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BATTLE WITH Awsmuu;

“Jock! Look—what on earth' -
ing them in the Mary Rose?” a0
David McGregor had taken the
pipe from his mouth and was star-
ing at Norah Grant's skiff, He
| stood in the stern of the bucking Sil-
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leaning on the door of the wheel-

house talking to the steersman, jerk-
ed round swiftly, impelled more by
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c , Iy ,' Io/7e ) stagger sideways.
the wild sea straight for the side of
oilskins, he watched the events from
elements which nature stores in wheat—its splendid vards,
ent the monster seemed to hesitate.

Then he glimpsed the great tri-
the Mary Rose.
g “She’s out of control. The shark’ll
be on her,” he gasped.
David thrust the pipe back into
his mouth and bit hard on the stem.
There was nothing he could do to
help. The whole tragedy—if tragedy
it was destined to be—would be over
: half a dozen seconds. Hands
a distance of less than a hundred
minerals, its bran, its vital wheat germ. Serve this As the Maty Foe leviin e hoss
On boawl the skiff old Donald was|

S voice than by the words he h
o ® ‘ [He saw the Mary Rote etwin;% gfxecg
sp”” m,gf, ¥ | denly to starboard and then, struck
o . by two heavy waves in succession,
angular fin and the black shape of
the basking shark, moving through
. . 0 . . ln
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2 g.‘"""““”’ ° the onslaught of the shark. Norah, A BOOK DOWNSTAIRS!
#'he Canadian Shredded Wheat still clutching the brass rail of the
Company Limited wheelhouse, saw the monster's nose ( Z
touch the Mary Rose and she rem- =
embered the words of the young | b
fisherman: “Sharks are like pigs. ®
They’l] breenge right through an ob- e
struction.” She forgot about Hector, \ 6
who had fallen on his knees beside ﬂ
her and was clinging to a bollard to | ») )
prevent himself being swept over- ! 7
board by the seas which roared over
em.,
Then the shark attacked. It leap-
ed from the water and flung itse'f
against the starboard gun’le, near
the stern, its huge mouth gaping and
! showing row upon row of slim, \
{ gleaming teeth. There was a crash
« SRR, and the sound of splintering wood.
¢ TH DA "th;(a.lfxr rengalnec} %Ltedv st}’ent.tgs \
- e skiff, not much heavier an e
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branch C.W.P.C. made the mm}l AR b r8. Guy Robin- |jsfied. Once or twice it leaped
choice of the winmer at the branch's oL Ohar Ltn orth and Miss Irving |siraight out of tne water, but iin-
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u was in the chair and with the other | Mathewson in Fredericton for | mercy of the siorm and of the cur- ANNMS
2] officers was re-elected for the en- Wives of soldiers and by Miss Alice |rent which, in this particular local-
ke suing year. Other officers are hon- L. Flarweather in Saint John for |ity, tended to draw her in towards .
fu orary president, Mrs, Margaret Law- | members of the motion picture ex- |Ue langs ot the Black Rock. She / ‘
i rence: secretary, Mrs. H. ©. L.|changes and Miss Fairweather's rolled worse than ever now, for the = Grnditon, .. Workd g
S ' Miss Katie | Work in connection with the ‘Iav{' steersman had no means of keeping i toerved.
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al membership apnlication of Mrs, J. [Sweet on the presentation of her [brown sail which was sometinmes TAKE THAT? | | FEEL AWFUL ——
g Brown Maxwell of Fredericton, |original plays. used to assist the engine. 1t was
v well-known writer on historical The 21 entries received in the |hoisted for'ard and, aiter trimming,
th themes, “What Canada Means to Me” con- |Rave the boat steerage way.
L Mrs, Mathewson told of recelving |test were from all parts of the pro- | While the shark was attacking
s grac ly to the letter of sym- |vince, 10 counties being represent- |8nd the sail was being adjusted,
AL G AT L : i g rep however, the Mary Rose had been
i pathy. she had forwarded to Iady ed drifting ‘closer and closer to the
ce Tweedsmuir, with whom she had Biack ' Rock: and even though the
‘"j versonal acquaintance as Lm‘ iy sy i sail gave her headway, it did nct
g’ Tweedsmulr was both an  active | Minard’s relieves pain. proviae enough power to stop the
th drift, though now, of course, this
i e 2 drift was much slower.
Steadily, inexorably, Norah Grant’s
.<kift‘1 \}'as be.raq i‘kJCked towards that
precipice of death.
TAKE ‘t'ne only crait near the Mary Rose
was the Silver Spray. The other

boats were still over a mile behind.
URD 0‘ :K With something akin to horror
David and Jock fmd witnessed the

attack by the sharkand they had POPEYE SLEEPS 3. WELLINGTON WIMPY ]
E 1 d . i %
BI OOD Decame apparent "that. the Mary| [ SOUNDLY AMID A ALSO HAS & CLEAR
Rose had escaped with no worse STORM, OBVIOUSLY CONSCIENCE - YES,

damage than a broken propeller and
a stove-in gun’le. As soon as the;
brown sail was hoisted they had
realized that the worst danger was
over, David stopped his boat and

hove-to, He percelved that the other
skiff, with Norah Grant and Hector
Menteith aboard, had begun to move
peri'ously near to the Blacg Rock,

and there had stirred in his mind

HE HAS A CLEAR

INDEED, MY MIND 1S
CONSCENCE >

COMPLETELY
UNTROUBL

BITTERS
THIS SPRING

For that tiredness, listlessness and sluggishness
that comes over you as the warm weather an-

the germ of an_idea, A slow grin¢
flickered about the corners of his |
mouth, and he turned to Jock, who
was standing beside him, watching
the vain struggles of the Mary Rose
to, ’.}gger ﬁlegar or"t.he ?reclg)llce. {

T 3 ‘They’ll be calling for help in &
proaches. minute,” he said quietly, knocking
his_pipe out against the wheelhouse
and putting it in his pocket.

Jock glanced at his master.

After the long winter months the system needs T ol TenAin David's
mind. “And maybe we'll help them—

a general toning up by cleansing and purifying at & srices
the blood of its- impurities, lm'};}f other nodded, with a grim
_“Vre've got them in a corner this

ime.
“Ha'e a look at Menteith,” chuck-

B.B.B. is just what you require to do this. Tt led Jock, pointing across the turbul-
ent water. “Saying his prayers up

will help to make you feel bright and vigorous, against a bollard!”

“ ” “I don’t admire Norah Grant’s
and “full of pep. taste in fiances,” observed David,
with an invo'untary touch of bit-
terness: and Jock laughed at a sec-
i ro!,‘ A.hought.

Get a bottle at any drug counter and see how A 1>es12 oey often gets the sweet-
heart tshe deserves,” he remarked.

quickly it will rid you of those all-gone, don't: | MOBhae Rovah Grants  signt tco

care-to-work feelings caused by 4-ec it AL Sl
eye. “What do we care about Norah
Gro=t9" he demanded vhe'or'ca'ly,

“Ch—very little.,” soorhed Jock.
“ SPRING FEVER ’, Suddenly, through the howl of the
wind, the*a ecome to them a th'n

ha'l. On the deck of the Mary Rose

THAT MEANS, “ALL OFF”,

YOU'RE CERTAINLY MAKING
AMESS OF THINGS, MAC .. GEE,I'M
AWFULLY SORRY
T HIT YOU, WALLY.
fLL GIVE YOU THE
AFTERNOON
OFF

‘SAY, MAC .. AREN'T YOu
GOING TO TREAT US ALL &
ALIKE AND LET GLENNY §
AND ME GO, TOO ?HEH-HEH
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