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Chapter V.—(Cont’d.) I Quickly. Then he stole out in the 
It was an inside job! You tell ! fit<>rm to reconnoitre.

Ruth to watch out for the ponies!” I What was the surprise of the wiry 
Ken did not .pursue. There was gardener when after making a wide 

no percentage in 'such a fight circuit so as to come up in back of
Instead, he turned swiftly and lighted garage, he saw two men 

started along the shore to tell us. ! mside, and a car. They had juet 
Since early in the mffrning Kennedy, calmly taken possession of his employ- 

46Sr>w-w w Easton Evans and myself had been in f* 8 empty garage and were making
BlIFAl the Radio Shack of Evans. Easton themselves at home in it as if it were

* * *£w wore his uniform as Scoutmaster. ; th«r own. x
3 We had gone to the shack in the hope ! Lenihan’s surprise was even greater

i i that during the day there would do ^n saw what they were doing. It
* ST)/',, ÇX£~t/a_ 80013 response to the alarm that Ken- aad b630 a rather sporty yellow racer

^/&fi3De//e*MAmr//ôh- nedy had broadcasted the night before. Jnce> At least he could gather.that 
/ The Radio Shack was a most inter- ffom1.û verY small part of it under

esting place. It had been the old boat- *“e kght which had not yet been 
house on the Evans place but Easton touched by the dull, battleship gray of 
had taken it and haa built it over so coeaP P®int that they were smearing 
that the upper part was his labor- over *ts polished sides. Their backs 
atory. This was on the cliff side and ™.ere toward him and Lenihan made 
entered from the level of the Cliff, ““ way carefully around to the otter 
Road. Be.ow the old boathouse part s*oe to get a look at their faces, 
had been entirely cleaned out and1 ,"*a eagerness as a detective was 
refitted and in it Easton had been wha^ 8ct him into trouble. He was 
making some rather secret eperiments Peering through, earnestly endeavor- 
with some radio devices for hydro- in*» niake a mental picture of the 
aeroplanes. He had built a skidway, I oar(i ^ace8 and at the same time read 
and converted this part into a regular , * ^ number of the license on the car 
hangar. when suddenly one of them who was

It was upstairs now that we were, ' holding a pocket flashlight rose and 
waiting, impatiently. % i swung it around to look at some part

“We ought to be getting some re-1 °* Hie car body not lighted by the 
ports from somewhere, I should think, JÇ?ra.?e Hght. In doing so he swung 
about that yellow racer,” I remarked. ^“J®. across the window, through

“We’il get them,” returned Ken- which Lenihan was peering and Leni- 
nedy. “You never send out a message oan c°uld not jump back quick enough 
on the air like that that you don’t,avoid the rays, 
get a result.1” Another instant and both the thugs

Easton was very quiet. He was Jad dropped their work and were in 
taking no chances. On one side he » • pursuit of the fleeing gardener, 
had a radio with an indoor aerial, instead of tip-toeing quietly to the 
Kennedy was tinkering with the radio telephone in the house and notifying 
with the outdoor aerial, while Easton * constable to make a flying trip 
himself was adjusting his Evansite ~ caPturo the intruders, Lenihan 
Co.d Tube apparatus. Everything was teund himself in a battle for his life 
tuned for reception on the wave againBt odds that were impossible, 
length accorded Easton. - Either of the thugs alone would have

“If there’s anything to say around a matcb for the old man.
here, we ought to get it,” remarked ‘ The aPahot was that Lenihan found 
Easton, curbing his impatience, "imeelf lying out on the soaking 

p“Everybody has my official wave- groond Lin the rain under the lilac 
length and number.” He glanced out bus5€s hundreds of yards from the

mai I of the window. “There goes that foad> trussed up and gagged, helpless. | -------------- --------------- " — ■
tlT)/xz>„ VO* 8cout cruiser that’s been lying about ln the dark* Isome distance from the garage in the,

