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T wish I had a safe,”’ said Colo-
ael Burkiey, gloomily. “‘A thou-
sand pounds in
2 sum to be responsible for—"'
‘But there are no burglars in
Brambleleigh,”’ laughed Eve.
“gometimes 1 almost wish there
weré—"' 3
<8, that Bob could defend them,
I supposse,”’ rted her father,
smilini. X
“Bob’s been so strange, so differ-
ent, lately,”’ she began impetuous-
ly. “He looks so worriod ; almost

bﬁgnd." ®
*His father seemed uneasy this
morning, 1 fancied,” observed the
colonel. I dare ssy be's glad 1o
be 7id of the money. -
pess it’s shared out to-morrow.”’
He lifted the little osk chest in
whioh the Brambleleigh Thrift Club
its cash on drawing it from
the bank and slid it undor the sofs.
The club was instituted to ‘provide |
o seaside holiday fond for the work-
ors in the factories in the neighbor-'
ing towns of Woodhampton. - Ome
midsummer day its mem rs called

% the Knoll, were there entertain-|last night.

knees,
i flounce,

gold and notes is &}

of oourse, |
Ssteet

A loud cry escaped him as he
groped beneath it. He tell on his
peering under the chintz

staggering at last to his
feet, running his fingers through
his gray hair.

“Gonpe!”” he gasped.
vens! It's gone!”

Mr. Terrison, senior, called early
the next morning. He strolled into
the dining-room soon after break-
fast.

his newspaper. ‘‘Ah, Terrison "’ he
said, awkwardly. He was ashamed
of the story he had to tell—aghamed
that he had takenm mo proper pre
eautions.

“]1 want to speak to you,.Bnrlg-
ley,”’ ssid old Terrison, ‘‘in pn-
vate.” =
~His voice was harsh and his eyes
‘haggard, bui his host did not seem

“We're privat

«Pye.is having, or pre-

ng:to have, her breakfast up-
stairs. I've a— an appalling story
%o tell you. But I went fo set your
‘mind' at rest about one thing ; the
fault was mine, and the brust of it
must fall on my shoulders. . I shall,
sd the money for the
- We had a burglary

~ Terrison—

ed to lunch by the' colonel and his
‘dsughter ; then stiended. the
sharing out.
Godolphin
Jeigh’s one and
treasurer ¢
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“and | heavy boots rasping on the polished
brall.

L e, her fingers on the handle,
~ Unmistakshly there was someone |
in the room.  She could hear cau-
tlons movement. It was too late to
zonse her father. g
Her flesh was tingling in innum-
erable pin-pricks, hcr cheeks were
dunx and . but suddenly
she flung wide the . Bhe saw a
re

bendinﬁvdown th fa.
carried a little olo:grh t:mﬁ

‘It flickered out, making the dark-
_mess more impregnable to her daz-
sled eyes. FShe screamed twice very
shrilly and then pitched forward in-
$o the room, her shivering knees
giving aw~y beneath her.

A minute later, the colonel, re-
volver in hand, had bounded down
the stairs. ‘‘Great Heavens! Eve!”

The three words escaped him as

stood there aghast on the thres-

i of the room. The window
stood open, unshuttered. A dark
fignre was running swiftly across
the lawn. Oolone! Burkley raised
bis revolver and twice into the
darkness. At the second shot he
saw the living target swerve, but
the burglar did not slacken his

With an oath the odlonel turned
%o his prostrate deughter. Kneel-
_ ing on one knee he raised her head,
staring into her face.
Two terrified. maidservants flut-
tered across the hall and shrank
back at the tablean in the study.
The colonel dispatched them for the
brandy decanter and for water,
Yooking anxiously at Eve's closed
eyes.
When at last her eyelida flickered,
ke helped her to her feet, support-
fug her, asking eager questions
Discovering that she was unhart,
ved a sigh'of reliel, and then,

L in4he SHC,

e

of it,

jest was stolen,” went on

the colonel, and, of course, its con-

1 was fool enough to leave 1t

; T felt so secure, so c6r-
e hasm't been s burgla

{wenty years or | ten minutes ago.’’

of | ination,
freaty, tears; but she only turned
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" when he

1 “ay though snyoné wou

jon’s kmow why. It was sill
. Can you trace the thief? Have

‘got a clew?’ - .

e oolonel shook his head. ‘7T
the lawn before break-
said, “and found g.

looking out

ske the man came

! the lawn. He blun-
dered in &t the French window, his

Qi found this 'ere!”’ he bawled.
*To00k at un! Down by the road,
in 11',1’1'0 long grass. You hit un, oolo-
Fxcitedly he waved a blood-stain-
od handkerchief, shouting almost
incoherent observations at his mas-
ter while the colonel examined it.
Very swiftly Burkley glanced at
Terrison from under his gray eye-
‘brows.

