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The Dam Had Given Way.
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" Alma tried to wake her husband. He was a heavy sleeper, and it

A o o took) precious minutes to get him up. They lit matches to find a few Fl’esh Beef Tongues LBy 23(

kitchen coaler, its tithe apd:labor saving featuges will | clothes and gt them on.  Shoes, stockings. coats and pocketbooki-that's S

e more leisure haurs for.your enjoyment. all Alma and her sister bothered to take. But Alma's husband was
still half asleep and only half aware of the danger. He put on all his

clothes while Alma begged him to hurry. TROUT, WHITE FISH, SOLE,
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At last they were out of the house and running for-the garage. They ’ ’ 3 ’ BORDEN'S
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were jammed with Bundreds of other cars—with crowds of pedestrians :
| all feeing to the high ground. The car seemed to crawl. And off in the 2 29

distance they could hear a thunderous rumble that grew ever louder as HADDIE | JARS 4 Cc

the water swept onward down the valjey. IMPORTED IROM FINLAND

It was a plcture—a sort of sound picture—that Alma will
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babbling, excifed voices and the tooting of automobile horns and

Here is our free trial
offer to let: you try a
peactiful new modern gas
range right in your own
home,

y izati that steady, Increasing, terrifying roar from up the valley, CTE LTI
wh\:l:(h‘:,m Lot -;b 'n"“\ 1t was pitch dark and drizzling. As they started up the side of the and STEWING CHICKENS b 3c
N RS hill the long Tow of automobile headlights furnished the onlyillumina- . . - / J

news A-B or Detroit Jewel
model in your home. Try
it yourself, prepare your
o daintiest meals and see. '
“how it broils, bakes, fries,
etc. Then if you are
thoroughly “satisfied . that
you want to keep the
ftove, you can pay for it
for as little as 10c a day.

Trade In
Your Old
Stove

Yes, we will take ‘your
old stove as part payment
cn & new, modern range.
Come in now and see the
many new unp!ovem:nn

tion. “We had just reached the gh ground,” Alma says, “when we
heard a terrific roar and something that sounded like a dozen canaons
being fired at random. The wall of waler, a hundred and seventy-five
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feet high' when It left the dam, had swept down the valley and struck I H u [

Santa Paula. The great bridge of iron and concrete spanning the river Ib c
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was the first thing1o g0, and now the swirling waters were taking every-
thing in their path on their way to the ocean.’

| Alme;, her husband and her sister had just made it to samy but
|.there were four hundred and fifty people who DIDN'T make it. S
hypdred houses were swept away in that catastrophe, and, Alml
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the scene that met thelr eyes the next morning was indescribable. Houses A /
were floating in the water with people clinging tg the rooftops. Mothers, 1§
fathers and children were wandering around in a daze looking for their 2 Lg. Pkgs. 4 1 C BARS C/
loved ones, and all of them were left homeless—stripped of their pos- / / }2
ssions by the flood. But it was the events of the night before that left
the strongest impression on Alma's mind. e still remembers that N
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epan, add marsh-
mallows and salt, sirring until marshe
mallows are dissolved. Pour this slow~

cook until mixtuie costa the spoon,
using very low heat and sUrring con-
stantly.
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