
CAN-ADfAN COURIIER

Two
things to
do today--
Y OU have meant to

do thein for a long
timne. Look at those
doubtful locks on your
house doors and out-
buildings - locks that
you likely have lost con-
fidence in. They do flot
protect or secure.

Then drap in at your
hardware dealer's. Let himn
show Yeu Caniadian macle
Yale Cylinder Night Latch-
es and Yale Padlocks and
B3uilders' Hlardware. And
while you ýare there see the
Canadian maàde Yale Door
Closer. Sec the trade-mnark
*'Yale". on the ones you are
buying-juet to make sure.
Then have themn wrapped,
Up.

Mhat is ai there je te do
-but you wîll'be mare'
than certain*-as the m-onths
go by that you have done
the only right thing.

Ya.'e Producis so!d in
Canada ht, C'anadlan
Hardware Dea!.,, art
mnade in Canad'a hy a

*Canadian lnsilluilon.
A.nd the <rade - mark

Yal" - a always on

this babu out into the street!"
,"Good night, sahiib!"e said 'the babu.

"Kindiee present myr serlous respects
to.the colonel sahib. -Salaam, sahib!"

But Warrington had gone into the
darkness.

CHÂPTER VIII.

S 0 in a darkness that grew blackerevery minute, Warringtonl swu ng
bis lantern and found bis Way towards
D Squadron's quarters. He feit rather
pleased with bimseL Froma bis own
point ýof view lie' would have rather
enjoyed to have a story anent hinm-
self and Yasinini go tbe round of bar-

racks-with modifications, of course,
and the kneeling part left out-but lie
realized that It would not do at all

to have Colonel Kirby's name involved
ir nnything of the sort, and hoe rather
flattered himself on bis tact in brib-
ing the babu or being blackmailed by
him.

"Got te admit that babu's quite a

huntsinan!" lie told hlmiself, beginning
to hum. "One day, if the war doesn't
account for me, M'I corne bacli and

take a faau out of that babft. Hallo-

what's that? Who in thunder-who's
waking up the horses at thls unearthly

bour? Slck horse, I suppose. Why

don't they get him out and let the

others 'sleep 7"
le brgan ta hurry. ~A lîglit in

stables close to xnldnight was not ta

bie accounted for on any other suppo-

sition than an accident or serions

emergeflcy, and if there were either

it was his affair as adjutant to know
ail thie facts at once..

"What's golng on in there 7" lie

slbauted in a voice of authority while

hýe was yet twenty yards away.
But there was no answer. He could

he.ar a horse plunge, but nothiflg more.

"Urnm-m-rn!. Horse cast himself!" lie
tdecided. '+er' *Ilow 1 Like
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