. «"here’s & name, an initial, &
laundry mark, something by which |
we oan identify the rogue?’’ the so-
licitor was vehementlv exelaiming.
«We'll - run him to earth yet,
though’’—he shook his head sorrow-
fully—*‘though I fear he’ll have get
rid of the money by now. Is there
a mark, Burkley?”’

The colonel ghook his head. ‘‘Eve
firet raised the alarm,” he said, and
his voice was constrained and as-
tounded. ‘I want to question her.
Will you wait here for me, Terri-
sont"’

The eolonel went slowly up-
#tairs. Knocking at Eve’s door, he
entered, his eyes falling on & letter
which lay in her lap.

“You're upset—ecrying,’’ he said,
softly. ““What is it, Eve s i

She turned her head away, drop-
ping her eyes.

4Ig that a letter
Bob I’ asked her father.

from—from

ing her eyes and rolling down her
cheeks.

“Let me read it,”’ he said, grave-
ly. ‘“Yes, Eve, I must, I insfst.
Oh, my little girl, I'm sorry for
you, but—""

She turned to him very suddenly,
her face aghast.

What she read in his face made
her let him take the letter.

o Evervthing has changed,”’

"By Hea- |-

Colonel Burkley looked up from |

? | 4o find innocence. but he lo

arm. -
‘I “Don’t tell him,

surd, | gitor,

She nodded, brimming tears ll-|

ON TIP-TOE—WEARING SHOES WITH SIX-INCH HEELS.

Fashions in feminine gait and modes of progression change with
the shape of woman’s clothes. The hobble skirt,- for instance,
brought, in a peculiar style of walking. If _the six-inch heel becomes
popular, woman will have to walk on the tips of _her toes.

God that one day you'll think of me | bers of the Btafmbleleigh Thrift
a ﬁtﬂleamor: kizd{y.—R. S A Club were dringlx;‘g t,he;d health of
“ ” : th lonel, their ancient and honor treasur:
,ﬂngi,'f,;:;,s ;iee‘::;ﬁd and Zhg; :,n:;,t er, Godolphin Ternison, and, at the
dim. ‘‘Eve, you don’t know the
reason of his going; it’s my duty to
tell you. For months he has con-
fided his despair to me—he fancied
he waen't making r::rou I en-

s i, okl e bor | ‘BR[ T WEALTH 0F ONTARID

echo the announcement of the en-
gagement -of his daughter to Bob.—
London Saturday Journal.

he was capable of—this.”’
Very slowly he drew from his
pocket the handkerchief, st-~ing
down at one corner of it.

“R. T.,”" he said gravely. ‘“R.| S
. Eve. The gardener found it not :
’ ; Hon. W. H. Hearst Tells of the
Wonderful Resources of This

~ Country.

: 1 ed| Northern Ontario, its vastness,
her ivory face to his, looking st him{its productive upsbihm its
very mournfully, anguish in  ber | wealth of mineral and timber, “its
eyes. , fish and its fur, its fertile lands and

« knew,” she whispered, bury-|the importance of the development
jng her face in her hands. “Tiof Outario to Toronto, *Olde
knew; I saw him.” : % ol the Dominion, W

GREATEST PROVINCE IN THE
" DOMINION. ‘

He expected her to flare up in
the boy's defence, expected recrim-
protest, = argument, en-

