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CHAPTER V.—(Cont'd.) 4

The man of the gop!e did not. take
his eyes from his tormentor. On the
gray face the perspiration stood out
in little globules. He struggled with
his bonds and made as theugh to cry
out. But the wind took the grasping
moan which fluttered from hisowhite
lips and sported with it and whirled it
out over the fields. Remy drew a pis-
tol from his pocket and cocked it.

He said no more after this, but sat
and listened for a gust of wind of
sufficient sound to deaden the coming
ehot. Jacauelin, divining his purpose,
listened also. They could hear it
away up the road, whistling through
the little wood that lay on the hillsidie.
Nearer it came, plowing through the
fantastic shapes cf the fruit trees and
scattering the blczzomss like snow.,
Then it was upon them—passed and’
went sobbing away over the plains. |

The grass at the spot in the or-
chard -where the execution took place
grew high, and a heap of straw ma-
nure stood near by. As Remy returned
to the inn the moon coming from be-
hind a ‘bank of <loud: shon2 cn an
apple tvée, perpered with petals. The
trunk from wiith the branches spread
out their twisted arms weas hoary with
age and patched with gray green'
Fchen. ear the ground there was'
a darker patch, showing with a sin-
ister significance.

Tha hostess was in the kitchen when hind the sheaf of papers he held in|

the young man pushed open the door.!
“Your guest, citizeness, has decided |

to go on to Lillsburne. The rain has free when he goes away—wanderlust, |

ceased and he has gone on foot. He
wishes you to let the horse rest the
night in the stable here and send it|
on to him in the morning at the
Wolf.”

Left alome, Remy took out his pistol
and on the stock of it he cut a notch, !
the ninth which showed there; then,;

A
(Copygighted)

had been safer in Susan’s care than
‘that of the men. Remy was theve, too,
‘and a small, dark man, with rings in’
his ears, who led them down the steep
path between the gorse-covered rocks
to the little silver cresizent of sand.

By order of the authorities all sail-
ing craft had .to be unrigged each
night, but here, beneath a rock, a smalil
rowing-beat lay in waiting; the oars
had been buried Sheay by in the sand,
but now lay ready to hand. -

The sea was steel-gray before them,
its surface cut up into littlé waves by
the wind that was blowing from the
ghore. The eastern sky was aglow
with opal and she!l-pink. Half a mile
from shore and almest hidden in the
mists of the morning a chasse fmarie
rode at anchor, her three masts ghow-
ing faintly. > g )

Remy watched the little party em-
bark, waving to them zs, under the
strong strokes of the carsmen they
sped toward the vessel. Then, when
the mists hal swallowed them up, he
turned and set his face toward Paris.

CHAPTER VI
The Body on the Roof.

“Strange, isn’t it, Cantle, that Mr.
Hubert hasn’t written—this is the
21st 7"

The clerk, who stood by Robert
Baxenter’s desk in the green-curtaine i
private office, gave a little cough be-

his hand.

“Mr. Hubert, sir, likes to feel
I think, they call it.” -

“Wander—grandmother! I know
all about that. But this time I can’t
understand it at all. That affair of
the Mackihnon Trust must be decided
this week, and here’s a letter from
Captain Freemantle, saying he is call-
ing to-day about the mortgage on

uence.

Even old Edward Cantle
he was, felt it as he pu “open the!
little iron gate and made his way up!
the gravel path. It seemed to him,
that he sbocd on the-threshold of
gome mystery and that diseoveries

d happenirgs were In the air.. He-
%d at Jowett and saw that the
valét’s face was”chalky and drs:\g{
into tense lines around the mouth 3
eyes.

