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Janet Gregg was sitting alone on
the east-bound bus. She put on her

youngsters, aren't you, Janet?”

“Why, thanks. Guess a teacher RiCh iﬂ Natlll'al Nﬂl!fiShment! :)"No?" It was the drummer again.

has to understand them.”

“Yes, and like e'm, t0o.”

“Well—I do, very much”

“And some day you'll likely stop
teaching and get married, won't
you? Have your own youngsters
then.”

What had he meant? she'd
murmured some  answer, almost
afraid to look up at him. Then he'd
yawned. “Well, I believe if you'll
excuse me I'll take that empty seat
In the back and try to catch a few
winks, Maybe we'll take a rain
check on the Herseshoe Curve.
Afraid if I stay up all night, I'll
fall asleep at the draft board to-
morrow.”

“That's true.” She'd noded, quite

glasses again and tried to keep ner jmpersonally.

eyes fastened on the printed page
before her. But the light was dan
and th> guide bcok suddenly over-

“Well—you’ll be O. K. then?”
“Oh, yes. Fine.”
“So long, then—and if you're not

ORDER FROM YOUR GROCER TODAY!

along. There's no danger—nothing
be afraid of.”

seasoned traveler. “Well, I was
snowbound in one of these things
in the Dakotas a few years back,
Let me tell you it ain't no winter
carnival, either.”

“This isn't the Dakotas,” Egan
shot back, “We're in Peansylvania,
rige:t in the middle of civilizaton.
Don't get people stirred up, please.”

The drummer started to light a
cigar. In the match flare Connie
saw his face—an amiable face,
rather apologetic now for the oute
burst,

Where was Pat?

Skippy stired, “Mama,” he whim-
pered. “Mama, where is you?”

Connie picked him up. Not only
where was his mother, but where
was Pat who'd pledged himsell to
take care of the little fellow?

“Hush, Skippy, Mother's
She’ll be back later. ILet me hoid
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They're Still Raving
About Your Cakel

S "LAST NIGHT Bill and 1 bad a party. You:
e should have heard the praise when they saw
; \?L and tasted my Swans Down Cake. Bill nearly
/A Tese  burst with pride—and I think all the busbands

¥ were a little envious.”
1It’s so easy to bake light, lovely cakes with
Swans Down that every woman should use it,

{
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Iming. . awake when I get off tomorrow Highway rcporting, Roads blocked rm » H

3 - eing tours: Rates begin morning, best of luck to you, Janet out of Tyrine. Suowdritis ab Cre- " hures’ e tricaTor Uty him Swans Down, you know, is a special flour
at ents. ine - tours to apd Merry Christmas,” son. Detour from Altoona on Roure Ski ked -baki i i
Chinatown. Also, all-inclusive trips. = Yes, he'd wished her a Merry 22. Motorists, proceed with caution, 5153).%0, k%cwm,“ };nlsy lmeuama!.,lpylng. for cake-baking, made from choice Canadian

with visit to Radio C
No, that wasn’t ter

to New d her that. “Merry Christ-  The bus heaved, ground on sweel- i stracr.
it ;,‘,y:gfg,r Musems— mas. lbheyvdt fim t““;‘ng"ﬂﬁr eﬁm »»gwecll cmhns aglﬁ lurched to a ﬁ‘;,t, ;‘,‘,L;"‘ }?e‘a?’.‘,‘& Yhe "?1:1;25:; leavening. That’s why Swans Down makes it
n I £ o {'e bus station to givi stop, lops on the road sh.uuld.r, « " g i
Letters, | Brooklyn Children’s they called a “send off™ Inside, there was complete slence pew whow ¢ i Sage Mhiss easy to bake such gloriously appetizing cakes.
Museum; Metropolitan Museum of 1t had promised to be Merry for a second. Then the drummer on Chicken Little in the “snowsorm
Th was an endless array Christmas, indeed. And more 80 the back seat roused quickly and ynless you sit stille” 3 Point Insurance For Better Baking

ool teacher
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had boarded the
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> restaurant

t
together from

out the window. It was like staring Egan stood up. “Everyone else vords would she use to des- 1 egg, unbeaten Pans in n N
! ; _into space. The mist and fog, the stay in your seals. Weve got a wene 1o Skiany  was holding his 1% teatpoons Calumet 9 ogg 'yolks, unbeaten  until dm;‘c).d eéiffeﬁle:-i,i”i"“-) 45 minutes, of
d happened? She kept flying snow all blottpd into a dark couple ol: snow shovels stored In breath, too. He was quiet, distract- aking Powder® 3t Blk ¥ Frosting. i Peppermint Pacty”
gl the question, Bvery: neveriand, Skippy slrred and mur- back Wel g out the wheels and i compiowly S o s sods "Unswesioned  #14mop os er t
sen going along i sleep. . ; as been developed A
fl ‘ze had liked her, talked — Janet thought of his mother, vid=  As the door opened, a blast of m'esif c.}glgl}:vlefl bén ugﬁ:iﬁn?? :ﬁ:u % teaspoon salt Chocolate, melted Z ity l;;ﬁmxpwdn?xp:u:':l;fiﬁf{‘ﬂ:;5‘;::7,‘}:’,;‘;‘;",:
d her about beinz & ing white and weary in the ambul- angry wind blew through. Connie honest-to-go/Zness snowman up in % cup butter or other 1 cup milk Y the manufacturers. .

