The Gift Of The God

BY PEARL FOLEY.
(Copyright.)

CHAPTER I1.—(Cont'd.)

“You like be friends with foreign-
ers?” questioned Lun.

Tu Hee did not answer at once.
When she spoke her voice was hesi-
tating. “They sort of fascinate me,
Lun. They show their teeth so often
—smile I mean, and look so friendly
and beaming at you. Then again they
appall me by their shamelessness.
Just think of it, not a vestige of paint
to cover their naked faces!”

“Ah see, is it not wonderful?” Tu
Hee pointed in delight at the beauty
they were in the midst of. The busy
streets had been left behind, and they
were now being borne swiftly up a
narrow path on the hillside. Gurgling
streams tumbled over moss and stone
and then ran on, disappearing in the
cool mysterious shadows; flowers, the
colors of which would have rivalled a
rainbow, were everywhere; and the
sun wrapped all in a warm, golden
embrace, like 2 mother guardmg her
children into youth and happiness.
The path grew wider, and finally
merged into a road which stretched
broad and fairly smooth into the thor-
ov~"fore on the other side.

The rickshaw came to a sudden
hait. The women inside gave the in-
cident not eveh a passing thought.
Did it not occur whenever the carriers
shifted the weight of the equipage to
another shoulder? But when suffi-
cient time for the process had elapsed
and their vehicle still remained sta-
tionary, Tu Hee became impatient.

“Lazy boys, what kwpx%uu'.‘” she
called, putting her head out of the
enclosure.

Cautious whisperings came to her:
“What is it, Tzu? Why the delay?”

Tzu for reply glanced at the other
earriers and they at him and then
each at the other. When the circuit
was completed their gaze shifted up
the road. Tu Hee's eyes took the
same direction and' she saw that a
large automobile, a touring car, was
blocking the way.

“Ah, a breakdown.
ers have had trouble with their car.’
A little pleasurable thrill was in her

i 8 and her eyes glowed with
the sparkle of adventure. Then, her
glance returning to the carriers, she
demanded a little impatiently, “Why
stand there, foolish ones? Why not
offer your assistance? It's not likely

Some foreign-
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est skin,

It Is wonderfully
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they will permit you to climb with us
over the car.
matter and——" But here Tu H
perceived she was talkin
ears. Her indignation, however,
place to curiosity and her heart
quickly, whether from feghr or excite-

ee

ment she couldn’t have fold, perhaps p

a little of both. But whichever it was
she forgot to withdraw her head, for-
got what had been drilled into her
from babyhood—that it wasn’t meet
for a Chinese maiden to show her face
boldly to the opposite sex. The men
who were apppduaching in long strides
were foreign, too—American, Tu Hee
decided. A mere glance betokened
that.

They took no notice whatever of the
three servants, but approached Tu
Hee. The girl was too startled at this
bold effrontery to withdraw. Instead,
she gazed at them with wid
nant eyes. They looked at Tu Hee
severely, and the taller and younger
of the two raised the lapel of his coat,
displaying a badge. Tu Hee's educa-
tion had not been neglected. Instead,
it had been well rounded out. Weng
Toy had made as much of a confidant
of her, and taken as much pride in the
development of her mind, as if she
had been an adopted son, so she quick-
ly recognized that the men confront-
ing her had to do with Government
affairs. Her training bade her with-
draw her face at once, but her curi-
osity induced her to stay and see what
the bold, ill-mannered foreigners
meant by such effrontery to a man-
darin’s niece. |

The servants by this time were
pressing threateningly between the
men and their mistress. A few whis-
pered words and a second display of
the badge had an electrical effect on
them, however. They stood as if pet-
rified, and the younger man address-
ed Tu Hee: “Are you going to come
quietly, or is there to be a fuss?” |

“Go with you?” gasped Tu Hee.
“Go where? I'm a Chinese maiden,
niece of the great Wen Toy.”

A sardonic smile twisted the man’s
lips. “Those stories will do for after-
wards. We have our instructions,
madam, to take you to the American
Hotel. They must be obeyed. I ad-
vise you to come without making a
disturbance.
If not—"
meaningly.
| Mingled outrage and bewilderment
| kept Tu Hee silent. What did it all
Imean? What would Uncle Weng say
if she were forced to go with the
foreign devils?”

“My uncle, the mandarin, will killee
you.”

