What horrible power was foreing
the three Drake brothers,
HOBART, the Wall street broker;
ROGER, tha scientist, and
ANDREW, returned

recently from |

against its glow he saw outlined a
huddled, shapeless figure {in a loose
robe, kneeling before the hearth, and
while he gazed a narrow tongue of
flame leaped up, glistening on a heavy

Australia, to place themselves in| coil of silvery hair which hung to |
ridieulous situatione? Sedate, mid-| the floor. It was Miss Jerusha
dle-aged and wealthy, the three| Drake'
were now terror stricken. Some Holding his breath and moving
power forced Hobart to dellver a| silently inch by inch Miles slipped
mock speech in a public equare, | through the curtains and into the
Roger to burlesque a sclentific| shadow behind a tall cabinet, from |
paper, and Andrew to ait on the}around the farther side of which
parior floor and play with toys.|he could gain a more direct view
They were sane, and unknown to| of the erouching form. It was sway-
them. | ing back and forth and now a low,
(PATRICIA DRAKE, daughter of Ho- ] indistinguishable mutter not unlike
bart, secured | some weird incantation issued from
JOWEN MILES, detective sergeant, |her lips
and his eolleagus, The flame died and Miss Jerusha
ECOTTIE McCREADY, to {investl-|{drew a deep breath.
gate. Miles is emploved as a house- “Gone!” The mutter resolved |t-
man and Scottie is to report as|self into dull. monotonously intoned

gardener

suiecide,
letter

Roger from committing
The following morning a
throws Hobart into a passion. Miles

finds that the letter did not go
through the mail Scottie investi-
gates the family at the country

club and reports to Miles.
GO ON WITH STORY.
“Gereral historv of the family and
Aha way the neighbors regard them,”
Scottle grunted. “I've come especial-
‘v to warn of a rumor of some
strange actions of Hobart Drake’s

vou

" 4n Wall street today. He's home, !he’

night?”

“Yes, and calm and more self-con-
ftained!” Miles exclaimed in surprise.

“That's because his mind is made
wp,” returned Scottie “Unless the
rumor is unfounded—our friend Ho-
bart planning to retire or make
his getawa) He has started to wind
up his affairs. Overheard
anything?”

“Nothing.”

is

siness

On his first night there, |
Miles discovers Andrew preventing |

speech at last

If only the first

“Ashes, every one!
had never been con-
this horror would not have
descended upon us. They are de-
stroyed, but their very fumes breathe
poison!” .

ceived

Her hands clutched at her throat
as though she were indeed choking,
and for a moment the woman
seerned on the verge of collapse.
Then catching up a small object
which had laid on the rug by her
side, she rose and turned. A tiny
pin-point of light shot out before
her, and Miles saw that the object

she carried was an electric torch, its
every gleam distorting her face with
the wisps of gray hair falling about
it, into the semblance of the veriest
witch.

He shrank back fearful lest she
discover his presence, but Miss
Jerusha stared straight before her

with the wild, blank gaze of one who
looks upon the hideous visions of a
mind distraught and slowly, grop-
ingly she passed from the room.

Briefly Miles told his colleague of CHAPTER VII.
he events which had occurred smve’AS()b‘T rain was falling when Miles
{s installation as the pseudo house | awakened the next morning and
gervant in the clear, gray light the scene
“Andrew is the only one who seems | which he had witnessed in the draw-

to he unaffected, but there is a forced |

mnd unnatural note in his h(ns!-?r'\u‘-'{
cheearfulness I don't know whether
we're dealing with a bunch of luna-
tics or but that tho, re the victims

of some obscure form of villainy that
fe unprecedented in the annals of the

department, and I am on the point of |

develoy nerves over the problem |

1 i
myself! 1 be glad when you tackle
your iob here.’ |

til the bulky form

Miles watched u
had i
kitchen_door and fastened it behind
hin Y

vanished hen he entered -the|

| tla boiling

ing-room seemed vague and unreal
That with dishevelled hair
and crazed eyes could have been
the dignified, self-contained Miss
Drake, nor could that eryptic speech
have issued from her lips!
Hastening out the hall,
opened the door of the closet under
The mail bag was hang-
ing in itg accustomed place,
handy man’'s first task of the morn-
ing take it to the postoffice.
There was no sign of life about
the house, and Miles soon had a ket-
and expertly steamed

creature

not

into he

the stairs.

