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lbmthy ll!ob'nr
: Proves Claim

Children don't or
dinarily take to med-
lcines but here's one
that all of them
love, Perhaps 1t
shouldn’'t be called
n medicine at all
It's more like a rich,
Jeoncentrated food
Ils pure, wholesnme, sweet to the
tnste and sweet In your child's little
stomach. It bullds up and strength-
ens weak, puny, underweight chil-
dren, makes them eat heuartily, brings
the roses back to their cheeks,
makes them playful, energetle, full
of life. And no bilious, headachy,
eonstipated, feverish, fretful baby or
child ever fulled to respond to the
gentle influence of Californla Fig
Syrup on their little bowels, It starts
lazy bowels quick, cleans them out
thoroughly, tones and strengthens
them #o they contlnue to act nor-
mally, of their own accord.

Millions of mothers know about
California Fig Syrup from experi-
ence. A Western mother, Mrs. J. G.
Moore, 110 CUff Ave, San Antonlo,
Texas, says: “California Fig Syrup |
Is certainly all that's claimed for It. |
I have proved thot with my little
Dorothy. She was a bottle baby and
very delicate. Her bowels were
weak. 1 started her on Fig Syrup
when she wus n few months old and
It regulated her, quick, I have used
It with her ever since for colds and
every little set-back and her wonder-
ful condition tells better than words
bow it helps.”

Don't be imposed on. See that the
Fig Syrup you buy bears the name,
“Culifornin™ so you'll get the genu-
Ine, fnmous for 5" years.

Whole Show

“Yes'" suld the sweet young thing, |
“I nm going to stody lnw and become
® lawyer."

*Why not Just get married and he-
come the lnwyer, judge and jory 7—
Cincinnat! Enqulirer,

| SAVE 50:AWEEK

I'm getting about
35 cigarettes
from each pack
of TARGET

BWITCHED from ready-made ciga-

rettes to the new Target Tobacco,

aod I've been saving over fifty centa m
ever snce.

“But that isn't all. The cigaggttes I
roll from Target look and taste like
ready-mades. I even find them consist-
ently fresher.

“Target is real cigarette tobacco.
It's a blend of Virginia, Burley and
Turkish, just like the ready-mades use.
That's what you get' when you put out
a dime for Target—30 to 40 of the best

you ever tasted. And who
doemn't appreciate @ real saving these
days?

“And you get 40 gummed papers
froo with every package.”

AND GET THIS

The U. 8. Government Tax on 20 cigarcttes
emounts to G cents, On 30 cigarcttes you roll
t—‘l‘muhmmu:hh-:-hum
went. And where there in & state tax on ciga-
Fettes, you save that much more. Besides, wo
*m.mmnuum'x;;d
you

Try
dma’t say they're the best cigaretbes you ever

leCigouﬂ.oeo
h.‘.—-‘!&a?m
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THE STORY
Six bandits hold up the steam-
or, Midnight Sun, on the AMac-
kenzie. kill Jlmmy Montsomery,

and escape with gold dust and
furs. At the Mounted Police post
Il at Fort Endurance, Bargt. Alan
Baker disputes nllh his incom-
petent superior, Inspecltor Hask-
ell, regarding plans {or the cap-
ture of the bandits. Baker starts
out In the police launch with five

men. At the MacMilian trading
poat, Joyce MacMillan In thrilled

at the arrival of the police
launch, She had expected to 11
mArry Baker, nnd le? baen

stunned at the news thai he was
o marry Elizsabeth Spaulding
Stolen furs are found on the Mac-
Millan place and evidence points
to Joyce's father. Alan lends hins
expedition up the hiz Alooska,
Compelled by Haskell's foolish
oriders to divide the party, Alan
fails to capture the bLandits and
relurns to Fort Endurance. Hask.
ol blames him fur the failure
and Alan Is allowed to buy out
of the Mounted on condition that
he absolve Haskell from blame

CHAPTER VI
—
The Dark Hour

In his cabin Alan wok off his uni-
form und chunged to elvilinn clothes,

It seemed to him he was stripping
off his foot-free adventuresome life
with that uniform.

What money he had on hand, several
huandred dollars, e buttoned carcfully
in his shirt pocket. His expenses on
this trip ahend would be heavy: he
would bave to borrow. But he was
golng to take that Victorin Job, and he
knew Caolonel Steele would gladly give
him & salary advance,

Then he mndeap & slender pack—a
slngle blanket, & change of clothes,
food for a week or ten days. That
was all.  No enmping outfit, no
weapons, no equipment for wilderness
travel.

