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- WHERE 1S YOUR'PEP"?
* LET “FRUIT-A-TIVES” BUILD UP
YOUR STRENGTH AND VIGOR

3 sl THE DAILY BRITISH W
L IN THE SECOND CABIN”
ByE. J.RATH | ,

Cogyright, 1926, by G Howard Watt.
table! They were the special :nu'-;u'|

Twicé during the return jﬂurluri
he faltered. Onea "he was on the!
polat of dellvaring th% grapefruit|
t0 a stont pentlemap——upside down |
on.the top of his bald head. He re- |
Jgrieved it by, marvelons legerde-

| main. Again.he almost, gave It to a
steel plates and frames, a groaning } !8dy—in her lap. But be clutched it |,
of another brass-buttoned hero. | of eabinet work, s racking fhrob of grimly, juggled it for a instant and

And then slmost before he kmew | engines, The hill began to leve: - | Teptored it to Itk piate. At last hu
fi. she was In her seat. He steagied | se!f again, as the ship rightea. | was within s yard of her.

Mimself wailed for the momentary| 1 am waiting for my breaktast,”| The Guif Stream ,dived hidedus-
safety of an even keel, then flung | saM Siduney sharply. ly. Bo did Trask. He hit the carpet-
himself forward &nd gripped tha “Ab—certalnly!™ ed floor, slid, rolled over and stag
back of her chalr, clinging des | Trask turmed, released his hoild | Sered to his feet.

perately, his Jegs spread wida | om the chair, dived for the next ond, Willlam Hamiiton Trask had
apart in the alale. and made his way between the | played football en. the" Harverd

Sidisy studied her memu - Witk | isbles In « serles of perilous zig- scrub. He otill had the grapefruit.
appalling calmness. The fact thal| zags “Thank vyoua, Willlam.” she saia
her forks and knives and spoons She wanted grapefruit! It was ab- | placidly, as she picked up a spoon.
were chasing each other in a mad | surd—impossibie—Iit was a dream, SBhe ate very daintily. ar tne uull
 dance among the racks seemed not|of coursé. But she walited grape-| Syeam never rode [rom a fearful
to disttact her attention im  the | fruit; TheGull Stream was fighting lange 'into a bhollow belween two
lenst. for 1ife in & tropic cyclome. with the| S7eat seas. Trask would have been
 “You may bring me grapetruit,| odds, likely emough, sxminsi her. | conscious of mothing except & ampli
Henry,"” she sald, without looking | But Sidney Sands wanted grape- lady in blue, diligently sadsdefily
ap. truit! 28 excavating the wseveral compar:

Trask gulped and took a fresh Well, she should have it! Trask | ments of a grapefruit’ It was ob-
grip on her chalr, Was it possible| set his resolution grimly to the vious that she enjoyed it. Her whols
she had forgotten! task. She should have grapefruit, it {attention was devoted lo it, yet slo

“Not Heory!” he half the ship turned over. ate lelsurely.
ledning over her shoulder— He sprawled agalnst a table, clung Occasionadly she glamced through

8ha turned and glapced at him.| ..  for several seconds, .then an opposiie porthele, but If the}
1t was a swift glance, but it :u!:lr;- dived headlong for an from pillar, turrifﬂn: aspect n.t;ht FYa cll:‘nd —
prehended his biue uniform, 5| which marked amother step om th er any uneasiness she gave Do sigDd | o~
brass buttons and the napkin that Jul:tlTnE}'- 1:.9';1“*5.1 hn:.':, p:-‘uhe 'li‘!; of it. Nor did she appear to be con- huiﬂl;lm n:tl:‘“r;fﬂ;i!:r"

lay across his arm. atill sitting there. her swivel g¢hair sc!ous of Lha presence of her walter Trask l“pﬁd E'I-. He had man

“iwhy_ of course,” she sald, with who stood bBraced for the nexti leap
e tipped at a threatemlng angle, her : ed a grapefruit-——but eggs!
4 slight nod. It's Willlam-—not b e o awinging clear of the floor of the'floor bemeath his Teel. “":\Eu u:p?' he shbuted ':'.. her,

petty. Grapefruit, Wiiliamt™ But He moted that she sat tight and fhe had called him “William!™ She looked up wita a Mitle frown,