was to

He had started for the servantf !|open two of the envelopes.
staircase when a flickering glow| The first felt so bulky that he was
from the front of the house made'not surprised to take from it a
him pause with every .nr-n.:e alert. ;fﬂ'.f!ﬂrl inner enwveloped Inscribed:
Noiselessly he crept toward it and ;“Mr. Richard Kemp.” It was unad-
&aw that it emanated from the draw -!dl"‘ssmi_ but the accompanying letter
ing-room. As he advanced the r;\||;~}(\‘:'= explanatory:
ter of nes and hissing thud of al|“Millie, Dearest
falling log came to his ears and then! “I am going to ask a most tre-
the dull clank of metal Smi'mlnu: favor. I am not allowed to
Carefully he drew aside a fold of ! see or even write to Dickie any
the heavy' curtains which draped the | more—it isn't that he has done any-
doorway and peered in Ther \Lq»‘;!r:m:, he s the darlingest boy
no light save that from the tiny blaze [alive, but both our families have de-
burn tself out in the fireplace, but | cided to break up our happiness and
- - - ——— - ~—- | Aunt Jerusha watched me like a
F ’ L A D l' e i lynx Will you put the inclosed let-
rogs egs re elc“)us‘!‘u’ in one of your own envelopes
They are a delicacy that delights the | 5,3 address it to Dickie for me?
ra\:xa‘i“a:g now sr;:r\)?rllez some of special ’ For heaven's sake don’'t fail me, for
quality. Try them. I,J a simply heartbroken! ]
° ! “Hastily but with fondest love,
“Pat.’
‘ Miles smiled to himeelf as he]
On | resealed the letter with its inclosure,
| but his gravity returned when he
.'npfmwl the final envelope
PRI SO S “My dr. Brother,” he vrmm‘
Where Appetite Meets Satisfaction. “I take my pen in merl to let you
vt knew that I am well and hope you

UNLESS you see the nam
are not getting

e “Bayer” on tablets, you
Aspirin at all

Accept only an “unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for
Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

Aspirin is
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid While it
manufacture, to assist the public against 1

the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Baver Manufacture of Mono-

is well known that Aspirin means Bayer
mitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company

will be stamped with their general trade mark, the “‘Bayer Cross.”
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ONTARIO
LADIES’
COLLEGE

WHITBY, ONT.

A Schoel of |deals and
en |dea! School

Golden Jubilee Year. 1924

COURSES : — ACADEMIC, — Public
School to second ear University;
MUSIC, — Piano, Singing, Violin;
DOMESTIC SCIENCE, COMMERCIAL,
ELOCUTION, ART, ELECTIVE
COURSES; CIVICS.

ADVANTAGES:—Ideal city—-«mntry
school 28 miles from Toronto; beanti-
ful surroundings; fine buildings im 100
acre property ; swimming pool, gym-
nasium, etc. High standards for
academic, religious, social and physical
training. Every facility for study.

Re-opens Sept. 12th, 1922

For calendar and booklet apply to—
Rev. F. L. Farewell, B. A., Principal.
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NCE INSIDE THE CAVE, JACK
THE SENTINEL WHO GUA
JACK, WISTHED THAT FLI\P

-

WONDERED WHAT HAD HAPPENED TO HIS PET

“ i

WAS GREETED BY
RDED THE ENTRANCE.
WAS' WITH HIM,AND

THE ARM

HE HIDEOUS’ MONSTER PULLED HIM ALONG BY

BREAK. SJACK HRD NEVER SEEN SUCH A LONG
AND WONDERFUL CAVE.

:h"h\l\ i)
i

K B g

UATIL JACK THOUGHT IT WOULD
TERRIBLE DUKE OF DARKAES'S

UDDENLY THE MONSTER STOPPED. HE TRIED TO
EXPLAIN TO JACK THAT HE WAS TAKING HIM TO
THE RULER OF THE UNDERGROUAND CAVES, THE

USHING JACK, AHEAD, THE HIDEOUS MONSTER LED

JACK BEFORE THE TERRIBLE DUKE.JACK BOWLD

LOW, AND THEN LOOKED UP,AND SAW AN EVik
SAEER UPON THE DUK/ FACE.

| .

b
Jac

BY JACKIE COOGAN, JUNIOR.
MY daddy’s an actor, too.

He used to play in vaudeville.
Ma and I traveled with him.

One day I was waiting for him to
| finish his act. There was a man at
kthv stage door selling ice cream
cones. It was hot. The cones looked
good.

