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. Mrs. Danisl Dickéy, Lyn, Ont,

mrites:—* Last January I had a very
severs ecold and coughed so hard I
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but o
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™ " meighbor

gnve me untd I

Norway
Pine

Syrup .

I will mever be without it fn fhe

@  ‘house again.'’

You don't experiment whem you buy

? *'Dy, Wood’s’’ as it has been & house-

remedy for the past 28 years
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: 99 You get off at Key West to-morrow - _
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- e arose-from Bls séal, siguily-
‘D that the session was over.
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Sidney Sands slipped from her '
Coprright, 1926, by G. Howard Watt. chalr acd Mmade a Tormal Httle bo-w ; 0 :
: - to the captain. Then she eroased the | . : L

Eentieman’s family; bat ¥ see It's no _troe word!"” exclaimed Trask fer- | Office, without evem a glanme at
use now.’ ’ vently : Trask, and went out. ’ : 4 . i
Trask’s eyes were slowly widen- “"That. will do, sir.” ordered Cap-| .Luecllle, Aunt Meheotabel and Mrs. Stm‘ght' rnund. Spl‘llﬂ& and THIIIH.IECE
g . , talo, Blodgett, with a wave of k| Kent followed, in silent procession. T ' 3
“You see,” continued Keeiar, |Hand. “I'm satisfied with the war | The goddeds ventured a timid, ha'f, Pﬂlﬂl fmm 35 to 40‘ lnng- Bcenent fqr

dropping his wvolee to 2 low tone, | things stand nmow. [ believe what|reproachtul glance gt the patient,. ; : -
“Mr. Trumbull hera comes of verv | ihis man Keeler says. Now, here's | who was still in a daze. Aunt Mehe-
excellent people. He had & pervous)] What's goiog to happen: table wore an expression of sweel
breakdown some time ago and Ix] “Kedleer, you may take this man | victery.

affectéd his mind.” _] back to his stateroom.” “Wheel him out!™ nrdtrﬂ the . - : :
TR sxclalaed Fiask. “ReS|  “Thesk Fou saptaimis | eapain Mo S.-ANGLIN CO. LIMITED

ler, you're a lar'"™ - “1 shall expeci you to be respon- Keeler swuag the chair around + COAL, LUNEBER AND WOODWORK.

. Keeler looked at The caplain| sible for him. and wheeled him out. BAY AND WELLINGTON STR KINGSTON, ONTARIO.
:pgluln_licﬂlr. . “I ecertainly will, sir.™ Trask was too swaggered by the . : s
bim in different ways. Now, one of | at HEE%'WHL both of you get off| a word untii be had been trupndlad :
his notions is that bé can't walk, O:| this & - into his stateroom and the door
courss he doesa’t have that mno- “What!?" closed behind Aim, Then, the speld
tion reguiar; “just at times. Put The dismayed exclamatiod  was|of inertia broken, he leaped from

when he does have i, it affects him | from Trask, who almost Jeaped from the wheel chair, and turned upon “I've & goed mind to slam you “"No, it woulda't! In the

s0 that he really can't walk. He's| his chalr. E Keeler, his gyes blazing with anger | °0% Keeler!” he exclaimed. !plﬂcn. I'vea pald to go to Galy

as good as a real cripple. str. When “I don't propose to cagry any “Now you've dome it'” he tﬂedl Lhe Tennessee Torando threw up)and I'm going, If I have to hang | 2

he doesn’t have it, why, his legs are | high-jumping lunatics on = my pas-| “You big bomehead'" “{his guard Imstinctively, tucked hi$|to the rudder. In the second J

all right and he ean walk. senper . list,” announced Captain Kegler backed away a step and |I®W down against his chest and|is Miss SBands gotting off at
Trask listened as though he wegs B}mlt'ett with Gimality, ““The pair of| his jaw dropped loosely. " {crouched. Then, with a sigh, he| West?™