Trask stood swaying, dased. I8} ... She had ordersd him to do hir bid-| "“What has bappened to the eggs?”
the midst of a hurricane the thing| ¢ 4) the human folk In ding, as one orders a servant! True, | she laquired. -
wWaR Erolesque. L ; cabin, she seemed the surest she had been graclious, yet peremp- “Busted! All of "em!™

“Wall?" sue demanded abruptly, | steadiest. tory. But he was taking orders! Of “It s pecessary to ‘busi’ eggs be.
as he made no move. “Am [ to be He was close to the swinging|course, it was a joke—but she was | fore they are shirred,  she said
!ser-rnd‘.l" doors pow, only a clear space infer-| maddeningly serious about it 8he | calmly, “Bridg me shirred eges.”
the vessel reaches Key West, wWildiam! . vening. He walted for another lurch | bewlldered him. He confessed ‘0 Y“But—""

! The Guif Stream reeled ominous-| of the ship and took it om the run. | himself that she had him “going. ™ “Shirred eggs!”

The sky, as he peered “"rfi‘ | ly—over, over—over! Trask clung to| The matter of a hurricane had slip- | Laughing at him, beyond doubt! Hs He drew a deep breath and braced
was a mixture of slaty Ill"lﬂh dirty 1 tha chalr. A 1long, stesp hill stretch-| ped from his mind, He visualized | gritted his teeth. himsalf for the Jjourney. As “he
white and motley drab; It WAS & | .4 pafore him. The girl ealmiy| nothing but half a grapefruit, pack- She picked up the mehu ' and|caromed along the 'alsle, Trask was
sick-looking sky, symptomatic nrih"“d herself against the edge of | ad solidly about with lce. studied it sgaln. The siiverware in | mercifully unconscious that she was
something ominously 1M In the | p. table. There was a quiver of{ Why, of course she must nave it! | the racks played an aavil ecllorus, | looking after him. Yet, instinctive-

h“f{l'ﬂ!_ Hﬂ rl_l'n “m. v ] l ﬂr tt.q WW"W‘WW

just a stupendous blast of wipd, al-
ternately slacken!ag and accelerat
ing, until it managed, with viclous Y
cunning, to buffet the Guilf Stream
with full fury as the roll of the seas
canted her toward it

The docks were awash with foam
and water, now and. again bearing
torrents that rushed forward an1
aft with the velpeity of mountialn
streams, white with, eddies;: cold
and treacherous as the lcy rivers of
the Labrador country.

The Gulf was flinging the trople
fury of a hurricane agalnst the
steel sides of the ship, playlag a
gigantiec game of cat and mouse, as
it pawed her bask and forth amid
the frothy sea ridges.

Trisk, a brass-buttoned jacket
elinging with uncomfortable tight-
nésa to his figure, a nz=pain over M9
| heft forearm, steadied himse'l
. agalnst the precarious support of a
swivel chair that was bolted to the
door and tried to find his sea legs.

He realzed that they werd
shockingly Inadequate for the task
(}iven “a " falr chance, they might
| ¢glear a six-foot bar, but in this
turmaoll they were as weak and -
coertalm as those of a year-old chiid.

For that matter, Als fellow walt-
ers were In littla belter case. They
| also clung to the backs of chalre,
tervently hoping that there won!d |
b&é no daring candldates for a break
fast amid the racks thiat confined
clattering chinaware on the tables.

“Worst 1 ever saw!" Trask heard
a wailer say. b

He did net dream of disputing
| the statement. It was by far the

worst that Trask had ever magin

o aae aera vres| 0d: a3 for sasing, he had never be-
fumes, mo soet, | Neld its ke,

yery little msh.| FHqw this amazing thing had come

M Coa'lgupun the ship during the hours of

his sleep bhewildered and awed him.

STORM SASH
To be absolutely cold-proof, the HOME

should be supplied with snug-fitting wanter
Sash. ;

We make them cnmf}l:tc, glma and
primed to order.

The cold wave is coming.

S. ANGLIN CO. LIMITED

. COAL, LUMBER AND WOODWORK.
BAY AND WELLINGTON STREETSE, KINGSTON, ONTARIO.

Private Branch Exchange "Phone 1571.

