‘the King., They are: Major Alex Gagnon, Quebec City, awarded the

This is the new regulatlon blazer issued to members of the Can-
adtan Women's Army Corps. It is of beech brown and-gold, with smail
turned down collar, cleft lapels and three slash pockets. The crest Is
ot the Goddess Athene, superimposed on the upper left pocket. The
new blazer is for wear during off duty hours in barracks or dwellings
% for sports attire and on leave, The model is Sgt. Ruby Farr of
Montreal, — (Canadi Army Photo),
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kefore. amyone realizes thieyre
gone. And—"

‘Jerry—" blindly she began to
cross the room. He put himself be-
tween her and the door."Where do
you think you're going?”

“Away.”

“Where to?”
“It doesn’t matter.” She locked

focus. She spoke like a sleep-
walker, Or as if part of her mind
were asleep.

“You can't go,” he said.
“No one can stop me. And you
must come to Jerry.” She shook
her head, putting up her hand for
a second as if there were cobwebs
before her face. “‘Yes, of course,”
Tl}e added, and laid that hand on
his.
“Listen, Ginnie.” He paused. So
much  depended on her answer
that he quite sick “Listen, Are
you still fond of me?”

“I shall alwayg love you,” she
said
“Then take this in, Ginnde. They
—Uncle Dick and Aunt Lou—only
adopted us. cnly setnt us to those
scheols so that we'd be in the right
i?i'il I”r you run out, Uncle Dick

The telephone bell rang. In a
second Jerry had crossed the room.
His voice was easy and amiable.
“What?” he was saying, “Oh, hello,
Uncle. . . No. . ,No, I dont
think she does vet. . . Yes. Yes,
T'll see she does...Yes. Good bye.”
He put badk the receiver. He
spoke in a measured tone. “A mes-
sage from dear Uncle. He wants
you to understand. If you thought
of going ‘away or anything pre-
cipitate, the police would know a-
bout me within two days. Theyd
know about him, too you may
think? My dear girl, there isn’t
one shred of evidence to pin on
uncle. There never has been.
“Then—?” said Ginnie. She
loclted around the familiar soulless
room as if she were indeed lost.
For the second time, Jerry tried
a laugh, “Well—I can't escape and
you can't escape. So we're both in
the racket,” he said.

She made no answer. And at
once there came to his face a look
of fear that she had scen there
before. He seized her arm and
shook RPer as if she were tranced
and he . could wake her. “Aren't

you?” he adted. “Arent't you?
Ginnle—"

vrmmmmmg
The Wild Bird g

Seated thers, s0 stiff, her es
vpel. wulile wignl nave beem ner
Qeaq sell. it was darticulp wQ go
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"You see, Uncig Dick’s an astute
businessman ana he says wita vwo
4/ three big Jobs in a Yyeéar—never
w0 in the samg - conument, I'm
LelLng  you—ne doesnit Qo one-

done,
Why those pearls will go straight
m man who wants them—one
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A5 to me, I'Ve been trained by
Etlerre, But I shan't be given anw
other risky job, I don’t suppose, for
eighteeen months. Nor will = he,
wAndu :Letoro I gok those pearls I

ven cop W put in their| And she, he saw, wasn%

Plage that were made by one of | conscious of his presence eHv:
the {finesy ears she

at him. Her eyes, he saw, didn’t|sh
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hands were over

her
WL be montths—years perhyxps— | might shut out, with that gesture,
the crash and ruin of her world.
em do

| He stoope and drew th

wn.
She raised her head. Herey;:

were blinded with tears and
wiped them with his h

“It's only me,” he said,
Etienne.” ’

it. In patience he waited, for he
ifrixtc}nded that she should speak
rst.

“So,” sald the small husky voice
at last, “it 15 all true?”

“What Jerry has told you? You
may be sure that it is true.”

At that grave reply she seemed
to become smaller, She didn't 160k
up at the tired face above hers—a
face whose expression was, in
soni;e ugaym at someh moments,
curiously flawed, though e strang-
er might have spent a long time
in trying to discover in what the
flaw lay. She was gaz‘lng dowm,
His hand moved as if it
have stroked her hair. But

back of the chair.
“I can’t believe it,” she whisp-
ered at last.
“You must believe it” he said.
“And if I—if I run away, wil
Jer;vy~wﬂl he go to prison?”
“Yes "

thought, perhaps she saw a pic-
ture of her brother sli#ting
through the house into which
she had introduced him in search
of his hostess's jewels. Ah, yes.
It's not pretty, at, thought
Etienne with the slightest i
Nor were these moments pretty, In
the dreary. silence he could feel
the anguish of this child who had
loved and admired her brother
Her admiration for Jerry was gone
now, no doubt. But BEtienne, look=-
inging down on the brown curls,
knew that her love would remain.
“Listen, " petite,” he said. “It is
sad, all this. It is more than sad.
But remember, for Jerry—not for
me, nor for your good uncle and
aunt—but for drry, there is
something to be said. He is very
yow''3. ile has been brm‘)?ht up o.]l;
ways to every luxury. Your unc!

saw to that. He sent him to the

ing an ajr raid on Portsmouth dock-
vard, has been put back on public

gave them
htm in co-ordin-
rtation rehable ewhibition.

“Yes,’ she said, at last.

