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cheers (or w:- Tucy!”

“Three
sald Muk Then what?"

Mrs Summerville told Mics Tred-

‘| way to leave the house at once,
m”

“The hell!” cried Mark. “Did she
happen to say why?” .

“Yes, sir, She said she’d been to
all the parents of Miss Valerie's
friends and they had -assiured her
they would not let their children
associate with ' her unless Miss

“I don't be-

| Lucy left. 1—"

“I 'see,” sald Mark,

lieve I want to hear any more,
‘That's enough to go on with, After
all, T might have known." He stocd
:urlng at the ftire, Onhiltern had

before, - but never

tempers
lnrk's He had gone quite white|

as he stood there, his hands clench-
ed at his sides.

"'nunk you, sir,” =ald Chiltern
at last, May I go now, sir?"

‘Yes. No, wait. Have you eny-
thing to ‘suggest? I mean about
finding Miss Tredway?”

“She went in the old van, the one
they call The Ark, I should go af-
ter her, sir, if you'll allow me to
suggest. The old bus couldn't be
making any great speed.”

“Where do you suppose she'd be
‘heading?”

“Where did you meet Miss Lucy,
sir, it I may ask?”

“Allington, It's a good thing dne

FRAGRANCE
IS SEALED
IN VACUUM

Jwhat to tell

of us has a head on him! Have
Catlet run out the town car, That's
abcut the fastest, except the old
roadster. I want you to come along.
We'll. have to start at once”
“And Miss Valerie, sir?”

“I'll send her over to Miss Endl-
cott’s. I wculn’t dare. leave her
here. She might be sent to Siberia
by the time we get back. Will the
place be safe without you?”
“Mrs. Banwood is very capable,
sir, An Irritating sort of person,
but competent, if I may s0 so0.”

_ “Of, ‘course she knows mnothing
of all this?”

i “You ml'ht get
on “the telephone for me. Then

~tell Mrs, Banwood we may be away

for a few days. Give her what-
ever instructions you please. Then
pack yourself a bag and meet me
here in an hour.”

“Very 'good, sir” said Chiltern.
His face was unmoved, but his

| heart was lighter than it had been

since Thanksgiving,

He got Shirley's number and left
the room. Shirley was in luckily.
Would she put Valerle up for a
night or two? Mark asked. Valerle
would explain, Shirley knew by
Mark's voice that something’ had
happened. Imlnx Mark, being a
tactful woman hu-
man nature she uked no questions,
sald she'd adore having Valerie.

He put down the -teleph and

“8—sit down, she said, but she
would not meet his eyes,

He didn't even answr, but look-
ing at her, “We nedn’t bother with
the amenities” he sald. “I'm go-
ing away to try to undo some of
the mischief you have done. I
don't .know how long it will take,
but I want you out of my house by
he time I get back. I should sug-
gest leaving tomorrow morning.
Catlet will attend to whatever is
necessary for your journey.”

“I never—" she hegan, :

But. he was already at the door.
“There is nothing more to be said,
now or at any time,” he repeated.
“Please leave here at your earliest
convenience.” .

She started to call after him
that she would leave at once, That
she had never been so insulted in
her life. But she hesitated just
log .enough to remember the in-
convenience of a hurried night de-
parture. Besides, if he were really
going away, she would have time to
question Valerle, She

little idiot.

was at that moment, bag in hand,
saying good-bye to Mark at the
door of the big car, with Catlet
standing guard,

Mark watched the tail lights dis-
appear, Valérie was safe, and now

to his room and threw an indis-
criminate collection of clothes into

went upstairs. ° He hardly. knew

Valerle and com-

promised by telling her nothing.
“Chiltern and I are taking a

Jrun up to Allington to see if Lucy's

there,” he told her, You may tell
Shirley whatever you please, No-

-| thing could drag it out of her, so

there’ll be no comeback,

Valerie listened, her eyes enorm-
ous in her small pale face. “Yes,
Father.”

He went directly to Dorothy's
sitting rocen door and knocked.
She opened it almost immediately.
She had changed to a negligee of
palest mauve, With her slightly
disarranged hair she was as near
loveliness as she would ever be.
She had - been expecting him and
had dressed deliberately, But when
she saw his face she realized the

- futility of clothes.