care- FR0CK OF DELIGHTFUL FABRIC ker*V . S,he 8 wclKhed anchor. I’d in- Still he was not the man to give up. '8P®t where he had been overtaken I „ vcrv „ . . . .
under! AND DESIGN. | tended to see if I cou.d listen in on He struggled fiercely. But Lenihan Shou:d he return to get a line on what An,. d' ”7 d' d hs Bfer

green willows, little boats on blue The beautiful bordered materia's1 i1’ ge? some W°U"d ne,ver have been en8aged to give they were doing? He had had enough who 16 °n®. yea.r f°unger. were
waves, little gentlemen and ladies. are bringing about many charming' ritrht^me " ^ th‘"K doesn 1 !ook f?JmP!^r?anCe ofmaking escapes ^ that; whe" he came back here he the picture of a^og.
eaying farewell forover iu long lost developments in frocks these davs i m?' Vi” v a J:on\.r?Pe *,es* suck as the great : was going to be accompanied by men, declared that it was woolly, and
gardens S 1 : Cut with a batteau neck to .ill ! ' ' u J ! Tk , Kennedy turned a Houdini. He kept at it until he il-1 «hough to land those thugs in jail for therefore was a cat. Their voices got

Thft rnnm f h f a « I over the head fhi .. P °,n ! to adjust his machine had 01051 fainted from exhaustion. Every 8ure- He started cautiously away louder and louder, when, finally, Fred,
ers cîimhZ m, „ e'Jts nLiN ,h frofk i of the window the «trugg.e seemed to cause the ropes to ' from the garage, quickening his paJ, with great dignity, remarked :.bJ g, / ihv b,e p" 8' bloom- Ü*‘ ' ‘ke s,des t0 «are, the Radio Shack. , bite more sharply into his flesh. Then '"to a run as he got further. “I say ’tis a dog, for mans and boys
ing on the faded hooked rugs, buos- ' straight-line silhouette. A narrow We looked also. Down the cli road he wpu.d lie there, speculating on how I 14 was the middle of the morning know the muchest'”
som.ug luxuriantly In dim gold frames ljeit appears at the top of the plaits we «aught sight of Ken Adams coming ™ng it was until daylight, what chance when Lenihan had at last succeeded in I ________
—Friendship’s Offerings aqd Love s and short kimono sleeves provide a along in a most dishevelled condition, “fra was of anyone coming into an freeing himself and he lost no time in ! Mlnard’s Llnlment*for Rheumatism
tJarlands decorously clustered on the su™mery air. The diagram pictures , . moment and Ken, minus a couple “fate Closed for the summer and find- getting to his friend, Mayhew, thei ---------- *-------
round stool In front of the fire on the simP'-e design of this frock and “f <uttons on his coat and with a fine Hls chances seemed pretty garage keeper for- aid. Little Sister Knew.

ksxsp.î» tes !3'= ssui
tne F ennsjlvania Dutch dower chest, yards boidered material; or 2% yards tbe conquest by his primitive instincts a full formed plan of what he would 'a^arm °* lt; over the radio last night eIdest? And who comes after her?”
He gave a sigh of pleasure. It was 36-lnch plain material; long sleeves of Ken- “What about, this time\?” do if only he could free his feet. The!^hen 1 could not sleep. I’ll put it “Oh, there’s a different fellow al-
gayer and fresher and kinder than a ^ >’ard additional. Price 20 cents. ^en was si.ent. He did not seem to ordy trouble was he could seem to I on the air, see if I can get this most every night.” 
garden, that quiet room, because the1 ^he secret of distinctive dress lies £an.fc to te-}> at least under compulsion. mak° no headway with either hands'E.vaos OV€r ^t Rockledge.”

