Jack and there was
Jill and there was Mrs. John look.
ing as though the world had- come
to a sudden end.

“What do you suppose could have
happened ?" sald Nancy,

Jack and JiIl and Mrs, John looked
ever so surprised to see the Twinas.
When you go any place by magie it
It natural that you should makeé no
nolse at all,

“We haven't the least idea ™ said
Mrs., John. "Not the least,
know is that one minute we had =
housa and the next minute wa
didn't. That's slL"

“Maybe the wind blew it away,”
said Nick.

. UMaybe It did.” said Jagk.
be someone needed 2 house
and stole it,” sald Nangy.

“Maybe,” safd JII

“Ob, dear me! Maybes won't bring
our house dack,” sighed Mrs. John.
"I really don't know what we are
golng to do about it ;

“Dofi’t. wofry,” said a kind voice
close by. “And there stood fat, kind
Mrs. Spratt, the fattest person in
&ll Daddy * Gander Land “Come
right’ over to my house and have
breakfast, all of you. Jack and I
have pancakes

Bot herself. Towards Leonls he hnr:«f

.evan [f ha'd

here Credit is Due! |

potatoes 'n every-
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ling scream came from the fromt
portion of the bungalow, The man
bad got inside!

Rigid with ferror, Marcella press-
ed her slim form against the kitchen
wall, immediately behind the other
door. He must have heard her
come In here. . .and he would fol-
low. . .

“My only chance is to slide past
him and ¢ly through <¢he broken
French winddws!™” her brain reiter-
ated. She walted. . .

And all the time she prayed. .
queer, intoberent prayers for help at

this, the last moment.
But the chances were a hundred

to one against help coming. That she
fully realized.

The last train had come and gone.
This brute had been a passenger.

Nearer and nearer came the foot-
steps, stealthy as & cat's. A chuckle
sounded, horrible, mirthless and
menacing.

“S8o0 she thought she'd hide from
me, did she?" a hoarse voice breath-
ed. “She didan't belleve me when ]
told her that 1'd get her even If )
had to swing for It? Well, I'll show
her that I'm a man of my word . .°

Nearer and nearer! He was £n the
passage now, [mmediately outside
the kitchen door behind which the
girl was crouching. Had there been
a light of any sort, he must have sean
her, through tha crarvk.

A pause. The maniae was intently
listening. Except for the eerie sigh-
ing of the branches outside the cot-
tage, one might have heard a pin
drop. . . .

Changing his tactics, as though to
force her to give away her where-
abouts by sheer alarm, he valled in
& stantorian volce:

“Come out! Come out, I say!
It']l tare worse for, you if you don't!"

Marcelia still crouched on. Her
heart was hammering in a suffocat-
ing fashion in her throat. It only
she could faint, and so—[ainting —
die! s

What would he do to her? Her
imaginative brain could visualize a
thousand tortures, each more ter-
rible than the other!

And then, out in the passage, he
Biruck a match, and throaugh the
erack in the door the crouching girl
could see his eyes—bloodshot. dilat-
ed, with that terrible lustre which
drugs alone can bring, Mad eves
lusting for vengeance!

“Ah ha! T sea you!™
the flickering light with a cupped
left hand, he stared directly at her
through the open crack. “Come out
and be damined to you, I say'"

The girl sprang up as the mateh
suddenly went dut, darting to the
far side of the kitchen table. She
would die fighting. S8he had seen the
bandle of a knlfe protruding from
his pocket. She must summon evary
muscle, every nefve, to save herself

And then ensued a nightmare
wtalking, cat and mouse!’ “Tig=r and
lamb™ would be more opposi.a,

: (To Bs I:,'u-rll---.-l\.

STELLA CONTINUATION SCHOOL.
The Results of the Middle School

Nessie Glenn—Algebra ist (75.
100) composition (e, 60-59; Latin
Comp. e,

Jennle Willard—Algebra 1, Eng.
Comp e, Fr. Comp e.

Hazel Biraln—Algebra 1.

Genevieve Pllson—Eng. Comp ¢.

The above are pupils whao have
speat only two yeéars in High School,
Ind form puplls. .

“}ldn mﬂu—-&{uu ard (80-

Gladys Tunill-—cmmlltrr 3.

