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\ Huskin,
[} l:::«m::‘:dmmuu, He opened the door, watched her
[} walk quickly through the .outer
L'y apartment and outside, then halleq
\‘ his henchman ’ brusquely:

W\
‘
.

“Here, I want you Benson.”

“What's the trouble, Maurice?”
asked anxiously, .

“Trouble? I'm scared stiff! Sit

down.”

As the other obeyed, Gordon him-
self sat down and bent forward
across the table that separated
them, :

“These skirts!” he said, “Damned
it you can trust ‘em an inch. I told
the bird to keep away—well, you

Appreciation

We wish to thank all our friends
and neighbours who helped us in
any way, after losing our Barn,
Livestock, Seed, etc., by Fire on
May 18th, 1949.

Signed
Don Johnston,
Peter’s Road.

Card Of Thanks

Mr. and Mrs. Louis Stewart and
Francis wish to thank all friends
wnd neighbours who helped in amy
vay during the recent fire in their
(rarage.

CARD OF THANKS

The wife and family of the late
Nillard Kitchener MacDonald, 39
Harvard St., Halifax, N. S, wish
0 express their sincere thanks and
wppreciation to all those, who as-
isted them i{n any way during
‘heir recent sad bereavement. Also
br the many floral offerings, let-
ers, telegrams and cards.

sww for y 1f. Can you heat it!
Comes here for no perishin’ reason
at all: none, Wants to see me—and
risks our necks over the head of it.
That's bad enough, but she comes
here on top of that young -swine
Robin Foster’s nosing around—re-
member his dia: in the papers?’ .

“You mean this one that wss
with the Dexter girl last night?”

“Who else should I mean?"
Gordon growled. “Well, I got some-
thing to tell you about: him. He
hooked me after lunch in the Neg-
resco—couldn’t dodgs it. Not that I
wanted to, for I had a cast-lcon
alibi and it might have been worth
the chance to learn just what he
knew. He'd been there earlor,
pumping Jim the waiter about me
A proper workman, I give you my
word. Didn't know my moniker,
but he knew I had this blasted
mitt, I know it'll get me put away
one of these days.”

“May I die! But ‘ow could ‘e ‘ave
known about you?” Benson asked
fearfully, .

“Don’t you see?’ Gordon wiped
his forehead. “This Brett must
have had time to mouth to that
Dexter girl. God knows what game
she's up to. He'd got enough duy-
light through his brain-pan to be
able to tell her that he had been
with me in the Negrecso last Tues-
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THIS EASY Way/

HERES HoW:

Ingredients: T ‘Tb. Canned
Salmon, flaked; 14 cup grated
cheese; 2 eggs, well beaten;
1 cup milk; 2 tablespoons
melted butter; 3 rolled
crackers; juice of 1 lemon.
Direclions: Combine Salmon
and cheese, add beaten eggs
and milk. Pour into buttered _
le. Cover with buttered
cracker crumbs. Over all
pour lemon juice. Cover,
set casserole in pan of water
and bake in moderate oven,
850-876° F., for 30 minutes.
This Canned Salmon
Casserole serves 4.

-

BuyBL.

CANNED

SALMON

All Food
No Waste
*

A”OﬁlATED SALMON CANNERS
OF BRITISH COLUMBIA
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da. I how thought the old
perisher had guessed that I'd dop-
e¢ him, When she got her hooks
into him I suppose he must hsve
coughed up all he knew and could
remember. She’s ‘wised’ this Foster
blok, and either off his own houk,
or shoved on by her, ‘e’'s got nosey.”

“That's a cramper, an' no error.
How much d'you think he's rum-
bled?”

“It fair beats me, answered the
other as he got to his feet and
started to- move nervously about
the little room. “I'd a dam’ hard
job keeping him off the scent, I
give you my word. But I, fancy I
bluffed it off all right.”

“How's that?” .