* flowers in it had been blooming for in Kood taste rather than a lavish ex- i u J.v’ h\ had j.ust caught a or f°ct. And the gag was impossible L lhvus. had been that one radio
so many years. . . . No, there wasn’t P°nditure of money. Every woman!th! ‘‘ÏAthe opposite window of to remove without having first remov- JJ” convey to us in I«es. sr«-s ysssf&zsri*
Place [haut ocrupl,,I.-FŸ.uCe8 No,,, desi.na illustrated in cur nc't, Fashi™ ! ” "What''1 about?" repeated Craig -I '.ahtr ee'hir'' "’M bURi carl abitb'". J"-.tl>!,lj"ng u'n^tha’t’t'fT
Hart, In (lie Saturday Eveniug Post. I Book to he practical and simple, yet ! "With whom?’’ , ' Meanwhile, inside the garage with Road and "e were away in an instant,

I maintaining the spirit of the mode of'.. Oh avoided Ken, “Hank Haw- out a thought of the old garder who °r.ah°^SJhl^ °f ,ocatlnK th« ‘hugs 
The First Known Monks fhe mom«nt. Price of the book 10 kl"‘wcthaî mucker. | had been trussed up, the thugs’ had of ,ake Radl° Gang-

Rnrirfhi . ‘ nKS’ I cents the copy. _,Wb>', be s much bigger than you— completed their job of oamouflacln» was not many minutes before we
Buddhism was the first religion to tiuw TO UEDFR PATTF. iua and ,aln}ost, a year older-” the yellow racer into a grav E =llmbed the hlI: into Smith town and!
Be monks, nuns, convents and mon- ! Wri,„ KR ^A^fE N3" Maybe he thought lie was.bigger, the rain had stopped and ekindt ™ drew UP before Mayhew’s. There,
ries- ily givtoi m,m1™e a"a addres,,P'aln- He doesn’t think so, now!" was Ken’s ' scudding away across the S as the was old lenihan, washed a
Ljloha himself had twelve disciples p,’t,w *nd ot„,uch qufâ “T*'., , sun began to lighten the extern 'b’ W‘th.i? b'te of,food- the centre ofi
Became monks For thousands of patte*ns as you want. Enclose 20c in Too bad you didn’t have the gloves horizon castern i a posse that was forming to raid the

r these devotees have renounced {,amps or c°‘“ <COIn preferred; Tap "Tand the other boys as gallery to They pushed the gray racer out of !iSrdlne P’-ace and blTnS in tlje crooks. | 
ave renounced it carefully) for each number, and «beer you on,’.’ cut in Easton with a the g.- nige, using the bumpers nto I ,W<? ?ete- J'ist ln time- Craig took j

address your order to Pattern Dept, ^"ch of sarcasm. “What was it the wind that it might d?v Quicker ! Lenlhan !n h,s car and the old man
, . . go bare- VTIIson Publishing Co., 78 West Ado- ftbout? . Then they started tn evnmiZ. «“JÜ- ' ieae«r.y directed us, his false teeth
f 6 he*r beads and faces, and j laide St., Toronto Patterns sent b* S1*11 Ken did not answer. did fie'd radio set that was ronccuîJd »stil1 chattering in excitement.

■ ver-ending services in, their return mall. ” Cra,B was about to repeat the ques- under the rear seatof the racer 'it I We 6wunt? UP the drive heading a
tion more sharp.y when Easton held was evident that these thugs were ' ProcessJ°n of =a" that were surely
up his hand. much above the ordinary. They were I manped by enPUKb to overpower these

A message was coming in over the constantly in touch with some source' crooks- A short distance from the 
E™n.s.,te. C^d. Tube set. of radio orders and were ne™ work We st0PP«d: kot »“t, and separ-

This is Mayhew s Garage, Mayhew ing in the dark i orK 8ted, going ahead cautiously in the
talking, Smithtown. There’s a gard- tp u • ... wet foliage, using it as a screen
ener here, from the Jardine place, has thpV ooked after, much as possible,
a c.ew about the yellow racer. Come ;n h ° tbe garage. Here, To me the silence was more ominous
over immediately and get it—or trans- rmiH drldüL so «c-eded before the than a fusilade; What had we to ex-

