port of my diet.

'Swo,'wanlmnd
Syrp is good for me. Sure;

the doctor recommends
Crown Brand Com Syrvp as

-
Com

BUT—why tie it down fo me?

How about the way you use Crown Brand for wonderfl
boking? For a sweetener? And why not mention how

galidous 1t Is with pancokes, cereals and hot waffles?

'{oueon’tkl‘dmo,'mm.CrvwnlrdeomSymph‘

good for all of us!

For years doctors have ded

the use of Crown Brand Corn Syrup
as a satisfactory carbohydrate acting
as a milk modifier for bottle-fed infants

CROWN BRAND
CORN SYRUP

Also Monufaciorers of Cenoda Corn Stardh

THE CANADA STARCH COMPANY LIMITED — MONTREAL —TORONTO
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Throughout the war years given you ’
all the goods possible.
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of necessity curtailed.

THE QUALITY AND GOOD-
NESS of MARVEN'S products
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Three For Egypt
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There was a confused sound of
volces in the distance that rose
momentarily, then died down into
sllence. . The red-bearded man
quickened his pace, and at the same
instant one shadow then another
darted forward.

The slight rustle of feet in the
sand so close to him, made the ele-
ctriclan turn quickly—but not in
time to save himself from sudden
and violent attack.

There was a scuffle a movement
of upraised arms, a dull thud, and
the tall man stumbled and fell
heavily forward into the sand, lay
there motionless, one hand flung
out, while the shadowy forms glided
away, as suddenly as they had come
and disappeared into the darkness.

“He’s Inside The Car*

“How much further do we go?”
Kay asked, as the two girls reached
the rim of a shallow cup in the
sand from Which a broad track
ran away across the desert in the
direction of the distant hills.

“This must be the place, I think”
Zenda answered, It's getting rather
dark, but there ought to be a large
car here somewhere.”

“Ig that how Kit came from
Cairo?" Kay looked surprised.
Zenda nodded.

‘It's one of those cars that can
be hired especially for expeditions
into the desert. with sand-plates,
or whatever they call them on the
wheels, Oh, here it is!”

The big dark-green car was partly
hidden by a ridge of sand beside
the track, the khaki hood helping
to make it invisible, blending with
the desert. The vehicle seemed
derrlict; there was no sign of life
near it or anywhere round.

He sald he would wait inside the:
car, so as not to be noticed.” Zenda
explained, “And I don’t think p9 1
come any further with you now,
Kay. You certainly won't want a
third person for company! I'll just
go off a little way; not far, you'll
easily be able to find me when you
want me. So good-bye for the pre-
sent—and good luck.”

“Thanks; we’ll try not to keep you
too long, but you'll understand.”

Kay laughed softly as she ran away
' down into the hollow. Zenda went
slowly away in the other direction
paused when she was still within
sight of the hollow - turned and
stood, listening, watching.

Within a few yards of the big car
Kay hesitated, stood still, and
spoke softly.

“Kit, is it all right? Are you
there?”

"Yes, I'm here.” the voice came
low and muffled. “Get into the car,
by me in the back seat then we
can talk quietly,

The door was pushed open by the
{nvisible speakér and Kay sprang
quiddy into the dusky interior of
the car, where only the vague out-
line of a man’s figure could be
made out, He leant forward to close
the door after the girl, then turned,
holding out his anms to  her
silently,

In silence, too, Kay slipped within
thelr clasp—then, with a cry of
amazed horror and dismay, tried
to draw back, but found herself
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did you get it?” she demanded.
“Does that matter? I anerely
showed it to you as a prool of
what I sald.” Lovelace replaced
the pencil in his pocket., “Now
are you convinced?”

Kay did not answer. She sat
dumb numb, staring out of the
car window at the  inscrutable
face of the desert. After a few
moments she spoke in a dull tone-
less voice.

“Where are you taking me?”
“Oh, just for a little excursion

over me—as you did when I first
et you."”

“well, well, perhaps that fas-
cination may return when we're
alone together again.” Lovelace
laughed.

“Never! It couldn't. It’s broken,
that spell” Kay declared confld-
ently.