Spencer Trumball, in order to
be near his girl in the Adiron-
dacks instead of taking »
" hemlih trip, hires his old col-
lege and war-days chum, Billy
Treasak, to make the sea trip In
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for nursing,
to the inter-
in . (despite her
dragon of an sunt, Miss Grimm.
Meanwhile, Keeler makes him-
self & hero to Sidney Sands,

NOW IS THE TIME
To have your Fall Shoes made,

JOHNSTON’S SHOE STORE

70 BROCH STREKET. REPAIRS '"PFHONE 3814,
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Fhouted,

[ ]
ly, he sensed something of what
going on behind him, for he muts
lered: A

“The litilg devil!”™ ;

They spathematized him in fhe.
kitchen when he pressnted his or-.
dar. It was not a good day fop
shirring eggs. But Trask siood m-
gedly by his guns. He was ready io
thrash a cook, if need be; or te shirs
the eges himself, which wonuld hawe
been WwWOrsa, '

He Castle-walked asmazingly Il:
the return trip. Even Keeler could
not have Achieved sugh a glittering
varlety, of steps. °*

“Thank you My coffee and rolls, *
wWiillam.™

{To Be Continmed.) e

minded - professor, who hl
missed the boat, leaving her to
continue his scientiflic observa-

the
makes worse by stating to the and
captain that the invalid s really
a mental case, The .captain

threatens to put them off when

Once Mqr‘g~

—— ———

R.J. C.W.BROO

Dental Surgeon
150 Welllagton Street. 'Phone a79.
Evemings by appolniment

NCE more the fruitful

season of Fall returns—
once more the golden harvest has
been garnered. . From East to
West the yellow fields have
potred forth their treasure, and
Canada unites in its"annual pean

of thanksgiving.

.

In full measure nature has be-
stowed her gifts upon the people
of Canada. The abundant crops
attest her lavishness — our part
now to convert her gemerous
yields into foods that build
sturdy Canadians.

Vast and varied are the groups
which the Quaker Oats Com-

pany serves,—Laughing children

He had gone to bed with a white

' moon looking down upon a sea that

was scarcely ruffied in a lazy South-
arn breese. He had been awakened
to look upon the face _of a Tagigx
Neptume, with & sea ‘whipped into
a fary that drove the blood from his
cheaks as he looked upom It
e - e R

Alded by the Storm.

What eseemead Impossible waa
happening. The Wind was clulching
deep Into the sea, drawing it bodily
into greena hills, furrowing It

4 again mto dark valleys, shunting it

gt terrific spead Into whits ava-
lanches, mow Jifting It inlo solid
mashed of flylng waler and foam,
naw belehing it with thundering im-
pact upon the decks of the syay-
ing ship.

All this had come in the space of
a few hours.

Yét the waltars were at thelr
posts, representing the discipline.
even the nonchalagee of the ship—
and Trask was one of them. At first
he tried to stiffen his tigure agalnst
tlis -violeace underfoot, SBoon he dls-
covergd this was uséless, Then he
tried to melt himsell lato the Mry—
to become a part of it, to yleld him-
self to the mood of the hurricane.
It was beiter thus: yet he was still
shockingly helpides.

Just how he managed to reach Bls
post at the table he did not clear-
iy understand, save that he " had
walked, staggered, leaped and s1}9
thither without erawhng ou &l
fours. :

“Gldss is under twenty-eight.” he
hedrd a volce whisper.

It signified nothing particular to
Trask. What the barometer might
say mattered Mitle to him: It was
what the ses and the wind and the
ship 4id that :
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upon whose cheeks the ruddy
glow of health must be main-

tained—Growing girls and boys
who burn up energy which must

' be replaced—Mothers who need

|I.

Il.rrl
I'.

enérgy and strength to assist
them in the work of the home—
Business mén who find they re-
quire a source of strength upon

which they can rely— Men in

those avenues of uszfulness
where physical energy is so
essential—in fact, all walks of
life find in Quaker Oats a food
that sustains and builds.

i,

Selected grains and the most
modern methods in milling have
made the rugged Quaker a trade
mark upon which, not only Can-
ada, but the entire world relies.

The daily capacity of the
Company’s Canadian Mills is




