Britain’s Speedy
- War “Moths”
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Resembling giant moths rising
ward the sun, this trio of S ¢
marine Spitfire planes, recent ...
ditions te
form a beautiful picture as they
war over cloud billows amid sun
rays at 362 miles an hour in a test
flight.
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*“BOSTON
EASTERN

STEAMSHIP LINES

Regular sailings Fridays at 8 AM. (A.T.)
from Reed's Polat Wharl, Saint John. Due
Boston 8 A.M. (E.S.T.) next day. One-way
fare from Saint John 810; from Charlotte-
town, P.E.L., to Boston $16. Passengers hold-
ing through tickets to Boston may oecupy
staterooms Thursday nights, without extra

1 cost,

! @ Apply any Canadian National Railways
"Company ticket office, or Reed’s Point Wharf,

Saint John,

{3/ Round Trip
1" BARGAIN
| FARES

TO
HALIFAX
G OIN Ge’

‘Proportionately Low Fares from
! 3 o{h_m stations

Children o;_.lv'wa- and  under
b Twetve years of. age HALF FARE

—
Tickets Good in
DAY COACHES ONLY

" For Further Information Consult
any Ticket Agent

.she told him, quite simply, nct hur-
‘xg‘mg nor over-elpboratﬁqy
{the

! seemed as though she had forgotten

+y. 'among the ashes of his newly re-
. captured happiness.
,~omething that could n:ver console

the British air force, !
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CHRISTABEL CONFESSES
Christabel drew back from him.
She stared at him; her breast rose
?nnd fell with her difficult breath-
#; was innocent,” she said.” “Fcr
three weeks I was as innocent as a

y—because I didn't remember!
But now I do!”

He lifted his eyebrows in sur- |fire

d a three-years term
of imprisonment,” said Christabel,
I've only been out for three
.months.”

Utter ‘silence; she noticed how his
eyes seemed to darken as his face
wuned white, how his expression
deadened with his thcughis, with
the freezing of every warm feelinz
that he had towards her. But ac
last he said, in a dry, ditficult
voice:

- “Are );:)u wefll. mly de‘?lxix‘x;_mn'b
ou, perhaps—fancying gs "

“Ask my mother—call her down
and ask her!” said Christabel: “No,
£'m not mad, if that's what you
think!’

Cavanagh f{rowned, bit his lips,

and loweied his gaze.
_ Caristabel saw (h2 eff:ct her gan-
Zesslon had produced; she pulled
herself together and drew a long
breath like a diver ccming up frem
deep water,

“l've tcld you so much!” she said,
“I might es well tell you the re:tt”

And leaning on the mantelshelf,
:hading her eyes with her hand,

g, but with
clear, reminiscent tones of
truth, everything that had happsn-
ed to her, from her marriage until
the day when she left the prison.
He listened in a tense and pain-
ful silence. Now and again she {
paused, the better to remember some -]
point (n her story, or utter some
comment, some vain question that
was in her heart, As she went on it

he was there, and was lost in com-
munication with her own recollec-
tions and thoughts.

The wind whinea in the chimney.
the rain dropped outside from the
gutters in the roof. At first it seem-
ed to Cavanagh that he was sitting

Iistening to

him. But as time went on her voice
took possession of him, and he
seemed to be looking cn the greater
tragedy of her life side by side wi h
her, his own loss of illusion grew
smaller, seemed absurd in compari-
son, and was forgotten.

At last she had finished; falter-

Belty l(m'l'ly.l ;
B g vt vt
Eleanor Cameron; 3.  Sheldon

sudden violent recollection
that she

2
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gone. o & she, MGnde 1{‘—!. Anni’s slxeilltumv:ndn.
er ce u“!!’t \UM; B !w ",
Nimo? Whether in foat, he would | man : ; :

still .go on? . '
(To be Continued)

he would k

little from something for which she
felt she was not quite ready; but
he only raised her hands to his lips,
and then left her, his face pale and
tired looklgg from the emotidns he
had suffered, but with his eyes on

e
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Algne. Christabel stood in ths
empty

room, where so much hadl Mmﬂ‘y removes uh!n;. .
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ENOW? “ It'ls »

pertinent question,
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PSEUDOITS, A DISEASE
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she had been out, she had gone to
the clinic, how she had met Hewit-
son—she passed_over that without {
comment—how she had happened to
come to the children’s camp, how
she had met with her accident.