I wanted one so bad!

My daddy kept on singing. The
audience kept on applauding. But
1 kept on thinking about that cone.

The people out front started
laughing so loud that daddy couldn’t

bhear me. 1 began laughing, too.
Dad turned around, saw  me,
picked me up by my middle and
walked off the stage.
I didn't get the penny. I got

spanked
That was the first time I ever ap-

peared before an audience. 1 was
three years old then. But I remem-
ber it well
| How can any feller forget a
Ispanl\'m;: with a slipper?

One day I learned some pieces.

The other
Dangerous

“My Madonna,” was one.
was “The Shooting
Dan McCrow.”

My daddy asked me if I would like
to recite them one of the mati-
nees; I didn't want to—very much.

I remembered how I'd been spanked

of

at

omel|ife

L4
1e¢ ( oogan, Jr:
go to sleep like a bird in a cage.

But now I think it is lots more
fun to sit up in the engine with the

-

R

“DAD TURNED

AROUND, SAW

“T'll go at once, sir.”

Absorbed in his thoughts the
tective had plodded
{along the path,

de-
mechanically
was

and it with a

Up Health and Strength.

It is a mistake to think that anae-
1

mia (

; ME, PICKED ME UP BY MY MID-
| for going on the stage before.
But dad said I wouldn't get a DLE AND WALKED OFF STAGE.”
spanking, but a salary— 1 =
Pitis ceiite o el mavn who makes the r‘r;mx gO.
I said: “All right. I would.” Waen: 2 m“‘“. ap .“'mf .M Eo -M-‘
Our company traveled all over ehginesr on tue (asies U ARDIN,
Sometimes we had (o sleep on trains = i
I used to think that it was great Monday—*“How ! Met  Charlie
fun to crawl behind the curtains and | Chaplin.”
and all are the same, but I can't say {pal o mine! I sye, 'ow far is it to
as much for the folks. The hv)uﬁﬂi(hf‘ station? My car broke down a
has not been the same since Andrew |mile back and I've got to be at the
came back from foreign parts mnrnlsvmliu in New York at twelve.”
noisy and fresh like than when he | “The station is half a mile further
was a boy only different but up miun. but here comes a jitney and
this oid tricks. e plaved a joke on appears to be empty,” Miles ges-
;1]\9 houseman Monday and sv:m'tgtxxrwi toward a ramshackle taxi
{him so he left. Hobart has took to!which was rattling down the road
|liquor and made a holy show of] “Wot luck!” She waved to the
himself in the town. loger has got é‘n\'ur of the approaching vehicle
himself in a mess too over a speech |and then once more her eyves sought
{he made in the schoolhouse last{the lane. “Andrew Drake, vou said,
f\\‘w-l\. I am commencing to !hini\‘hml the white-headed old toff isj|
are all getting queer again|'Enslee Grayle? My mistyke!—well, |
“.\ they was vears ago when they jcheerio! If you've a cinema in (h's{
;fns? come into the money. Do you|giddy metropolis watch for little|
(recollect what I told you about their IMaizie.—To the station, my YHIUL:
lactions? Seems like it was _\~‘>‘lw,~»;:am1 look sharp!” )
day. :\IISS Jerusha has not hm‘-n} CHAPTER VIII 1
Ah&-rsuil l‘,llf']v\‘ and no wonder v\.:h‘! ILES hastened to the village,
!\H'JHL' man I w rm.v. \ln'( ‘ahml.;hl."‘l,l“l‘“”w“m“ H returging 1 e h,””‘““ a
‘;g“a_qg st sl Somie s chics | T'he dreary day drew to a close and
sees will come out all right. |the evening passed uneventfully. |
Y'r aff't sister, e ich st
! “Hitty. i Mhe family were finishing Mm.\-;
| Y. 1‘(:'% the next morning when the
! Slowly Miles replaced the l»-llvl'irnmln!n of a well-known voice
E;nm‘ gummed the flap of the en-|Bounded from the kitchen. |
{velope together once more. He| ‘Ze new gardenaire, he ees ar-
had heretofore regarded the lugu- {rive,” announced Pierre
brious Mehitabel as negligible, but| “Hello, Jack!' Miles grinned as E“e‘
the realized now that she might h'-i:cvi\';un'ml for the absence of thel
{well worth cultivating. She thought i«,:];'r'/,l.-«i, sandy beard had wrought a
“they were all getting queer again” | vast change.
vI:lw they were when their 1!1)11'1';-3 “I'll take vou to Miss Drake—"
jtance came That was the out- | Miles led the way to the hall. “Study
ismndxm: phrase in her letter \\’ni.'h;hwr. Scottie, for she's in on this, too!
istruck him with the greatest fn.-.»u,i\\'h:npver it may be that is affecting
i Miss Jerusha was her calmly re- j the men of the family, she is sharing
iserved self at breakfast, and Milesiit!”
lcould perceive no trace of the e-mmi (Continued in Our Next Issue.)
{tion which had possessed her at|— — ——_—
| midnight IGROW‘NG BOYQ
“I wonder if vou will go on an er- ~
rand for me, William?" asked HH:P!’,] AND lRL
“l know it is raining, but I have an; G S
important letter which must go 1:15 —
the next mail 2 gNeed Rich, Red Blood to Keep
i
|
]
|
|

