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I suffere@ terribly with awful
over-Jmy- face-and neck,

ears, : ;
4 Had “t¥ied everything, but got no
one day a friend to%d me

Fimplﬂs,
or’ four

nd advised me to use it. I used four

bottles and my face is now completely

ifolcar of pimples.”
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UILT by the’ world’s
144 oldest ‘typewritér man-
prufacturer; - the ‘Remington
p212'4s presented to the pub-
f=Yic as‘the fiflest typewriter
FA¢hich years of experience,
Pithe “most “costly materials
i end “most’ accurate work-
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made her look.up, blinkingly.
“Is he coming?”

| sharply. “I'll bet it's that girll”
“What girl, honey?”

/

CHAPTER
THE ' STOLEN

hotel:
“He has come!™

\'MILDRED BARBOUR(

68
BRIDE

Shirley telephoned Rodney dt his

She heard his exclamation, Theh
there was silence. Finally he said:

fifally) spick and span, dfter her long
yojage, ‘and’ gleaniing white agains}
the pale ‘green  background of the
willows! The Water around her bows
danced and sparkled in the sunlight,
Across the river a seaplane glided out
|, upon the'tide and took to the air like

speaking to herself, her

get my wire.”

A sharp exclamation from Isabelle

| “That girl" saia Isabelle,. between
[, [ her feeth, strikingher'palms’ together

“It's none’ of your business, ¥For
|-Heaven's sake, be quiet.” She went on
anger rising
until her brown eyes were hard and
shining. “She's' here, of course. That's
where'he was last evening and all day
yesterday. That’s the reason he didn't

! yeu again.”

f |
1| crimson, with Cape jasmine strewn;

|on her wedding-day. She went alone| the" tiny smoking-room off the deck.

¥ [ P IERL BULIOTTOR,  KIG, houses along the river,

beyond that mist was the man she
loved. Her heart called to him as she | their marriage’ was to give him.
went to her wedding with another,

“When I got home last night, T
found & message from Isabelle. She|
took an earlier train and she is here
now.”

Shirley answered steadily:
this is goodjby,"

He cried out a protest:

“Not like this! We can't part like
this! I've got to see you again, Ifmoment of respite before she becan
must!” ]

But she said: “Better to leave 1t|cort looked worried,
as it is. We had our perfect day, re-
member.”

and finally 'vanished.

the yacht, but the two dogs set up
“Then

nels and blue jacket,

)

She was so long silent that he:we left Biarritz,
thought the ‘connection had been!nervous and excited.”
broken, and he cried brokenly, des-
Iperately: #Shirley!"” | )
| TFaint es a breath, he heard her| dogs—it's such g beautiful morning.
' whisper, a mere sigh along the wires:| He nodded.

!"Good-by, my dear, my dear!”

A moment later the operator said:| he assured her. “I guess my.sky pilot's

i
""Numbcr, please.” Shirley had rung| waiting on the dock now.

off.

was very pains-| the .pier,
taking about her appearance. In re-
turn for his marriage settlement, the;
Cemmecdore had_a right to a pretty
bride. The soft, dove-gray silk gown
she wore was beautiful,

! When she was ready, she pinned
gainst her breast a cluster of Cape
jasmine. 'Rodney had brought the
blossoms to her the day before. She
pressed her lips to their cool, white,
fragrant petals and, as she did so,
there came vividly to her memory the|
vicion of ‘another girl, clad in gray,!
lying face downward in a pool of|

the companionway, staring at her, .

Cape jasmine at her breast,

To her astonishment, , no answer-
ing-smile lighted the face of Oscar
Bertrand, He made
welcome. Instead, he -stared at her
with an expression that caused swift
chills to run. up-and down her spine.
His eyes scemed -to blaze with green
fire.

She asked' faintly: “Why do you
look*like that? You ' frighten me.
Don’t you know me? I am. )

A'cry broke from lim, s cry that
struck terror' through-‘her. She re-
colled from Him and, as %he did so,
she knew in’a flash thut’ tne look in
his eyes was caused by fear and rege.

