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Professor  Ellington and  his|to get the benefit of a clear road—
daughter were not on board. 1 asked for a lift——"

He glanced at his watch. In two| “Mr. Carter is not interested in
minutes they would be pulling out of | your past mi.fortunes,” saild Dor-
the station. . othy. “And anyway you’ll have no
One of the minutes passed. more of them, Your ‘old girl’ can

A man carrying a green flag pass- hardly survive the engine dropping
ed tge carriage window. He was|out of her in the middle of Picca-
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glancing at his watch .Frank had an | dilly.”
impulse to tell him to wait for two ~ “You ought to have seen the
important passengers. He resisted it. [policeman’s face,” said Professor

Busy slamming of doors came Ellington.
nearer and nearer. A hand caught “Won't you introduce me, Frank?"”
the handle of his own door and It was Christine’s voice. Frank,
twisted it expertly. The man passed | who had forgotten all about his
on, and the slamming decreased in |aunt, turned to meet the cool gaze
volume as he worked his way down |of as innocent and childlike a pair
the train. of brown eyes as had ever gazed
People were already standing back | upon a mixed company in a raillway
end beginning to wave. compartment, But he was not de-
Craning his neck, Frank saw the | ceived. Christine wanted to be in
reen flag raised. A whistle blew. A |on this.

t carriage door was slammed. “Excuze me!” he sald quickly.
Then from the far end ofthe plat- “Let me introduce my aunt, Miss
form a figure appeared running. A |Christine Carter. Miss Ellington,
tallish man in a soft black hat whose | Professor Ellington—" == 7 2
brim was absurdly tinped up on his “Wait a minute, wait a minute!” £ /‘ ~ -
high bald head, he was blowing vig- | Professor Ellington stared. “Look mﬁ.@ REPAIR
orcusly through a bristly black | here, haven't we met before? yes, 1
moustache, A blue shirt cuff, shoot- | remember now. ~You'e the cheeky
ing beyond the confines of a black | young thing—Good lord! Did you
overcoat sleeve, was waved frantic- say your aunt?”
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“Hold it!” ‘Puﬂed Professor [El- rect the impression at the time”

lington. “Hold it!” said Christine coolly. “And I cer-

At his heels came a dark haired |tainly didn’'t think &ou'd remember
n.

WAS THAT

ghg, Y{g.lkin% g}vmly‘ a1 me. But I am I;_‘ra “js auxtxlt. Ap- | oL~ 1

either of them carried luggage. ' pearances are often deceptive, pro- f =

T Chem Was to act. Frank |fessor.” i HEARD VES-MAGGIE- BUT-MAGGIE-| | Yol RE NITD NOW-DON'T COME

threw open the door of the compart- | “I remember now,” sald Elling- SNEEZING? I'VE CAUGHT BED - IN UNTIL. YOU GET

ment, The train was already in |ton slowly, “Freckles — ah — Miss | i _ A COLD- RID OF IT-DO YOU
WANT OUR_ SON'S

motion. ‘Whittaker did say something about
“This way, professor!” he shouted. | her friend Miss Carter. I said, ‘Well,
The professor put on a final spurt. | where is she?’ and she said, ‘You've
Frank grasped a shirt cuff and a|just been talking to her’. So I said.
part, of & hand inside, rather like a | “Nonsense, that was one of the sen-
Christmas cracker, and pulled. jor pupils, and a prettier little’—
Professor Ellingfon came aboard. |hrrm! D’you remember those choc-
The girl, seeing her father perform |olate eclairs?” A wide grin spread
the miracie of actually catching the |over his blunt features. “1 say, this
train—which he had not belleved |is a stumbling coincidence! T said it
would happen—abandoned her walk | before, and by gosh, it's truer than
for a trot, and then a run, 1 thought!”
“Let me introduce Mr. John For-
“THE OLD GIRL'S GONE!” ester,” said Christine, and turned to
the stranger in the corner seat, who
As she came abreast of the com- [sat sucking his pipe and watching
partment recognition dawned, and |this by-play with an amused twinkle
she instinctively halted. in his grey eyes. “He's a South Af-
But Frank was having no non- rican—a real colonial, though he
sense. He gripped her arm, and she | tells me the description is definitely
had wéump- The pair of them |frowned on in Capetown circles—and
sprawled rather than backed into |he's been telling me all about gold
e compartment. mines.”
Professor Ellington pulled the door | Cunningly she drew the two men
to with a slam. He took out a |into her orbit.
handkerchief and wiped his fore- Frank and Dorothy were left fac-

head. ing each other. - - - -
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“Well, this is a coincidence, meet- | 0 give it swing rather than fall.
ing you,” said the professor, not too | Around ﬂwh?;ep. oval decolletage

logically. “One good turn deserving |of fresh, p! carnations.  The
another, eh?” ldm is shorter then ordinary,

He turned to his daughter, who |showing the detall of black satin
had regained her composure and | slippers.
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There is no charge for swimming in this country
“1ess it costs nothing except the time we spend at it.
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" Leading merchants, who are really “in the swim”
today, realize that it costs nothing to advertise. Good
advertising pays for itself many times over,
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. P.S~Right now is ¢Agood time for wide-awake mer+
__chants to “get in the swim” with some good, clear-cut,