‘<"7H'( of surprise
[raincoat and
'brimmed hat

jahead

that he saw the
bedraggled, broad-
of Andrew Drake just
He was walking rapidly be-

iside a taller, more distinguished
iﬁz:m'n. Miles recognized him as the
| visitor on the night of his ar 1,
ithe next door neighbor, Enslee
{Grayle.

i What could these two, so widely
{dissimilar in character and procliv-
!ities, have in common? Miles has-
‘tened his footsteps and was almost
at their heels when they turned
abruptly off at the head of a lane
between two tall hedges. He was
about to continue to the village !
when he turned to find a woman he-
|side him. She was dressed in = tail-
lored suit of brown which displayed

(z‘n» buxom lines of her figure with
{rather startling frankness; a face
i:im! was undeniably pretty, although
{of

| a coarse type, and bold, hazel
jeves gazed into his from beneath

ta fringe of all-too-vellow hair.

“I sye, '00 is that mag?’ she de-
manded with an !mperag‘ve nod to-
ward the pair who had struck off
down the lane. Friends o' yours?"

“The man in the raincoat is Mr.
Andrew Drake and the older one is
his neighbor, the owner of the house
from which vou say they cagxe. His
name is Mr. Enslee Grayle.'

“'Ow, is 1t?" Her eyes shifted from
his to rest contemplatively upon the
two figures already misty in the
blanting rain. “Strike me pink if I
didn't fancy one o' 'em was an old

is only a girl's complaint.

| probably show the effect of we
{ watery blood more plainly than bo
But many boys in their teens grow

irhin and weedy, showing that they
ih:a\'n not ,mug‘h blood, or that it is

{thin and watery. Let the boy in this
! condition catch cold and he will lose
i his strength and his health becomes |
i precarious. To overcome this trouble |
{give both your weak bovs and girls|
{ Dr. Williams' Pink Pills and see h -\vj
isunn good appetite returns and “he|
i\\Hlf\ boy or languid girl becomes f‘l]l;
‘wf activity and high spirits. Mrs. Y’.]
i Garvey, R. R. No. 5, Mono Mills, Ont. |
jtells what this medicine did for nm'!
!voung son. She s : “Three vears |
lagu my little boy, who was then il}
vears old, was very pale and weak !
{he would take fainting spells and;
'rumplnjned of a pain about his hcart |
{One day a lady friend who rlwiw-nll
i his run-down condition told me her|
| daughter had been in a similar st nlel
land found new health through Dr.}|

! Williams’' Pink Pills. T therefore got|
la supply for my boy, and by the time |
the first box was used his appetite
seemed better, and by the time he had
taken half a dozen boxes everyone
was surprised at the change in his
condition, he was such a fine, healthv- |
looking boy. He had grown tall and |
stout, with no signs of his former |
run-down condition. 1 believe Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills are unext‘el‘mdl
for anyone weak and run down.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are sold by |
all medicine dealers or by mail at }fl[
cents a hox or six boxes for V0
from The Dr. Williams' Medicine Co,, |
Brockville, Ont,

i
{
|

‘his eyes drop

GINGER ALE SALAD

2

tablespoons lemon juice
Few grains of salt

1 cup ginger ale

2 cups mixed fruit

2 tablespoons granulated gelatine
15 cup cold water

15 cup boiling water

cup sugar

o
bo

OAK the gelatine in the cold water one-half hour. Add sugar and

boiling water, lemon juice, salt and ginger ale. Allow the mix-
ture to cool, over ice if possibie. When it begins to set add fruit.
Turn into a wet mold, or molds, and let stand several hours. Unmold
on lettnce and serve with mayonnaise, to which beaten cream has
been added.