As he was buckling his pack te-
gether, Ellzabeth unexpectedly came
Into the eabin. As she stepped into
the lghl, sbe excluimed: *“Alun!
That MacMillun girl told Mrs. Drum-
mond that Haskell demoted you! That
you're a constable! That he put all
the blanme of this patrol on youl"

“That's what he did,” Alan answered,
atraightening up, facing her. *I didn't
belleve he was capable of It. But 1
shouldn’t have been surprised: he's
glven me cues enough to his nature.”

“And you're golng to stand for
that? Her volce rose, sharp, nagging.
“You're going to be his orderly, a con-
stable, disgraced, bossed around? I'd
think that any man would—would—*

She cliecked herself as she saw the
government property lald out on the
bed mnd mnoticed that Alan was In
civilian clothea.

He sald quletly “You were a bit
basty. [didn't stand for it. Ibought
out. ['m out of the Mounted Out
for good!™

Elizabeth gasped. For moments she
stored at him, Incredulous.

She did not know just why he had
taken this drastic step, but vaguely
she guessed he had had some flerce
clash with Haskell. It did not mat-
ter, the clrcumstances. He wos free
of this ninety-a-month rut, this back-
woods ealling. There had always
been a doubt In her mind whether
Alan, when the great test came wounld
actually tear himself away from the
Mounted. She had expected s fight
that would embitter him agalnst her.
But now he was out: he would surely
take that Victorla offer; next winter
she would be lving In wmmi z

Her heart leaped at the thought, and
her whole manner toward Alan changed.
She drew near him, slipped an arm
nbout him; and a softness came into
her volee.

“Dear, you're sorry to be ont. T'm
sorry to sea you sc hurt. You didn't
want to leave here, Alan, I—I di4
want you to; but 1 wouldn't have In-
sisted. I'd have given In to you, dear,
before I'd seen you unhappy. In the
long run, we'll not regret; it'll be the
best for us.”

Alan watched the eandle sheen In
her halr, the auburn hair that always
brought him polgnant memories of her
brother Curt. Hils thoughts, leaping
head to his lone-h venture, were
scarcely with her at all, yet he was
bewlidered by her sudden change. her
ardent aTectlon. There had been
times when affection from her wonld
have cheered and heartened him: but
now her Ups, Inviting him, asking for
his own, meant lesa than the pack
Iying at his feet.

She asked him: *“And now—you're
going to take—well ha down In Vie-
toria, now? Won't Colonel Stecla be
glnd when he hears! You'll write to
him right away?"

*“I suppose so. Yes, I'm golng to
take that job. Not much else to
torn to.”

Bhe notlced how cold, how un-
moved he was; and she went on, half-
whispering :

"On our way outslde, we can be
married at Edmonton, and have that
trip we planned to the Blackfoot Sel-
kirka, And we'll have—we enn afford
to have now!—a eabin back In Van-
couver island; back in the mountains
by ourselves, Alan.™

He merely sald, gesturing at the al-

ctove: “I'm leaving Curt’s keeprakes
here. You'll watch after them, won't
you?"  And he added, “P'm leaving

here tonight, Elizabeth, ™

“Leaving  here?  Tonight?*  Her
eyes went to the pack on the floor.
Sudidenly startled, she looke) up at
him aznin

Fecling ihat he owed some explnnn-
tion to the 2irl he was engaged to, he
partly explalned: “I'm pitching off
on a trip, Ellzabe'h, By myzeif. I'm
golng after those men that shot up
two of my friends. Haskeli hlocked u
patrol T wanted to mnke.
them 1 had to be free,
how long 11 tuke me.
weeks, mavhe six,
walt here.”

Something In his manner stopped
Elizabeth from questioning him, she
knew he intended to marry her and
thke her to Vietorin: but something
told her that in this present hour It
wns not well to question
Alan Baker,

She noquiesced :
I'll wnit here for
fore you go

To go after
I don't know
Maylie three
I'd like for you to

or appose

“I'l wait, dear.
nL  But, Alan, he-
She stood on tip-
toe, reproaching him., begzing, “Aren't
you golng to tell me goodhy

Alan hent and kisged her, ns she In-
vited. Rut he did It dispassionately,
as a thing expected of him. He folt
her breath on his her arm

chealk,

“I'm Out of the Mounted—Out for
Good!*

tightening around him, her body
pressed agalnst his. He wns subtly
but unmistakably aware of a certain
willingness ahout her; she wanted him
to linger; she would have stayed with
him there In the cahin. It sur-
prised, It shocked him, after nll these
months when she had been so cold
and passionless.

