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F‘hen Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN
| Brought Relief e
This startfing letter £ In the middle of the afternoon

el ey | was roused from. the semiscious state
0 suffers from constipation: by ‘& hand on his shoulder. One of
“T was discharged after the World War | ¢he guards was standing there, of-
beart trouble and bad stomach. I had g ¢
about $1500. Since than I've spent | [6TINE him food and water. Bill
t sum and a lot more on doctoring and | drank deeply and thrust the food
ehoend it cmeiines. I always was | gside. He could not eat.
o : b o "
“I told my wife to get some kind of gt | “Come,” the guard sald then, using
fast food and 1 would try it. She | native word that Bill understood.
€ame home with a small package of Kellogg's "’
‘ALL-BRAN. I ate it for br:a:xut. Junch Skillfully he unbound Bill's arms
k dhntr. about & common tea-saucer full [ and = released him from the tre:
milk at each meal 1 have been doing | uCome,' 'he ‘sald again and darte
this for about a month. , I have stopped tak- §
dope (medicinea), T work 8 to 12 houss, | Into the forest. Bill followed. It did
hh;.-:h‘“: .t:’u:u"i And now I am gain- [not matter much where they took
ol an ve I am gettin, TR
Gaoacs C. 0'CoNNELL (adiress on request), | NI He saw the forms of three o;:-\:;
Clunnp your system of constipa- | men, one on either hand, one be
ﬁon':fol!gms. Thousands have re- | him, watchful eyes on every side,
f‘a.lnpedthelr :{gi-tx:pevh‘;otandvim, They wers waking rapidly in the
consti
feating Kellogg‘gllﬂlL-ng‘fJf' Ry direction of the settlement, and, as
! Eat two tablespoonfuls daily- . | the exercise sent the blood flowing

Edchronic cases, with every meal. | through his numbed limbs, Bill felt
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KITTY'S CHOICE

PEED for open highways —

power for hills and rough back-
country trails—quick pi~k-up for
traffic-crowded city streets . . . all
these advantages the use of Red
Indian Motor Oil and Cyclo Gas or
Marathon Hi-test Gasoline will
bring your car.

There is a Red Indian Station. ..
specializing in McColl-Frontenac
products . . . near you. And many,
many more dot the leading high~
ways of the Dominion. Stop wher~
ever you see the sign of the Red
Indian in confidence that here you
will receive perfect courtesy . . .
“Welcome, white man” Aruman efficient service . . . full value for '
sald wedrlly. “I go now, but the every cent expended !
wbite woman comes. My men walt L ¢ . \ 2
outsiide, They carry spears. You have . ’ “
Mosw' than $1,000,000 worth ©f|¢rom now tilll sundown.” 4
tric refrigerators are ‘being ex-| And Jike an old man, worn With MOTOR FUEL
* ported from the United States every work, Aruman left the house, left . )
onth, Bfll standing alone in the room where :lcln:l‘;:!ln:!:;::
—pep—and
punch a-plenty!
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gors recommend it. Ready-to-serve |Were taking him to Katherine,
fgxe:ha:llk or cream. Uu]: in cooking. | The sun had just begun to throw
e recipes on the package. |, shadows from the trees when

Made by Kellogg in London, Ontario, | © -

Id by all grocers. Served in lead- |tP<! stepped into the clearing.
hotels and restaurants—dining |St:aizht past the campfire they went

and across to Aruman’s house,
“Enter,” said the guard and Bill
obeyed to find himself in the presence

of the chief.

only the day before he had been talk-
ing with the chief of tribal marriage.
Behind that curtain was the room
that ‘had been offered to him and
Katherine until a house could be bullt
for them, In & fury of rage at his
reckl Bill cursed softly to him-
sel!, He looked about for a weapon
but there was none in sight.

A shadow darkened the doorway.
Katherine stood there alone, her eyes
full-of the great joy of sosing bim Pateent all wieks
again. Then she was in his arms, and ; % 4 ing parts. of the
in that long embrace it seemed to the 47 g Ad 9 1 F
man that some of his, bitter folly was ; \ ; ikl : i engine
assuaged. TGN P 5

“We ‘must talk,” Katherine said = ; ; : § ; - g
swiftly,” freeing herself. “We have Vs " ” 2 o 2 { ; 5 ¢
only” she glanced at the waning . i % X S _ ; Mmou
lght, “we have only an hour together; % SRS | B ; ’ ] MI-TROT
my dear.” : Z : & : QGASOLINE

“An hour!” he echoed her words. 5 B vl dny ‘A strai, <:un
“s+ so much to say.” : ? _. . gasoline . . . eco-
s vZu."on. thinc _M me s p nomical ... uni~-

“Can you believe that I love you?” : formly clean and
he’asked, > '3 ; ’ . reliable!

“I know that you love me. Don't

e v uoar o _) |blame yourself, Bill. This isn't the

-" “When a girl just loves to please Hme. fon "pemmuTw&—“ i

er husband she isn't getting much have eternity for that,” and she at-
lck out of it herself.” * | tempted to smile at him.