It sounded childish and weak to
her ears, and her excitement had
caused her to use broken English.
She saw the men exchange amused
smiles, and her fury increased.

But here Lun came on the scene.
Scornfully she ignored the foreign
devils. Scathingly she lashed the
willowy-backed carriers with hot
words and ordered them to return
down the hill. The servants slunk to
their places, but an immediate halt
was called by the officials. A revolver
covered the three of them instantly,
while a voice ordered Tu Hee to come
out.

Tu Hee refused to move, and calmly
told them they could shoot her if they
wished, but from her rickshaw she
would not stir,

The younger man then told her if
she refused to walk to their car they
would be compelled to use force. They
would give her two minutes to decide.
| _This opened a new phase to her ter-
'rin plight. Death she would not
shrink from. No true Chinese woman
{ would, but for these foreign devils
|to touch her—. She shuddered. That
| would leave a lasting blot on her.
‘Thvrc was only one thing to do. Slip-
| ping from the rickshaw she passed
iresuluu*ly with head erect to where
| her servants were standing, glowering
but helpless. “I shall go with these
foreign devils to the American Hotel.
{ Lun will come with me and you must
return quickly to my uncle and tell
him I have been kidnapped by two
foreigners. Go!” |

The servants hesitated, glancing
apprehensively at their mistress, but
the light in her eyes and the erect
self-confidence of her bearing decided
them. Even Lun gasped at her dar-
ling’s sudden step into womanhood.
Ignoring the threatening weapon, the
carriers turned, leaving the rickshaw
in the road, and tore down the hill!
,with lightning speed.

The man who had had them covered
pocketed the revolver, shrugged -his
shoulders, muttering: “Excellent bluff.!
We shall see, young lady, if you are
a real Chinese mandarin’s niece. If
you are you're the first one I've seen
with blue eyes.”

Lun gulped with rage. Her hands'
{fumbled against each other nervously.
| Fear also clutched at her heart, and
she peered searchingly and with con-
sternation into the man’s face. Had
the spirit of evil fallen on them after
all these happy years?

The hood of the car was down and
Tu Hee leaned far back. The thought
of escape did not enter b
Fatalism had been her constant com-
panion through childhood and youth,
and she accepted her present ition
as ordained. She was thankful that
Lun on one side and her hated perse-
cutor on the other prevented any one
obtaining a glimpse of her. A dry
gob settled in her throat. What had
she done that the gods permitted such '
an outrage?

The carriers sped toward home at
a rapid gait. Their lithe, slim bodies,
made agile through dui\y practice,
would have ﬂvdlos the Roman cham- |
pions of amphitheatre days. The per-,
spiration stood out like glass beads on |

ir copper faces and throats, the
muscles of which were taut. ~They
worshipped their young mistress, and
the e en her

filled

mity that had overtak
them with dark, superstitious’
fear. Why had the foreign devils kid-
napped the Gift of the Rumor

n

but nevertheless everyone
asserted she was a daughter of Chi
a divine gift. But now the gods had to him.

spartment, hut were told by
that he was out, and would not return
for an hour.
! gan, but he might have been on the
Go and see what is the ;iher side of the world for all the

had whispered that the mandarin’s' the

jove had strange blood in her veins,
¥y

rmitted the foreign devils to take,

r. What did it mean?

Breathless they sought Wenﬁ
is boy

A telephone search be-

success they had in locating him.

g to deaf They must sit with folded hands for
g"e an hour, and in that time what might
at not happen to their youn

mistress?
As the news spread t r&zﬁh the
use that the Gift of the s had
been seized by foreigners, consterna-
tion ran tumultuous and mountains
high. When an hour had passed and
still the mandarin did not return, the
older servants took the initiative and
organized a rescue party. Weng Toy's
servants were many and they started
out two hundred strong to demand or
feree back the Gift of the Gods. The
last of the purposeful column were
leaving the outer gates when Weng
Toy’s chair appeared in view. He
surveyed the long line in amazement.
What in the name of all the powers

his house en masse! |

The boy accompanying him was.
sent after the eager marchers with,
the peremptory order to halt. Cha-
grined, the leaders knew their only
course was to obey, and in explaining
lose many precious minutes. Simul-
taneously relief and eager hope ap-
peared on some of the faces. Their
master would be strong like thunder
and lightning. Nothing could stop

great W
the Mﬂ foreigners as on
&-‘ noble could. So they mii.a
him closely as the news was given