The old man gave a little cough to
steady his voice. .
\ “Have you a key, Jowett?”
" “No, Mr. Cantle. -Mr. Hubert was;
ta have arrived at Charing Cross
yesterday mecrning very early—about
five, I think. He would come home,
,bere and I was to meet him at nine
| o’clock.” |
! 'The old clerk regarded the house
intently, rubbing a nervous hand over
his shaven chin.
“There is a window, perhaps?”
For answer the valet turned and

led the way round to the back of the
' house, %yn little winding path
evergreens. He stop-

'

half hidden
ped at a square window which gave
light to the kitchen—a room which,
althcugh scarcely a basement, had its
| floor @ foot or so beneath the level
| of the garden. \

’ Jowett gave a look at his compan-
|ion and began to work at the hasp
| with a penknife. In a few minutes
| the sash was raised and the two men
stood together upon the floor of the
I little scullery which adjoined the
lkitcl:em
| If an air of horror had been mani-
i fest on the outside of the house, it
| was more apparent still in the musty
| interior. For some reason which he
| would have found difficulty in ex-
plaining, Edward Cantle walked on
tip-toe, crossing to where the stairs
showed dimly.

It was deadly silent, and as the men
entered the dining room the scene of |
desolation and stillness was marked'
indeed. All was as it had been left
a week ago. The cards lay scattered
over the table, and a few had fallen;
on the carpet; the chairs seemed as|
though they might have just been!
pushed back when the players had|
!risen from their game. The clock on
the mantelpiece had stopped at twenty!
minutes to ten, and the air was foul
with the stale odor of spirits and to-|

|

bacco smoke.

“Safety First” §o-

For several years past, the subject
of health has beeri treated more and
more extensively in our public schools.
There have been daily health talks,
understood by large and small pupils
alike; and the importance of-fresh air,
pure water, wholesome food, and
cleanliness of person has been -thor-
oughly drilled’into thousands of chil-
dren. In a few instances, health
charts are provided for each child, and
cn these, by means of colored squares,
he can keep a record of the accom-
plishment of nun s and Ty
“health chores”’ essential to good
health. °

Healthy children mean _strong,
healthy men .and women. Any time
spent in imparting health knowledge
to our boys and g.irTs is time well
spent. No teacher is properly ful-
filling her duties toward the little
folks placed in her charge, unless she
is doing all in her power to make
them healthy individuals. A knowl-
edge of the principles of right living
and the ability to impart to children
such knowledge should be as essential
a qualification for the position of
teacher, as a knowledge of the time-
honoted “reading, ’'riting and ’'rith-
metic.”

But all the health instruction in
the world amounts to little in the
case of the child who thoughtlessly
runs into the road in front of a
speeding automobile. If health talks
are important, talks on safety are
equally so.

Automobile accidents are all too
frequent. The news item, “child run
down and killed by an automobile,”
might almost be stereotyped, so fre-
quently do we see it in our daily
papers. Cities are supposed to take
the big toll of young lives through
automobile accidents; yet the country
far from immune from the perils

wve the

You can disinfect _ drains—and
should, regularly—with a solution of
two_ounces of chloride of lime to a
gallon of water. And chloride of lime
should be frequently shaken in the
bathroom and first-floor toilet.

A dish of cream into’ which ground
black pepper and sugar have been
shaken will kill flies @nd have mione of
the danger of the usual poison solu-
tions. .

The Backyard Ship.
The Backyard Ship has goodly masts,
Jt*doubtless is a clipper,

‘And every week it braves the fblagta

‘\With Mandy Jape for skipper.

With churning suds upon its trail
"Tis always booked for Monday;
It spreads much canvas to the gale,

Enough to drive to Fundy.

Yet while it starts its countless trips
As every boat should hanker,

More prudent than the other ships,
It never weighs its anchor.

Teste@'Recipes.

Popcorn and Nut Crisp—1 cup
sugar, 1-3 cup corn syrup, % cup
water, % cup dark molasses, 2 tea-
spoons butter, 3 quarts popcorn, %
teaspoon salt, 1 cup shelled peanuts.
Cook the sugar, corn p, and water
until it forms a soft ball when drop-
ped in cold water. Then add the but-

'ter and salt, stirring constantly. When

the mixture becomes very brittle in
cold water, pour it over the popped
corn and peanuts, stirring constantly,
80 all the corn and nuts will be coat-
ed. Spread out on a buttered platter,
so it can be broken apart when cool.