“Can’t you see he was in queer
street himself? If he dropped it,
as it were through Brett, they'd
got the office about me—well,
where the hell has he tripped over
Brett, see? What tale could he
pitch about that, eh? Though what
old Dexter's daughter wanted with
Brett fair knocks me stiff. What
game has she got on, eh? That's a
teaser, if you like, It beats me to
put either a hear or a tail on that!
Bother me if I didn't actually have
to keep this Foster from wander-
ing into the trap he was laying for
his own self, See? 1f I had once let
that perisher blow the gaff on his-
self and I hadn't gone right off to
Scotland Yard, what'd he have
thought? See?...Much help you
are!”

“Ah, that would ‘ave made ‘Im
suspicious,” commented Bensou.

“Oh, it's dawning on you, is 1t?"
sneered the other. “Nice blinkin’
mess 'we'd have been in, I wouldn’t
have taken a hundred quid to have
risked Scotland Yard again. Makes
me feel damp all down my back to
think of it. If it wasn't for tae
brass that’s in it I'd say no more
jobs like this for me, I give ?'w my
word solemn. If we hadn’t had
such a raspin’ bad time with the
book I wouldn't look at for douhle
the money.”

INSTALMENT ‘12,

David Langley, rising thirty,
lean, clean-shaven, but not in- any
outward fashion remarkable, sat
in his shirt-sleeves writing furious-
ly at & desk in an untidy third
floor single-window room mnear
Ludgate Circus.: ’

His one enthusiasm, life-interest
and hobby was the theater.

Being the fortunate possessor of
a fair private income, some years
previously he had launched a
monthly publication called the
Stage Chronicle.

The destinies of his periodical—
really a first-class production of
its kind—he ocontrolled from tais
dingy little office in the orthdox

lane off Fleet Street, He did not|.

look up from the litter on his flat
desk as he heard the outer door
swing open, the clump of feet on
the bare flooring of the passage.
and the “Good morning, Mr. Fos-
ter” of his woman secretary and
assistant In the tiny outer room.

Only when his visitor appeated
in his own sanctum did he take
notice.

“Hullo, Foster, my lad,” he sang
out. “You're on the move early this
morning. What is it—gullty .conscl-
ence or something? OCigarette?”

“Thanks, No; it's nothing unusu-
al. Strange though it may seem, I

am merely attending to my dutics

with that pariseworthy thorough-

STOP PAYING FANCY PRICES
FOR FLOOR WAX! '

Aerowax is good wax

and yovu can RO
A /,
AEROWAX PRICES | 59 .29 |
OTHER LEADING BRANDS| 59¢ | 98¢ | #1.79 | *3.59
YOU SAVE... | 20¢ | 29¢ | 50¢ |*1.30

AEROWAX WO RUBBING wax!
Sg— ?

ness so characteristic of this dis-

artist. You must have
noticed it by now,” retuwned Rob-
in Foster, grinning at him chee:-

“You don't tell me! So far it cer-
tainly has escaped me; it's as we!ll
you drew my attention to it.”

“You ' always - were pathetically
unobservant, Too much ego, my
son, There; I've brought along that
drawing of our dear and only Nur-
man - Asheroft, complete with the
usual dope—potted blography.”
From the folder he carried, Rob-
in produced a sketch and p d it
cross to Langley, at the same thwe
laying on his desk a sheet of manu-
script.

Langley examined ' the

‘sketoh.

the way, cast your eye on this, my
lad.”
He rummaged among the con-

“Devilish gocd,” he commented. “By’

Skinny men, women
gain5,10,1351bs.

