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“You were rght, Reddy,” he mur-
mured. “Shoulan’t have stepped on
it. Rotten road.”

He lapsed back into unconscious-

ness.
The professor carried him to the
road and latd him beside the mec-
hanic. Then he started his engine
and drove back the way he he had
come, this time at a slower and
more cautious | b

He was greeted, as he pulled up
In front of his own house, by an
agitated Tomkins and a cool and
wl{-messed but exceedingly pretty
girl.

Tomkins gazed into the car as one
peholding a minor miracle. He peer-
ed in awe at the two pale faces in
the rear seat.

“Are they dead, sir?” he asked,
not withcut the pleased excitement
of one who sees his name in the
Sunday papers after various vividly
written Interviews with gentlemen
of the Press.

“well,
they'd been left to the mercy of you
fellows,” snapped the professor,
whom action had for the moment
{ransformed into that almost for-
gotten martinet of the Western
Front.

To his daughter he grinned, jerk-
ed his head back, and said, “Nice
i sleeping beauties, aren’t
they?”

Dorothy Ellington looked at the
two unconscious forms with what
may most charitably be described as
g suspension of judgment.

“Road hogs, 1 suppose,” she said
dispassionately. “I gather, however,
that theyTre not badly hurt, Even
vour scientific detachment woul
fiardly go so far as to grin if they
were."”

Her tone was light, and Professor
Ellington grinned even more hugely
through his bristling black mous-
tache. He was rather proud of his
clever and level-headed daughter.
So many of these young wenches
nowadays were golden-headed, blue-
eved liftle bits of ineflectual fluff;
or, if they tried to be modern, wore
hard mouths the colour of
fashioned pillar boxes and drank
too many cocktails.

AWAKENED BY “AN ANGEL”

«T sometimes wonder who has
more scientific detachment, me Or
you,” he retorted. “Most young
wcmen would have been in quite a
state to see a handsome chap like
him”—he jeered his head at the
driver of the red car—"knocked out
clean as a whistle.”

“He looks old enough to have more
sense,” responded Dorothy, “to go
dashing about in & high-powered
car, endangering innoocent people’s
lives.”

““The nearest innocent person,”
her father said, “was two miles
away when the thing happened.
They wouldn't have been discovered
yet if young FPotter
cycling past to keep a date with our
kitchen maid. So I don’t guite see—""

“Well, of course you would defend
road hogs,” sald his daughter,
“peing a bit of one yourself.
lasy time you were summoned Rup-
ery said—"

Professor Ellington’s homely fea-
tures, which had been wreathed in
smiles throughout these spirited ex-
changes, now clouded over. If his
daughter had thrust a bad egg
under his nose without warning
something of the same effect would
have been achieved.”

“Harrum!” he barked, and turned
a basilisk gaze on the unfortunate
Tomkins. “Well, what are you
standing there fidgeting for, man?”
he sanpped. “Help me get indoors.
And stop giving an impersonation of
that neanderthal skull which fas-
cmates you so much.”

“Yessir!” ‘Tomkins and the two
men lifted out the unconscious
Carter between them.

got hot water and towels and brandy
ready. And Dr. Priestley is coming
round as quickly as he can. 1 rang
the cottage hospital and sald we
would be taking care of everyt| i

“Good girl!” said her father brisk-
Iy. “T'll can’ﬁeu when we've %:)L ‘em
tucked in. en you oan look after
the patients until the doctor arrives.
I've got work to do.”

He turned abrupﬁy. “You know | .4
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they might have been, if ¥

hadn't been | o

cle to Anthropologia, a r;gly.
I'm going to crush him. Flat! I'm
going to point out—"

“I think Rupert’s report will make
your friend change his tune,” said
Dorothy. “After all, if he can con-

vince you-

But the cloud, observable before,
had descended once again on the
professor’s blunt but not normally
unsunny features.