n

y at the Ut

libraries and instit- after Fort Wayne. But now every- gathered his bags. “Is this Wilkes-

from her heart
y in Missouri, clusmd wasn't, she'd liked George Haven ed uneasily.
the book. George Haven, the young more than anyone she'd ever met.
bus A nice i
me, slept soundly in an phrown hair and brown eyes and there. This is the town

d been eating pretty herself, In fact, she was is”
at
had mentioncd praids wound around her head and getting out and pushing?”
ing the night glasses set on a scholarly nose.

to a bigcity. ance. How must she feel now, n;(m% sat tense, shivering. It was discon-
when the jp a strange city, terribly ill, separ= certing to be here without Pat in

ation in Pitts- own account.

DOES _
INDIGESTION
WALLOP YOU

_ Christmas. A day ago, when she’d Danger!”
purpose in left
York. She tumed wis

This wasn’t any time for a tem-

her home town, everyone had per outburst. Connie had to hink

CHAPTER VIII

“I want Mama to tell me.”

Connie had him hoisted firmly
now and took him to the wiadow.
Prd She tore her nails scratching at
A Wilkes- the pane until she had cleared a
were “(‘)lflego “{gg;: s te}il "Here,’inale ;:id. é‘loolk bouc
’ s, m e Rose Bowl boy.
wasn't on a one-way road in the Alleghen- Guess an ol Californian like yosin
never saw anvihing like it.”

She looked herself, and it was
breath-taking. A strange wo:ld, a
winter wonderland. Even the dark-

4. Trouble was, and Barre?” he demanded,

thing was spofl
she

could be honest if

The comedy touch. People laugh-

Someone answered,

looking young man, with Barre? Bud,

broad shouldered, She

rather plain with straw-colored  Someone else said: “How about us

Two or three men were grouped

Connecticut tomorrow,” she said.

‘Think of that.”

voice, “Inis is your State Highway ing very cold.

the routine of prison days, wheré Motorists marooned in Ebensburg.
lives by a gong which' rings Weather Bureau reports
He'd been dog sweeping across the weste:

“What’s holding us up?”

blizzard  “Egan said, “Please, nobody get
TN part excited. We're getting a telepione
cautlon. call through. Snowploughs will be
along soon.”

The telephone call. Why hadn’t

the bus a child’s moiher Dangr!”
collapsed, he f;ot:ldx}'p kefepepaw;l;: tl”rlghterlﬂng words and names of
any longer. ut his sle S strange places. Connie clenched her e '
troubled, uneasy, nightmarish. hands. But of courss no'hing so 'g,‘;; L2?“3&-.:)9{_1;;39{;?&6;{2# :{:g
“And now,” Pat Patterson Was fantastic could happen on a big, was tracking back along th mg
saying to Connie Dawson, “I'd cross-country bus, to t;tobagho‘ne gae
better start figuring how to get  She thought back over stories she ' o 4 :
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soft wheat. It is milled extra soft and downy
and therefore reacts quickly and evenly to

1=—Made only from select, soft Canadian Winter Wheat.
2—Ground by Swans Down's “Controlled Milling

process.
3—Sifted and re-sified through sitk, fil it Is 27 times as

shorteningl 1 teaspoon vanilla
%2 cup of boiling water

Cream butter thoroughly, add sugar gradually,

alternately with milk, a small am, i
beating after each addition umﬂusl:x::;dnx. ‘:\nc‘lﬁ %
vanilla; then add boiling water, beating quickly

b1 ;:aes:::):n vanilla, and 114 teaspoons pepper-
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n the window. ~ 8o now, puzzled and hurt be- aro Egan, the driver. Pat was '
quite a s'ght through the All- cause George Haven had shown there. They talked In low tones. ’;‘?ﬁt&mﬁfﬁ ‘.,Xg;f Oxﬁlcﬁebllg&z& {1 Egg and 2 Egg Yolksp
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sugar,
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fine as ordinary flour,
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with 2 unb

en egg whites,
teaspoon salt,

(ANl measurements are level)
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For a minute a peculiar thing P

appened to Constance Dawson,
who was to be on fier way within

Skippy up to Connectlc’ut after the had covered for The Sentinel. Last
bus reaches New York.” winter there'd been a big death toll a
“By bus again, probably,” Connie in her part of the

BELOW THE BELT? FLOUR

¢ country after a 5 fey days to Jerry March—( TV
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‘ She'd taken ihe wr;mgim at?e'nt e to?)k woman ‘whod been goor. 7 weather it out, all of them., He Grade II—1. Earl Hambly. Grade I. (a)—Irving Vessey, Grade X.—1, Elaine MacInnis; &
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Grade I. (c)—Irene Dennis,
Teacher—Beatrice Cameron,

SOUTH GRANVILLE SCHOOL
Honor Roll of < South Granville

lan MacInnis; 3, Ernest MacInnis,
, Louise MacEach-
ern; 2, Lawrence MacEachern; 3
Walter Currie,
Grade VI.—1, Patricla White,
Grade IV.—1, Noreen Taylor,

grilled iron gate swinging behind
him.