But. Weng Toy did not ra; It was

|as if a cyclone had wrenched every
Toy's ounce of energy from his body and X "Member when John went away,

mind. Horror and despair took hold of
him. In dead tones he bade them
disperse. |

Slowly and reluctantly they turned
back through the gates, and for the
first time Weng Toy was surrounded
by sullen, unwilling servants. {

After orderlnsl the car to be
brought around he shut himself in
his apartment. Nervously he paced
back and forth. His brain refused to
function rationally. Fear, hated fear,
clutched and froze his heart—not for
himself, no. Weng Toy was no cow-|
ard, but fear for the girl he worship-'
ped as his own child. It caused his
face to blanch and his shoulders to
droop like an old man’s. He dared
not answer the question even mentally |
that nagged his brain. His nervous
pacing halted in front of a tapestry,
a dainty, water color affair, that Tu
Hee had contrived herself. The color-
ings were delicate, all pinks, gold, and
mauves, but the subject was sinister,

e. indig- 4id it mean?—his servants deserting grim, with the reality of the East. The

central figure was that of a young
girl turning away from the ancient
rites of the old world to the new, the
western world, glimmering on the
horizon. A great longing and despair
shone from her eyes, but a chain of
gold, almost invisible, encircled one
ankle, pulling her on. The climax of
the pictured story was a phial of
opium half way to her lips. i
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HELPFUL HOUSECLEANING
HINTS. |

Housecleaning- time! Speak H\osvj
two words to husband and see how,
quickly he has some pressing duty to
do out by the barn. When the gen-|
eral cleaning begins, the regularity
and routine of the home is so very
much disturbed that it is a task for
each member of the family to keep|
calm and composed in the midst of
the disorder. But there is a greac|

to|

the house is clean from -cellar
garret,

Nothing is better than gasoline to
clean badly spotted hardwood floors.
Wet a piece of soft cloth with gasoline!
and rub the surface of the floor vigor-
ously, changing the cloth as soon as|
it becomes much soiled. [

To remove wall paper use a hoap—!
ing tablespoon of saltpeter to one gal-|
lon of hot water and apply to the
paper with a brush. The water should |
be kept hdt and applied several times. |
The paper will locsen and can easily|
be pulled from the wall. ‘

When you are ready to clean floors
take a piece of board large enough to
hold pail and bore holes near the
corners and insert casters, set your
pail on this and it will save a lot of
lifting. |

To clean gilt frames apply the
white of an egg with a soft brush.
When dry rub gently with a soft
cloth. |

A little turpentine poured into cor-
ners of wardrobes, trunks and chif-
foniers will keep moths away ‘

Try using. a solution of alum on
your rugs and carpets. You will be|
surprised how it will brighten them
up.

To remove marks made by scratch-
ing matches on a painted surface rub
with a cut lemon.

To clean rugs or carpets beat on a
set of bed springs or sprinkle a spot
of grass as large as rug, then turn
rug upside down and beat. Move to
another dampened spot and beat on
the right side.

To remove ink spots from varnished
surface use equal parts of \‘inognr'
and linseed oil, well mixed, and apply
with soft cloth.

Try this good furniture polish: Two
parts paraffin oil, one part gasnline,1
mix well and add a tablespoon of tur-|
pentine to each quart of liquid. 1

To dust wicker furniture and iron- |
work, dip old shaving brush.in oil. It
reaches in places difficult to reach|
with a cloth.

To repair a chair seat when cane!

{
gives out, eut a piece of inlaid lino-f,
|

leum two inches larger than opening
in chair, paint a leather brown on to l
and edges, let dry for two days, pu%

on with upholstering tacks.

To size rugs: Take one gallon hot
water and one quart of powdered dry |
glue; keep on stove uneil glue is dis-
solved. Stretch the rug or carpet and
tack wrong side up on the floor. With
a whitewash brush go over it with
the hot solution, being careful to wet
it evenly, especially the edges.

Paper should be put under the edges
of the rug to protect the floor. Leave
rug tacked until dry.

An old ingrain or brussels carpet
can be made new by a few packages
of dye. Dissolve the dye in a gallon
of hot water to one package, =nd while
hot put on the carpet with a brash. |

THE USE OF THE KN!FE AND
FORK.