“Rupert’s report,” he sald. “Yes,
of course. But we'd better get these

ung fellows between the sheets.
Looll; sharp there, Tomkins, bother
oul”

“Yessir,” said the dutiful Tomkins.
The little procession of mercy
marched indoors.
« %o ..

Frank Carter woke up in heaven.
He was lying on the softest of
clouds. His forehead felt delightfully
cool and moist. And an angel in
well-cut tweeds was bending over

m.

“Better?” said the angel

She had a soft, tranquil, confide
ent voice—a volce that made you

relax, sure that everything was at
its best in the best of possible
worlds

“Fine!” said Frank.

He put his hand to his forehead.
A pleasant scent enfolded him. Eau
| de cologne.

“What happened?” he asked. And
| then: "Oh, yes, I remember. We
| were coming down the straight. We .
| were going pretty fast—not nearly
all out, mind you, n\'n pretty fasL"

Then Reddy said——

T He broke off abruptly. “Reddy!”
[ he half shouted. “How is he? Is he
all right? Did he——?"

“your friend,” said the angel
smoothly, “is in the next rocm. Over
there.” She pointed at a door. “He's
sound asleep and doing nicely. You
mustn’t make a noise or youwll dis-
turb him.

“Oh!’ Frank abruptly drop into
a whisper. “I'm glad he's all right.
Couldn’t have anything happen to
Reddy. But look here! Where are
we? How did we get here? This isn't
a hospital? And there didn't seem to
be a house for miles—"

“you mustn’t talk,” said the angel
firmly. “The doctor will be here
presently. Until then you must, lie
quiet.”

There was something in the voice
—a new quality not noticed before,
something quiet but compelling, a
steel-hand-in-the-velvet-glove touch
which caused Mr. Carter to look
more closely at his ministering
angel.

WHAT'S WRONG WITH HER

This closer inspection revealed a
dark-haired girl, with extremely
regular features. The nose was long
—but not too long—and straight.
The eyebrows were perfectly arched
and also perfectly natural. The eyes
were grey. The chin was small and

turdy.

Altogether an admirable picture.
All the same, it was beginning to
dawn on Frank Carter, there was
something wrong somewhere. He
continued to examine her, and she
returned his gaze coolly and tran-

quilly.
“Got 1t?” he said triumphantly.
“Got what?”

“Nothing,” sald Frank hastily. “T .

mean—just a twinge, you know”.
He wrizgled a perfectlv sound leg

slightly under the bed clothes.

(To be Continued)

W. 1. Convention

The twelfth annual district con-
vention of North River, Cornwall,
New Haven, Kingston, St. Cather-
Long Creek,

Hall with a good attendance of
visitors and delegates present.

With the president, Mrs. Rich-
ard MacPhee, in the chair the
afternoon meeting opened by sing-
ing the Institute Ode and repeat-
ing the Creed. A very pleasing
address of welcome was given by
Mrs. (Rev.) Bleisdell of North
River, to which Mrs. Gus Tierney
of New Haven graciously respond-

The president in her remarks
volced her appreciation of the good
attendance and expressed her op-
inion that the Institute, as an or-
ganization, was one of the most
beneficial to home and commun-
ity life. She spoke of Queen Eliz-
abeth and the Queen Mother Mary,
both being members of Sandring-
ham Institute, thereby setting an
example of social life for each and
all of us to follow. She expressed
regret that New Dominion had, for
a time at least, ceased to function,
but on the other hand, extended
the glad hand of welcome to
Meadowbank, newly organized since
last we met.
The minutes of last year's oon-
[venwm were read and approved,

%’Lm by e;p%ru of the various
es I the secretary,
Mrs. George Max?MJll.a.n. The roll
call was responded to by a good

rom
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representation of members
each Institute.

