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A glimpse of startled faces was
all they had. Jules touched the head-
light switch and opened the exhaust.
Above the roaring of the latter Lan-
yard fancied he could hear a faint
rattling sound. He looked back and
-smiled grimly. Sharp, short flames
of orange and scarlet were stabbing
the darkness. Somebody had opened
fire with an automatic pistol . . .
Bheer waste of ammunition!

The pace waxed terrific on a road,
tike so many roads of France, ap-
parently interminable and straight.
And yet, long before the road turned,
Lanyard, staring astern as he knelt
on the rear seat with arms crossed
on the folded top, saw the two white

@s of the gray car swing Into
view and start in pursuit. Quick
work, he called it.

He crawled forward and communi-
cated his news.

“Don’'t ease up unless you have
t0,” he counseled; “don’t think we
dare give them an inch.”

Back at his post of observation,
he watched, hoping against hope,
while the car lunged and tore like
a mad thing through the night,
snoring up grades, screaming down
them, drumming across the levels,
clattering wildly through villages
and hamlets. His heart sank as
minute succeeded minute, mile fol-
lowed mile, and ever the lights of
the pursuing car, lost to sight from
time :0 time, reappeared with a
brighter, flercer glow, and conviction
forced itself home that they were
being gradually but surely over-
hauled.

He took this intelligence to the
ear of Jules. The chauffeur an-
swered only with a worried shake of
his head that said too plainly he was
doing his best extracting every
ounce of power from the engine.

~I.ess than three hundred yards
separated pursued and pursuer as
they raced out through open fields
once more. And foot by foot ths
lead was being inexorably cut down.

In the seat beside the driver of
the gray car a man rose and, steady-
ing himself by holding onto the
windshield, poured ouf the contents
of an automatic, presumably hoping
to puncture the tires of the quarry.
A bullet bored a neat hole through

“TRY MAGNESIA FOR

STOMAGH TROUBLE

it Neutralizes Stomach Acldity, Prevents
Food Fermentation, Sour Gassy
Stomach and Acld indigestion,

Doubtless if you are a sufferer from
indigestion, you have already tried
pepsin, pancreatin, charcoal, drugs and
various digestive aids and you know
these things will not cure yvour trouble
.—-in some cases do not even give re-
lief,

But before glving up hope and de-
«iding you are a chronic dyspeptic just

try the effect of a little Bisurated Mag- |

nesia—not the ordinary commercial car-
bonate, citrate, or millk, but the pure
Bisurated Magnesia, which you can ob-
tain from practically any druggist in
either powdered or tablet form.

Take a teaspoonful of the powder or
two compressed tablets with a ilttle
water after your next meal, and see
what a difference this makes. It will
{nstantly neutralize the dangerous,
harmful acid in the stomach, which now
cauvses your food to ferment and sour,
making gas, wind, flatulence, heartburn
and the bloated or heavy, lumpy feel-
ing that seems to follow most every-
thing you eat.

You will find that previded you take
a little Bisurated Magnesia immedlately
after a meal, you can eat almost any-
thing and enjoy it without any danger
of pain or discomfort to follow, and
moreover, the continwed use of ‘the
bisurated magnesia cannot injure the
stomach in any way so long as there
are any symptoms of acid indigestion.—
Advt.

\
DYED A SWEATER
AND SKIRT WITH
“DIAMOND DYES”

Every ‘“Diamond Dyes” package tells
how to dye or tint any worn, faded gar-
ment or drapery a new rich color that
will not streak, spot, fade or run. Per-
fect home dyeing is guaranteed with
Diamond Dyes, even if you have never
dyed before. Just tell your druggist
whether the material you wish to dye
{s wool or silk, or whether it is linen,
cotton or mixed goods. For fifty-one
sears millions of women have been using
“Diamond Dyes” to add years of wear
to their old, shabby walists, skirts,
dresses, coats, sweaters, stockings,
draperies, hangings, everything.—Advt.
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Do your gums bleed
easily?Iiso,takeheed.
Pyorrhea is coming.
Itstrikesfour persons
out of every five past
forty, and thousands
younger, endanger-
ing their priceless

teeth and health.
Brush your teeth with

the windshield between the headls
¢ Liane Delorme and Jules. The
woman slipped down upon the floor
and Jules crouched over the wheel.
Lanyard fingered his automatic' but
held its fire.