Tapioca Ice—1 cup instant tapioca,
2 cups cold water, 1 cup honey, 1 egg
white, 2 cups shredded pineapple.
Cook tapioca five minutes in cold
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stir in the“freshly popped corn, and
mold into balls when cold. ’

Meringue—2 egg whites, 4 table-
spoons sugar. Beat whites until stiff;
add sugar. Pile roughly on top of the
tapioca pudding, and brown in a very
slow oven,

Uncooked Fruit Cake—3% pound
nuts, % pound dates, % pound figs, %
pound raisins, % cup shredded cocoa-
nut, % pound citron, 4 tablespoons

| 1emon juice, grated rind of one lemon.

Put the nuts, dates, figs, and.raisins
through the food chopper. Add the
grated rind of the lemon. Then add
the lemon juice, and blend with a
wooden spoon. Pack closely into an
oiled tin, alternating layers of the
fruit and nuts with the cocoanut and
citron, which is cut in long _strings.
Press down closely, weigh, and leave
at least twenty-four hours. Keep in
a closed cake box, and slice-as needed.

) Rt Y
Minard’s Liniment Relieves Colds, etc.

A leading New York shop has in-

talled an ingenious X-ray outfit which

%ermits its customers to see how their
feet fit any pair of shoes.

Geere's eggs are stated to be the
best, from the point of view of nour-
ishment. Hen’s eggs come fourth on
the list.

The bronze propeller screws first
fitted to the Mauretania wore out,
through the action of salt water, in
three months.

| COARSE SALT
| LAND SALT
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to rejoin the Marquis de Dartigny. !

e old man was standing at the
window, but he faced round when hi
companion entered. |

“What has happened, Remy? It
was you. was it not, who went out just
now? There were two—only one re-
turned.”

Remy Perancourt sat down on the
edge of the bed and laughed shortly.

“Yes, there were two,” he said. “I
left the bantam from Paris in the
orchard, Monsieur le Marquis.” Remy
looked at the nobleman keenly. “Per-
haps you do not understand the work
yeur son and his followers have under-
taken? Six of us there were who met
at the perfumier’s in the Rue des Can-
ettes—there are four now. The Com-
mittee of Public Safety are not the
only men in France who prepare lists;
there are othens whose lists are every
bit as fatal. The. ‘patriot’ who lies
out there was on mine. I knew him at
once; Henri Jacquelin is notorious in
the Marais section; it was he who sent
the Comte de Massarey and his daugh-
ter to the guillotine. She was seven-
tean, monsieur—and as fair as a lily.”

A sob came into the young man’s
voice and he paused a moment; then:

“Can you wonder, Monsieur le
Marquis that we little band of men
kill these reptiles when we meet
them? All of us have lost relatives
or friends; and until we, too, follow
them to the scaffold we are sworn to
kill. Oh! you have not seen what we
have seen—you have not heard the
prayers cf maidens in the tumbril! It
is not the people—the poor devils who
swallow the lies of their leaders and
are driven like a pack of silly sheep.
They shout through fear of their mas-
ters, and, believe me, I have seen
deeds of heroes ong the canailla
who surround the s?affold—have even
seen a man smuggled put from among
the condemned. Oh! am anxious,
monsieur, to get back fo Paris and to
my work. Perhaps-fiy own time is
short and fhers 15 so much to do first
—=s0 much—to do.”

The Marquis laid his hand on the
young man’s shoulder. ;

“It is not for me to judge your ac-
tions, Remy, nor those of Gaspard.
1 can only weep for my poor country.
We move in troublous times, without
hope, without faith, and I cannot
judge things by the old standard. We
will go to bed now, Remy; we will
start early to-morrow. Sylvia shoul.d“
be at Fecamp by now. God grant they |
have met with no mishap.”

The Marquis de Dartigny slept but
little that night. The wind moaned!
dismally around the eaves of the old
buildings and whistled through. the
orchard. He thought of the man he
had seen in the room downstzairs, and
in his imagination he saw the white
face gazing up from the sodden grass,

Lo ith uneeeing eyes through
_the blossoms and leaves of the apple
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Bu‘t Remy de Perancourt had no E

such morbid fancies. His tale would
be good to relate at the next meeting |
in the. Rue des Canettes, and he slept
like a child, his hand clasped loosely
round the stock of the pistol with the
nine notches. |