The following committees were
appointed: Nomination, Mrs. Wm.
Mutch, Mrs. BEdward Currie, Mrs.
Russel Wheatley. Resolution, Mrs.
Hazen Howard, Mrs, Gus Tierney,
Mrs. Geddie MacLeod. Mrs, Rich-
zrd w«m wa.sxts,ppodnwd as

e next annual
vinclal convention. L
Mrs, Willlam Mutch reported $66

on hand for the furnishing of the

ALEX W. MATHESON

room in the Sanitorium. Other
Tnstitutes which had not already

8
mﬂl&l TER, SOLICIT%B. ETC. g:ld towards this fundm;'mmﬂsed

to Loan ol
olﬁm 90 Great George Street

Mr. Ludlow Jenkins gave a very
interesting and educational talk on

“Conservation of our Natural Re-
s ead. Mrs.

M. ALBAN FARMER bmmeucl';w ‘:Mr tlﬂlgk by Al-

a on Tubercu-

BARRISTER, SOLICITOK, ETU.|lin Testing by Mrs. Fred Gates
’.MONE! TO LOAN followed. Mirs. Gates illustrated
nk of Canada Building, how the “patch test” 1s used to
tetown etermine whether a person has

ciili or not.
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A humorous

the removal of

from Grades 9 & 10. Be it here-
vention

by resolved that this con

‘é.?f?iﬁ talk on Co-operation Ml‘).r'
MacMillan's instructive lecture on
Cancer and its Control; and Miss

LONDON —(OP) —Harold Wilke
inson, holder of 10 British and in-
ternational amateur roller skating
records has turned professional.
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By J. R. Williams
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1 RAN THIS CRITTER
TWO MILE AFORE L
SNAGGED HIM A~ THAT

AWAY~LAST L SEE HE
WAS ABOUT AS BIG AS
A VTATO BUG,AN! GITTIN'

DALLY HERE wDUE IN
CROKERS GROVE TNIGHT
w HATE T’ LOSE THAT
OTHER FELLER“~HE
SHORE WOULD MAKE
A SMART ROMST/

DAGGONE, sE ¥V
Pies SHORE KIN FLY! §
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BEGAD, ARTEMUS, “THAT

szgha.s PEGASUS  HAW
APPREHEND HIM WE WILL APPRISE You
caOU WILL BE

IN, NO DOUBT

SO FAS HE KIN

O'WAHIS FACE! 1
KETCH AHOLT o

FATIGUE T CAINIT
HANG ON/ MAH

W'EN DEM PIGS 1S

¥O' A SPELL, DEY
GITS WILD AS

TIGAHS ! WUNNER
EF THEY GITS
STRIPES?

AER WA
1F WE

SSING “THIS WAY
AGA R-RUMPH ! DRo
IN FOR, A SHORE DINNER !

THAT PIG RAMBLE

KICK CLODS IN MAN

HIS TAIL ONCE, BUT
AHM 50 PRONE, E/M

UNCLE JUTLAND SAY
LOOSE IN TH' WOODS

2
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VYES-MOTHER - MY
HUBBY AND | WILL
SAIL FOR DEAR OLD
LONDON EARLY
NEXT WEEK -

WE WILL

WELL-IT'S NICE TO
HEY AR

WITHOUT ME
DALUGHTER AROUND
THE HOUSE -
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reading by Miss
Myrtle MacLeod ;e an in-
teresting demons..ation of Felt
Work Miss MacDonald, super-
visor, he showed many useful
articles which could be made from

Bl

Iel‘t‘rut a very small cost.
S, MacLaren  explalned
how and why our new mp X

2'n2,
Home and Countrv, origiraled.
Then came a very timely address

| on. ‘Mgg Health” by . Alli-
son lan, in whieh
stressed the fact that 'm g

THIS IS GROAN-BOX GRIGGS ~nn HIS
ORCHES TRA'S GOING
TO PLAY F

OR THE
JITTERBUG CON
TES T~ ISN'T
HANDSOME ?

OH,MAC..COULDN'T
WE GO TO THE
CASINO AND DANCE
TO HIS MUSIC
TONIGHT ?
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