He nreleased her and she saw
the sweat on his forehead. “My
God!” he said. “If you had let
me down—"

She looked into his face and
then she spoke. “You don't really
—want to give it all up, do you,
Jerry?” she asked in a voice that
was completely calm. A second
later she had brdgen down in
bitter uncontrollable sobbing, turn-
ing aside, burying her head in her:

Irresolvpaly, Jerry  approached
her. He moved away, staring for
a moment from the window, play-
ing with the blind cord. He came
back again, and still those stifled
sobs assailed his ears, tightening

nerves.
“Oh Lord!” he broke out. “You
must stop it, Ginnie;
The dox opened® Etienne en-
tered the room. He looked at the
slight. form in the chair Quickly, |

Jerry. “What is this?” he asked

Chopin, the idle, rather decorative

NASTY CoLDS |

smashed
InShortOrder

It is really amazing how |
quickly you can soothe certain
types of Cold with Polson’s
Cough Syrup; in short order
it helps to dissipate that acute |
soreness in the throat—nasty |

ing and running nose quiet !
down. Even if your cold is an
old one, even though you have |

been coughing for weeks, it is |

not too late to look for real
help from this soothing remedy.
" Be wise, don't let your Cold
linger on—turn to Polson’s
Cough Syrup for the quick

l
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Tallest and shortest officers at an investiture at Buckingham
Palace are pictured heré after receiving decorations from His Majesty

MBE, and Major Stewart B. East, CC8, Toronto and Jarvis, who received
both the MBE and the MC, — (Canadian Army Overseas Photo). .

relief it can bring to Coughs,
Colds and Throat Irritation.
Start afresh on the road to
better health—have fewer colds

— less coughing — more com-

fort. Thousands have proved
Polson’s Cough Syrup, can
accomplish very helpful results.
Sold by all good dealers in 35¢
bottles. :
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COUGH

quietly. But, in the gentle player of | 1

excuse as
* well, having Uved by its

clots of phlegm dissolve, sneez- | §;

kest schools. He let him—you see,
I know—owe money., He could buy
at Hartgn all he wanted—silk py-
jamas, new suits, what have you?
Your uncle paid all bills. You are
listening, Ginnfe?”

“And them when Jerry s your

age, comes the day when sud-

denly your uncle sends for' him.

He tells him that now his school-

ing is over he will do no more for
him. Jerry can earn his own living

arms as the huddled in the chair, | 7728 office boy; what he could

find. No more next the skin,
no more dancing, no more cars, no

more—life. . Jerry finds a

job as clerk—at t'wenty-ﬂve shil= |

lings a week. For e few weeks

your uncle'leaves him to that ex-
then—' .

whether he had succeeded— he

saw quite clearly the young Jerry
of two years since; Jerry, who had

siid throiigh school life on his|-

ocks and charm, Jerry, tervified
by his short experlence of poverty,
drinking in the gospel as preache
ed by Uncle Dick, of “everyone for
himself’ and ‘“everyone does it"—
a oonvenient gospel, a heav:m g:

BAKING POWDER
Because Silyer Seal Baking
Powder is absolutely pure
+.100 per cent efficient
+ oo economical toe.
Bake with Silver
Seal and be safe!
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By J. R. William:

"Our Boardi ng House

/ FINEST DESCRIP-

MORE'N US--TH'

HAVE TO DO ANY
OF TH’ WORK.Y

he|.
withdrew it and laid i along the

[ My WorD, TWiGES! CAN'T You
LITERALLY FEEL THE WAVES

FROM THIS TUNING FORWK
TINGLING YOUR SPINE Z casr
DID You KNOW THAT CARUSO
COULD BREAK A GLASS WITH
HIS VIBRANT VOICE'? —~
UM! THIS PHENOMENON
SETS MY SCIENTIFIC
MIND AWHIRL —=—

WAVES, WAVES, WAVES /

Str,
Powde)l“ b.k}’hE‘R‘ }:llp

With Major Ho— -

YEAH, AND SOME say

JOGHUA KNOCKED OVER

THE WALLS OF JERICHO
WITH S0UND WANES
FROM A HORN ~-\oy

TROMBONE, PRACTICE
UP ON 50UR NOTES
AND GO INTO THE

HouaeE- WRECKING

MUST BE SOME-~
THING BETTER

CASEY-WHY CAN'T
YOU BEHAVE? ALL
YOU DO IS SPEND

ALL YOUR TIME

DON'T YOU REMEMBER

YOUR TEACHER IN

GRAMMAR SCHOOL -~

HOW HE LECTURED
YOU AND TRIED TO

SHOW YOU) THE RIGHT

ROAD?

HIM THIS MORNN'-
HE'S IN THE CELL

for some years.

—"And 50 you see, Ginnie” he
finished lamely, “to understand
everything is to forgive everything.
You must understand for poor
Jerry a littde.”

She rose. aé.& u'%.d him with 0:
certadn ty. “You need ne

i mnp I shell always
love Jerry. Always.”

But she didn't add, And I shall
understand, and at that very clear
ghance Etienne looked away, That
eakness or flaw in his
was for a seoond before
he replied, “I am " But was
one glad? he wondered. That

a0eless ul youngster who,
at hig bis shed left the room—
was he worth all that one had seen
in Ginnie's glance. much love,
0 (Y

wandered away from him
and sbood looking out into the win-
ter sceme as Jerry had stood one
m before the visit to Wane
derslay.  Beoause d not

stood beside \

“I dov't know whether I shall
make a good crook, Etfenne,” she
22id In a volce and about as warms
ing as a snowflake. "It must need
a very strong nerve and some
brains.”

“We never say 'crook’,”” he weme
ed her

“No. Of ocoure not. Tts all
nicely wrapped up, lsnt it? One
talk about an astute businessman’
ard ‘a big job’ and—and—"

No She couldn't keep up that
light tone.’

(To Be Continued)

CAME FROM SIBFRIA
Ths drmesti~ ra'ndeer wes intro-
diced Into North America from
Siberia, via Aleska, in 1801,

WHAT'SA MATTER? WHAT'SA Y
MATTERT V'LL GO CALL TH'
FIRE DEPARTMENT -+ 37
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CAP PROMISED HE
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