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|sat in a dim corner with her clenched

“When Hearts Command™-

By ELIZABETH Y(RK MILLER

“Whon Aearts command,
From minds the sagest counsellings depart.”

-
|softly he might push open that deor
{the harp would betray him.

But there was another door leading
from the dining-room and that had no
harp. So he slipped like a grotesque
ghost through the dining-room and
discovered the other doo- to be open.
No one was in the drawing-room at
all. Just as he had half suspected.
They had gone out into the garden
into his garden. It is difficult to say

CHAPTER XXXIV.—(Cont'd.)

After dinner they had some music,
supplied by Hugo and Tito. The lit-
tle dog's sing‘lng delighted Hugo, but
it got on to Jean’s nerves so that she
could scarcely force herself to-sit still
Sometimes it seemed as though Hugo
tried purposely to plague her. She

hands hidden in the folds of her skirt,

and every time Tito let out one of

{ her neck stabbed like the prick of a
| hot

This be
varied in many ways
|  For chocolate icing
spoonful of cocoa or chocolate

For nut icing add a quarter cupful
of shredded nuts

For orange icing substitute orange
juice for cream and one teaspoonful
of lemon juice for vanilla. If juice is
stand on grated rind for an
hour has a better flavor. Strain
before using. Yellow table color
ing may be used to secure rich color

For pineapple icing substitute juice
for cream and add two tablespoonfuls

BELONG icing may
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way saving her dishes and a half
bushel of three times
Dishwashing for her no longer

but mere

w
youth
Later re will be many
things that we will try to teach, and
those first impressions will either help
or hinder
Even r Ve
to be taught
and sisters’ toys. If
a toy to Little Three of boiling water
should be ight to be extra care ful | in a par
with that toy bécause it i= borrowed.| Then she forgets about them until the
The each | next meal, when they are ready to
child to have place for his own!be pressed into service again The
toys, and these not to be loaned heat will dry them without the aid
Indiscriminately by parents, or mo- of a dish towel they will be
lested by brother or sister when the brighter and cleaner than when wiped,
owner Is away. It will tend to de- to say nothing of the big saving of
velop companionship be- valuable timc
tween brother and sister, and create Breakage is reduced to a minimum
a pride in their possessions by using this method, and nicking is
When a child is brought to realize also avoided. There are no tea towels
his own rights, he is more ready to'to wash after the dishes are done.
respect the rights of his playmates. This particular housewife finds it an
As early as possible mothers should additional saving of time to let the
teach the little ones the true mean-| dishes in general use simply remain in
ing of “mine” and “thine.” the basket until next meal instead of
putting them away in the cupboard
’:\(lvr they hffve stood a few minutes
he throws a light cloth over the bas-
| ket to keep out dust
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AN EASY WAY WITH ICINGSS

Many an otherwise perfect cake is
spoiled by the frosting.

To be perfect it must be smooth!
and creamy with a slightly glazed| NO WASTE IN WATERMELONS.
surface It is said that in the packing com-

I used to dread this part of cake panies the waste of animal products
baking. Roiled icings were tedious is reduced to a minimum, that every
and resuits uncertain. Finally T sue-' part is preserved or made into a by-
cegdt‘d in making an icing that is de product, except the squeal. Perhaps
lcious and simple if a watermelon had a squeal that

Plain Icing—To make this use one also would be the only waste.
and a half cupfuls of XXXX sugar The rosy pink centre of the melon
be sure it is XXXX, as powdered is a tempting stimulant to the appe-
sugar is grainy and will crack when tite and the seeds are dried for plant-
It hardens; one scant tablespoonful ing the following season. But don’t
of butter and four tablespoonfuls of throw away the rind. Cut it from the
xwegt cream. melon before serving, and pare the

Sift the sugar and add gradually to green outside rind off, and trim out
the cream until all is blended. Set the any of the pink portion. There should
bowl over boiling water, add butter be left only the hard, greenish white,
and stir until you have a creamy icing indigestible portions. Trim these
with all the ingredients thoroughly strips into thin pieces about three
blended. Add one teaspoonful of van- inches long and less than a quarter of
{lla just before taking from the stove, an inch thick. Drop into salted water
and beat gently udtil it has cooled a and let stand over night. In the morn-
little, when it is ready»to spread on ing drain and rinse
the ('.akl& Have ready a syrup made as fol-