“Really? Well, we'll hope for
the best—or the worst from our
Mr. Carson’s point of view. Ah, I
see our driver returning, so I
advise you to keep quiet and not
make any foolish disturbance, 1if
you have any regard for the afore-
sald Mr. Carson's feelings.”

the words there was a cold steel
edge which made Kay shiver and
sit silent as the Egyptian chauffeur
in fez and brown drill uniform
took his seat at the steering wheel,
and the big car throbbed itself
ino action, started along the pal-
lidly gleaming desert track.

Beside her, as they began to
move, Kay heard Lovelace laugh
softly, with a sound which made
the girl think of some great beast
to prey purring contentedly over
its kill,

Under the apparent lightness of [

—
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They drove on for hour after

into the desert, my dear girl”
Lovelace said. “A kind of second
honeymoon for both of us, shall
we call it?”

“If you only knew how I hate
and detest you when you say
things like that.”

hour, into the night, into the
desert, the car’s headlights throw-
ing brilllant shafts across the
sand sometimes, shining on the
startled eyes of a fennel fox or a
khaki-furred hare.

In the darkness, Lovelace's face
contracted, his lips drew back
from his teeth, but he spoke
quietly.

“You didn't seem (o find me
quite so obnoxious a little while
ago. that night among the sand-
hills.”

“It wasn‘t anything real I felt
then.” Kay . protested wretchedly.
“Only a sort'of madness a fascin-
atlon, an evil power you gained

The track  became softer,
heavier, there were periods when
the car bumped through a drift
or over a.patch of gravelly ground
It was not until the dawn was
just beginning to break that it
drew up, and Kay saw above the
driver’s head the jagged outline of
date-pa'ms against the sky.

Still she did not move or speak,
even when Lovelace leant forward
and opened the car-door.

“Not Interested in seeing where

ASK FOR LIN-X HOME BRIGHTENERS AT YOUR GROCERY, HARDWARE OR DEPARTMENTAL STOREY

THE CANADA PAINT CO
LMITED

BRIGHTER, SAFER FLOORS
ANTI-SLIP

SELF -

THE LOWE BROTHERS COMPANY THE MARTIN-SENOUR CO. THE SHERWIR
UMITED UmITED OF Carea

we are?” he taunted her. “Well,
it's the oasis of Wadi Morosko, an
ideal place for honeymoon camp-
ing, so I've heard, That's why I
fixed upon it for our camp, The
men came on ahead with the
tents and other supplies in a
lorry; they ought to have our early
breakfast ready by now according
to orders—so perhaps youll get
dow;: from the car.”

“I'd rather stay here.” Kay sald
dully. (To Be Continued)

SEEK LARGE LOAN

WASHINGTON, April 13—(AP)—
Robert L. Garner, vice-president
of the World Bank said today that
a $75,000,000 loan for the Canad-
ian-owned Brazilian Light and
Traction Company is in prospect.

The loan would depend on whe-
ther the Brazilian Legislature
authorizes the Brazillan Govern-
ment to guarantee it, Garner said
at a press conference,

POLISHING

At lastya revolutionary new wax ihaﬁ
~combines safety and beauty, with ease o
application. It’s anti-slip ... water-repel
lent...and, self-polishing. Make you
spring cleaning easier—your home brighte
and more beautiful with Lin-X Anti-Slip
Self-Polishing Wax_and _the other, Lin-
_Home Brighteners.’

'COMPULSORY SCIENCE COURSH

REGINA — (CP) — A compul«
sory general science course—ccmbe
ining chemistry, physics, biology,
geology and agriculture—now ig
being taught Grade 10 students ix
Saskatichewan for the fikwt time. A&
similar course was introduced im
Grade 9 last year and will be put
on the Grade 11 eurriculum nex¢
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Consomme—gives a real lift
to appetites! It’sa truly dis-
tinguished soup that makes
a ‘special occasion’ of any
meal. Aylmer Mushroom "
Consomme goes well with even the simplest fond,
but it’s especially good with this menu.”

Kay sobbed, “Where is he. what
have you done with him?”