Stumbling, she fled toward the rail,
but his hands closed on her should-
ers with ‘a grip of steel‘. In vain she
struggled in that ‘cruel grasp, too
frightened to ery out, even if hEelp
Iotiely gifl; Who, renouncing happie| had been at Hand, Tefror number her.
ness, goes to marry a man she doesn't| She knew- conscidusness was' leaving
love; goes without the comfort of a| her, ° o
mother’s unfailing  understanding.| - Dimly, she undertook that she was
Bhirley had no one to wish her well being half-dragged, half-carried into

all about her—the picture that Miss
Liz had painted for her of Mary Lou's
wedding-morning,

And curiously, instead of horror,
she felt a sense of infinite peace. She
took from her bag the miniature of
Bianca Van Dorn and looked at it
with perplexed eyes.

“T should hate. you, and yet I know
I would have loved you . . . Mother.”
Her eyes filled with stinging tears,
and she pressed her gloved fingers to
them. e

It was the cry of -an unhappy,

to the yacht, except for the officer of| Then her’ héead came: sharply ‘in con-
the: Sea Nymph,  who ran.the.motor-| tact with something hard; bright
boat. i lights danced beforé her eyes, momen-
It was he who had brought the|tarlly, and she felt herself* sinking
Commadore’s  note, telling her that| down and down into blackness,
all arrangements had been made. He| - In her last moment of conscious-
saw to the transfer of her luggage| ness, she heard the Commodore
while she paid her bill at the hotel,| Shout an order, heard it eéchoed by
There was a forlorn expression on her| the seamen below ' decks, felt the
pretty face as she realized that it| shulder of the boat benscath her an
took almost the last of her money. | the rush of ‘waters,

“I shall put you aboard the yacht| ~The Sea Nymph was under way!
now, if you are ready.” Bertrand's aid ;
told Shirley, “and then I must return
to-bring the minister, He has another
wedding this morning and can't get
away until eleven o'clock.”

They took a taxi to the dock, where
the motor-launch was waiting. He
handed Shirley. aboard with gallant
deference. In" another moment they
were speeding across the placid water
in' the early spring sunshine. Shirley
turned for one last glimpse of the
shore, wrapped in a silvery mist that
softened the ugly outlines of ware-
Somewhere

CHAPTER 69

THE IRATE FIANCEE

In' her Hotel suite, Isabelle Banner-
man ‘waited impatiently for Rodney
| to come for her. She was not' in the
| best mood that morning. The fact
that'te had not been at his hote] the
previous evening to receive her tele-
gram and had riot, thetefore, met her
train, angered her. Now that she had
won her hand-fought " battle, she no
longer trotibled to hide her imperious
will underan ‘air of sweetness, She
meant to make him understand that
he must.work for the money that
He
-| must earn it by humoring:her whims
The Sea Nymph loomed before her, | 21d -deferring always ‘to her wishes.
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N ;Yf ggmm:n 8, ETC.| boonl “After taking 3 boxes,” Mr, | Mighty sometimes, just for a yest.
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Mr. McArthur’s experi=

Gin Pills brought relief

As he himself puts it, I suffered for
6 months with kidnoy trouble. Doctors
eaid I would have to go to a hospital
before I could
work in the

r.
| McArthur concludes gratefully, “I had
O nomore trouble,”’ ¢ .

3&1 Pills have relieved countless cueu
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‘gensation attendan

frequent urination. At your
o, & box, National Drug & Che
o o Dras & Gl

for the eighteenth time within the
hour, ; )

“What on -earth can be keeping
him?": she- demanded of her mother,
0ld Time Torture
No Worse Than

’Mrs. Bannerman, wearing .a fash-
lonable new negligee, answered apa-
thetically that she couldn't for the
life. of her guess. She gazed with dis-
favor at the spring blossoms in the
park below, .

“Mean little flowers!” she com-

['mented. “It'd. take a whole bed of
[ them to make_ one: decent - bouquet.

ence with inflamed
kidneys.