Instead, he turned to the lunch
hamper and opened it. In the bottom
of the basket lay six pint bottles
of champagne, four of them un-
opened. Lanyard took them to the
rear seat—and found the gray car
had drawn up to within fifty yards
of its prey. Making a pace better
than seventy miles per hour, |t
would not dare swerve.

The first empty bottle broke to
one side, the second squarely be-
tween the front wheels. He grasped
the first full bottle by the neck and
felt that its weight promised more
accuracy, but ducked before attempt-
ing to throw it as a volley of shots
sought to discourage him. At the
first lull he rose and cast the bottle
with the overhand action employed
fn grenade throwing. It crashed
fairly beneath the nearer forward
wheel of the gray car, but without
effect. The:lead had been abridged
to thirty yards; in two minutes more
it would be nothing.

The fourth bottle went wild, but
the fifth exploded six inches in front
of the offside wheel and its jagged
fragments ripped out the heart of
the tire. On ,the instant of the ac-
companying blowout the .gray car

JULES OPENED THE EXHAUST.
1

shied like a frightened horse and
swerved off the road, hurtling head-
long into a clump of trees, The
subsequent crash was like the de-
tonation of a great bomb. Deep
shadows masked that tragedy be-
neath the trees. Lanyard saw the
beam of the headlights lift and drill
perpendicularly into the zenith be-
fore it was blacked out.
| He turned and yelled in the ear of
{Jules: “Slow down! Take your time!
They've quit!”

Liane Delorme rose from her
| cramped position on the floor.
“What has become of them?”
! Lanyard offered a vague gesture
| ... trled to climb a tree,” he re-
! plied weearily, and dropping back on
{the rear seat began to worry the
‘cork out of the last pint bottle of
'champagne.
i He reckoned he had earned a
'drink it anybody ever had.

CHAPTER XVIIIL
Buccaneering a la Mode.

{"TTEN minutes after their arnival
‘ in Cherbourg, Liane, Lanyard
land Jules had darted up a gang-
iplank to the main deck of a small
| neat and

(steam vessel, excessively

“smart.

¢ Lanyard stopped short with his

hand on the mahogany handrail.

. *“I say, Liane! haven't we stum-

{bled into the wrong pew? This is a

| private yacht.”

{ “It is the little ship of a dear

friend, monsieur, who generously
. But patience! very soon

pesmits . .
you shall know.”

A door had opened in the after par-
'tition, two men had entered. Above
‘a lank, well-poised body clothed in
;the white tunic and trousers of a
ship’s = officer, he recognized the
|tragicomic mask of the soi-disant
{ Mr. Whitaker Monk. At his shoul-
rder shone the bland, intelligent
| countenance of Mr. Phinuit.

From this last Lanyard received
a good-natured nod, while Monk pro-
ceeded directly to Liane Delorme
and bowed low over the hand which
she languidly lifted to be saluted.

“My dear friend!” he said in his
sonorous voice. “In another hour I
should have begun to grow anxious
about you.”

“You would have had good reason,
monsieur. It is not two hours since
one has secaped death—and that for

0K TIME TO SEE THE TS

BY ELTON

FOUND T™E ROAD WAS' R

WA FOOTED. HOW=
EVER, HE WAS' CAREFUL AND WENT SLOWLY.

K;mnmm EAND OF THE ROAD. A HUGE |
ROCK PROJECTING FROM R HIGH MOLATAIN. B |
STURELY BE LOS'Y, THOUGHT JACK, AS T S'WOULD
HAVE REACHED THE OLD MiLL BY THIS TWAE. (CONT INVED)

the second time in a single day—by
the slenderest margin, and thanks
solely to this gentleman here.”

Monk consented to see Lanyard,

and immediately offered him a pro-
found salute, which was puntillous-
ly returned. His eyebrows mounted
to the roots of his hair.
“Ah! that good Monsieur Duche-
min.”
“But no!” Liane laughed. “It is
true, the resemblance is striking; if
Paul would consent to grow a beard,
it would be extraordinary. But—
permit me, Captain Monk, to pre-
sent my brother, Paul Delorme.”

“Your brother, mademoiselle?”
The educated eyebrows expressed
any number of emotions. Monk’s
hand was cordially extended. *“But
I am enchanted, Monsieur Delorme,
to welcome on board the Sybarite

Lanyard resigned limp fingers to
his clasp.