! mit the news to Easton Evans at his 3old £ ??mt, they >d psed P««‘?
rests and Radip Shack, or wherever he may be, „3uCt' , î"y busied themselves Lenihan pointed with a bony finger,

as directed by Craig Kennedy over 3» ,?™'ther la^'' whlcb «‘«"ed to at the middle door of the garage,
the air last night. Hurry!” j Kive them a great deal of amusement. “It’s back of that door where they ;

wdh an ivtreT, mw,hanlcians and ^ere la6t "’«bt-the door with the: 
with an extra automatic gun which broken lock!” I

, 1S ,ud’,S“me w rf;.eome bmn-ds and Slowly, cautiously, out of range of 
N 2 “®jLh-y ? setting quite as neat the windows as much as possible we 

spring gun trap as had ever been advanced. 
devised- - (To be continued.)

/is the finest ‘Orange Pekoe* sold.

Little House.
The transparent April twilight was 

Just drifting into dusk when Nick came 
to lean once more ^gainst the little 
picket fence. Magic was in the air. 
It had been hard àt word in the neg­
lected garden, .pulling the weeds, stir­
ring the brown earth, setting out rows 
and clumps of sturdy, thrifty green 
plants. It had even bewitched some of 
them into flowering; he could see the 
jeweled pink of minute daisies and the 
lifted faces of the pansies, beguiling as 
email children. It had shined the 
brass knocker on the door and lighted 
candles between frilled muslin cur­
tains and swelled lilac buds to fat, 
jade buttons and tempered the remote 
chill of the air to something soft and 
sweet and strange; It had unlatched 
the gate and let spring Into Reddy's 
garden. And now it opened the green 
door and let Reddy out. . . . Reddy 

^^^^mettoned him Into the long, low room 
was living-room and dining-room 

Hmd library, and better than her 
dreams. .

AND it’-B all so needless.
There is one soap that is 
dependable—that is Sun» 

light, the all-pure soap backed by 
a $5,000 guarantee. """

Sunlight Soap prolongs the life of 
fabrics.
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Sold
Everywherer He leaned back contentedly in the 

great winged chair,*60 serenely gay in 
_lts faded Portuguese chintz, watching 

Rtîddy’é light hands choose exactly the 
right cup and saucer from the assort­
ment that filled the dim green cup­
board like a great nosegay. What an 
incredibly nice room! Every . 
thing in it was so absolutely right— 
the shapeless friendliness of the huge 
sofa, the tidiness of the little fat bar- 

, rel chairs, the faded silver of the. . . 
paper on the walls, the wavering light 
which were generously doing their 
caught in the tarnished mirrors— 
duty as pictures, too, with their 
ful studies of little churches

3 i

Sunil oapo

The Largest Selling Laundry Soap in the world
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The Superior Male.

would then struggle again Then he 4re you sure* That’s the very 
‘Fighting again !” Easton Evans would be forced by sheer weakness !they .are searchin^ for from one
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free

V a Book of 
J Recipes for

Delicious Salads, 
Sandwiches,
Egg Dishes,
Cheese Dished, 
Pickles and 
Relishes.

Write for a copy— 
mailed Free.
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yea
the World and its Joys.

lhe monks dress in yellow, 
foot, si,

chapels.
They have, as do the convents, chant­

ing of hymns, burning of incense, 
saries, candles, rear

ro The Music Shepherd.
monuments over I Mo,her was a mu*lc shepherd 

the relicss of holy dead. fast, place es-1 Teachlne do- re, ml. fa, sol, 
pedal merit in living In single blessed-1 Taught our "'filing childhood voices 
ness, eat in one hall, sleep in cells and TrembHng pianissimo, 
receive alms. Could not stop as we were learning,

Called the little neighbor cildren ; 
Taught them notes and 

counting— 
re, ml. fa. sol, la, sol.

f.
I

Colman-Keen (Canada) Limited. Dept. 
1000 Amherst 8L, MontreaLLeft Out.