When she had gone, he buckled his
pack and eaught up his hat. As he
started to snuff the two candlesa In
the alcove, he heard a thumping foot-
step on the threshold and torned to
see Bill Hardsock. In a flash he
Fuessed that Biil had been waiting out-
#lde, not wanting to come In while
Ellzabeth wns there,

“Alan! H—I's blue blazes!™ Bill
was all but Incoherent as he advanced
across the cabin. “Say it lso't so! I
heard . . . wnsn't meaning to Hs-
ten . . . Joyce told me part of't, and
I Just heard you tell "Lizabeth, . . .
He didn't bust you? He didn't dare!
And blame you for splitting our pa-
trol? You didn't buy ont—"

“That's what I did, Bill. He busted
me, blamed me. What's worse, he
wouldn't let us make the Inconnu
trip. 1 couldn’t mtand that T'm out.
Leaving Endurance. Right pow.™

Blll's face turned gray. His jaw
dropped, he stood In stupefled shock,
with a look of misery on his blunt,
bulldog features.

“You're—leaving—us," he gulped.
“You're — pitching away — for good.
You alwanys stood up for us men,
ngainst Haskell. You and me . .
pretty good partoers. . . . Now ,nu
won't be here any more, Alan. . ., »

“Blll, shake yourself together and
listen. I'm going after those bandlis.
There's several things you've got to
do for me. One Is, T want you to cut
aslde from patrols whenever you can
and visit Joyce and see she's safe.
Another thing. I'm glving you this
cabin and what's In It, except for a
little personal stul that I'll get some
time or e¢lse sénd for. Then, there's
one last thing. Got any free time com-
Ing In the next couple weeks?"

“I don't know. Yes, must have thiree
or four days—wey we've been hit:ing
the ball all winter.,”

“Two days will be enough. [ nel a
little help on my plan; and you, here
at Endurance, you can give me a hand.

It's Dot much, but 11 mean @ tot to |
me. Til tell yon what I've got In
mind, 5o you'll undergtand.”

In a few terse sentences that 'eft
Bl gusping and swearing at so FI‘.IL'-I
gering u scheme, Alan sketehed his |
pinn. |

“And yon'll keep quiet about this, |
Bill? Don't tell Ped, Elizaboth, Drum- |
mond, anybody. If It ever gets out,
1'd wreek the whole idea, and I'd prob-
ably land in a penitentinry.”

“I'l keep quiet as a dead dog. I
won't breathe a word. But Alan, why
In h—I, way we've hung together, why
can’t 1 be in on your trick?" Euzerly
hie pleaded. “Let me go n'ong, Alan."

“It'd mean desertion fer you. Has-
kell would give you the limit. And
you've got to wateh after Joyee. My
work is a oneman Job anyway. We'll
keep In touch, Bill. You write to me.
Lord knows hut—swhat you mnd I,
sometime on nhiead, might get together |
agnin.*

They shook hands

Alan hurrled down the slope to the
trading store. Factor Draummond had
not zone to bed. The news of the
patral, of his old friend Dave Mac-
Millan belng nrrested and fuced with
such overwhelming evidence of gullt,
had apset bhim

“Whnt the
clothes 1™

Alan was weary of people’s aston-
Ishment. He wasted no time with ex- |
planations.

“Dirummond, where's old Dad Pence?
I saw him here when we got hack this
evening.'

Drummonit pointed behind the coun-
ter. Alan wanlked around, up the nar-
row alsle, and there found old Pence
asleep on a pile of wolf skins |

Fe had passed his three seore and
ten, old Dad Pence, at prospecting,
trapping, water dogging, whatnol. Ile |
had made fortunes and gullelessly had |
lost them to men sharper than he. e
had come down to the twilicht of life
nennlless, homeless, childless. Byt old
Dad Pence could still handle a rifle
with the hest of the youngsters: und a
reputation for magie which be had ne-
quired among the witeh-killing Indians, |
still elung to him and put fear into |
primitive hearts. Altogether he was |
the man for Alan't purpose, if only
Joyee would not mather him ton much
and moake his existence thereafter too
desolate by contrast.

Shaking him wide enough awake to |
understund what was wanted of him,
Alan explained. He was to go back
to the Rig Alooska with Joyee and
watch after her. He was to keep in
touch with Bill Hardsock. Under no
clreumstances was he to wander off
Into the bush and leave Joyee alone.

Old Pence nodded. “I'll do it, by,
Jist a® you say. Tl try not to ferglt
und wanner off In th' bush. Tl look |
after Joyce, you don't worry.”

Alan thrust a handful of Lills Into
his pocket, and rose up and stepped
hack around the counter. "I want to
buy your motor canoe, Drummond.
How much?"

“To buy It? You making a trip?
Go ahend, take It and use It, Alan."