. . . . b . . ’
The colonel himselt drove to Bob

Tertison’s rooms. He did not hog:

found

lanation. He
b Terrisen adm

. ¢Come back with me,”’
od the colonel curtly. -
Old Terrison looked

‘pors.  Millions of scres of land was
awaiting the settler in the rich clay
: 1 him, belt. The diversified character of
know,”’ be said swiftly in low tones, its products was suficiently large to'
‘‘Promise me that.”’s " | take in everything grown in Older
But, Burkley_shook bim off. “oud +O||ta"rio,, even to its finest fryits.
friend,”’ he said ly to the soli-[Ontario’s millions of acres under
«7 “think you ought 10(field yielded her 813,000,000 fnoFe
know—" j , than $he combined field crop of the
“Btop!” eried Bob. ‘‘Btop! do]two important provinces of ¢
you hear me? For Heaven'’s sske, | West. New Ontario is equivalent
colonel I’ * 1o sixteen times the ares of Older
1 will speak,” retorted Burkley. | Ontario. Blessed with eazy access
“ love your fsther too well to}to the markets of the worid, .
prosecute.. You shall escape scot-|io was destined to be the greatest
free. You ¢an go-to r| provinee of the grestest Dominion
where you please, g long ss I ne- |of the greatest empire. It was des-
ver see you again and Eve mever)iined to be the greatest paper mak-
hears from you. You're escaping |ing and ore and steel country in the
disgrace—imprisonment, but you| world.
sha’n’t cheat your father. He’s go- ow“ Up North md.

ing to- have the truth. Terrison, o £ :
44 e Canadian Northern, the e
there was a mark on that handker TP, and the T Sk sati Ao

3 e L
cln;:.t %::e ::23:3 swiftly forward. Northern Ontario Railways, were

R s opening up large tracts of the finest
g:g';f):h“;mh:hf?: e:h; :ﬁehﬁa lands in the world to the settler.

peaki : During the past year 1,400 setilers
?}fi‘;g:':" :h' g vory fast, 2.9 went in upon this land, and their

A48 W .
pot hear b the. edionel oou success was drawing others. The

A Old Terrison's faceFvent possibilities of the future were
white then flushed very red. For 813, ", ‘Hearst esid, but slightly

momens he listened, then flung up

: : indicated by the work of the settler
:x::e.handl, d:_mgged hia’ hopippen to date. However, 62,444 farms

«You sha’m’t, you sha'n’t,”’ he were available in the 20,000,000

almost screamed. ‘“Your young life, acres of fertile soil.
Bob. Bob, how did you know { How _Interesting Statisties.
did you find out? Burkley, for the| With statistics at his finger ends,
love of Heaven, listen to me! 1| Hon. Mr. Hearst appeared to his
came to you this morning to confess | large audience to be & veritable
the chest contained papers, not | encyclopedia of areas, revenues and
money ; memoranda of sums 1 had | productions, New Ontaric has
embezzled. 1 didn’t keep the pay-|3,453 miles of railway, of which
ments up into the bank. I'm a|1,000 is C.P.R., 761 National Trans-
thief, Burkley, an old thief! I came ocontinental, 1,043 Canadian North-
to tell you—to throw myself on your | ern, 253 T. & N. O., Central Algoma
mercy—to beg wou to aid me. But|338, and Algoma Eastern 60, all
you told me your story, it opened | opening up the best land in the Do-
up a way of escape. I never guess- | minion. Yet the province was but
ed—never for a moment imagined | inadequately supplied with rail-
Bob knew that the valueless ac-| ways.
sounts of an unfaithful trustee were| The red and white pine on Crown
all that-thé chest contained !”’ lands in Ontario was ‘estimated to
“I hopéd to pay you off, sir, some | have & value of $135,000,000, and
day,” said Bob, miserably; ‘‘I|that on licensed lands $10,500,000,
meant to go to Canada. You were-

while the value of pulp wood fit to
nft to lose, cplonel." He v_vent to | cut was $225,000,000, or & total from
his father’s side, and hia voice was

timber alone of $370,500,000.
broken as he added:

“He’s been all that a father Output of Mines.

conl e to me. FHe's held his head |  The o8l oniEn: feain thpjas o
so high—been so honored, so trust- of New Ontario for the nine months

od. I wanted to save bim. It was ended Oct. 31, was clese upon 825,-
a mad way, mine, but I could not 000.000. Of this 81,117,335 was from

colonel’s request, cheering to the |

‘and an egg with the white and yolk

| for each pound of tomatoes, and
the juice of two lemons to each five °

flour, one heaping tablespoonful of | “*
* | sugar, and three-quarters teaspoon- .
| tul each of salt and baking-powder.
Beat one egg, and add it to the dry
mixture, with enough sweet milk t |-

-them. Wash both apples a.d cran-

Selected Recipes.