I have gathered certain cxcerpts
from an old playlet given about 1615,
tending to show the agitation over the
use of the fork. “Goadly hreeding be-
longs to o gentleman. Bethink ye,
then, of munners, my Lord, for "tis
mot¥ ke Flmand  boor than

Minard’; Liniment for Coughs & Golds '

| table appointments. |

| called.

(To be continued.) ‘
[
]

aught else to sully the napkin with
the grease of the knife.”

Table manners have ever been the
cachet of one's social position, and
dainty eating the sign of gentle rear-
ing. A noted French diplomat re-
marked, after dining with some for-
eigners, in London, “They behave in
a strange and indecorous manner, and
their table manners are most distaste-
ful to refined people.”

Sixty years ago in France the use

It will be best for you.' feeling of satisfaction to all when we of the knife at dinner was taboo, and
He shrugged his shoulders sit-down of an evening, knowing that| the guest was expected to divide the

food with a fork. Long habit has
made this nation very clever with the
uses of the fork and other dain(y’
The wise mother to-day will insist
on correct deportment at the table.!
It is also wise to allow the family to
invite special friends to dinner, with-
out formal notice to the housewife, al-
lowing them to take pot luck as it is
This not only prevents the
housewife from beecoming careless and
getting into a rut, but it is also well
to keep the family on the qui vive.
The happy busy housewife seldom
has time for nerves and spells of
inertia, and is busy gathering about,
her the chums and friends of her fam-
ily, as well as a few choice ones of
her own, and takes pride and real
pleasure in planning a dinner party
with perhaps music or cards, a supper
dance, or just an old-time gathering
of a few friends for an evening. When
there are lads and lassies in the fam-|
ily, train them into helping, and even!
inveigle dad himself into lending

a

| hand, for you know men have a keen
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MOTHERS.
Mothers are the queerest things!

All but mother cried and cried
When they said good-bye that day,
She just talked and seemed to be
Not the slightest bit upset—
Was the only one who smiled,
Others’ eyes were streaming wet.
But when John came back again
On a furlough, safe and sound,
With a medal for his deeds,
And without a single wound,
While the rest of us hurrahed,
Laughed and joked and danced
about,
Mother kissed him—then she cried,
Cried and cried like all git out!
—Edwin L. Sabin.

Chew your food
well, then use
WRIGLEY'’S to
aid digestion.

It also keeps
the teeth clean,
breath sweet,
appetite keen.

PRI R,

The price of radium has dropped
from $120,000 per gram to $70,000 per
gram. Large deposits of radium ore
have been discovered in Luiwishi and
Kolsolo, Africa. The State of New
York and the City of Philadelphia
each own two grams of radium,

Pride in our day's work gives
us a feeling of satiefaction which
nothing else can give. To feel
when you retire at n'ght that
you have made a superh success
of your day's labor, that you
have completed a good plece of
work, the best that you are cap-
able of doing, a plece of work to
“which you are proud to put your
name, and of which you can say,
“There, I am satiefied, [ will
stand for that; I have stamped
my character upon it, my man-
hood,” will give to ycur night's
rest greater repose and will
cause you to arise in the morn-
ing with renewed ent*usiasm to
meet that day's demands.—O. 8,
Marden.

>
A Piece of Piping.
Imprisoned for six hours in a chame
ber where the temperature is twenty
two degrees below freezing is no fun,
especlally If you are dressed for warm

bought for the use of their citizens.

Ananias died nearly 2,000 years
ago, but the man who tells us that
quack-grass can easily be killed still
lives.
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Minard's Liniment for Corns and Warts ' —Dr. Johrion.

hip is beller than wealth.

the love of a true heart, spector
the sympatty of a noble soul, is bet- Writing in the Wide World Magazine,
y'ate millionaire. De tells how he and a companion hap-

weather. That was tte trying experi-
ence of Mr. E. J. Smith, a meat in-
of Capetown, Scuth Africa.

pened to be shut into the ebamber

A Short Story of
Absorbing Interest

VE you read “A Financial Courtship” 7

It's the fascinating romance of two

H*

charming women and their legal adviser.
The sisters through the death of their father,
found themselves face to face with an acute
financial problem without knowing anything
about the ways of investments.

Through it all there runs a romantic in-
terest, and one finds himself (or herselt)
actually “living the story” as they read.

1t’s the kind of story you and your family
will enjoy reading on a winter’s evening—par-
ticularly if you are ever faced with the problem
of investing an inheritance.