Two days after the happenings at'
the “Croix d’Argent” a little party,
could have been seen leaving the back |
door of the “Tavern de la Lune” at|
Fecamp. The little Sylvia, barely|
awake, lay in the arms of the okl
Marquis. Susan, stolid as ever, car-
ried the rugs and the small chest,
which contained a portion of
wealth of the Darlignys, and‘

AUTO USED PARTS

. We carry a full line of used parts for
all makes of cars, cleauned und free fram
grease and dirt. Magnetos, gedrs
gprings, complite engines, tires, ete.
Highest prices pald for —old cars.
Write. wire or phdne
AUTOMOBILE USED PAA&TS CO,
1630 Dundas St. West, - Toronto
Pao~e Parkdale 4158.
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non affair, and it’s not like Mr. Hubert
to leave things to the junior partner

'li':ythés way. It rather puts me in a|

le.

Robert Baxenter paused a moment,
his brows puckered in annoyance,
then:

“What hotel are you sending his
letters to, Cantle?”

“As usual, Mr. Baxenter, the ‘Maur-
ice.’ If he leaves Paris he always tells
the manager where to send on to.”

“Then I think it would be as well
if you were to send a reply-paid wire
to the manager. Just ask if Mr. Bax-
enter arrived on the 15th, as he in-
tended. I don’t know what it is,
Cantle, but I have the feeling as
though something were wrong. Send
the wire now, will you? We can go
through the letters afterward.”

The old clerk placed his sheaf of
papers on the edgze of the sslicitor's
desk and went back to the main office.

Edward Cantle had entered the firm
of Baxenter' in the late six.ies and
was now as much part and parcel of
the establishment as the brass plate
on the door, the keeping bright of
which-had been his early care. Slightly
bent and with white hair and small
side-whiskers, he looked all of the

sixty-one years to which he laid claim. |

The principals of the firm had time
and time again thought of pensioning
off the old fellow, but at the least sug-
gestion of such a calamity the keen
brown eyes, which seemed so strange=
ly out of place between the shaggy
white brows, would flash in defiance—
and so it was more than probable that
Edward Cantle would live to his last
day among the dusty ledgers and
japanned deed-boxes of the soliciter’s
office.

He took a sheaf of forms from his
desk and wrote out the telegram to
the hotel in Paris; then, ascertaining
from Mr. Robert that there was no-
thing among the letters to need his
immediate attention, he took down his
overcoat, then his silk hat, from the
peg beside the door, brushed it tender-
ly upon his sleeve, and passed out into
the teeming life of the Strand. He
dispatched the message himself from
the office at the top of Arundel street
and turned his steps again toward the
Baxenter premises.

He had gone but a few steps when
he pulled up sharp and turned to a
little man wl:o had touched him on the’
arm. The man was respectably dress-
ed, and his keen, intelligent face
showed signs of nervous excitement
and strain.

“Why—Jowett—"

“Oh, Mr. Cantle, I'm so glad I met

. Mr. Baxenter—Mr. Hubert, I
mean—is he in—can I see him—has
he been here—has—"

Cantle took the man’s arm and led

{him slowly down one of the qufet of the almanac of

streets that run steep down to the
ankment.
“Now, Jowett—one question at a
time. What is this mystery about Mr.
Hubert—what do you know ?™
“I only know, Mr. Cantle, that I was

| to return to meet my master at Mor-|

timer Terrace yesterday. I went there
—and again to-day. Perhaps you'll
laugh at me, sir, but the house some-
how looked—oh, I can’t say how—only
it looked deathly.”

Cantle turned on him sharply.

“Don’t be a fool, Jowett; how can
bricks and mortar look deathly ? Come,
we won't worry Mr. Robert yet; we'll
go to Mortimer Terrace together.”

The o'l man, without walting for an
answer, hailed a cab that was crawl-
1in-z up toward the Strand, and within
{ half an hour they drew up at the
! residence of Mr. Hubert Baxenter.
Truly the house looked strangely
desolate, with its shrouded windows
and the accumulated litter of bills and
circulars on the dusty steps.

There are some wWho assert that a
crime brings in its. wake an atmos-
phere of its own, and that an intan-

(To be continued.)
——— .

Ruins of Babylon.

