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Tire Swamps Dealers of B. F. Goodrich
as Motorists Make Ready for May 24 |

KITCHENER, Ont.,, May 21—Having undergone the nerve-
wracking experience of driving on threadworn tires for
economy’s sake, thousands of Canadian motorisis cheered
the B. F. Goodrich announcement of the miracle discovery

of thousands of miles to tire| "
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price asked. Y " .
Golden- Ply” Protection

The new 1941 Life-Saver

combination of chemicals that | compounds.

the safest tire on the road, the
new “Safety-Weld” process puts
this “Golden-Ply” protection into
every ply . .. by bonding top-
quality Hi-Flex Cords with Dura-
min-toughened rubber into a steel-
strong tire carcass. This new
Life-Saver Silvertown is able to
resist internal heat — withstand
severe road shocks—offers a new
margin of safety and protection
against blow-outs and ply sepa-
ration caused by high speed driv-
ing. Notable is the fact that these
two sensational developments,
“Duramin” and “Safety-Weld,”

tougher and resistant to the
grinding of the roughest
roads. It fights friction
throughout the tire body. It
resists heat produced by fast
driving. It protects against
sun-checking and cracking in
the side walls of the tire,

If you want the toughest-
wearing, safest- riding,
smoothest-rolling tire in B. F.
Goodrich history, see your
nearest B. F. Goodrich dealer
to-day. He is waiting to ex-
plain the additional features
of this great tire to you.

have been added at mo premium
in price,
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Demand for New “'Duramin-Made’’ |

i about her all right, though she'd of girl.

! far gone. I couldn't make out quite else now.

ever happen to see a certain Mrs, | accident. But can't you see her eyes

Sacchetti? I know she was here, but gleaming when she heard his name?

it may have been hefore your time. Can't you just see her setting to

She died here, I believe. If my in-| work to see him again, to get her

formation’s reliable, and I think it]claws into him?"

is” “It could happen,” . admitted
“Oh I remember hearing Nwse Hartley. “She was that sort

I wonder who pushed ner

three months out of the window?”

“I'm more preoccupied with who

yes,

been dead two or
when I came here. They were trying
break her of cocaine.” didn’t at the moment, Anyhow, I've
“That's the lady. She left a daugh-! strengthened the motive the family
ter here, didn’t she?"” had for killing her, She gathered
“Yes, there was a girl aboul sev-' her handbag and gloves, “Let’s g0
enteen. She was in much the same somewhere and have lunch, shall
state as her mother, only not 0 we? We can talk about something
I'm satisfied.”
how they got here in the first place.” "‘But—wait a minute—motive, .vou[
It certainly wasn't yoluntary.” | said. The family’s motive for wanb-j

| Toad accident in the older Molly, “and you don’t know Charl~s,
| woman's husband—he was the giris I don't believe there's a person in
, stepfather, not fatner—killed himse!f |

ban, senior, that grave, dark, har-| must not have hum.”

assed man whom she had seen s0
seldom. More silent than his child-
ren, more courteous than his wife,
coming and going in his own house
in a deep reserve shared with no
one.

“That's right!” she sald, stopping
in her tracks, “Why didn’t I think
of that? And I thought 1 was really
beginning to know something about
the Montalbans.”

“Well, maybe you put him into
words for me rather more clearlyi
than anyone's done for you. Anyhow,
he wouldn’t, would he?”

100, she remembered, innocent re-
marks from sSevern — who would
have smiled to think himself an in-
nocent — to the ettect that during
ner second visit she haa taken to
having soutary talks with Churles’s
father; a circumsiance he had notic-
ed because Charles's father was not
a frequenter of young feminine soc-
iety. ‘fhere was a lead there, What
had they to say to each other in
those talks?

A feeling of ac.hievement'settled
upon her. It was not, as she had
hoped it would be, comtortable and

“No, it's true—he wouldn't tell a! stimulating; it was heavy and up-
soul, And they contribute their bit-—| pressive, and charged somehow with
Haif! a sense of guilt. But there was Sev- |

“« 3 FeT) e “No, it wasn't voluntary. They ing her dead. How have you/they wouldn't ask questions. :
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which other half they pretend they don't. Station, is a great believer in (g lof of grain," says Sterkps
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A lively groundhog with its head firmly trapped
found by Dr, Alan Secord near Stouffville, Ont. His pointer,
, went to investigate and didn’t know just what to make of th oy,
c‘rvl:,‘ter. :r. S:cr;dl re;no\'ed the can and drove the 'hog t, hi: 3;::'
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in summer. On the range whnreu)"
had the brood sows last se 4

The question of whether to pas-
ture hogs is of real interest these

roughage for hogs. He feeds care-

and smashed up another man fcr

from them.

