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PARWSR BOM BOMS; Pnt equal parts 
of Carnation Milk and white of egg into 
a boWtj then stir in XXXX confectioner’s 
sugar tfhtil mixture is stiff enough to 
shape. This fondant may be used As fol
lows:—
Flavor the fondant with cinnamon; color 
red and make it into Squares, patties or

pistachio; colar

aaâ trembling withyrJ|lte.;to the 
fury.

"I struck him," he went 
nostrils expanded, his eyes

take advantage of my weakness, Royce. 
How much lait? I will give it yen,» 
though Ï presume Hr will but follow 
the rest."

“It is not money—this time,"he said 
In a low voice.

"Not money? yVhat" then?" she ask
ed, sternly. “Is-It some-fresh trouble 
with which you will burden me? Boyce, 
I. never, ,aee -your face but -my heart 
sinks' with dread, newer hçgr ’ your 
name bat a fear springs np Id, my

Flavor! place to an expression of proud and 
| passionate anger only-kept-in check 
by an iron will.

Roy» came forward and kissed her. 
1 "Well, mother?" he said.

She gartered the kiss, but did not re- 
: pirn lt; and as she took In the torn 
jfid dusty condition of Ms clothesJtor.

and make into squares or patties.
ivor the fondant with

make into itties and dip In mell
on -a greased paper and

Produced hi Canada hB-
Camatior Milk P odnefs Cq. Ltd.

"Why have you come homer* sl^e 
asked ina low, clear tone Blngulyj^y. 
like Ms own.

He pet a chair for her—Madame the 
i Countess exacted and received the-, 
. most paactillions rpppet*' from alUi" j
about #ét, and froM more than 

i her owe eons—but «Hë stiB stood, re
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in the

the hope that
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for that reason la never «old in bulK.

of Unfair,he Countess 
ol Landon.

CHAPTER IH
As Royce Landon, drawing himself 

Bp, exclaimed, ‘Til face it!" the door 
; opened and a lady entered.

She was of middle age. and still 
singularly beautiful; but the beauty 
of . the face was marred by an ex
pression of pride which would have 
been too pronounced and vivid even 

Ï for a.man. She was tall, upright as 
. a dart; there was not a speck of gray 

til -the-dark hair, and on looking at 
her one saw at pqpe where Royce had 
gdt Ms graceful bearing; for this was 
hie", mother, the Countess of Landon. 
She was dressed In gray satin trimmed 
with white lace—the Hontton of the 
picture—and, though there was no 
company at Monk Towers, wore dia
monds at her throat and on her flng-f

mo-—a tussle with a man 
ther.

Her eyes flashed with Indignant 
•corn. ”• •,

"Ton come home in disgrace—1 
His face flushed afld he raised Ms 

eyes, but dropped them again without 
saying anything:

"In disgrace, and you stop on the 
way to Indulge In a vulgar brawl at
a fair—"

“Not a brawl, mother—but no mat
ter.

”Nq, It does not matter. You have, I 
suppose, sqnk too low-to care for the 
dignity of a gentleman—"

“Mother!" ifcrst from Mm; but he 
stopped with me ~ exclamation and 
shut Ms lips tightly.

"What Is It you have done now?" 
ehe asked. "Have you been gambling 
again and lost more money? You gave 
me your solemn promise when last wp 
parted that you would play no more, 
but I fear that you regard such pro
mises as lightly as you regard the duty 
a son owhs Ms parent How much jlo 