The ruins of Babylon are the dead-
est of all dead things in the wastes of
Mesopotamia. They are located about
100 miles south of Bagdad, and scat-
tered over a wide stretch of territory.
{ Incidentally, it might be remarked
, that German archaelcgists were the
| last excavators here. They came with
|a force of about 200 workmen—en-
| gaged for several years—who remain-
| ed until the summer of 1914, when ap-
\paren'ﬂy they went on strike and
never returned. ‘

The greater part of the city which |
has recently been brought to light be-“
longs to the comparatively modern |
| period of Nebuchadnerzar, about 600
| B.C. But traces of the first Babylonian }
kings (2500 B.C.) are left in the ruins,
.and successive strata reveal the
streets and houses built by succeed-
ing dynasties of the Assyrian, Neo-
Babylonion, Persian and Graeco-Par-
thian periods. Also there are relics
to prove a prehistoric Babylon, but, as
in the case of Nineveh, it is impossible
to carry the excavations deep enough, !
owing to the rise of the water level.

The city, when built by Nebuchad-
nezzar, formed one of the greatest and
most magnificent the world has ever |
| seen. Ancient historians can find no!
‘» words to describe the grandeur of the!
| palaces, the splendid edifices, large|
| gardens and pleasure grounds, es-|
|pecial]y the hanging gardens, a sort‘l
| of lofty terraced structure supporting
earth enough to grow trees.

Earliest Almanacs.

One of the earliest almanacs was
i the clog almanac, in use both in Eng-
‘ Jand and Denmark. This almanac was
|

a square stick or box eight inches long
and made either to be hung in the
| parlor or to be used as a cane.
| HEach corner and side represented
ithree monhs. The holidays were
| marked with symbols of the saint or
i occaslon which they were designated

| to celebrate. Christmas was indicated

i with a horn, and November 23 was pic-

| tured as a pot of ale because that day

|. was St. Clement’s Day, on which cus-
tom decreed that the poor should go
about begging for ale to make merry
with.

The first written calendars were
| made by the Greeks of Alexandria in
| 150 A.D. Perhaps the oldest almanacs’
| known are those of Solomon Jarchus,
| published in 1160. A manuscript copy
i Petrus de Dacia,
| published in 1300, is preserved at Ox-

ford. Almanacs became prevalent dur-
ing the fifteenth century.

The first almanac to be printed in
| Europe was the Kalendarium Novum,
the author being Rigiomontanus. The
almanac was issued three years, 1475,
| 1494 and 1513; was sold for ten crowns
| gold, and circulated throughout Hun-
; gary, Germany, Italy, France and Eng- |

land.

England's first calendar was the
Shepheard’s Kalendar, which, trans-
| lated from the French, was printed in
1 1497. Each month started with an ap- |
B i e bl i |

propriate poem.

B
Brazil is to have an irrigation res-,
ervoir 100 miles long with an average,
width of betwe:en five and six miles. |
For the first time in h
single gold coin was
French Mint in 1920.
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| young lives.

A child who has been reared in the
city is accustomed to dodging the cazs
and ‘awtomobiles with which the streets
are flooded. The country child, on the
other hand, accustomed as he is to
quiet, open spaces, easily forgets that
there are perils in the road, and care-
lessly darts back and forth, without
thinking to look up and down the road
first. Without the city child’s sixth
sense of avoiding impending danger,
the country child is more than likely
to step out of the path of one car
directly into the path of a car com-
ing from the opposite direction.

Again, city children have only
crossings to negotiate safely; country
children must walk sometimes for
miles along roads which boast of not
so much as a footpath. In amy erowd
of boys there is sure to be some bully
who thinks it a great joke to push
a smaller youngster into the road just
when a car is approaching, and dan-
gerous results sometimes ensue.

A not infrequent form of accident is
due to the habit of “catching a ride”
or “hopping a wagon.” A depression
in the road, or the sudden starting of
the vehicle, is responsible for loss of
balance, which may or may nqt be at-
tended with serious results.

