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quickly and you can save everything.
'U FRIEND."!

"Watt a moment."
Amber held the others arm as lw

mnade for. the lanie.
"DIozn't del ay for God's sake, Arn-

ber!" cried Sutton fretfully; "we may
bie In time."

d'Wait," commanded Amber sharply.
He flashed bis lamp un the ground.

The soul was of clay and soft. There
were footmarks-of how many people
le could not tell. He stepped out
into the road. The ground was soft
liere with patclaes of grass. Whoever
badl passed througli the wicket bail by
good fortune or intention missed the
soft patches of dlay, for there was no
recent footprint.,

"Corne along!" Sutton was hurry-
Ing up the rond and Amber and the
girl followed.

"Have. you got, a gun?" asked Amn-
ber.

For answer Sutton slipped a Smith
Weison fromt bis pocliet.

"DId you expect this,?" asked the
girl by his side.

"Sometliing lke lt," was the quiet
answer. "Until we had settled this
business I insisted that we should ail
be armed-I know Whitey."

Sutt on fell batik until lie was
abreast of them.

"I can see no sign of footmarks"
lie said, "andI'm worried about that
message."

"There Is one set of footprints,"
sald Amber shortly.

Ris lglit had been searchlng the
road ail the time. "As to the mes-
sage I arn more puzzled than wor-
ried. Hullo, what Is that?"

In the middle of the road lay a
black abject and Sutton ran forward
and picked it Up.

"It Is a bat," lie said. "By Heaven,
.Amber, It le my father's!"I

"Oh," said Amber shortly and stop-
lied dead.

They stood for the space of a few
seconds.

"'i golng bacli," said Amber sud-
denly.

They stared at hlm.
"4But-" sald the bewildered girl,

"'but-you are not golng to give up
the search?"

"Trust me, please," lie said gently.
"Sutton, go ahead; titere are somte
Ia-bourer's cottages a littie way along.
Knock them up and get assistance.
There is a chance that you are on the
riglit track-there Is, a bIgger chance
that 1 arn. Anyway it wIll be lese
dangerous for Cynthia to, follow yen
than to return with mie."

Wltb no other word lie turned and
went runniing back the way lie came
with the long loplng stride of a cross-
country runner.

They stood watching hirn tili lie
Vanlehed in the gloom.

"I don't understand It," muttered
Frank. The girl said nothing; she
w'as ýewildered, dumlbfounded. Me-
clianicaliy she felliIn by ber brother's
side. He was stll clutching the bat.

Tliey had a quarter of a mile to go)
before they reached the cottages, but
they lad flot traversed balf that dis-
tance before in turnlng a sharp bend
of the lane they were confronted byý
a dark figure that stood in the centre
of t.he road.

Frank< had lis revolver out in an
instant and flaehed hie lamp ahead.

The girl, who had started bac-k
witli a lieart that beat more quickly,
gave a sigli of relief, fcr thie man 11
the road was a policemant, and there
was something very comfort.lng In lis
£:tolld, unromnantic figure.

«'No, sir," sald the constable, "no-»
body lias passed bere."

"A quarter of an hour ago Y" sug-

behind the hedge, l'Il walk back with
yoU."1

On the way back Frank gave hlm
such particulars as lie thought neces-
sary.

"It's a blind," said the man posi-
tively. "Why should they take the
trouble to tell you which, way they
went? You don't suppose, sir, that
you had a friend in the gang?"

Frank was sulent. He understood
now Am'ber's sudden resolve to re-
turn.

'The rond was down-hill and in ten
minutes they were in sight of the
house.

"I expect Peter-"' began Franki.
Crack! -Crack!
Two pistol ehots rang out in the

silent night.
Crack-crack-crack!
Tliere was a rapid exchange of

shots and the policeman swung him.-
self on to the cycle.

"Take this!"I
Frank thrust bis revolver into the

consta)ble's hand.
At the full speed the policeman

went splnning down the hili and the
two followed at a run.

No other shots broke the stillness
and tbey arrived out of breath at the
wicket gate to find Amber and the
constable engaged In a burried con-
sultation.

"It's ail riglit."1
Amber's voice was cbeery.
"What of father?" gasped the girl.
"«He's In the house," sald Amber.

'Il faund hlim gagged and bound In
the gardener's hut at the other end ot
the garden.

He took the girl's trembling'arm
and led lier toward the bouse.

"He went out for a little walk ln
the grounds," lie explained, "and they
pounced on hlm. No, they dldn't hurt
hlm. There were tbree of 'the ras-
cals."

"Wliere are tlieY?" asked Frank.
"Gone-tliere was a motor-car wait-

ing for tliem at the end of the lane.The policemnan lias gone after tliem
In the hlope that tliey have a break-
down.,"

He led the way to the slttlng-.room.
"Peter le w1tli your father. SItdown, You. want a littie wine, i think"-ier face was very whlte-Il,î tell

You ail about it. I didn't quite sea-
Io* that'friendly notice on the wicket.
I grew more suspicious wlien I failed
to see any footmarks on the road to
support the abduction theory. Then
of a sudden it occurred to me that the
wliole thing was a scheme' to get us
out of the bouse Whilst. tbey had time
to remove your father.