“And most public-spirited of you,
I'm sure, Captain Monk .. ., An-
other bow. Lanyard looked *o
Liane: “Forgive me if I seem con-
fused, but I thought you told me
Mister Whitaker Monk had sailed
for America a week ago.”

“And so he did,” the captain
agreed blandly. “Mr. Monk, the
owner, is my first cousin. You see
in me merely the skipper of my
wealthy kinsman’s yacht.”

“And your two names are the
same—yours and your cousin’s?
You're both Whitaker Monks?”

“It is a favorite name in our
family, monsieur.”

Lanyard wagged his head in sol-
emn admiration.

“That makes it all so clear!”
“Well, anyway, I'm glad to meet
you to your bare face,” said Monk.
“And now suppose we adjourn tc
the skipper’s quarters, Wwhere we
can improve one another’s acquaint-
ance.”

Lanyard remarked that there were
places laid for four. He had been
expected, then. Neither Monk nor
Phinuit had betrayed the least su.-
prise on seeing Lanyard; and Phinuit
had not even troubled to recognize
the fiction which Liane had uttered
in accounting for him.

Liane had got her second wind
and was playing variations on the
theme of the famous six bottles of
champagne. Lanyard lounged 1.
his easy chair and let his bored
thoughts wander.

Lanyard finally broke in: “Who is
Dupont, and why?”

“If you're asking me,” Monk re-
plied, “I'll say—going on mademoi-
selle’s story—Monsieur Dupont is by
now a ghost.”

“One would be glad to be sure of
that,” Lanyard murmured.

Lanyard objected.
and why?’

“] think I can answer that ques-
tion, monsieur.” This was Liane
Delorme.

“I recognized him this morning,
when you were struggling with him.
His name is Popinot.”

“There was a Popinot in Paris in
my day:; they nicknamed him the
Prince of the Apaches. But he was
an older man, and died by the
guillotine. This Popinot who calls
himself Dupont, then, must be his
son.”

“That is true, monsieur.”

“All of which brings us to the sec-
ond part of my question, Liane. Why
Dupont ?”

Liane shrugged and studied her
bedizened fingers. The heavy black
brows circumflexed Monk’s eyes, and
he drew down' the corners of his
wide mouth. Phinuit fixed an
amused gaze on a distant corner of
the room and chewed his cigar.

“Why did Dupont—or “Popinot,”
Lanyard persisted — ‘“murder de
Lorgnes? Why did he try to mur-
der Mademoiselle Delorme? Why
did he seek to prevent our reachin-
Cherbourg?”

“Give you three guesses,” Phinuit
offered amiably. “But I warn you if
you use more than one you'll for-

“Who is Dupunt,

feit my respect forever.”
“You admit, then ,you have the
Jewels?”

their secrets.

Within a few years the world will

i know the contour of the undersea
mountain ranges, plains and valleys
| as well as the dry land itself,
!  This will be made possible by use
of a new sounding device perfected
. by Harvey C. Hayes, physicist. With
this device it will be possible to map
the ocean floor as accurately as the
geographical survey maps the hills
and valleys of the land.

Of more immediate practical use,
the instrument enables the navigator
to sound the depth of water through
which he is passing at full speed.
The old, laborious method of “heav-
ing the lead” will be abolished.

Radio.

Hayes' invention is the outgrowth
of experiments conducted during the
war on sound-detectors for locating
German submarines. In it is embod-
ied a principle of sound detection
and amplification that has devel-

forhan's

oped radio to its present high state.
The vacuum tube amplifier, with its
| ability to receive the most sensitive
 sound impulse, plays an important
| part in this device.

i The method of Hayes' system of
idepth-meauuring is that of creating
ia sound on the ship and receiving
| its echp from the bottom. Knowing

| the velocity of sound In water and
{ keeping tab on the time between
. the creation of the sound and re-

ception of its echo, and depth can
be accurately ascertained.

To assure accuracy, the device has
been made so sensitive that the time
interval can be recorded to one-
thousandth of a second.

Tests.