Pecan Cakes.—Use two eggs, one
eupful of brown sngar, one-half cup-
ful of flour, one-quarter teaspoon-
ful of salt, one-quarter teaspoonful
of baking-powder and two cupfuls
of chopped pecans. Make a dozen|
and a half cakes in shallow gem-
pans, lay half a pecan on each cake,
and bake them for twelve to fifteen
minutes in a moderate oven.

English Gingerbread.—Rub one-
quarter of a pound of beef drip-
pings into one pound of flour. Add
two heaping tablespooniuls of
sugar, one tablespoonful of baking-
powder, one-half cupful of hot milk,
one cupful of molasses, and one-halt
ounce of caraway seeds. Mix these
§ngredientza well; pounr the batter
into a well-greased pan, and bake
it in a moderate oven for half an
hour. . -

Pork Balls.—They ocost little and
are easily made. Chop half & pound
of lean pork, and add to it pepper,
salt, a slice of bread soaked in milk
mn tepaﬁ::elyb‘::x woll. Form
; ro = 2 1 -
Fal of the mixtus vell-hour
ed board. Melt butter in a pan,
and fry. Berve them on a hot dish,
with pickles cut into rounds.

Tomato Honey.—~Take large yel-

low tomatoes, snd having scalded
them, remove the peel. Weigh the

a sieve, and add one pound of sugar

pounds of sugar. Cook the ingredi-

ents together, being careful to keep

them from burning, until they are
strained

On- 1ot the consiste
ncy of
th¢| poney. Pour into small jars snd

seal tightly. :
" Yermont Jolly Boys.—Delicious |
 breakfast cakes are made as fol-

jows: Sift together three and one-
two and one-half tablespoonfuls of

one-half teaspoonful of melted but-

ter ; drop the batter by emall spoon-

brown.
Apple-

5

large apples—or three ar all ones.

and core the spples, but do not peel

‘berries, and put them in a kettle
with a little water—enough to show,

soda and a pinch of salt. Cook an-
rub everything through a strainer.
Add one and a half cupfuls of ei-
gar, or s sufficient amount Yo suib
the tadte. : -
Potato Fritters.—Boil, peel | and.
mash two pounds of white potatoss;

sugar, one teaspoonful of baking-
powder, and salt to suit the tasie.
Beat the seasoned potatoes, and,
add slowly one-half* pint of milk,

ture is smooth and white. Then
add enough flour to make a thick
batter, and fry in deep, hot lard.
When the cakes are golden brown,,
take them from the pan and serve
them on & hot platter. This recipe
makes enough potato fritters for &
family of four.

Cheap Salad Dressing.—Beat the
yolk of an egg light, dissolve a tea-
spoonful of dry mustard in a little
water and add to the egg yolk, stir
in a cupful of water, one-half cap-
tul of vinegar, two heaping table-
spoonfuls of sugar, and one-third
teaspoonful of salt. Beat all to-
gether in a saucepan, put over the
fire, and, . when hot, thicken with a
littls corn starch dissolved in water. |
Set aside until cool, then set on the |
ice until needed. :

melted butter into a cupful of gran-
ulated sugar and when well blend- |
ed, work in one-half cupful of pas-|
try flour, one cupful of plain flour,
s pinch of salt, and a scant tea-|
spoonful of baking powder. Break |
two eggs into, a cup, fill the cup!
with milk, and add to the other in- |
gredients. DBeat all well together:
and add flavoring to taste. Bake
in a loaf tin.
White Cake.—Cream a lump

think of any other. I discovered by gold. In 1911 the output of nickel
his private ledger how hopelessly mpte was $3A‘-§‘64’474: refiged T
wrong things were with him.”’ kel, $10,299,623; ~copper matte,

$1.981,118; refined copper, $2.219.-
"o colorl ut both band on the| 3% o T TIO31 e
“Don’t despair, old friend,”’ he $9,505,013.
gaid. ‘‘Only four of us know, or - Water Powers.
have to know. You and I—and we The water powers of Northern
both understand—and Bob and Ontario was another element in its
Eve.” wealth. The capacity of the powers