"Wllen I got batik to the wicket I
made another lUiurred searcli of ti-La
garden and liappened! upon the tool-
bouse by luck. The first thing I eaw
was your father lylng on a lieap of
wood trussed and gagged. 1 liad barC-
]y releaeed liim wlien 1 bieard a volce
outside. Tliree mnen were croselng
the laWn toward the wicket. It was
too darie te, see wlho they were, but 1
man out and called upon tliem to stop,-

"We bieard firlng," said the girl.
Amber smiled grimiy.
"That was their answer," lie sald;

"I followed tliem to the rond. They
lired at me e.galn, and 1 replied.
rallier fancy 1 bit one."

"You are not hurt?" site asked
anxiouely.

"My lady," sald Amber gaily, "arn unscatlled."
"But I don't understand it," pet'-

sisted Frank. "What did the beggars
want to take the governor for?"

Amber ebook his head.
"That ie beyond my--" He stop-

lied suddenly. "Let us take a look at
the llbrary," lie sald, and led tbem to
the room.

"Huilo, 1 thouglit 1 turned this
light ont! "

The liglit was blazing away, the gaa;
flaring in the drauglit made by the
open door.

Well mliglt it flare, for the wlndow
iras open. So, too, was the door of
lhe safe lianglng wre'tcliedly on one
linge.

Amber sald nothlng-oniy .lie

,vhistledI.
"So that was wby they iured us

!romn the bouse," lie said softly. "This
e Whitey's work, and jolly clever

be ci

Tell How That Corn
Was Ended

You millions whose corns bave
been ended by Biue-
jay-wun't you please
tell others ?

A. Tell how the pain
stopped instantly.
Tell bow t-s uli
corn, la 43 hours,
carpie out*

You suffered ii o
pain, no discomfort

whateve-. Tell these f acts ta
others.

For millions r E others are still
paring corns. Or they stili use
old-time treatments. _Abd thc
rame corne continue, sometimes
for ycars.

The facts, whcri Ne t_-ll thçm,
s'em too good ta le true. Yet
evcry corn la existence could be
ended this week if nil folks knew
Blue-jay as you do.

A in the vi"ture is the sott D & B wax. It loosens the corn.
B stops the pain and kceps the %vax frorj spreading.
C wraps around the toc. It is narrowed to hoe comfortahie.
D) ls rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

] Blue=jay Corn Plasters
Sold by Druggists- i Se and 25e Per 'packag >e
Sample Mailed Pree. Aise Blue-jay Bunion Plasters.

31)Bauer& Black, Chicgo &New YorkMaloers of SulrgÎWDreasing, etc

MAKE "4A MAN" 0F YOUIR BOY!
Give hlm a college education: but-remember it wyul be ta bis advantage if youexercise great care and good judgment in your choice of bims college. Thousandsof parents, who have reflected on this point, have sent their sons ta

WOODSTOCK COLLEIGE
and our records show that they have wisely choaen this Christian home as a resi-dence for their boys during the formative period of character and life.
Intellectual-Four Courses-Arts Matriculation, Science Matriculation, TeachersCommercial. A University trained staff of teachers, and large well-ventilateâclass-rooms afford excellent facilities for teaching the boy "ta do" hy "know-ing."I
Manuel Traîning-The firat established and the moat fully equipped ini theDominion,

P hysical Culture--Large grounds and campus and fine gymnasiumn under thedirection of s competent director.
Write Principal for Calendar andparticulara. College re-opened Sept. 2ud.

A. T. MacNEILIL, B.A.
WOODSTOCK COLLEGE, - WOODSTOCK, ONTARIO.

FOR YOU the more important consideration may flot be the Collegecourse b4t the conditions under which your daughter pursues it.
There are in Canada a nuanber of good Colleges for Young Ladies. You- are respect-
fully requesteri ta consder the advantages oifered by

a Christian H o we as well aa an Edýucational Institution of real nenit, Moral and,P1hysical trýinin g combined with Intellectuel developenient.0 Individual instruction inc'ioaenurs Iby exeine ducatora. Climate inivigorating-1iarge Campu-Coi-legiate Buildings, Social Care, Expert Healch, Lectures, Physical Culturepu Sysýemmuanledly effective. Wiefor P'rospectus to
Principal Roht. I. Warner, M.A., D.D., . St. Thomas, Ont.

rUI>PER CA NADAMCLLEIGE
TORONTO

Premier Boys' School of Carnada
Founded 1829 by SIR JOHN COrnBORN,

GOVERNOR 0F UPPER CANADA.Ilw
Senior and Preparatory Scisools in oeparate modcmr builIdinds. 50 acre. play;ng and stislatief.ids, with rinks, gymnasium and flil equipinmit. Spertally construeted detacIied înfirm.ary, with resident nurse. Summer Camp at Lake Tensagasmi conduexed lby thse Piy mieallinatructor of tihe College, trais boys ta taise care of tiemseivea ini te* opea.SUCCESSES 19 12 -Sroarslsp.s 2, Hloisours (Matriculation) 23, Page Matewcuiation 12.Roysal Mltenu bolege sa e$ 5. ll e rticua an3 hiO.. orarseth o tislicatin.Ralumileary Coeg&e pse 5. Alptheul,ars and>Jtiesrs etua on te th.

Anold MorpIy, Bursa,

HAM BoURG
Conservatory ?f mulsie

Prof. Miael Hasboura, Jan Hamblourg, Boris H.ialsouri, -Musa D>r c . e4
Formai Openingé September 3rd.'

Cor. Sherbourne and Wellesley Sta., Toronto
N4. 2341

CARS STOP AT THE DOOR