This may be kept three or four days lows: Take one pint of vinegar, one
in thv refrigerator. When ready to pint and a half of water, one cupful
use just set bowl over boiling water of brown sugar, and one cupful of

- white sugar Have a bag of clean
muslin containing a couple of broken
ticks of cinnamon and a couple of
dezen cloves. Boil the syrup ten min-
utes.  Then drop in the pieces of
watermelon rind. Cook until they are
transparent and can be pierced easily
with a fork. Can while hot, u\in;z
pint or half-pint cans. Fill with the
pieces and pour the liquid over hot.'
Seal at onie Do not put the spice
bae in.

If this does use up all of the
syrup, it aside until there are
more watcrmelon rinds to do, and add
it to the next prefer
tieing the ground cinnamon and
ground cloves in a musiin bag. If you
do this, use two teaspoonfuls "of
cinnamon and a of A4 tea-
peonful of clovés for the spice bag.
Tt may be used several times. A very
little of the powdered “pice will
escape, | not much, and the flavor
bit more pronounced than when

WRIGLEYS

After Every Meal

It’s the longesi-lasting
confection you can buy
—aund it's a help to di-
gestion and a cleanser

for the mouth
and teeth.
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nn of 2,263 steps, but wht:-n‘|
he rir bicycle with an average |
gear he covers a mile with an equiva-
lent of only 627 steps.
! —_—

| Minard's Liniment lHeals Cuts.

| gusted snort the little dog obeyed. |

whether at the moment poor, mad
Hugo was jealous of Jean or of Gaunt
or of the garden

Anyway, he was being left out of
something, and that hurt his feelings
and roused the malicious side of his
nature.
| The long window to the terrace
stood open and Hugo slipped quietly
through and down the flight of steps
into the garden. His fingers itched
for his pipe, but he dared not put it
to his lips. One note, and they would
know he was here. It was going to
be a sort of game of hide-and-seek
Only Hector and Jean did not know
he was on their trail. How surprised
they would be—though perhaps not
pl So few people could take a

had been just the same in
lace—nobody had ever appre-
ciated Hugo's jokes He had never
|met anyone whom he considered to
possess a real sense of humor

From shadow to shadow he slipped
noiselessly, using the thick trunks o
the palm trees for temporary bases.
Scouting thus, he worked in a zigzag
fashion to the path by the big pool
A low, intermittent murmur of voices
guided him, and although he smiled to
himself for his mischievous prank, he
was also a little angry. His pool
theirs. They had sent him to bed
as to have the pool entirely to them

lves. They didn’t like Tito How

Ifish people were! He wished he
hadn’t locked Tito out on the
poor little fellow! Who was J
order them to bed? Or Hector Gaunt?
Treating him though the V
| Tatina was the annex or a madhot

might just as well be ek
Place for all the liberty he had

Well, he’d show them that he wasn’t
their prisoner, nor 1

his soulful howls, her lips drew to
gether in a painful tension, and a lit-
| tle nerve somewhere at the back of

needle. Finally, the
*ame when she could not bear
longer.

s
Hugo.

He got up from the piano, the light
of foolish pleasure wiped suddenly
from his fac

“I don't 1t to go to bed,” he said
stubbornly. “Why must 1?”

“Because Jean tells you to,” Gaunt
replied. He realized what poor Jean
was suffering. “Either go to bed or
shut out that howling hound.”

Hugo bent down and patted Tito’s
head

“Tito likes to sing,”

“Well, we don't like
not for hours on end.”

“I see. You want to get rid of me,”
said Hugo. “Very well, I'll go to bed
I'll not stay where I'm not wanted.
Come along, Tito—poor old fellow!
They don't like us. Come along, Tito.”

At the door he hesitated a moment
as though hoping or expecting to be
called back, but nobody said anything,
so he went on out, banging the door
sharply behind him, and setting the
Aeolian harp to jangling horribly

Jean 'mped up and, running
ss the room, laid her hands on the
harp, quelling its hysterical melody
For a moment Gaunt thought she was
running after Hugo, then he laughed
gently

“Poor Jean! You've had
music you can stand,” he said

She smiled in an apologetic way. “I
ought to be ashamed of myself. But
towards the end of the day there
comes a time when I honestly cannot
stand it another second. Sometimes I
think that Hugo is trying to drive me
mad. I can’t see that he’s mad him
self—only childish—but there’s a sort|
of deadly purpose about him. He’s
fond of me, he clings to me pathetic
ally, but also he likes to torment me.”