And, trees! Why, there ain't one that| tarrhozone.' One eminent throat
ﬁo itiﬂ loonf:eg up ir} fll'lont ﬁ!gill}:}n glves any shade!” specialist says if
cArthur, of Saint John, N.B, Life | « ] Catarrhozone s
was one Jon g misery. 4 ‘Mama, for Heavens saly, stop being

80 critical,” snapped: Isabelle frrit-
Whlgc i

© Mrs. Bannerman
Wide.: L A
' “Why, honey, I'm only.acting home-

-opened her. eyes

g0 back to my heavy
machine shops.” « Fo'r-’

“Where ,on. eatth..do , you _suppose
that idiot is?” muttered her daugh-
ter, referring to Her laggard flance.

Her foot tapped the = floor impat-
iently. Her gaze was fixed on the
motor ‘enttance below her window.

“Maybe he's got, drunk,”, remarked
her mother, brightening pathetically,

“Oh, Mama, be quiet! You make me| |
sleki” , A 2
“Tll be sick soon mysels,” mourhed |

acuta kidney condition similar to

Before perious trouble can de-
reliable. remedy—at
of bad backache, stub-. 5

t on scanty or toc

a graceful blrpl._it wheele{g'@nd circled
There was no one on the ‘deck on

frantic wlcome, No Vagabond Com- iy
modore in his immaculate white flan-

X ¥ room.’
he wife of thgt old man, But her es-|
$1e ? 9 ; “Mr. Sheldon left a quarter of an
“I " don't un'c‘erstan'd why Mr.|hour ago,” said the clerk,
Bertrand is not on deck,” he told Riciins
£ i “Pap ) ) itt1a| POINtment,
“I can't give yop up without seeing| Shirley. “Perhaps he's taking a little|
’ nap. He has slept hardly at all since|KPOW if he left a me,s.sage, or sald
" 'He's_ been kind o,}wherq he was going? ;
109 : Theé'dobrman was: delivering a par-
“Don't’ call him!” Ui'f;'ed Shirley cel at the desk. He overheard and)
ke R el o | tun ; touched his' cap.
“Let me stay here on desk with the|turned around’ and
i i “I called a cab for the gentleman,
Miss, and, I heard the address he
Pier No. 9 on the river.”
“Ill be back in twenty minutes,”|8&ve. It was Ple
2 L Isgbelle- thanked him, requested a

: A moment later the little launch
She dressed herself with hands that| was. skimming over the water toward
| trembled, but she :

A slight noise behind her made
Shirley turn with a start. The Com-
modore was standing at the head of

She forced a smile and went to-
ward him, an exquisite little figure
in her frock of dove-gray silk,. with

no pgesture of

times *‘each’ day
you will never suf-_
for from any ea- |
tarrhal disease of
the head, throat,
nose or lungs, I

tiniest cells in the lungs,
healirig, soothing  balsams
places that are tainted with Catarrh,
A sneezing cold is énded in ten minu-
tes—a kore throat is healed and re-

She began to tear off her frock.

4 “And be quick!”

10| €5t smile, i

“Oh! Isabelle pouted her disap

e

cab, and gave the identical address.
“At least, I'll findout® what he’s up
to.” And then fury seized her. Pier
No. 9 must mean a boat, and a boat
mgant .one of two things—some one

more, than, he desired to see her, or he
himself was going away, fleeing from
her at the eleventh hour.
She- sat on_the very edge of the
seat, tense wltl;,,anger. as the cab
bumpd her, over the cobblestones bes
yond the Mall. Her, painted lips were
compressed to & scarlet line and her
hard eyes boded, ill for her fiance,
, “Here you are, Miss.” 'The chauf-
feur reached around and opened the
door. She-sprang out, glanced. around
her in uncertainty, ;.for . a moment,
and then, stalked across the street
and .descended - & rickaty pair  of
steps to a weather-beaten wharf.
Rodney and & man in a.blue uni-
form: were staring out .aeross the
water, with a curious, frightened ab-
sorption. A speed-boat chugged yn-
heeded at their-feet,
“Rodney!” Ao na el
At Isabelle's sharp call, he turned,
stared at her absently, for a moment.
Then his gaze swung back to the
river, !
“You're right! . By Heaven, you're
right!” he exelaimed to the man at
his side. “She is moving!”
“Rodney!” His fiancee's voice was
harsh’ gnd angry. “Are you out of
your senses? Don't you realize that
I'm: speaking to you?”
The gesture hé made was evidently
meant to silence her,
“What can it mean?” he demanded
frantically of the other man;
“It'looks to me like he's running off
with her, answered his companion ex-
cltedly: “Yes, sir, that bell you just
heard means full steam ahead! Look
at her! Man, she's fiyingl The fool]
He'll never be able to follow the
channel at that speed!”
Rodney, heedless of Isabelle, who
was at his heels, almost incoherent
with anger, was already plunging into
the boat.
“Quick! Hurry!” he called to the
other man, “We must overiake them.”
Isabelle saw then that a yacht was
flying down the river like a white
bird. She heard Rodney’s frantic urge
for haste above the roar of the speed-
boat’s engine, She heard, too, the
uniformed man’s words above the
in;
"Jumpmg Jupiter, ‘she's missing on
one cylinder! We'll never make it.”
He swore, regardless of Isabslle, who
was standing on the whart lbo"n
them.
"Try! For Heaven's sake, try, man}”
cried Rodney.