Molded salads for luncheon or supper when gerved with mayon-
naise or beaten cream may be both salad and dessert. Sandwiches
of plain bread and butter, or toasted cheese sandwiches, are good to

serve with these salads.

Any kind of fruit may be used, or a combination of several
fruits; any except fresh pineapple—that prevents the jelly from
stiffening—but canned pineapple is all right.

Any of the prepared acid fruit gelatines may be used. This

recipe calls for plain gelatine. The fruit combination may be marsh-
mallows cut in small bananas, oranges, strawberries and
canned pineapple.

pieces,

Sports Sweaters in Brilliant Hues 3

]

BY THE RADIO EDITOR. carefully check all connections, ac-
This is the fifth of a series of cording with ’]:‘igurc: 2,' published 'hm‘p
articles on the Armstrong super- i‘”’"‘“”'d"-\' 1hﬂn‘ Dk A Do’ Pl
regenerative circuit. head phones l.ru\\vwxn the positive it A
: : terminal of the “B” battery and the Slik models aiso are muc
HE inductive coupler used in 1}15 inductance, 14, of the controller
super-regenerative set may De | i..yit ( .rns of coin dots, stripes and
assembled very handily by auEanging Then light the filament of the] \ 4 are shown, as well as the
a variometer of S‘:nntl;n‘rlv make along- | { e ‘ ) knitted plain models.
side a coil about five ‘”‘_'h“: in ‘i‘i Set condenser, C4, at very near the V]\‘]l) reds, oranges, greens and | of collars and cuffs are spe-
ameter around “'.“-"h 25 turns ”leuil scale value | blues are used for the simple | cially designed to ren 1 blouse
numb 2 double (-u;-jm»(»u\'m--ﬁ-d Adjust C2, temperature of the f”;;“;,“::’:‘ slip-on sweaters so popular | unneces=ary, often are
m,.]i‘j:'<l:“”l:,.,)],,|]:,“ lf}“”{;:l \.\.:-‘”«':;i; soil ment, and “B” "Hi_?f'l‘_\' HU".I a Very | with white sport skints this summer. | made to match the in or ivh-a'n.»i
\im-.“ ‘1“% ‘”!-' ‘;'1:]1 o f'ﬂ‘i" it m:a\"‘hm‘,“ X'“‘.'J"‘“‘!‘ audible “"4“.“ '*“ﬁ"‘-”"-» Mohair, chiffon, alpaca -.nml Ice- | skirt, with which e sweater is
1 - . 2 =4 Remove the phones from the con-|i.14 wool are the favorite wool “,,#“_
be set up close and permit t trolley circuit. It continues to oscil-
ball of the variom to turn free |1ate.
Care should be t.n'l\wn to see that| Tiibe 'R hext lighted and the | €
the “'3”‘“.’:2‘ upon the. coil uw—.run— ( pick-up «ci 1it and <ler are ad- ™
ning in the same direction as those | ted for a given station until the . .
upon the variometer, as they sit side | oj..yit s oscillating strongly. If a| a lo ets an ccessorles
by side, if the “"”""":"""]‘* indicated | ¢4ip1y strong “pluck” is heard in the)
in Figure 3 are used. Otherwise re- {:.jenhone yt1 hen t finger is|
generative action would be 111*.;»”\--};];‘“_[:}(]] I?H;‘.:_L;11“:1‘\:-.-;)’\.,,\'1’:-(.‘! f:‘lﬂrfh the | PUT UP YOUR AERIAL NOW. BE
sible. !,ﬁ:rbl terminal of the tube R, the m:'-f READY FOR FALL BROADCASTING.
|'cuits are in escillation. l
pick. UP coil (§ ! Adjustment. ‘ Genuine Copperweld Aerial Wire. Tt will
| In advancing the tickler from a| not stretch e =t 12¢c per foot
| minimum  setting toward a maxi- | In carions of 100, 150 and 200 feet
| mum, a point | be passed where a| Ball Tyvpe Electrose Aerial Insulators;
{’“f"’y n i el heard - :'h“f will stand high strain with perfect ir
E"t":*‘””'lww ‘] l:“ ':”_"'\"m("‘ o ‘v'h“i sulation, in all weather . 50c each
| tickler control having been contin- |
| ued. the hissing begins to lessen ;m-‘.i Brach Vacuum Gap lLightning Arreste ..
gfin 3 almost—if not entirely— | eseiep el =S g $3.QO,
" t NEGATIVE, { SLOp=. | We stock a comple Le line u. es rm' ‘:
~OF FILAMENT | At that time the circuits are ap- | radio supplies, including standard makes
;m’nx;n..q'ul_v properly adjusted for! of vacuum tubes and vacuum tube acces-
FIGURE 3 — THE INDUCTIVE ! receptior sories.
COUPLER, ; In order to reach thlk stage, some | Come in and see us about vour 1dic
| little adjustment of filament \‘1:!’1‘9'“.1,! problems,
With the completion of this coupler | “B” battery, and circuits, niay be|
and the air cone choke, ar the pur- % necessary After the proper L"»‘nl’f
chase of the other parts listed in Th:~"h'.n:4imn is found, however, practice |
column yesterday, the radio fan is{with the ecircuits will soon enable |
ready to hook up his set. ‘1'rm:r ready use. ,' MWWWAM
Operation. | Copyright, 1922 | e L IMITED [ ————
To set this circuit in operation, Monday—The Antenna. 1 b } ”
ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS 1