“Well, he's gone to bed now,” Gaunt '
said. “I'd like a cigar. Shall we go
out into the garden for a little while?
It’s as light as day and cooler now.”

Jean hesitated, then with a little
geeture of resignation gave consent

“If you'll try not to remind me
of things,” she said

Gaunt did not reply. He might not |
remind her of things in so many|pool, a soft, white blur in the moon-
words, but she would be reminded in|light. Hector Gaunt moved about a
spite of herself | little restlessly on the gravel path,

Hugo did not take his dismissal|the glowing tip of his cigar fascinat-
quite so meekly as it appeared ing the watcher behind the palm

He went upstairs to his room and| Hugo’s thin chest heaved with a
even undressed. He had the best bed- | sigh of deep and envious admiration.
room with the biggest balcony, and| What a man Hector Gaunt was—a
on the balcony there was a little box real giant. Hugo wished that he him-
lined with a strip of old blanket where  self had been half such a man.
Tito slept on clear nights. Tito went; Gaunt turned and stood beside
immediately to his box and curied up,  Jean, talking earnestly
but when he discovered that this in- ” - .
teresting new master of his was not
following suit in kind he got up again
and sniffed inquiringly at Hugo's lean
ankles

Hugo bade him sternly to get back
where he belonged, and with a dis-

moment
1t any

e

your bedtime,” she said to!

joke
he said That T
to hear him—

"

all the e

anybody else's
He'd go to bed when he liked, and not
be@yre. Perhaps he'd sit up all night,
if §ly to prove his independence
But, on the whole, amusement
ervened. They never guessed he
here, within a few steps of them. The
massive trunk of the palm made
ample protection for his meagre little
body His footsteps had been no
heavier than the fall of leaves He
reached for his pipe, a gloriously
sweet melody singing in his head, for
which he longed to find expression
With the pipe at his lips, he ventured
a peep around the corner of the tree
Jean was sitting on the rim of the

sup
was

.

“I know,” she said in reply. “I know
everything you can tell me by heart.
Haven't I thought it all out, Hector?
Why, some nights I don't sleep at all.
I just lie there thinking all tLv time,
until my head nearly bursts. 1 only

wanted Alice to be happy, and she,

Hugo robed himself in his pyjamas | iﬂ_ happy. There are some things a
and over them put on a light silk | girl could never forgive her mother,
dressing gown which was a recent|
acquisition to his wardrobe. Then he|
put on his hat, still decorated with a
wilting wreath of flowers, and his|
bedroom slippers. The beloved pipe
was elipped into a pocket of the
dressing-gown

Half regretfully he peered out at
Tito, who unclosed a reproachful but
sleepy eye At him.

“You stay where you are,”
said again'in a stern whisper.
can’t be trusted to keep quiet.
you move or stir.”

Tito replied with a sneeze, and
Hugo shut the door on him, thus en-
suring obedience

Then Hugo tip toed
corridor

It was rather a mediaeval picture
he surveyed—the long swezep of
marble staircase with its wrought-
iron and copper balustrate, the tapes-
tries clothing the stone walls, lights
gleamine dimly from the pierced lan-
terns, old pdinted Venetian marriage
chests raneed along the passage be-
neath windows of exquisite ed
rlass

Hugo listened attentively, then con
tinued his progress with extreme cau-
tion. Fortunately, the marble stairs
conld not creak. Noi a sound any
where, until somewher> in the kitche
quarters a doof slammed. _which
startled him very much and set his
heart to beating frantically.

When he had recovered from this
little fright he went on down the
stair d stopped at the door of the
drawing-room, for the first time re
gretting the Acoiian harn which de
corated its inner side. No matter how

It's bad enough for her believing that
Hugo is her father, but what would
happen if we told her the truth. I
can’t guess. Besides, it's impossible |
to count on Hugo. As likely as not
he'll persist in this attitude of his. |
What then? Mme. Douste is dead, al- |
though even she hadn’t the faintest |
notion of the truth.”