POIIND for Po “D

1

GRS Assooxu‘t'_i
o oF BRITIS

1 \:

Here's Why._ ,

mdm-meudmmuann
!ll-omlt'clllloo‘.nm.nomu
mmummw

m»mm 4

Used e - “Ash” u "mn" ingredient In

lekies, there Js no

qALnoN

'GOLUMIIA

Canned Salmon fs cooked ready to eat as it
, comos from the can or as a basic ingredient
it 1s a delicious "comblnn" for a host of
hot entrees. }

~Good taste, you bet! Thers is no other food
tht tastes just like Canned Salmon. Its

mlmt fiavor: is. Iampulblo. Just a
'nm.mhxmh-wmnnm
« dishes permeates and mpmu—
© vantalises the taste buds. When you shop,
don't forget to pick up Canned Salmon.
1t's one of your best food buyr
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& bog. When he had finished he
went out, deliberately locking first
his own door and then Valerie's.
Mrs, Banwood had duplicate keys,
and although he felt slightly ashamn-

In his heart he knew he had no
reason to trust Dorothy, He drop-
ped the keys' in his pocket and ran
downstalrs,

Chiltern presently emerged trom
the coat room with Mark's heaviest
coat, a hat and a fur lined driving
gloves. He held the ccat for Mark
and shrugged himself into his
own,

“Everything all right?”
asked as they went out.

“Everything, sir, Mrs. Banwood
understands what's expected of
her, I ran the car out myself, 1
told them in the morning to make
sure everything was all right.”
“Ycu certainly made a quick job
of it” Mark told him.

"You didn’t. let any grass grow
under your own feet, sir, if I may
say so,” sald Chiltern,
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Mark

Mark and Chiltern stepped out
into the clear cloud of the night,
and Chiltern closed the door be-
hind them. He was, he felt, clos-
ing it on the pleasant humdrum of
every day and stepping out to ad-
venture, He couldn't remember be-
ing so excited since he sailed from
(England,

“Shall I drive, sir?” he asked as

he opened the car door.
‘ “Later, perhaps,” Mark told him
“We may have to take turns
Climb in and take a nap it you
can.”

Mark swung through the gates
and out to the road, heading for
the state highway. There was
practically no traffic and Mark
gave the long car its head.

Chiltern wa‘ched “the needle
swing steadily up to 70, where it
stayed, and they settled down to s
steady rush through the, night, It
filled him with an odd exhilaration
which was part of the unreality
of the whole affair.

“What do you figure the Ark can
do?” Mark ask

“I’ couldn't uy, sir, With the
new engine she might nake forty,
shouldn’t you say?”

“I never drove the old girl. I
had the engine put in because Miss
Lucy had a sort of affection for
the thing, I'm Sorry I did, now.”

“But a train would have made
even better time,” suggested Chil-
tern.

“T guess so. I don't suppose you
have any idea ‘when she left?” .

“No, sir,” said Chiltern. “You see,

entered my head. I thought Miss
Tredway was taking the train,
and kept waiting’ for her to call p
taxi from the village. I kept watch
near the front door, and all that
time Catlet says she was having
him run the Ark out. She must
have driven it to a side door af-
ter he left, and gone out by the
back drive and the service gates.
It's easy enough to see it now. T
only wish I'd thought of it then.

An hour later, when the flood-
light of a late moon showed only
the empty expanse of & deserted
highway, Mark spoke again.
¢ “Do you happen to remember
the time Mrs. Summerville went
to talk to Miss Lucy? I'm fright-
fully sorry—I didn't know you were
asleep!”

There was a pause, out of which
Chiltern  spoke groggily, -~ “I—I
didn't know it myself, sir, Was
there something you asked me?
I beg pardon.”

“I beg yours, I asked if you re-
member what time Mrs, Summer-
ville went to Miss Lucy's room?"

“Yes, sir. It was about twelve.”

“Then they didn’t have lunch
together?”

“Certainly not, sir., Mrs. Sum-
merville had +a tray sent to her
room. By that time Miss Tred-
way must have gone.”

“That would make it around
half-past one when she left?"

“As near as I can make out, sir”

“That would give her at least
elght hours’ start. We're probably
running about twice as fast, I'm
jusE trying to figure things out a
bit,

“Oould T do & bit of driving, sir?”
Ohfitern offered presently, “You
must be wanting & nap.”