HOW OSCAR OWL LOST
HIS SUPPER

[By Olive Roberts Barten.]

O.\'t'.—\l: OWI, hung up the receiver asleep. So was Flop Fieldmouse.
Oscar Owl waited until 10, then went

home supperless and as mad as any-

of his telephone and chuckled and
chuckled.

“Tee, hee, hee!” he giggled. '”l')m_\":_“‘“‘“:-
say I'm wise, and no one knows it| Flop Fieldmouse? You want to
better than I I've just telephonedjknow about him?
to George Guinea-Pig 1 knew where| Why. he didn't go either because !
he could find a tail and to Floplhis mamma told him a story about a
Fieldmouse 1 knew where he could|jittle dog that lost his tail and
lose one, { couldn’t go straight.

The hired man went away laugh-
ing.
But Georgie's little heart was

thumping. What was that he said?
“Hold him up by the tail and watch
out!”

Why, if they'd find a tail on him
next day they might try it.

Well, he'll fix that all right. Nao
tail should theyv find on him!

Seven o'clock! Eight o'clock! Nine
o'clock!

Georgie Guinea-Pig was sound

|

i

|

“They are to be here at § tonight! . : <
Hee, hee! I'll have a wait for my| (To Be Continued).
supper but when the time comes I'll{ (Copyright, 1922
have two.” b !
About six Tommy Brown (-nmu;
along’ to look at Georgie. Geor .e;
liked Tommy. Tommy was kind and|
sometimes lifted him gently :nul: Do not suffer another dey wit
| stroked him. Georgie chuckled tol Itching, Bleeding, or Protruding |
himself. Wouldn't Tommy be shp-| - Pﬂes‘ or: “3"?0”“0“15-(, ‘_N.of
prised when he came back next day g t,‘;;ﬁ‘,;gi,{)p‘s,llﬁt';mi:ﬁgu‘l::;]';,,)r[,,,41;?5?,.7 !
and found him with a lovely long| afford lasting benefit. " 60c a box; z
waving tail! | dealers, or Kdmanson, Bates & Co.,
Batl oon Gited Bas sl Limited, Toronto. Sample box free.
ialong and stop; { =
“Hello, Tom! hie said ]uml}_\'.i
“Ever hold a guinea-pig up by his
tail and watch his eyes drop out?”
“Oh, you'” exclaimed Tommy.
“Glinea-pigs haven't any tails!”

NEAL'

Sunny Shies
—mean long days in the big World of Play,

way oft under the shady apple tree or near the
pond where minnows beg to be caught.

Growing appetites don't wait for the tinkle of
the dinner bell.

So 1t's really best to take along a lunch of nice,
friendly slices of Bread, spread with butter and
jam, so that no big, important work like castle-
building need be interrupted.

GOOD WHITE
BREAD

—the pure, all-nourishing loaf- iz the bhest of outdoor

foods. It's so easy to carry and it makes such a
delicious foundation for jam, jelly, honey or just
sugar.

If you eat plenty of it, you can go right on playing

until the shadows lead vou home tor vour supper of
why Neal’s Bread and millk, course.

of

Order a double supply today from your grocer
or our wagon.

EMORRHOIDS NEAL BAKING CO., Limited)

Phone 1313--2173.
Bread factories at

St. Thomas,

\Vihtlﬂn!“

London,