]

Hugo'
“You
Don’t

COLOR IT NEW WITH
“DIAMOND DYES”

out into the

Beautiful home dye
ing and tinting Is
guaranteed with Dia-
mond Dyes, Just dip
in cold waser to tint
soft, delicate shades,
or boll to dye rich,
permanentcolors
Each 15-cent package
contains directions
80 simple any woman
can dye or tint ln-
gerie, silks, ribbouns, watits,
dresses, coats, stockings, sweaters,
draperies, (-uvp\rings, hangings, every-
thing new

Buy “Diamond Dyes” —no other kind
—and tell your druggist whether the
material you wish to color Is wool or
slik, or whether it is linen, cotton, or
mixed goods.
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into the

and Alice is such a queer little thing.|

Hugo, behind the palm tree, slipped
his pipe into his pocket. His thin,
sharp-featured face took on an ex-|
pression of serious attention. Gaunt,
abstractedly threw his cigar into the
ool, and Hugo longed to reprimand,
im. Did he want to poison the gold-
fish? !

“Oh, Jean—Jean!
it?”

The big man held out his arms to
the soft white blur that was Jean,
and with a smothered little cry she
allowed herself to be enfolded |

“I don’t know. I've told you, Hcc-l
tor. I was frightened, and poor Hugo
was so kind. I didn’t realize "~
She began to sob against his breast.

“There, there! 1 didn’t mean to
ipset you. My dear—my dear! I/
love you so much. 1 don’t want to|
make it any harder. Yes, the poor
lictle chap was kind enovgh. Hugo's
got a heart of gold, really—if one
takes him the right way. It’s all
over and don~-with. How many times
I've sald that Good-night, Jean wheat, while the millers have been or
dear. I'm going now.” ; | dered to grind coarser flour so as

‘_'("("Od'“UZh('; Oh, Hector, if OTI‘Y‘ avold waste of grain,

if only— |

“I know. But we ~an’t help it now <+
You're so brave, my dear.” Flowers make a house a hon

They walked up through the rose| —m—
arbour to the house, and presently a|

ift determined step going down the|
driveway teld Hugo that Gaunt had|
departed i

(To be continued.)
<
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NURSES

The Toreate Wospital for Ineurables, W
affiilation with Bellovwe and ABled Hospitals,
New York City, offers a three years' Course
of Tralning %o young wemen, having the
required eduestion, and dgeirous of becoming
nurses. This Hospital has adepted the elght.
hour aystem. The pupils recel niferme of
the Seheol, a monthly allowanes travelilng
expenses to and from New York. Kor further
Information apply to the Superintendest.
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* Serious Debelt in Whest

' Harvest of France.

The French will be condemaed to
eat bread made with coarse flour as a
result of the wheat shortage this year,
which Is expected to represent a de-
ficit of more than 20,000,000 pounds.
been instructed by the Government to
watch against any attempt to corner
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We Make Payments Daily.
We Pay Express Charges.
We Supply Cans.
Highest Ruling Prices Paid.
BOWES CO., Limited

Toronto

the mother rn"s!
kittens from her. Leave her a male |
till she tires of it. She suffers physi- |
cally and mentally when they all go, |
and one can always find a home for a
male kitten

For Sore Feet—Idinard's Linimert.
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Soap should never be rubbed on to!
white sil It sh i
the water before you begin to launder
the garment. [ warm water
To this you may add half a teaspoon
ful of blue ink to prevent a yellowish
appearance
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This Winter

A Warm house and acool
cellar day and night the win-

ter th h: And a saving i
your (mllsdh\)m .’rings::’
A KELSEY
WARM AIR GENERATOR

(= your cellar will ensure this.
The Kelsey is the most efficient
| and economical system of

7
/ home heating ever devised
,! oand will heat the smallest
7| cottage o rgest
7 A properly and healthfully.
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Foast of Fashion/

The Art of Paris, the In tnult?' of
New York, combined for YOU.
FUR COATS -« conceivable
design, featuring cxquisite linings
and the new Crush Collar; Cloth
Coats, w York’s slenderizing
lines, offeredin a wealth of smart
fabrics and styles, with and with-
out fur trimmings; Dresses; Mill-
inery; Sweaters—All the last word
in Design and Workmanship—at
the price YOU want to pay. Write
your name and address clearly. 2
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39y Hallam Building, Toronto
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Send today
for Our New
Catalog of

Musical Instruments

IT'S FREE

This new catalog is the most com-
prehensive book we have yet pre-
pared. It illustrates and describes
thoroughly all of the popular home,
orchestra and band instruments,
and tells how easily they may be
purchased through our Free Trial
and convenient payment plan.