A series of tests was recently
made from Newport to Gibraltar.
The outline of the bottom of the sea
was minutely recorded. Depths which
had never before been fathomed
were reached by this device. An-
other test may be made soon in
“Sigsbee’s Deep,” an unfathomed
area in the Gulf of Mexico just north
of the Yucatan peninsula.
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the brother of your charming sister.” |

“But all this begs my questlon."'

{
1

-

VEN styles for very small chil-
. dren change, and the modern
baby is likely to be clad in such gar-
ments as are sketched here.
The all-enveloping Baby Bunting
robe is made of double eiderdown,
lined with silk. The tiny dresses are
made of crepe de chine or sheer
handkerchief linen, with exquisite
fine embroidery as their embellish-
ment.

4 i\"
PP corvmant sv s caLss
Undergarments are of materials to

suit the season—flannel usually; and

every wardrobe for a small baby has

‘tiny knitted sweaters and hoods and

leggings.

Fewer garments are used now, and
the necessary warmth is given by
warmer materials. They are shorter,
too, and altogether much more com-

fortable than baby’s garments used !

to be.

“Why not?’ Phinuit inquired
coolly. “We took trouble enouzh
to get them, don’t you think? You're
taking trouble enough to get them
away from us, aren’'t you? You
don’'t want us to think you so stupid
as to be wasting your time, do
you?"

His imperturbable effrontery was
so amusing that Lanyard laughed
outright. Then, turning to Liaae,
he offered her a grateful inclination
of the head.

“Mademoiselle, you have kept your
promise. Many thanks.”
“Hello!” cried Phinuit.
promise?”

“Monsieur Lanyard desired a
favor of me,” Liane explained, hcr
good humor restored; “in return for
saving ‘'me from assassination by
Popinot this morning, he begged me
to help him find the Jjewels of
Madame De Montalais.”

Lanyard addressed himself ‘o
Liane: “Do I understand the jewels
are on this vessel?"

“In this room.”

(Continued in Our Next Issue.)
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Jaunty Lines For the Junior Girl.

Simplicity, as revealed in this frock
for the young girl, is charming indeed.
Left-side trimming is now being adopt-
ed for juvenile clothes with as much
success as it proved for frocks for
grown-ups. If mother makes your
clothes, she will undoubtedly be pleased
to know that she could cut and finish
this dress in two afternoons. A dress-
up frock would be delightful indeed if
made of a beige crepe de chine and a
brown and red banding were employed
as trimming. A less expensive dress
could be made of linene at 50 cents per
yvard, with trimming at 25 cents per
vard, and then the total cost would be
about $2.10.

The pattern No, 1553 cuts In sizes 8,
10, 12, 14 and 16 years. Size 8 requires
1% yards 36-inch «material with 41
yards banding. Price 15 cents, stamps
or coin (coin preferred).

Name

®ssescsessescessnsssccssssdossscnas

TOWD ccesscocccssccssscssscosssssscssens

Provined ceccecccescccscsssscsscsscncncs

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)......

Measurement: Bust...... Walst....cee

The native forests of Austrslia
are being replaced by species ‘m-
ported’ from other sections of the

CYNTHIA GREY’S
MAIL-BOX

SENDS A DOLLAR.

Dear Miss Grey,—! am just
coming in to your cosy corner
just for a minute. Will you please
bring out your mite box till |
drop in my mite, and will you tell
me if you are going to get the
picture postcards and cook book.

I think it would help the fund

along fine, don't you? Best

wishes to you and the S. C. H.

JUST A WIDOW.

I think the latest plan suggested
would be a much better way of rais-
ing money. It is for each Boxite to
send in an amount equivalent to her
age. This would bring in a good
sum of money, as we have over three
hundred Boxites. Thank you so
much for sending a dollar for our
hospital fund.

A RAINBOW IN MAIL-BOX.
Dear Miss Grey,—| would like
very much to help with the
S. C. H. fund. ,So | am sending
a shinplaster. 1 am not coming
for help, but will try and be of
some help next time. With best
wishes to the Mail-Box. 1| will
sign myself Rainbow if this name
has not already been taken. | am
a little girl 11 years old and | am
in the Senior lll. class at zchool.
So good-bye just now.
RAINBOW.
Ans.—Thank you for bringing a
plaster for the hospital fund on your
very first visit. Have placed your
name, on file, and if anyone would
like to write to you she may have
your address.

WANTS CORRESPONDENTS.