“but can’'t vou connect them up
somehow? What was Anne like? I've
got to find out if they were the
same, I can't go back to-morrow
empty-handed. Was Anne good-
locking ?"”

“Oh, yes, she was really very
i hancscme, Not pretty, you know—

teo imposing for that.” Nurse Hart-

ley pondered with her finger at her

! lips, and her furrowed brow cleared
| sudcenly like the sky dissolving
| after rain, and her eyes began to
sparkle. “I know where there’s a pic-
ture of Anne. It isn't mine, “It's in
Nurss James's snapshot album, but
she never looks inside in a year. I
crmI annex it this minute. 'Scuse
me!”

She was away like a whirlwind,
leaving the door open behind her.
Molly waited, listening to the slight
sounds which came from below, of
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since I've seen it or thought about
it, and I'd forgotten how good. Look!
One of the patients tock it. Out in
the garden. She didn’'t know, or

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

there'd probably have been a row;
she wasn't at all a social blessing
here, I can tell you, and she
wouldn't be friends with anybody.
Butoﬁhe was rather lovely, wasn't
The girl in the snapshot was sit-
ting in a deck-chair, her head
drooping back against the canvas,
her eyes fived thoughtfully aslde
upon a flower-bed in the right of
the picture. There was no mistakir
her. The same light and brillian
eyes, the same luxuriant darkish
hair, the same smooth, childlike, de-
ceptive innocence which Molly had
remarked in the photograph . of
Mailia confronted her now In the
photograph of Anne. The shape of
the mouth was the same, reposeful,
full-lipped and quite incalculable.
Even her age did not seem to have
changed in seven years. She looked
more than seventeen, but she had
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gathered no more maturity until the
day of her death

Thimble Theatre—Starring POPEYE

ath,
Molly looked at the slip of pa

thoughtfully, and drew a long, slow
sigh of relief. After all her journey
had not been wasted.
1;"Yes." she said “yes, that's the
ady.”
+ “If you ask me,” said Nurse Hart-
| ley, “she was no lady. She led us a|
dance, I can tell you. Trouble was,

But is she reallyl
your Mailia Daunt?”

“Yes, I'm quite positive. ‘There's
no possible mistake. Any court
would identify Mailla Daunt on the
evidence of this photograph and the
one Severn has of Mallia. Do you;
think I could borrow this from;
Nurse James for a while?” )

“I wouldn't bother to_ask Nurse
James, if I were you. I'll arrange
that. Take it away with you.”

Molly put the snapshot away care-
fully in her handbag.

“But what will it prove? I mean,

LUNKCH 15 SERVED IN
MRS, DAY JONES' TEA-
ROOM

her middle name.

LISSING, DAVY JONES, STOP
TRYIN' TO TRICK US, WE
ARE NOT GOIN' TO HER

even if she was the girl involved in| |
that old accident, how does it help

your man?”
“It links her up too closely for
comfort with the Montalban family.

FIPPIE AND “CAP” STUBBS

Do you know, I've had an idea all
along that she deliberately worked

| herself into Charles’ acquaintance
xm:ji5 picked him up for her own
ends.”

“Is that the idea you've ﬁt in
your mind? And where’s it taking

ou?”

“I don't know yet. You see, it was
Mr. Montalban — Charles’s father—
who had them oraered into a home;
and he paid their charges himself.
Heaven knows why! He owed them
nothing but a very unpleasant mem-
ory, I should have thought; but the
Montalbans are high and mighty
punctilious people. Did she ever talk
about them when she was here?"”

“Not to my knowledge. But I'i
tell you this much, she certainly
cherished a Class A grudge against
whoever did put her and her mother

HELLO, SAMMY ! | GOTTA
SALARY NOW ==

OH, I'D GIVE YOU A GUM-DROP~—
ONLY . THEY'RE ALL GONE! )-/

YOU CAN GET SOME MORE|
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| KNOW
BUDGET AN
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in here. She talked, all right, If she

that as well. They've done every-
thing. She always said she’d have
her own back. We used to think she
| was just a shade cracked on the
| subject.”

“‘Maybe she was,” admitted Molly.
“It would be almost charitable to
think so.”

“But if s0, believe me it was only
on that point. She was as sane as
they come every other way. I
wouldn't have cared to come up|

| against her myself She was as full

pin. e
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i ‘?f tricks as a wagon-load of mon-[
eys.”
| “*Yes” said Molly, “yes, 1t I'vel J
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