As her gray eyer rested* on the yon require of me? I will gtve-it 
j handsome tape of her son, they melt- WMle I have It,-as you know too well.
: ed Into softness for a moment but it You reckon on the knowledge, and 
r was for % moment only, and it gave

had a

her majesty's service than is a 
blacki Meet decent shoeblacks 
make a better officer! 
spite against me ever
It"—he colored, but 
quail beneath her stem 
about a young girl be 
badly, and—and I stood up for her. He 
has borne me a grudge ever since then, 
and has loet’no opportunity of drop
ping down on me. He has made my 
life a burden!” His face reddened and 
Me eyes flashed. "But I made np mÿ 
mind to bear It until he or I exchang
ed and left the regiment, and 
were going better till three days 
He's been drinking heavily, and seem 
ed as it he couldn't let me alone. 
Mother, you don’t-know how a man 
in his position can tortnre the life 
out of a man in mine. And he lost 
no opportunity. Well, the night be
fore last we were at mess. He was 
half drunk—Pll say that.for h(m- 
and he amused himself by making a 
butt of me.. I -stood It like a lamb 
till—but Lhad to drink or go mad, and 
at last—he'd thrown a glass of wine 
in my face. He said it was an ac
cident; but it was meant—it was 
meant—and I"—he drew a long breati^. 

“I struck him!”
The countessvliad Jsat with her eyes 

hidden by her hand. She now rose.

pro

garding tim flxa&ljq-
"Won*t yon sit down, mother?" -he 

said. "Pm1 afraid yon are not glad to 
see me, that—that yon didn't expect 
me again so soon."

She remained silent It was evident 
ithat she did not Intend to offer Mm 
any assistance, or render his difficult 
task eftsy.

"I didn’t expect to come back, my
self," he went on. "But the fact is, mo
ther, I've—well, I’ve got into a scrape."

He shopped, but Still she would not 
help him. .This second son of hers was 
the child of her heart, the apple of her 
eye. She would have laid down her 
life for him willingly; but her love 

, was concealed beneath an iceberg of 
pride and ambition. Most mothers 
would have sunk into the chair and 
probably begun to cry; but she re
mained motionless and apparently un
moved. . ;

“What hare you done?" she asked 
ns he paused, and, with knit brows, 
gazed at the carpet. “I never see you, 
hear from you, but I expect bad news. 
This occasion, I presume, is to. prove 
no exception. Why are you in this 
state?" and she looked tyim over sov
erly.

"I’ve walked a long way,” he said; 
then he added, candidly, for one of the 
very few virtues this young man could 
boast wis truthfulness, "and—and I 
bad a bit of an adventure on tb 

L 11 1 1 J 1 ......... ■

might he permitted to say some word 
that would act as oil upon the waters 
had kept her. She-moved now to the 
window, hi|| stopped there, still wait
ing for the chance to play peace
maker. But Royce and the counteee 
seemed tSBeve forgotten her presence.

“I scarcely know how to tell you, 
mQther," he skid, after s pause, his 
face flushed, Ms eyes fixed on the car
pet# “It’s—it’s a bad business, the 
worst scrape I eyer got in, and—and 
I’m afraid there is no way out of it."

“Than go back and live it down," 
said the countess, sternly. “Go back 
to your regiment."

“I can’t,” he said, doggedly. "I have 
—left the army."

Her face grew pale and her eyes di
lated.

“Yon hare left the army? What Is 
it you say? Are you mad?”

He shook Ms head. ’ 1
“I was afraid you’d take it like tMs,” 

'he said. -“Perhaps I’d better not have 
come home, b ought to have stayed 
away. But I didn’t know where to gp, 
and—well, I didn’t like to go off with
out telling you—without seeing yon 
again and saying good-bye.”

"You have left the army?” she re
peated, as if she had not heard his 
last words. “Why? Why?"

He leaned a gains £" the table and bit 
hie Up.

"I was obUga* to,’

on, Ms 
his ‘eyes blaring. 

"I would have killed Mm It I could, 
but—but they tore us apart' ” There 
was a mark across his face—"

He stopped and controlled himself. 
"They all said that I ^should , be 

court-martialed and punished, ;Jt was 
placed under arrest—” He 4$Sp*4 
again. /’But-.Trace knew he apwlnt 
face the inquiry. Hp had got a-.Wtter 
Card than that, .mother,'and Mgplay- 
ed it. He meabf tddi^ve meïjlÉft of

■ the ferric* lïé seat m» Wordÿlat It
I would send in my resignation the
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more- he paused. The sweat 
stood iB-btgkdrope oa his forehead; hie 
hands were-clinched tightly. P:

"I thought it all out as clearly as I 
could. I knew that If It came to a 
doart-martial I should be cashiered 

‘ and -disgraced. I'd struck my 'super
ior officer, you see—that's unpardon
able!—and I—reeigqed."