“You’d—you’d give her to me already are known to be over two

read out the colonel. ‘I feel I shall
never be a auocess in England : T am
going to Canada. Of course. T don’t
ask you to wait for me. You will
meet and marry some one far wor-
thier. For a little, perbaps, you

will hate me, despise me. I pray

now "’ muttered Bob. millions. The great growth of its
The ocolonel held out his hand. popnlation. especially in the Timis-

| “Leave us alone,” he said. ‘1ot | kaming district, where there are

| us talk it over and bury it. Calljnow 75,000 people, compared with

Eve, Bob; Bob, call her down to 5,500 a few vears ago, he regarded

youn."' as one of the best tests of the great
Two hours afterwarCs the mem- possibilities of Ontarieo,

butter the size of an egg with 8
cupful of sugar, add one-half cup-
ful of milk and one-half cupful of
water. Sift together three times |
one and one-half cupfuls of flour|
and a teaspoonful of baking pow-
der and add to the other ingredi-
ents. Last of all, fold in the stiffen-
ed whites of two eggs. Bake in a
very moderate oven. If gasis used,
do not heat the oven until the cake |
is in. Make a boiled frosting, cover |
the cake with it, let it cool, then
pour over this unsweetened choco-

late that has been melted over
ateam.’ A pinch of cream of tastar

mixture upen a well-flour-|

and when it sizzies put in the balls| R * “with i sha

tomatoes; then press them through | bi

make a drop batter ; quickly mit :

Pick over the cranberries, quarter |

stirring meanwhile until the mix-|

Plain Cake.—Stir three ounces of |P

Tips to Housewives.

alt fish should always be scaked
with the skin side up. i
should

‘Purquoise ornaments

_pever be wét, but cleaned with «

dry chamois.

When chestnuts are in seasén,
they are a  delicious additiod
(boiled) to & simple salad.

To mike bananas perfectly diges-
tible, bake them on & grid in a ho¥
oven for fifteen minutes. '

When next msking doughnuts,
add & pinch of ground ginger. The
change is well worth while.-

If lace is rinsed: in milk and
ironed while still damp, i will have
just a little g—and this is quile
desirable. Ligans T
_ If, when measuring, s toblespoon
it not convenient, remember thak,
three teaspoonfuls js'the ¢juivalent  £¥
of one tablespoonful.+ =

To keep some. kinds of flowers

from making a vase top-heavy, put &

quantity of clear white sa
bottom to serve s weight.,
" Candles in glass candlesticks are
the prettiest illumination for & din-
ner table, and with rose-colered
thades the effect is most bevomin
Before using finoan Waddie

making any dich,

the

parboil snd skin

it; then it will be infinitely more

delicate.
A delicious

shunel SO SR

If fish must

half tablespoontuls of corn-meal, |#he ba

fuls in hot lard, and/fry it to o rich} is oft

y Sance, — Us| nicely: Ko
oné quart of cranberries and two i

but not enough to cover ‘the fruil. | mas ¢
‘While it is boiling add & pinch of

til the apples are tender, and then in. 4

diaw out s thread or lwo from.

Whet o lanip Wiek is o trifis larg

add one-half cupful of granulatod wi

cut & bu wick
with & piece of
paper. Then it~
evenly. i
Atter taking

a wire bread er. 1 e
the drust to crisp. do not cover it
I you wish a soft crust, eover it
with & clean towel while 3t is ool
ing. Putitinto s tin box and covel
closely. .

' e
1S AN IDEAL PORT.

oaly World Harbor That Fas Dow-
ble Tides Daily.

The position of the port of Bouth-
ampton is that of England’s pre-
mier passenger port, and no further
evidence of this is needed than.the
fact that 304,045 passengers and 47,-
968 troops, giving a total of 362,013
persons, arrived in the port and de-
arted from the docks in 1910,

The geographical position of the
ort is not only unigue, tn that ib
is situated almost midway os the
ocast line of the English Channel,
and within easy access by rafl to the
Metropolis, but it is blessed with
the upusual natural advamtage of
double tides, which gives it virf,ua‘-
ly four Hours of high water twice &
day—an-advantage enjoyed_by -no
other port in the world. The har-
bor itself is landlocked, bus for the
east and west entrances, I-Dd. the
very moderate tidal range with &
dow flood tide. is a boon tkat ean-
not be too highly valued, for # not
only makes the port very acgepta-
ble, but minimizes ti.e cost of dredg-
ing.——Cass:"ter’s M’:}gazme.

I—’;mtogrnphically.
Maud—‘‘He fell in love with ber
photograph and asked for the origi-

nal.”’
Grace—‘‘What developed ™
Maud——“She gave him the mega-
tive.”’ \

An optimist is a man who faces

in the boiled frosting will imyrove

it.

the future hopefully without Do
glecting any of the tasks of teday.
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