Get New Pep, Vim, Vigor

What a thrill! B 1imbs Il gus; ugly bollows
at & thrl ony llmbs Al i 0!
0l up; neck wo longer unwnym%z. joses half
starved, sickly ‘‘bean-pole” look. Thousal of
glrls, women, men, who never could ! n 3
are now proud of shapely, healthy-looking bodles.
‘They thank the s r-bul , flesh-bt
tonlo, Ostrex. Its tonles, stimulants InVl’ﬂerl.
iron, 'vitamin By, calelum, eurich blood, Improve
appetite and digestion so food gives you more
[l th and nourishment; gn on bare bones.
Doxt tear getting 190 fat. Blop when you've gained
the 5, 10, 15 or 20 Ibs. you for normal t.
Costs little. New *‘get acquainted’ sise only
famous Ostrex Tonio Tablets for new T
ded pounds, this very day. At all druggists.

fusion of papers in front of him
and eventually disentangled a let-
ter written in a large sprawling
hand. He pushed it over to Rob-

- IN MEMORIAM

MR. OYRIAC PINEAU

The community of North Rustico
lost one of its oldest and most
respected citizens in the death of
Mr. Cyriac Pineau, who passed
away on March 10th, 1950, in his
eighty-fifth year.

The late Mr. Pineau, who was a
lifelong resident of North Rustico
and the last gurviving member of
a well known family, was of a

.|nung by

attended was held from his late
residence to Stella Maris Church,
where ulem High Mass was
pastor, the Rev. Eric
Robin who also conducted the ser-
vice at the grave in the church
cemetery.

The pallbearers were Benoit
Pineau, Wallace Pursey, Arch.
Hartling, Joseph 8. Ghallant, Law-
rence Gauthier and Napoleon

- The minyMus Cards and Mes-
sages of Sympathy testified to the
mem in which the deceased was
eld.

quiet and unassuming nature, but
nevertheless, he was always active
in community life, and ever ready
and willing to lend a helping hand.

Besides his sorrowing widow, the
former Julla Pineau of Rustico
Parish, he will be fondly remem.
bered by an adopted daughter, Mrs.
George A. LeClair and eight grand-

in,
To be continued

children.
His funeral which was largely

helped
in any way during their bereave-
ment.

Card Of

all who
thy. Also those who
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Sopend Flavoon?
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VACUUM=SEALED
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The family of the- late Cyriac
Pineau wishes to thank
sent Mass Cards and Messages of

QUAKER |
Putfed Wheat or Rice E
SPARKIES |

TO WIN NEW FRIENDS

FOR QUAKER SPARKIES \ S

Your Choice of

WHEAT
OR RICE

Limit of 2
Packages to a
Customer

- Act Now!

Take This Coupon
to Your Grocer

YOU GET TWO PACKAGES
'FOR THE PRICE OF ONE!

(Your choice of Quaker Puffed Wheat or Quaker Puffed
Rice Sparkies—any size.)

with flavor!

With Fruit—Foran extra special treat, setve toasty-
crisp Quaker Sparkies with your favorite fruit, and

milk or cream. Delicious!

For Bnakfdsf—'rempt lagging appetites with these crisp,
light, fluffy morsels of puffed wheat or rice .. . they're just packed

For Snacks—Quaker Sparkies are just right for tasty snacks
anytime . . . anywhere. So appetizing, so light and easily
digested. T'ry serving them at bedtime. Children love 'em !

This coupon Is Good for TWO PACKAGES (ANY SIZE) OF o
QUAKER PUFFED WHEAT OR RICE SPARKIES FOR THE PRICE OF ONE
(Sign your name and address. Take to your grocer. He is waiting.)
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| purchased Wheat ( ) Rice ( ) (Check which) Limit~One Deal to a customer:

TO THE DEALER You are authorized to sell two
ickages Quaker Puffed Wheat OR Rice Sparkies for
Kn of one to th h

e customer whose name is
o s St B Gt
1
fot the free package, plus 1c orhnﬁr.. .
direct o The ts Com| of Canada -
Limited, Coupon Dept., Pmrbom:b'%u

COUPON VOID UNLESS SIGNED BY CUSTOMER

Decler'sName..ic.ciivivesieciosicercsronss
Ad*ou.....".;'.....-............qa.c-m
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Offer Expires June 30th, 1950
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