The countess stood speechless for a 
moment, her bosom'heaving, then she 
raised her hand with an action ’almost 
"tragic in its intensity.
' “You have disgraced yourself—you 
have dishonored the name you bear! 
Look here!” She pointed to the por
trait of the earl'in his general’s uni
form. “Tour father won in the field 
a coronet for , his race. Hie name 
was honored wherever and whenever 
it was spoken. . You have dragged 
that.name in the mire; Jiave been ex
pelled the service of which he was so 
proud—and which was so proqd of 
him—by striking your auprerlor of
ficer in a drunken squabble. And 
you are my son and his!”

No words can describe the passion
ate bitterness of her tone. It made 
Royce start as a thorough-bred starts 
at the cruel cut of the lash.

“My son, tor whom I had hoped so 
much! It was for you to carry on the 
traditions of the house—to raise the 
name of Landon still higher, or at any 
rate to keep its luster bright. You 

ve dragged it in the mud, trailed ft 
dust. Do you think that the 

’Will not "
It will not

si?. yirj?

— Til IP .-.t--. .bloodhounds and police dogs, said re*

trained blo< 
writes H. D. 8. McMillan in a London 

.paper.
The fact, of the matter is that tie

Police methods of crime detection 
have changed greatly since the days

cently that his own experience had 
been that when a Motive had taken 
to the country, all he required to do, 
If the dogs wràe on his trail, was to 
take to a road much frequented by 
motor t. aille and he was almost cer-

not lo*g gone by, when almost . the tain to shake off his pugsuers. Petrtil 
first-step-taken by the authorities CBi smothers the scent and in such" clr- 
learning of a murder was to rushi cumstances even: the best bloodhound 

bloodhounds - to the scene.

REFUSE AID FROM 
HANDS.
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LONDON, Feb. 6.—A con
likened to Irish famine times is 
existing In the Hebrides or We 
Isles, that group of forsaken 
off the bleak coast of Scotland,

,^»id,hy
Mtr;

bloodhound is almost as obsolete as that a bloodhod

will find ittelt ttfâBed. Another "en- _ _____
emy" of the bloodhound Is the tarred 0f the population of 40,000 the)
road, which likewise kills the scent. 30,000 people starving ant powi

Dt-i-TrtBon has estimated themselves to relieve their copj
^ . x — - -x............d cannot he expected I At the beet these people 1

trial by ordeal, end whereas twenty t0 ?iek np a scent that is more than 1 make a livelihood. Their life is a e
years or so ago the lollce could rely fcours old, yet 36 home after a mur-1 tlnual struggle against a

der ln Scotland-two of his dogs suc-] cllmate and a atm moré reieni 
in'-tracking at criminal. reoil^The last year has beep more 

g, two bloodhounds are UBuaiy bird, ud misfortune has 
that if due loses the g0 8teadlly tBat now, wlthout food 

likelihood the other will ^ the people (ace 
on it. A remarkable mlscon- out8lder8 torce to aocept C! 

tloodhounds exists or ^ t0 the mtlnland,
.ni L .ÎÎ1 T° h8lP th68e Pe0Pl6 18 1 Pr0b1<
animate are ■>ferocious They Uve ^ hlltg talk ,y 

;es which — ----1 ■"""

aSCth,s,tu

on the aid of scores of thlse wijnder 
tul animals at almost a- moment’s no
tice, to-day it is doubtful if theÿer SFe" 
many more than half's dozen of these 
canine-sleuths in existence iO -We 
whole country. »;-r,ïty

Thongh there would seem td.iiê tfd 
relation between the two, the rapid 
growth of the motor car has 
largely responsible for the passing 
of the bloodhound as «‘man Hah ter.

Hent-Col. Richardson, perhaps t» 
greatest authority in England onK
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