7" dream. - A e —— “A fine mess you've got me into!™ | 4T0OPped his hands. Keeler swallowad hard.
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“Now, captaln,” continued Kee. yelled Trask, thorouwghly excited.| Al right, sir’ he said mepkly “It's as bad as that, air, s P
r evemly, “it . wonld probably dc | - “I get put off the ship tomorrow!™| '} take it from you. Shoot I, “Yes, il's as tad as that!"™ ositl
: Mr. Trnmh:l] ll. TTlnnnt in;’h:nr Iu “f did the only thing I coula |®r" ; Tras belligereatly, theth added
Office 81 wel # _ you were to loc m up, sir, t think of, sir,” pleaded Keeler. He presented his jaw at a favor-| she ever speaka 0 me again.™
' - htﬂ,mil"rmm::ﬂ S8he walghi lh:-Il An ounce would have a very bad effect o% “What business bad you to|2ble angle and waited patlently and Keeler mnnd an.d l;:I:In:ll-l\.l:lvh‘.
Brock Btreet. :’Iﬂn she dances, mtht Trask. | him. I counldan't be responsible for think? Who told rvou to think: resignedly. head mourafully. -
But when it comes lo a little argu- | what would happen to" him. But he's When the blazes did you ever get Trask made =& gesture of despal: “1 was Impin};. ser, that you | |
ment like this, she 'ﬂm some- | quite harmless, sir. If you'll Just the notlon you could think for me*" and turned AWAY. Miss Kent might—-—" T
thing over a ton. I'm for her.™ leave him with me, »if, I'll guar- “But I eouldn't see you sent ta |- ‘Confound you, Keeleer! I wish to| On shut up' Fas h
Her examination at the hands of |antes he'll make n> trouble at an f : the lock-up, Mr. Trask, wherever that | Heaven I could paste you rignt ou | pave with M pj.; R rhlhu
the captain evidently completed, | for anybody. Just le: him keep his| BLELN Hall a ( EnLury is aboard ship. I was oply trying to | the point—but I ean't. You deserv: TRty d;:ﬁ, n:.“ » SAFTS S
Sidney hitched back In bher - chalr | stateroom, sir, and I'lI promise to the Standard., save you that. sir.” {it. You've made things worse than | .4 ”m} .llt:rnn:n ;‘l“:uh‘;:.- .
and swung her feet. The goddess | take first class care of him. Successful Treat : “Save me? You've ruined me! |ever.” e Bt : : ’ F
and she looked at each other. Thera Keeler pleaded with eves and s atment ' y . » . " you irying to think, Keeler. Ton
. l_ Eos- I'm quﬂ"ﬂrﬂd with E?ﬂf}hﬂdj’ Im gat BII I\',a kl‘m you out of tae | old 'nﬂuﬂh Lo t:ll'}' that yon can't

. a
'f“baT:w“ speculation in the eyes lIITII. I:.u”‘lfell as Tl::hl D S E down as a nut. I'm cragy in both | lock-up, Mr. Trask.” And I order you peremptorily ¥
o * \ glleve you're ftelling thq i cabins!" “And kicked me off the ship!' Ba! l to try to do say thinking for

It was Luecile who abandoned the | truth at last,' commented Captain Trask stamped nervously back |I won't go! They'll never gut me lagain.*
siiept Gnel.  She sianced toward Blﬂdl'"' - OINTMENT and forth across the marrow room, | ashora at HPI West.'" Hn.l:t]ﬁr was humbled to the
her aunt, and there was the faintes* Yes, 8ir,” maid Keelgr, proudly. shooting . vicious giancegy at his “But wouldn't it be about the |of dejection ‘ .
suggestion of & curl at the corners “Captain, he hasn't uttered one | S Eesleess | guardian. best way. after-all siir?* | ' ' !
of her finaly chiseled lips. As for SR e e, e g, = = = —— it T LS AT 0 i ...._........_....,._..I_.,_.____{Tu Eh Continued.)
Sldney, she ngither smiled, frown- - : —
o0 nor indicated the least emolion
of any kind. She looked llke &
completely contented woman,