“Not yet, thanks” Mark,
“Are fairly comf , Ohil-
tem? Not cold?”

Chiltern smiled. “Not with this
electric heater, sir, What
they think of next? It was more
than likely befng warm and com-
fortable sent me off.

“I won't sleep again, sir,” pro-
mised Chiltern. But in another ten
minutes when Iluk looked at him
he was fully against

the padded My & gentle
whir eommb‘mn fa  slightly

It WaS & few Ilmm. before slx
tl\on Muk th sight of »

cculd - al-}! :
ways frighten the truth out of thel:

She didn't know that Valerie] !

he could think of Lucy. He ran up|

ed, he put this down to pure habit.}:
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‘ood’ To begl!n with, they're top

All our meats are good—doubly '

!‘V %URE
ITS GOOD

— Gover t ine
spected and . “grade-marked”
your protection. Then, they're aged
right and cut right by us for your
satisfaction. As a result, you're
doubly sure of always getting meat
at its best—tender - - - julcy - - -
grand-tasting mealtime delights.
And what’'s more, you're sure of
economy, too, because we keep our
prices low—day in and day out.
Yes—you get more good meat for
Yyour money when you choose your
favorite kinds and cuts from our
“Best Buys In Meats.”

Tender Juicy

T-Bone Steak

PER LB.

for

Standing Ribs of Beef— J
Pﬁm. Rib’| lbl e 0 000000 65‘
No Bone—Tenderized
Round Steak, Ib. ....... 75¢
Round Bone.In Chuck
Shoulder Beef, Ib. ....... 55¢
For Stewing—Choice Beef
Brisket or Plate, Ib. ..... 47¢
Fresh Shoulders—Special
Pork Roast, bb........... 55¢
Lean - Tasty - Tender
Pork Loins, Ib. ......... 5%¢
Corned For Flavour—

veeseese 25€

Mr, Alexnnder. the old bus never|

tl N Housellold Suppllas

The Breakfast Treat—

Shredded Wheat,
2 pkgs. for ...... 25¢

White Swan

Toilet Tissue, 3 rolls 29¢
Catelli's Quality

Pork & Beans,
2 20-oz. tins .... 35¢

Fine Flavour—Martello
Fresh Ground

Coffee, Ib. ...... 93¢

The Better Kind—Fluffo Brand

Shortening, Ib. ... 33¢

Lange 24 oz. bottles

Pickles, each .... 33c
12 oz cello bag Cream-Filled

Cookles. pkg . 29¢

@ $°ups & Cleansers

Pure Princeéss e

Soap Flal(es.

A Laundry Must—

P. & G. Soap, ‘
2 bars for .. 17¢

The Perfect Hand Cleaner—
Snap, Extra Special,
2¢tins for ....... 29¢c

The Wonder Flakes—

Softie, Soap Flakes,
apaandor. ... SJc
Big 5 Cleanser,
2tinsfor ....... 15¢

Get a Bar of Palmolive for 1le
with large package

Vel Soap Flakes . 39¢

Red Seal Sweet Mixed or Mustard |

2 pkgs. for ..... &%¢c

Pork Hocks, Ib.

Sliced — Truly Delicious

Breakfast Bacon, Ib. ..... 5%¢

AI’I’LES-

ALL VARIETIES

FIRM RED RIPE

ONTARIO NO. 1

MEDIUM SIZE SUNKIST

LOCAL GREEN

FALL HUBBARD

CABBAGE, fresh cut,

ISLAND GROWN
APPLES

Best For Eating

Crimson Gravenstein

APPLES
Per doz. 35¢

Best For Cooking
Medium
Crimson Gravenstein

APPLES
4 Ibs. for 29¢.

LOCAL PLUMS, per basket ... ...... 99
TOMATOES, 21bs. for ............ 25¢
PICKLING ONIONS, 6 Ibs. for ...... 25¢
ORANGES, per doz. ........ o “3c

bi. . oiianiide
SQUASH, per lb. .... ............ 5e

Large }
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'S T TARKIN MY DON'T_ MOVE f St

HERE~~—

CAMPIN' STUFF UP
TO THE ATTIC, SO
1 J1S PICKED UP '
TH' PAPER. AN TH'
MILK? HERE -~

DON'T BREATHE )’
FOR A SECOND/ /"
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