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The best Home
Defence 18 Bovril

IT MUST BE BOVRIL-
0f ail StoreS, etc., 1-0z. 25 C.' 2-02. 40 c.; 4-os, 70 c.; 8-oz. $1.30; 16-oz. $225.
BovrIl Cordial. lamg, $1.25, 5oz. 40 c.; 16-oz. Johnstoivs Fluid B3eef (Vimbos), $1.20,
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g5'lI7e Every Cent you>spend for "Made
in Canada"' goods
helps you as weII
as other Canadians

TableSait
is "1MADE IN CANADA"l'i

It is the finest grain of the famous
W indsor Salt-blended with

Sa very smaf quantity of 01
Magnesium Carbonate. A
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mi-ilComfort and C
"Yes, my men folk wear the washable collars right along and tbey

tike them fine. They are so comfortable. And cleaned in a j'ffy
by merely wiping with a damp cloth,"-so writes one of the regular
readers of " Everywoman's World " of her experience witb J

)N CHALLENGE Il

Wilsîsghed heavily-tben as
Shefeit 'the convulsion which took

place in bis face, the sbaking of
the curîs on bis bead, the crack-

ing of the steel girder arotind bis waist
regretted bis outburst, and resignedly
allowed the maid who came forwrd with a
gorgeous tloak to lay it over bis shoulders.
She opened the door, and WiIlis walking
gingerly, and with extreme caution,
emerged on to the landing and began to
descend the stairs.

His foot touched the final step-the
lîgbt from the hall suddenly flared up.
into bis eyes, instinc tively he raised his
band to shade them. When he lowered it
the dcene bad changed again.

He~ was in a room'furnished after a
peculiar style affected in lodgîng bouses ofthe genteel orcer-tbe rooma was small
and the furniture was large. There were
many chairs heavily upholstered in red and
blue plush-there was an uncomproniising
sofa of the same order. An eniormous
sideboard occupied one side of the apart-
ment, facing it in the window a very small
and shaky bamboo table supported a large
r cen pot in which grew aweary and di-

,A clocun the niantelpiece ticked out
the minutes with aggressive vigour. Willis
found himself mechanically cuunting tbemn.
out in the street the wind was blowing
tempestuusly, the main was falling. Every
time a gust of wind sbook the windows
or a freali downpour of rain aced down
the panes, Willis shivered.

He was filled with a gnawing, restless
suspense sucli as lie neyer rememnbered
experiencin ini his rea l lfe, thougli it

seemd t bethe normal condition of his
new and dual existence.
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A sensation of the most acute
despair overcame bim as be beld
a little shirt up to the light.TtIL,
was riddled wîth holes, patched
and darned almost out of recognition,
and yet it must be patched and darned
again, for he knew there was no money for
the purchase of a new one.

A pierciog sbriek froni overbead brouglit
bim to bis feet. Clutcbing the startled
baby and dropping the needle and the
shirt. he rushed out of the room and flew
up the stairs, the baby screaming in bis
anums.
-" Roddy-Nelly-what is the matter?

Mary, Mary, where are you?" hie heard
himself crying as lie sped along, but no one
answered, and the shrieks continued
unabated. Breathless lie burst into the
room.

Two chiîdren, a boy of five, a girl of
tbree, were alone in the rooni, and the girl,
whose face was streaked with dust and
tears, wept lustily whule ber brother in
tbe window seat played unconcernedl
with bis toys There was no sîgn of blood,of puncue eyesigbt, of broken limbs as
Wrillis had pictured to himself as lie raced

upstairs.
"Roddy's takent away my doit, and 1want it-I want it. Boo-oo-ooooooooooo-'
Willis sank into the nearest chair,

panting for breatb. Drawing the Qcreamning
child tu hum, lie alternately soothed bier,
rocked the baby, and scolded tbe eider one.

In the midst of the din a -tilky-faced
eirl, carrylng a scuttie of coals1, appeared
in the doorway. Willis felI upun her
wrathfulty.

" Mary, how ran yoiF go) away and leave
the children alune like tbis-bow often
have I told you that they are not to be
lef t?"

The girl tossed hem head and set down
the scuttle with a bang.

"I can't stay heme for ever," site e-
toted pertly. "And odys thatnatzht 1 an' dRo -41 l-- 1