“Oswald, why don’t you clean up the rm yard?” * do. IT ecu’s 
•^Vfustard

aids digestion

^ A e, liow can a fellow work when 
^is ditddy goes fishin1. his uncle’s 
tl;e hall game an' you gettin 
a-ltaaaar?”

In the choir at church, my mother 
at Led the altos, led them singing 

ready for Patiently and gently 
______ i f01' her voice was low and ringing;

I Led them that tliey might be sharing 
■ | In tile music she so cherished,

! Led I hem as a gentle shepherd 
Through the anthems 

bringing.

CHAPTER VI.
THE FIELD RADIO SET.

Under cover of the darkness and 
thfc storm the night before the now,
much-sought-for yellow racer had en-1 . The same winds that were drying 

j tered a private driveway, proceeding ’ , Kray racer were now in a measure'ttsMsSLStert w--*• m-wnw
private garage on the estate. , would resume them. Now, with the Malaria, although not “catching’’ in

This estate was the great place of drying of the ropes he cou’d feel that ,be ordinary sense of propagation by 
the banker Jardine. The whole Jar- -s PerBistance was being rewarded contact, Is borne from one person to 
dine family, this summer, were in a ’’Hie success. It heartened the another by the mosquito. It is now be-
Europe and it made it all the more pld man andbe "doubled his efforts, lieved that a successful means of ex
strange when the gardener and care- PuttlnK forth his last remaining tprmlnntinr
taker, old Ivenihan, waking up from a s^r€nfflh. .
fitful sleep in the storm in the ser- 'At last Lenihan fe'.t the ropes on A ‘ . . u ^ L ,
vants’ quarters happened to glance hls grists loosening. He managed to A flsh known 88 lhe Gai»bu8ia pa-
out of the window and see through free one hand, then the other. He tn,elis olmoRf Instantaneously cleared 
the wind-blown branches of the trees rubbed his lacerated skin ruefully, an aquarium tilled with stagnant water
a light down in the supposedly empty ^en proceeded to remove the gag. stocked with the eggs of the mosquito
garage. Ixmihan rose and dressed ' ke did not make any outcry—yet. and tie wlgg:er. This flsh multiplies 
----------------------  .. He reached down and loosened his rapidly and lives in any available

en,he.8t.ood up- water. It does not attack other flsh ;
Lemhan looked around. He was an(i does nol migra(a. lt ha| been ]

! tried with success ln Honolulu, Japan, ;
China, Formosa, California, and other | 
places.

ever,

AFTE*
heavenward(

Soon, they one and all came asking 
: Please might they learn 
j measures ;
i Uame the bases, came the tenors 
Came sopranos for the treasures, 
Oreat strong men and 

ing.
; To our home from daily labors— 
.Singing, counting, chiming, chanting 
Through an evening's homely' pleas- 

. tires.

; As a child I sat enchanted 
j s"ug with them sol, la, ti, do; 
j Helped the tonore, helped the altos - 
1 Bravely toward fortissimo, 
j Mother's years were tuned to music, 
i Ages carry on the echo—
I Mother was a music shepherd 
i Teaching fa, sol. la. ti. do.

—Flora Lawrence Myers.

! Tho wound caused by the lancehead 
is curable, but that caiised by the
tongue cannot he cured__Arabian Pro-
verb.

FUTnotes and
the mosquito has been

women, laugh-1 DESTROYS
Flies, Mosquitoes 

Roaches 
.Bedbugs

Jnd
Ssa^/

f
With these little fish active in the j 

pools and swamps of Southern Europe, i 
the mosquito’s life Wou’.d be termln- ! 
ated before any danger could be dyne, j 
and thousands of livea could be saved. 1

!
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Motctof ol»p has juet won a World's Re- 
eore W snduranoe. Less than one 
oe6t p«ir mil* to operate, and over 100 
ItiHei per gallon Of gai. $07 oash, bal­
ance |10 per month. Price 1208.
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I ■ IIAtnon juice will remove oil and 
grease stains from brown or tan1 
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