"Useless, We'd only be marooned in

Catarrh Brands You
 As “UNDESIRABLE”

th

So I is the DI That
Few Will Assoclate With a
Catarrhal Victim

As a remedy for Asthma and a
preventative of Grippe and Catarrh,
every doctor is delighted with Ca-

used' two or thres

'“Get’ my walking-shoes and my
gloves and the coat with the chinchilla
collar!” she ordered her goggling par-

Fifteen minutes later she was at

Rodney's hotel. Approaching the desk

languidly, she asked, with her sweet-
lad. for ev e r
Shirley was glad for even one mori Mr. Sheldon ‘were in his

“You, don't ' happen- to

was arriving whom he desired to see |-

walting taxi,

perious command. He looked at her
vaguely,
yacht, Bertrand is abducting her,”

screamed with rage. She knew it was
useless to try to stop him,
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- GreatestManintheWorld

TO those dear to you, you are the
by greatest man in the world .

- ~ 'the wisest and the most far-sighted. They
trust you to protect them {rom hardship
and-privation. And to the best of your
ability 'you would do so.

* Yet there may come a day when you .
willng longer be here to shield them . . .
to provide for their needs. Will their
faith in'you then be justified ?

You realize that their confidence

. challenges you to greater vigilance in
their behalf. Have you made the

provision for them that you know to be

necessary? Is your Life Insurance suf-
ficient to meet their needs? Do you realize
that 5,000 invested. at 6%  yields an
income of less than 6 per week ?

For the sake of those who love and
respect and trust you those
to whom you are the “greatest man
in the world” «  take pencil
and paper, and figure how much you
have done toward the building up of an
estate.. Then call in the representative
of any Life Insurance Company and
fearn how little is the cost of adeg te
protection. IR R

Sarv

middle river. The engine's sure to go
dead on us.” s Vs
Rodney leaped to the pier: “I'll get| 2
another boat!”

“No boat will ever make it,” shout-
ed the other. “Look! The Sea
Nymph's already out of sight.” %
Rodney pushed Isabelle out of his g
way.

“A plane, then, A seaplane. We can
land alongside. Quick! There's a
hangar farther down, beyond the’
point. We'll make them take us,” ’
He was already running toward his

A Rarg I‘O‘pportunity

Having'done away wlth all Agents in the year 1928 and by glv
Ing our dustomers the 10% discount we always paidto Agents
we have done the largest and most pleasant business since we

were established over 30 yedrs ago.

Isabelle sto] i ‘im- i A b ; ; X
PPy i on We recently purchased over 4000 dollars worth of Granite from

“Shirley Rand is on that

~ pecent discount,
Isabelle stamped her foot and!

. shin:the best.
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(To be Continued) °
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Marble, line of Granite and Marble bases,

]Last year we saved our customsrs almost three thousand dol«
ars
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one firm for cash, and for 30 days we are giving from 10 to 20. "
Wi havea large stock of the latest deslgns, and our workmane

. Our stoék..lnclt:;ges Scotch and Native Granites, \,_’_efmogt,f'
(Agents commission) and our 1929 prices will be eyen bets
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