“It' depends who you mean by
that uyxference’ to a mysterious
‘he’” Lovelace laughed again.
“yYou will stay with me just as
long as I want you; don’t make
any emistakes about that” Love-
lace spoke with slow deliberation,
“And you won't do yourself the
slightest good by screaming and
struggling, There’s no one here to
help or hear you. I've made quite
sure of that. Even the driver's’ gone
away for a stroll So you may as
well resign yourself to your affect-
jonate husband’s sole company.”
Tor a moment, Kay remained
huddled, - silent; then suddenly
made another frantic effort to
‘escape, writhing and -shrieking
aware only that Kit was walling
for her somewhere out in the
darkness.

“Be quiet!” Lovelace ordered
«you'll force me to ti¢ you up iff~°
you go on like this, much as I
should dislike to be obliged to use
force. I'd so much rather feel that
you were going to enjoy the little
trip I've planned for you, make
it & real pleasure for both of us.”’
“I won't go with you anywhere!”
“Indeed? That's a pity. Because
if you cnake any more fuss about it,
i you attempt tq get away, it will
be the worse for—ch I'm not go-
ing to say for you, yourself. I know
that wouldn‘t be enough induce-
ment. It's Mr, Christopher OCarson
who will suffer if you don‘'t come

Broth—is just the right note
on which to start your
meal, It’s so appetizing and
satisfying—and most nour-
ishing. Yet it’s not a thick
‘fattening’ soup such as some guests may wish
to avoid. Here’s a favorite menu of mine.”

“you’ll find the tantalizing
flavor and ‘homey’ goodness
of Aylmer Chicken Soup is
hard to beat! It makes work
so much lighter, too, espe-
cially for the mother who
usually finds that Sunday is the busiest day of the
week. Thismenu alwaysgetsapplausefrommen.”

FOR YOUR PROTECTION
i Buy MARVEN'S In Packages
b . Maritime Favorites Since 1905
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Aylmer Mushroom Consomme
with Cheese Straws
Roast Young Chicken with Cranberry Relish
Creamy Mashed Potatoes Aylmer Peas
Cherry Bavarian Cream
Chocolate Brownles
Coffes

Aylmer Beef Broth
with Toasted Cheese-spread Crackers
Cold Meat Plate
with Jellied Aylmer Vegetable Juices
Crisp Carrot Curls Aylmer Sweet Gherkins
Raspberry Sherbet Layer Cake

Aylmer Chicken Soup
Rib Roast of Beef
Roast Brown Potatoes Roast Onions
Aylmer Cream-Style Corn
Celery Curls and Carrot Sticks
Baked Stuffed Apples
Coffee

‘ JMAKERS OF PINE CAXES & NISCUTS
 Bremthes — Monirecl, P.Q. = Halfax, N.S. = 5t John; N&
$-20 sch.

Quickles

Aylmer Mushroom
Consomme. ..aclear,
amber-colored soup, deli-
cately flavored with mor-
sels of the plump, tender
mushrooms which are
diced into it! A new
flavor appeal to make
any meal more exciting|
Try this different soup—
made only by Aylmer,

Aylmer Beef Broth
...asoup that says “Eat
me!” from its deep, rich
depths! Made from selec-
ted boef, simmered until
every spoonful glistens
with the goodness of the
meat . . . a ‘“‘broth of a
/) soup’’, no less! Ap ex-
cellent soup for con-

Aylmer Chicken
Soup. . .a golden-rich
soup that glistens with
the goodness of the
plump, young chickens
that went into its tmak-
u!gl Spoon up those tasty
bitsof chicken, snowy rice
—and enjoy one of Can-
ada’s most popularsoups,
It’s Aylmer—it's good!
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quietly” - J
. Omsls For Two —
. 2
“What do yoi mean? ' Kay . 55 i
gasped. @g o
“Precisely what I say.” )

“t don't believe that you can |
do anything to Kit, that you've
any power to hurt him.”

“Have you éver seen this, by
any chance?”

~ In the 'dim light something
glistened. Lovelace had thrust
his hand into his pocket and pro-
duced a small object, which he

held out in his open palm. There Y DESERVES
vunomdroro:lypt:wmhor YOUR FAMlL

examine it closely; she recognized ) ’
ab once a sllver pencil, engraved
with his name, which she had
given to Kit the Christmas before,
At sight of it she gave a starled

ay.
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