“Don’t.” Hq took her hands and
looked steadily into her eyes. “You
are not to do the mad thing you
suggested back there at the moun-
tan. I will*not have it. This folly
is my own, to pay for with my own
life, not yours as well.” :

“You forget that unless I take his
place an innocent man will die with
you,” she reminded him,

c \
“Your life is worth more than his.” 4 :
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of remorse that I have let Ahiwaya tion Worehouses ' e >
die, eat out my heart in grief for Distribu L “mmw : A
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you? Just existing, not living.” She
held his hands tightly, her eyes never
leaving his face.

“But help will come.,” he insisted
“You will be saved.”

“Saved 'for what? Think, months
have passed since we disappeared.
By this time my father and . mother
have given up hope, surely. Sup-
pose they.do succeed in finding me
after long years. What will I be?

am still alive; so are you, but—" landed there.” . creep over the earth. - vy & prge -
he paused, overwhelmed by the hope-| “But why, if tha¢ is true, has he| There was the sound of approach- ¥4 3 e i— : —
lessness of their situation. not come back?” ing fooisteps. Katherine stirred in F S 1 s b IR . p . o
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for us to die together? You could|turned. He may have been forced | “Yes, they are coming,” he an- ders be . received . by the 'l'l.AN_ TI N - ’
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jpobbed of my cash, my watch and |crazy. I couldn't stand it. And|NO, there is only one way for us,|find you alive and well. I'm not worth i 5 sewing machines _and , a quantity of| for’purchase of the’ building ‘located MCLQOd & Benﬂey
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that. “Hush!” He put his hand gently | The man was silent. He saw the|happened, Bill. And it seems to me m‘:: ;.n;!h z::n :mdl:'te :h:: simple - cém :qmm. s n:l;. xm:::. u::
| il L over her mouth, “Don't say it I ‘truth of what she said. Remorse over|that the chance of the return of the |m urage. A, Mﬂm‘hﬁt 1o I‘hl

f f lane since so much time has| “I Won't. We'll be brave, won't we e will ; Fe un .
) HE NEWSPAPER POET Ahiwaya’'s death, grief over the loss seap] i . ; The oy &
J ﬂ.;ly and well and strong of limb, of her lover, loneliness, hard work, a|passed is very. slight: Suppose he does | Bill? Do you know,” she smiled up: at : the “' reniove the building, lnclm 8
Yot cross as any bear, 2 living death. But there was still the| come back?. Aruman will hide me |him, and her smile tore his hearf as ‘atlon walls down. ;to ground level,
No lack of food, his Income good, hope of rescue, 3 in the forest and tell.them he has|bears could never have done, do you ,| Within one, month the date of
But not a soul does care o . seen neither of us. He is too wise to | know that .I believe we cannot,be _ & : va offer and to leave
aispbar. to Nim ab At his dosk Listen, Katherine. I didn't tell 1oy other white pooplo know that you |separated? It's beiter this way, after | nd | “Ten g (the site cléar of all debrls, -
i He tolls—yea, all were. lost. yoy this, for I thought it would only | yere killed here on the island, There | All. No years to grow old and dulj in| = T! o8t oF. _ ~m"'“" "2‘,’"“‘. ‘!:."""‘-
Yor In the heat he tries to beat worry you to know, and then there| i o chance in s thousand that|—Just ths hour together and then  accepled. R B highest or dny nder not nec-
. The march of Autumn's frost. was little chance. But the day after Y e w STEPHEN JOHNSTON, | essarily‘accepted.
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“And Katherine, I was right. We|quick to press her advantage, “Think and she walked with the firm step
did see a plane. It had landed on|think, either I drag out a life in|of one who has nothing to fear. The
our old island. I saw the footprints| death here alone or I meet a quick man watchihg her felt suddenly |

“Are you going to wear your

- bathing suit tomorrow.”

& “Why should | with a chiroprae- |
tor's convention en here then o

in the sand.”
“Footprints?”

sure death with you, Oh, my dear,
my, dear, there isn't any choice at all,

“Yes, The pilot had landed on the|Tell me, what would you choose for
water and waded in to shore, He was|yourself if our position’ were re-
wearing leather shoes with heels.|versed?” gk

quite different from anything the| “Death.” He spoke the word with

| natives wore. I could see where he|the finality of despair and both knew
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. had stood a Jong time looking at the|the battle was won. No more words

Falcon, Then he had walked over to| were necessary. Nelther trisd  to
our éampfire And had knelt by our|speak.’ Like two lost- children they
'U@".Eﬂa;‘ brook. T saw those footprints, Kath-|clung together and watched the dark.
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lifted above himself. After all cour-
age was what mattered, what was it
he had read somewhere, it wasn't life
that mattered, but the courage you
brought to meet it. He straightened
himself, bowed to Aruman, and

walked away with his guards to the | gion®f "5 "} re

hut he had occupied wi il Katherine

their first night here.But this night

he oceupfed -
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