Dear Miss Grey,~| read your
letters every day and enjoy them
very much. When | get The Ad-
vertiser, | always turn to your
corner first.

There are a lot of Boxites
wanting help. | hope they get
lots of it, and get along better in
the future.

| don't see any more letters
from “Thirty-Seven. She must
be busy, and hasn’t time to write.

The cook book is a fine idea,
“Calamity Ann.” The fund would
soon count up, as everyone

would want one. “Teten’s” songs
will help, too.
You look pretty busy, Miss
. Grey, in the picture that is in
the paper at the top of the let-
ters. What do you think of my
writing for my age? | am 12
years old, and would like some-

GIRLS! LEMONS
WHITEN SKIN AND.
BLEACH FRECKLES

|
i

Squeeze the juice of two lemons into |

body to correspond ‘with me my
own age, especially someone who
is going to high sshool this fall,
as | am.

| must say good-bye for this
time, as it is my first letter.
STAR OF THE GOLDEN WEST.

P.S.~—l will send a larger mite
the next time | write.

You have chosen a fanciful pen-
name, Star of the Golden West. I
am kept very busy these days, but
I love to receive letters from the
Boxites, old and new. You write an
exceptionally good hand for your age.
I am sure there will be a number
of little girls starting to high school
this fall who would be pleased to
write to you, so I have placed your

name on file. will make it grow up, till you
have reached your mark. May it
be scon. Well, | will have to be
off, or | won't get a seat the
next time | come, so will drop
a little mite for the S. C. H. With
best wishes, from
PEG-LEG’S FRIEND.
One would think it was a terrible *
ordeal to write to us, Peg-Leg's
Friend; but now that you have
come into the circle, don't you find
us very friendly? Would Boxite .
who sent in the lotion for freckles
kindly send it in again for Peg- .
Leg's Friend? Thank you for the
hospital mite for our fund. The
hospital has grown into a beautiful ’
building, hasn’t it?

WHO HAS FRECKLE LOTION?

Dear Miss Grey,—At last |
have got up nerve enough to
drop a few lines to you for help
for a friend. | was thinking that
perhaps if | was to send a
stamped envelope for that re-
cipe for a lotion for freckles you
might send it to me, as | would
like to get it; for | know one
who would be so pleased to get
it. Dear Miss Grey, | only live
a block from that beautiful place,
the 8. C. H., and am pleased to
see your fund growing so quick-
ly for such a good cause; and
am also in favor of anything that

F you would finish the day right,
you must start it right by eat-
ing the proper breakfast.

‘And the finest morning meal is the
most inexpensive. ' Everyone should
start the day on oats, the greatest
food that grows, and the most
economical.

The oat i{s more nourishing than any
other grain food—it makes bone and
brawn. But the maximum of oat
nutrition, flavour and value is not
found in ordinary rolled oats sold in
bulk—it comes only in the Quaker
carton.

We buy the very cream of the oat
crop, which in turn we sift for the
best grains. These rich, plump, per-
fect oats are milled into very thin
flakes, and packed in sealed cartons.
The Quaker package protects the
Oats, preserves their original flavour,
and prevents waste.

Perfect Oats—perfect milling—per-
fect packing—are the three simple
reasons for Quaker’s exclusive purity,
and wholesomeness.

Yet Quaker Oats cost less than a cent
per dish.

Ask your grocer for the Quaker package.
You can’t get Quaker quality any other way.

uakerQals

In Sealed Cartons Only

Q

QUAKER MILLS
PETERBOROUGH AND SASKATOON

Also makers of Quaker Flour, Puffed Rice
and Puffed Wheat,Quaker CornFlakes,etc,

Wisitors to Peterborough are invited to come and see the Quaker milis.

—/

Nourishing,
and a nyost
econoniical

food.

“Particularly
‘heatthful for
little jones:

#

a bottle containing three ounces of
Orchard White, - which any drug store
will supply for a few cents, shake well,
and you have a quarter pint of harmless
and dalightful lemon bleach. Massage |
this sweetly fragrant lotion intc the;
face, meck, arms and hands each day, |
then shortly note the beauty and white- |
ness of your skin. |

Famous stage beauties use .this lemon
lotion to bleach and bring that soft,
clear, rosy-white complexion, also as a
freckle,

ERSEY CREAM l
SODA
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