“It was not I whom you knew for
the last six weeks,” she ended, and
the recol-
back
her. ‘Not remembering, I must
have been someone else. perhaps
the person I used to be, before I

Sh
helplessly, drooping now that the
tension of telling her story was over.
A chair was near her; she sat down
in it as thou, s(l;es{\:ddno strength

nd.
made a helpless gese
ugh he would have
spoken,

She smiled at him wanly.

“So you see how impossible it is?
It was kind of you to ask me. If
1 hadn’t remembered, I might have
accepted. but at least, I have been
saved that!”

Cavanagh’s heart, a little worn
with too much knowledge of the
world, but lonely enough to be sus-
ceptible, swelled with an overpower-
ing emotion,

“I CAN TAKE YOU AWAY . . .

“My dear Christabel” he said
putting ous his hands siddenly a d
king hers, “My poor dear—-!"
But she cried out: “No, no, nol

(CANADIAN NATIONAIX

) EVERYWHERIE v

Please don’t pity me! Go away, go
away, and forget all about me! I
tell you I'm not to be nitied—at the
moment I'm mad, mad with rage
and hate!”

And she was—she was thinking
of Hewitson.

“But my dear Chrlslabel——mg poor
lchild!” said Cavanagh, and his
!voice was shaking, “ ou think
that this makes any difference to

me? I'm free, free to do exactly as

I like, nothing anyone could say

about you would stop me. It giv:s
me all the more reason to want to
look after you, to want to protect
you, to take you away and to make
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By George McManus 3

Thimble Theatre, Starring POPEYE ~-
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you forget!

“This makes me absolutely cer-
tain in my mind that you ought to
accept me! I can take you away
somewhere where there is no chance
of your being brought up against
this frightful trouble of yours
again, You can spend the rest of
your life in complete security, and
nothing need ever remind you of
the past. Now I feel that I do poss-

ess l.gomethlng worth offering to

<«
=3

His cecond offer was even_ more

astonishing to her than the first,
“You can't mean it,” she said.
|“You don’t mean Iit! You don’t

}mc(‘arstand—l’m a convicted crim-
nal!”
' “My dear, fhat is
It means nothing to
boAtng she r;?uzig tht tl::z muat.
i ruer for him than to m nrm,
he stood alone, on his own little
peak  above soclety.

She began to tremble, hardly be-
lieving, as she saw amazing
yfuture before her. Egypt, Kearn2
Hall, never a moment’s anxiety
about means and ways; travel, lux-
ury, the society of all kinds of
distinguished {nam the .gaat.
:tped out her family reconciled to

er-—

“Listen,” sald Christabel, risin| ng
last, with a resolute face, though i
was.a ter one than it _had
since he had entered. “You must
think that over!.I would rather you

thonight it over; It involves such &
lot g’r you. I would be happier if
you " A

d)

“T shall think just the same to-
mo;‘mw, in a month’s time, I'm not
Such a yo man, my dear—

"Well,vl uﬁ?ﬁst think 1¥ over, thenl”

“Ah! well, in that case—"his man-
ner changed at once,

BACK TO BERING STREET

“I shan't be here, I think I shall
&w London,” she said, wi
return of the feverish light in

her eye. “I shall go back to work
I8t the clinie ns though nothing had
happened. An gou must to
m?"there—tm it you still want
This ridiculous,” = sald Cave
anagh, " if you insist on it, Tl
1 feel 1 ave rushed

. agree to it.
you. 1t T adn't insisted 50~
l::vm. no!’ w«: ow;ml,.Yuu'ro

merely & word!
me!”
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By Edwina

DON'T YOU \WANNA JOIN AN EXER-

GEE! \WHY DIDN'
CISE CLASS TO REDUCE.—ONLY T\WO TR THINGS

| OF IT DEFORE?
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TRADE FOR US AN s Dh N

MYRTLE —YOU CAN JOIN OUR.
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{GEE, FIRST T GO OUT TO GET HER AC@
OF COFFEE AND SHE GETS PEEVED AT
ME FOR BEING GONE .THEN T DRINK

THE COFFEE AND SHE GETS MAD BE-
CAUSE T DIDN'T %v&rr, M .
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