It tells of our Free Lesson Plan,
which enables you to learn to play
in your own home.

Send for It Today
RADIO

If you are interested in Radio ask
for full particulars of the new

Westinghouse Radiolas

There is a Radiola for every purse,
and anyone without previous ex-
perience can begin right away to
enjoy the entertainment which
Radio can bring to your home.

s WILLIAMS: ¥t
145 Yonge Street

Established 1849

TORONTO

The prefects of all departments have |

Alive for 4,000 Years.

Stonehenge is supposed to be the
oldest monument in Britain, and it is
possible it may be as old as the pyra-
mids of Egypt; but of growing, living
things the yew trees would appear to
beat anything olse.

Gilber: White's yew tree In Sel-
| borne churchyard 1s one of the biggest,
| and perhaps the best preserved. The
 ground on which It stands was the
gift of the consort of Edward the Con-
fessor. The tree is not less than 1,200
years old; it 18 still clothed in rich
dark foliage every summer, and {ts
trunk is of enormous girth-—27ft. 9in

The yews at Norboury Park are re
puted to have been growing when the
Romans came to Britain

There are two yews of greater girth
than the Selborne monster. One In
the churchyard at Crowhurst, Surrey,
is 33ft. in circumference. It i3 hollow
and has benches inside which
commodate about a dozen pe
Tandridge, also In S A
helght of 4ft. it into four

which have a spre f 81ft
ia
ars be

will ae
ple
| other is at
| At a splits
ad
Soma cypress in Lombardy
known to have existed forty ye
the beginning of Christian
and according to Stanley
are igh riginal
tanding In the Garden of Geth-
| semane. But alll these ancient trees
give place, in age, If not in his-
torical importance, to the Big
|of California, rings whic
| cord 4,000 years of growth
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Odd Dishes From the Ocean.

Along the Great Barrier re
tralla is found that curious sea beast,
the dugong, and those who tastad
its flesh declare there is r e'ze
to compare with it for delicacy. Du
gong flesh being ik
pork and exported

\s
more and more to the almost unt
resources of the for food
of fish taken to-day is
times greater than it fitry
ago. The war taught us that the flash
of whales Is good food The tongue
and the tail of the finner-whale are as
good as beef

The octopus, formerly used only for
bait, I1s, when properly cooked, a real
delicacy. In Italy it is a favorite dish

Many seaweeds can be used either
for salad or jelly-making., or can be
cooked as vegetables That ca
laver i{s popular In South Wales, and s
sold in the markets in Bath and Bris-
tol

Beche<de-mer {s now being imported
from the East to Europe. It {s made
from the trepang or sea cucumber, of
which there are no fewer than thirty-
six different varieties

Trepang is dried for export, and must
be soaked before cooking. It is boiled
for eight hours In salted water and
then allowed to after which f{t
can be eaten eit ETAvy

ventures from its retreat from

seaweed or a rock

ef of Aus

is now cured

population Increases
amount three

was years
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meat
or made into soup
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BEAT IT MORE

practical to have a kit
chen convenience that is capable of
doing but thing. Put your egg
beater on active duty. When mixing
flour and liquid for gravies or stews,
use the egg beater instead of a spoon
and have it finished in double-quick
| time. Freshly cooked warmed-
over cereal that lumpy may Ix
made smooth with the beater. Give
'your salad dressing a three-minute
| beating and it will be greatly improv-
ed. When making any kind of frost-
| ing that requires beating, use your
egg beater. Cocoa heaten three min-
utes is improved

It is not

one

or

15

Smitiiin il
Foolish Question.

Talkative Balloonist (finkshing story)

“And then, thousands of feet above
the cruel ledges, 1 pulled string
| that releazed me, knowing well that
should my parachute fail open I
| would dash my poor brains out on the
rocks beneath.” -
| Interested' Lady

the

to

“And did 1t

Norway Thinly Settled.
Norway's popa'ation, in comparison
| with her area, is the smallest In Hur




