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The ‘Allenburys’ Foods
are the only system of
Infant Feeding that
provides - for baby’s
needs step by step—
a progressive dietary
suited to baby’s growing
digestive powers.

Promote health and
sturdy dgy\vclopment.

BILK FOOD No. 1

Allen
Fads

MILK FOOD No.2 MALTED FOOD NO. 3
From birth toSmonths From § to 6 months From 6 months eawards

A valuable booklet *’Infant Feeding and Management,””
- awith large sample, post free to mothers.

The Allen & Hanburys Co. Limited, Toronto,

' ANY a mother is worried about
changing.bal;y’s food from time to
ood that suits at six

weeks of age will not suffice at six months.

The juice of grapes
or oranges, Oor meat
juice—so beneficial to
the hand-fed bab).'—
can be given with
these Foods. Ca::eful
instructions are given
with each tin.
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SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Moles, Warts and Small Birthmarks are successfull
removed by Electrolysis. This is the onlf'
blemishes. Thick, heavy eyebrows may also be beautifully shaped and
here are several poor methods of performing
ert it may be done with very
e this work one of my specialties,

arched by this method.

this work, butin the hands of an ex
little pain,leaving noscar. I have ma
and with fifteen years’ experience, the very best method in us

&4

Write for booklet and further particulars.

Mrs. EE. COATES COLEMAN

224 SMITH STREET, WINNIPEG

Phone Main 996

y and permanently
safe and sure cure f or these

e, and a
determination to make my work a success, I can guarantee satlsf,action.

The Cat lost her Job—by the new discovery of our

Automatic Mouse Trap

. One of the greatest inventions, the trap will hold 25
< automatically, is always set, clean to handle, made strong, nothing to get out of order.
''No Farm, Storoéw“nhouu, Kitchen, Restaurant,

atisfaction Guaranteed or money refunded.

Price Prepaid $1.00

Western Distributing

Agency

" CRANBERRY LAKE, B.C.

to 30 mice at one catch. works

etc., should be without it.

I WATERPROOF I

from a wet cloth. v
If yourdealer doesn't sell “‘Challenge ]
us 25¢ for collar or 50c for pair of cuffs.  You'll

g:!ade in Canada
New Style Book Sent Free on Request

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Ltd.
54-56 Fraser Avenue, TORONTO F-16

‘be delighted.
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GH A L L E NVG'TE The Acme of Comfort

is assured to every wearer of

‘“CHALLENGE *’

COLLARS AND CUFFS

They have the same dull finish, texture and fit as
best linen collar, and won't wilt or crack.
“‘Challenge™ Collars can be cleaned with a 1ub
ways smart, always dressy.
** Brand send

Far down the hall the faint electric
light showed me the receding figure of a
man. In a flash I realized what had hgp-
pened. The engineer, in his tour of in-
spection, had seen the side pieces of the
door ajar, and not noticing me curled up
in the darkness, had brought these curved
side pieces together. The spring-lock
had done the rest. Its click was what
had waked me. |

At first I was too much surprised even
to shout. Before I realized the necessity
of so doing, the receding enginecr had
turned a corner and vanished. But in
the revulsion from the terror of the sud-
den awakening, I was merely possessed
by the absurdity of what seemed to me
a- ludicrous predicament. That there
might be danger in it I never dreamed.

Suddenly it occurred to me that the
other side might not be locked. Fortu-
nately that was easily reached. I had
only to revolve the door until I came
round to the other side. Accordingly, I
leaned heavily against one of the sides
of the “V” which imprisoned me. To
my delight it began to revolve easily.

Clank!

This single metallic note came up to
me from somewhere beneathe the floor.
Then the wall which I had been pushing

A nice fresh doughnut for my doggie. Mother made them this morning and how good they smell. !

kept on moving away without my- help.
For the first time I began to realize that
this was something more than a good
joke on me, .

This unending circuit, like that of some
wild animal in its cage, began to grow
irksome. Naturally T tried to stop the
door by putting my shoulders against
the wall behind me and trying to brace
my feet. But there was nothing whatso-
ever on the level tiled floor to brace
them against. The door moved on as
smoothly and inexorably as before,
shoving me round with it.

I soon gave this up and took to walk-
ing again. Then it struck me that per-
haps I could drive some wedges in at the
bottom or sides of the door, and so check
it. The box upon which I had stood was
still underfoot, being pushed about like
myself. I felt for it, took it up, and
succceded in wrenching it apart. The
boards I tried to wedge in where the
turning door seraped the sides of the
cage. The fit was too tioht to permit
an_\'(isuch wedging. T tried the strips of
wood on the floor, but found them in-
cffective there also,

Still this big wheel like engine went
endlessly round—and round—and round
-and round.  Still T walked with iittle
mincing steps.  The short orbit beaan to
make me dizzy. T felt as if I were
walking in a treadmill. I began to reel
on my feet. ()wusion:l]ly T would gage
my pace wrengly in the darkness, only
to Come upwith a bump against the

glass-in frent of me. From time to time
I had shouted, o1 course in vain. I had

beaten on the heavy plate with my fists..
I tore off my right shoe and held it
poised. On the next turn, when I came
opposite the distant, glimmering light, I
struck with all my might at thq glass on
a level with my face. Nothing gave
way; the shoe had turned in my hand so
that the heel did not strike fair. On the
next turn I lashed out again. This-time
the glass cracked, but did not break.
Once more round—another heavy blmy—~ ¥
and a shower of glass fell slithering
upon the stone floor outside. ‘
Then, using all possible care to avoid
jagged edges, I thrust my arm out
quickly as I passed, and felt for the out-
side of the lock, hoping to find scme
knob or spring to release it. The first
time I miscalculated the’distance. On
the mext trial my fingers touched—not
what they sought, but merely a keyhole!
I must enlarge that hole all I could, and
somehow manage to leap or flounder
through before the oncoming leaf of the
door could catch me. It seemed impos-
sible, but I set to work, striking at the
jagged edges of glass with the boot heel.
There was barely enough light to see
where to strike; but at last I had trim-
med off most of the glass down to where
the wood began, and had done the same

with the sides. But the aperture was
only about two and a half feet wide,
and was at least three feet from the
floor. And I was far from tall.

This, then, was what I had before me.
In almost total darkness I .must make
what was practically a horizontal, clean
dive at a given instant. If I leaped a
second too soon or too late, I should
miss the hole. If I failed to go clear
through—if I caught and hung there—
the even-oncoming door would eatch and
crush me.  And even if I made a .clean
leap, it was not pleasant to think of the
landing on the glass-littered stone floor.
I waited till T had regained some little
shred of composure. Tlen, hugging the
forward partition of my moving cell, I
focused every faculty upon the dim hole
before me, and sprang in a long, plung-
Ing leap!

When I came to myself, T was lying
sprawled upon the stone floor. One
wrist was throbbing from a sprain, and
my right foot lay in a pool of blood. I
had raked it against a projecting splinter
of glass in my leap.  Behind me, the
revolving door clattered steadily on. Vot
at that instant T think it was the sweet-
est sound T ever heard.

One month had passed before T could
put my weieht onthat cut foot. Yet
el less time T had decided that it
harcly pavs to dawdle and then to try
to cover that up by disobedience. And
as long as T occasionally eateh sight of
pressing them, without even wishing to
a revelving door, I am not likely to
change my mind. \