Captain Blodgett riveled a stern

/ glance upon the figures of Trask's ’
d | nurse, A & ! 4
= 5 “What's your name?" he demand-
ed, suddenly. .
- “"Kealer, sir.” :
\ ' “You'rs - in charge of this man?"| .
“Yea, nir.”
i Fours —— “What's his name?” ! - 5
“Mr. Trumbull." |
= > mm “Ever hear him called Trask?" . '

“No,” lled Keeler promptly, *I |

- ' B .
¢ : mean, “No, sir,"phe added.
Dﬂﬂtﬂt .SIl'rm “Ever see him walk?” \ 7
‘150 Wellington Btrect. 'Phone 8T “No, sir.” S 'L a
Evenings by appolntment. “You're lying.," announced Cap- | - |
o ey | ety Blodgets blanily. ' ;
A R" &r. Thut Keealer bit hia lip, but made mno | . i . .
_ ' reply. Trask could feel his grgat | d :
ﬂ:iﬂll!—m alittle | hands gripping the back of the .
mll tothesorespot | chair go that It vidbrated. Keeler . e
: , ! : . |
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- loceens the conges- ight b lar, |
tion out the soreness and was human. He mig e a llar,
ntl-ut peia b

L]

blister like the old-fashioned but it did not pleasse him to
A - called ons.

J:h:. omtment “How about the night he was out L L
mustard. of his chair for more than- an ~

pleurisy,
or

/' mustard

g ﬂﬂl QE hour?™ \ A | b i . 1 .
S sk b .|, e, 1 gt veies e number of red gasoline substitutes have already made

& “‘“‘m&%ﬂm i e o DA L | their appearance, imitating Imperial Ethyl Gasoline.
o the chest,

A mm his nurse. His amazement was

muscles, . . . .
Ahaidecht L [pie se wae s ot the captain. | Motorists, deceived by the similarity of color, may be

roared the 1. *ter. “You were the one llll'&d ihlltO accepting il]litatiOIlS.

who reported him missing!"™
“I know {t, sir. But I've been

thinkiag the matter over since, and

e e o e s - - The Facts

ment, sir.” . ;

,Captain Blodgett lurched back | Imperial Ethyl Gasoline is colored red solely to
“You expected us to Dellave , distinguish it as containing Ethyl Brand of Anti-

that?e’ Knoc Cﬂﬂpﬂ"ﬂd. :

“I hope you'll believe it, sir.™

J Trask wondared i th:::ﬂ:::n::tﬂ;: The red color of Imperial Ethyl Gasoline is ob-

| pitehed voice of his nurse. He hop- tﬂiﬂﬁd bY use ﬂf a Hﬂlublﬂ rEd dY‘E- The Ethyl
| 8d_to be belleved! Compound itself is colorless. i

There was a considerabls pauss,

JOnA be whal: sl Asué Moo This Ethyl ingredient is responsible for all the un-
tabol broke the pilence. - _ usual qualities inherent in Imperial Ethyl Gasoline,
ey T ST e | <, except its quick-atartinﬁ pmm, which is a char-
ship,” ;hah annonaced. 2 aC.tEriﬂﬂc of the g t . It ﬂbﬂOlutely

Trask hoped she would; and he Ehmthﬂ kﬂOCkﬂ md bli.ﬂgﬂ an inCIMUf power

would not have been deeply con-

ogrned If she chose the easiest way| | with no loss of mﬂﬂg&
RE L — | Ko If you want to prove the superiority  of Imp;arlal Ethyl over these

aCtasia  Blodgett  cleared hs - red-mlqred imitations, try Imperial Ethyl on g hill, try it in traffic

thick foreflager at the favaild, s congestion. Note the absolute elimination of all knock in your

a r:-:.:.,:.::. “:E.: ﬁ.ﬂi‘ﬂ;‘“ﬁﬁ, motor—the quick start. You’ll be able to tell the difference.

wo W a t voasel. . |

can put you in roms, i:f‘ r :;,L..fp Examine the pump from which the “red” gasoline is drawn.” If i

-5t ﬁ' et T 1 ' doesn’t display the official trademark it is spurious and if vou are

what Jour game is, but T don't like “in doubt telephone the nearest Imperial Oil Office.

“I don't like people om my ship
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