Children are not given to consider-
ing danger of their own free will. The
poesibility of danger must be impres-
sed upon them by some older individu-
ah Obviouely, the parents should
teach children that it is dangerous to
“hop rides,” to play in the read, or to
jostle little fellows into the pathway
of oncoming cars. All parents should
talk “safety first” to their children.
Some do talk it, but many seem to
think that the children can loock out
for themselves. Such being the case,
it falls upon the teacher in the com-
munity to impart such instruction and
jssue such words of caution as are
necessary to safeguard the lives ofl
their pupils. |

Automobiles alone are not respon-;
gsible for the preventable accidents;
which cripple and maim and kill soj
many promising boys and girls each;
year. Guns reap an annual harvest of |
Thin ice claims its vie-
tims during the winter, and in sum-|
mer overturned boats take their toll. |
The practice of running with open|
knives has accounted for many seri‘nus!
injuries; so, also, has fooling with
powder and dynamite found lying on
the ground or hidden in some cache
where there has been blasting.

The lectures need not be given every
day. Interspersed with health talks,
one a week would be sufficient. But
they should not be omitted. Careless-
ness breeds accidents. If children are’
impressed with the necessity of being
careful, of looking before they leap,
of not taking chances because they are
dared, though there will still be occa-

i

| sional accidents, thz number of fatal-
| ities from unnatural causes will be

greatly diminshed.

Ugh!—Flies!

Don't have them! Keep your kit-
chen in spotless conditicn. Kecp the
garbage well covered. Don’t allow
food to lie arcund. See that your
screens are in good shape. If you've
an open fireplace see that the chimney
is scrcened.

Kerosene in drains will prevent fly
eggs from hatching.

A strong solution of washing soda
in boiling water, if poured down the
sink at night, will keep it clean and
pure. d

ing the white of ar. egg, beaten stiffly.

Pour into dessert glasses, and serve|

very cold.

Cookies Disguised—1 bar_ sweet
chocolate (3 1b.), % cup milk, 4 cups
cooky crumbs.
small pieces, add milk, and meit over
the flame.
until cool. Break any kind of cookies
into small pieces, and pour over them
the chocolate and milk mixture. Place
in the refrigerator or any cool place,
and let stand an hour or several hours.
Serve as a pudding with plain or whip-
per cream. Vanilla wafers used in
this way are delicious.

Honey Popcorn Balls—2 cups strain-
ed honey, 6 cups popped corn. Boil
the honey until it becomes very thick;

Cut the chogolate into,

When melted, let it stand |
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| |[FANCY GOODS CO., Ltd.
. 7 Wellington St. East
: TORONTO

Importers and Wholesale Dealers
in Fancy Goods, Cut Glass, Earth-
1 enware, Fancy China, Toys, Sport-
ing Goods, Smallwares, Hardware
Specialties, Druggists Sundries.

Travellers Exerywhere
Wholesale Only

|

In 2,5 and
10-1b. tins
at all
Grocers
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_Z-t is the children who tax the Crown Brand fac-
tory to its capacity. There is some vital need of
children that it satisfies better than anything
clse. That is why it does them so much good—
whether used as a spread, as a table syrup, in
baking, cooking or candy-making.
THE CANADA STARCH CO., LIMITED, MONTREAL

1 Brand Syrup

Che Great._

Send for
Book of
Recipes,
FREE!

2

Sweetener”
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Help Save
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Information and text-books,

free on request.

153 University Avenue

S. 0. 3.

To Principals and Teachers,
" Scholars and Parents:—

We will send “Home Inspection” Blanks” to the
teaching staff throughout Ontario for distribution

As patriotic Canadians your sympathetic co-opera-
tion is sought in the important work of conserving
the lives and property of our people from destruc-

The inspection is planned to take place throughout
the Province during the week of May 2nd. The
primary object of this Inspection is to draw atten-
tion to hazardous conditions in the homes
have the fire menace removed or corrected by the

The housing problem makes the protection of

CLEAN UP -
Prevent fires by removing the cause

Property from Fire,” “Lightning, its Origin and Centrod,”

ONTARIO FIRE PREVENTION LEAGUE, INC.
In Affiliation with Ontario Fire Marshal's Offios

GEORGE F. LEWIS, Secretary

the Home!

and

importance.

“Congervation of Life and
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