Willard—Literature 2nd

(86-7T4) BEng, Comp e,

Dorothy Miller—Anc. Hist, 3. Lat.
Comp. ¢, Lat. Auth e

Bruce Caughey—Alg. o, British
Hist. c. ‘

Harry Glena—Chem. 3,
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A BAD PIECE OF ROAD.
| Hard Travelling From Mallorytown
to Brockville.

Mallorytown, Aug. 28 —Mnr.

Charles Higgs 1& camping by the
river. Orval Buell is making a
§ood recovery from the mumps.
Mrs. Clarke Guild had the misfor-
tune on Saturday eveming to be rum
into by a galloping cow, being knock-
ed backward, She was picked up
unconscious and ecarried into the
house. Bhe is now able to be abont
the house again.

Quite a number attended the big
harvest dinner In connection with
the United Church at Rockport,
which was held on Grenadier Island,
and report a splendid time. Mrs.

' Kenneth Biglord is seriously ill. The

nighway between here and Yonge's
Mills is for the most part but a sin-
gle track and a trip to Broekville is
a dispairing and very discomforting
thing. Because of this very little
interest Is being taken in Brockville
[air from our direction.

Mr. and Mo John Alezander of
Kingston mste visiting at the lat-
(ler's parents’ home for the week-
end. Mr. Alexander Sang a solo at
the evenlng service In the United
Church. Miss Arnold, R.N., from
Kingston has taken charge of Mrs.

avening the pastor

sound and waterproof for a long period of years.
The clear Shingie we offer to-day is made of the very best

S. ANGLIN CO. LINITED

COAL, LUMBER AND -
BAY AND WELLINGTON STREETS, KINGSTON, ONTARIO
Private Branch Exchange Phone 1671, -
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RESTAURANT W HAS
¥ RENOVATED AXD HEDW]M%

done by Chinese Art Stad
“A Player Plano with Full Orchestral Amm;:ﬁ

OPEN 6 AM.TO 230 A.m.

THE CROWN CAFE

PHILIP TOY, Manager
203 Princess Btreet 13 33 T
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Eugene Hagerman, whé is urluuu!r!.
ill, Miss Catharine Mallory, R.N.,
is in charge of her nephew, Orval
Buall.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Blanchard
returned from Toronto on Thurs-
day evening. Miss Vera M. Calvert
left for her schoo! work at Wawata,
Sask., by the midnight train on
Sunday.

Mrs. MacDonal and her sister,
Miss Elsie Paterson, have been the
Euests of Miss Allce Tennant fnr|
some time. They returnéd to their
home in Dundas on Monday. 4

On account of tha very heavy k
rains on Sunday morning there WaSs | ~
no Sunday school or service. In the |series of sermons on
commenced aison to Thoas
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Or because you
kitchen. Or because
dinner in the middle
. But it need not be
day su
like cooking. Lift
“Just another meal”
ada Dry.” It is a

ada Dry”

every other gi
quality—in the

. ANy occasion.

: at is the' reason
has been famous

"HURry-up"” because the maid's out.
want tp get out of the
you had your big
of the day.
an ordinary Sun-
r just because you don't feel -
it above the level of
by serving “Can- finest ginger ale ever sold in the U:S.A.
pleasant change
from the usual routine, and your fami
and guests will appreciate it.

For there's something about #Can.
that makul it different ;lrum

aie you ever have

tasted. It is Eﬂcrtnt in flavor—in
distinction it adds to

“Canada Dry”
for so many years in _Pad

i — . Y =

A delicious treat for that
“hurry-up’’ Sunday supper

it has created
United States.
Canadians have a right to be proud

the Dominion and w
such a sensation in the

of the success of this fine old Canadian
product and to know that even the
cople in the United States take their
ats off to Canada and admit it is the

Try it some night soon at dinner,
when entertaining and just befdre re-
tiri&g. It is, indeed, “_Tﬁ Champagne
of Ginger Ales."” - o

By H’puﬁtmut to Their En_d!un':f; The Lord and Lady Byng of ¥/ gny

Hﬂihﬂ-ﬂlbf.

hY

). Mclawghlin Limited. T nie and Edmomton. Est. 1890, |
c-.u-i 33 Ginger ;L I:'M New York ’
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Who Are Weary,”. "