He stared up the ruts of the road,
fast being covered with snow. It
took him only a few minutes to

Grade I Jr. —1, Veda Rodd; 2.
Eleanor Rodd; 3. Anna MacFar-
lane,

Highest average in senior grades,
Betty Horne 82.5 per cent, .

over at Smithton. She’d been so pressed to the window. Finally, the hi :

upset over Lila Ernst that she’d left driver stepped aboard agaln? two Ll:ze;’r 1311{11?:‘1 gltlggnb;e;;; m]!l};!!l?’(ga ?}'f&}
her pocketbook where it could be mn with him. Their faces shone red HIRCkRee 8 plung

rifled, And, she'd ended up by be- and wet, thelr clothes were snow Trie snow came down, whirling
ing indebted to this Pat Patterson dusted. Where was Pat Patterson? gninninginexhaustible. A drift of it

“What's the news?” came from

who'd wangled her job away from

know this wasn't the main highway  Highest average in juni ad
Y Sha hoped e wasn't expecting the drummer on the back seat. slapped like a shroud across the n or grades, School for the month of November, Grade II1.—1, Linus Alchorn; $
hey B s rabmanabilityof o " iaten folka'h Aha’ Hvives zan, Windows. Groeven tHe Rt thn“‘! was 2 Marjorie Roach 91 per cent. Grade X.—1, Irene Morrison, Marie Taylor, y
bezan, i Bardley hadn't countsd on anch road, one 0se whic Percentage of attendance 72 per Grade VIIL.—1, Alice Parker; 2, Grade I—(No examinations.)

get’ing Skippy to Connecticut.

and Connie would never forget his su

ch a break. It had been

Focy

shoot off towards a quarry or an cent,

‘Georgie Somers,

We are now receiving a reg- Her glance took in the fellow voice, “I want all of you 1o he wien “tno { old mine. Mud up to the knees in 3 : lexs, g
ular supply of the following fl passengers. Young people, °1g patg‘f{}t *"I’ld Keep your seats. We're woornwasestllllgr];ntftlv“x’ﬁ?\; :rlllctl' anrgf spring; dust like a sandstorm in o2 A q’i‘f,,z”hi?’" g;:gg \‘r’.l;xl'BIe':%yigené%appexie Tew%’é‘rl—zrl'?é?gnce cIul}xxldlg
Coals, people, were nodding in sleep. A prefity well penned in here by SUOW hag to do was lean against it and summer. The driver had made a (Patriot Please Gopy) Grade IV.—1, Evelyn Thomas; 2 :
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traveling saleman 1fith his sample
cases sat blinking on the back seat.
a cigar stuck at a jaunty angle in
his mouth, The parolee’s head was
bent so that his face was hidden.
Someone snored—loudly.

Connie shuddered. Would she
ever get to New York?

Srre took off her hat and ran
her fingers through the short, dark
curls. What a sight she must be!

Pat was looking at her, but now
the admiring glance had changed
to one of brotherly approval, He
couldn’t forget she was on her way
to be married. “It'’s a shame about
your money,” he sald cheerfuily.
“But I've got that all doped out,
too.”

“How?”

“If 1e's the one who took it—"
with a nod towards the sleeplit;g
convict “—he did it for a spec!
reason. No one 00m1n§ out on
parole for Christmas will make a
wrong move so soon, if there's any

PHONE 86
LEO M. DOUCETTE
| ROY M. SMALLMAN

B

4%

a camping blanket and spread it
over Ler, gently, The wool smelled
of pines and spruce and wood fires.

In the comfort of it, everything
grew vagur and faraway. She didn't
know how long she slept, but
suddenly a voice wcke her.

She sat bolt uprizht. The voice

was < Jow, & radio voice coming
across le of space. “Slata

and can't get the wheels dug out.
But well have a telephone call
through soon and help will he

slip out. No one noticed another
shove, a sudden jostling in the con-

wrong turn somewhere. Jim Bard-

ley hesitated. Tiie wind stung; the yse Minard’s for sprains,

elma Mallett,

Shirley Parker; 3
Grade Chappelle; 2,

II11—1, Elleen
Louis Gamester,

Perfect attendance—Ernest

Mac-
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