“But I'm not bringing it back. I'm
leaving this country In It. How
much?™

Drummond was all tangled In Alan's
swift words. *“That canoe Isn't worth
alot. . ., Youre lenving this coun-
try. . . . The motor cost me a hun-
dred but It's three years old. ,
You're not bringing It back?
guess fifty dollars, Alan.
in the name of sln—7"

Alan gave him the fifty and strode
out the dour.

Down the terrace at the steamer
landing, Joyce was walting for him, as
he had asked her. Laying his pack In
Drummond's canoe snd untyving the
palnter, Alan stood holding It, hat in
hand, for a few last words with
Joyce.

He sald slowly, lengthening these
last moments with her: “Joyce, I'm
going away. I'm going after those six
men. Bl will tell you something
about It. I arranged with him to viait
you whenever he can, and eld Dad
Pence i going hack to the Alooska to
ba company for you™

Though she asked no guestions about
hia trip, ber dark eyes were big with
wonder. Alan was tempted to tell her
all. He conld depend on her not to
breathe one word of It. A score of
times he had confided police secrets
to her and she had given him Inval-
oable Information gleaned from In-
dians and 'breads.

But his plan was a desperate gam-
ble, and Joyce would surely recognize
it as such. She might lose faith In
80 dublous & venture. And he thought :
“I'll be entirely out of the country,
out of It for weeks and weeks. She
mustn't know that; she'd feel too ter-
ribly alone; she might even come to
belleve I've deserted her, as I did last
winter, Baot If she thinks I'm stin
here on the Waterways, perhaps work-
ing secretly, it'll help her keep up
hope.”

devil, Alun?—vivilian

P |
But what

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Original “Smart Aleck™
The expression “Smart aleck” s
sald to be troced to the character in
history, Alexander the Great. whose
mentality was uousually well devel-
oped.

| strictor seven feet Inne

| solved <imply

DARKEN
GRAY HAIR
NATURALLY

Easy to do this quick way

Don't dye hair. Science hasdiscovered
a quick, simple way to darken gray
hair naturally—so nobody can tell—
restore its original shade safely and
as easily as brushing. It makes the
hair healthy. Finest way known to
get rid of gray hair, as thousands
testify. Try it. Pay druggist only 75¢
for a bottle of WYETH'S SJ\GF &
SULPHUR and follow easy direc-
t.vans. Resuits will dclsqht you.

1;"'0’! BETTER GARDEHS

DEFENOABLE FOR i04 YEams
ABR YOUR sEALER ron -nl.v‘ seeoe
—miTE PO

FREE Garden Guide and Catalog
ngezn‘r BUIST COMPANY

AUTHMENT W PUTLADEL PIIA. B4,

Boa Wasn't Superstitious

When Eladio Grimaldo of New
Cristobal, Panuton, opened his garage
a recent morning, he fulled to see the
bluck ent which slept there and nl-
ways greeted bim with w  friendy
meoaw.  What he dld sce was some-
thing thut looked like an inner tube
wWith n bulze in it and even us he
lonl ] ol Investigntion
= tube to e o Con-
After it was
bulge whs found to he the
the snake's broakfast, It
bad luek for hoth snake and eat.
—Cupper's Weekly,

#hon 1-:{ hog

Billed the

ont,

To keep clean and healthy take Dr
Plerce's Pleasant Fellets. |h¢-) ru;ulnu
liver, bowels and stomuach.—A

New Druags Solve Murdero
WfNling  murders  may ha
by ziving the suspect
#odene cecently developed by a Unl-
verslt . of Chitngo chemist,
Ing to Moadern Mechanies and Inven-
tions Magazine., The droug depresses
the nerveus systein and cianses  for-
petfulness, therehy breaking down
the truth-1elling inhibitions s0 as to
eanse the patient to tell the truth in
Epite of himself,

now

necord-

‘STOP YOUR COLD
iN 6 HOURS WITH

Dravn it away in 12 hours..

Relieves
Hudache—-—Neuulqw—-?dm

McKESSONE Ro_Bal NS

ality

Precaution

Roddie was taking his lttle broth-
er Phil to Sunday school for the firat
time, He seemed rather concerned
ahbout It and just hefore starting,
turned to his mother and said:

“Mother, what is Phil's Inst name?
They might nsk me.

Made specially for
BABIES ond

CHILDREN

Physlclans tell us that one condi-
tion Is nearly ulways present when a
child has a digestive upset, a starting
cold or other little milment. Consti-
pation. The first step towards reilef
18 to rid the body of impure wastes.
And for this puthing s better than
genuipe Castorin ! Castoria is a pure
vegetable preparation made specially
for bables and children, This means
1t is mild and gentle; that it containg
no harsh drugs, no narcotics. Yet it
always gets results! You never have
to coax children to take Castoria.
Real Castoria always hedars the name *

Pt Tl
CASTORIA