If you would like a copy of “A Financial
Courtship,” send us your name and address
and we will forward one to you free of charge.
Please mention the name of this paper as a
matter of record.

Before you invest, consult us.

A milius Jarvis & Co.
Montreal

Ottawa
New York London Eng:

293 Bay St.
Toronto

Bakers’ Raisin Pies

—save baking at home

Raisins furnish 1560 calories
of energizing nutriment per
pound in practically predigested
form.

HERE are luscious rais-

in pies just around the
corner, at your grocer’s or &
bake shop.

Baked to a turn—a flaky
crust filled with tender,
tempting raisins, rich
juice forming a delicious
sauce.

Once try these pies that
master bakers bake fresh daily
in your city and you'll never
take the trouble afterwards
to make raisin pies at home.

Get a pic now and let your
men folks taste it.

Made with tender, dﬂn«_ kh'med.
meaty, seeded Sun-Mnd Raisins,

SUN-MAID RAISINS
The Supreme Pie Raisin

Sun-Maid Raisins are grown and packed In California by
Sun-Maid Raisin Growers, a co-operative organization com-
prising 14,000 grower members.

Also a fine content of food-
fron—good food for the blood.

Use raisins frequently, there-
fore, which are both good and
poJ for you, in puddings, cakes,
cookies, etc.

You may be offered other
brands that you know less well
than Sun-Maids, but the kind

u want is the kind you know
s good. Insist, therefore, on
Sun-Maid brand. They cost no
more than ordinary raisins,

Mail coupon for free book
of tested Sun-Maid recipes.
Learn what you can do with
luscious raisins,

CUT THIS OUT AND SEND IT
| Sun-Maid Raisin Growers,
Fresno, California
Please send me copy of your free book, i
“Recipes with Raisina.” |
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It was Saturday afternoon, he says,
and we had stayed inside longer than
usual When companfon, Jonas,
who was a negro, tried to get out he
discovered that locked In!
The first thought to flash through my
mind was, “How happen-
ed?’ Then I knocked on the heavy
door with a small palr of pincers that
I was using, but I knew that it would

ssible for te
1 unle: close to
16 best th! » do ape
means of
to wait
1asten our
ape appeared remote,
was approximately nine
fon was
reover,
or were three
large hing that extended
well s it. Fortunately we found
a piece of iron piping an inch and a
half in diameter and two and a half
feet long, and with that tool we attacks
ed the door. To splinter the wood on
the inside required almost two hours;
then we r Toiling
away toge r, we persevered until we
could the planking, and
eventually we made a hole in it. Re-
newing our efforts, we enlarged the
hole so that Jonas could get through
to the outer 'passage. As [ am muck
bigger than Jonas, the gap had fo be
nsiderably widened before I could
squeeze through.

I was extremely glad to find myselt
outside that deadly chamber, for both
of us almest exhausted, and e
little while longer in the awful cold
would have been fatal. As it was, 1
could breathe only with difficulty; my
lungs pained me at every breath

In the passage the temperature was
somewhat higher, though It stiill waa
below freezing. We were not yet out
of difficulty The chamber that we
had escaped from was underground
and with several others led out of the
sage that we were in; and the pass-
ftself was blocked by a door like

that which we had just come through.
After walking up and down to warm
ourselves we attacked te second door.

We took turne in trying to break
down the woodwork, but soon decided
| trat there was little hope of getting
through it. While Jonas was banging
away | him suddenly stop and
listen. Then he sald there was some
one on the opposite side. I heard noth-
ing and finally concluded that he was
mistaken.

“Boss, dere's
again presently,
opened.

It was one of the engineers. He told
us that he had been taking thermom-
| eter readings in the next passage and,
| thinking that he heard tapping, de-
sided to investigate,

Upstairs I saw lights in the offices;
luckily the force were working late
that night. One of the clerks stared
at me as if [ were a ghost. And no
wonder after six hours in a freezing

| chamber! Poor Jonas! All the pity
he got was to be told that he had be-
come a white man

The manager was much concerned
at our narrow escape It seems that
the colored man on duty had locked
all the doors of the chamber and had
| not troubled whether anyone
| was inside

| 1did not sleep well for months aftern
wards and had to be propped up in bed
at night while I gasped for breath. The
doctor said that the blood in the capil-
laries of my lungs had frozen. Jonas
felt no ill effects. But if we had not
| found that piece of piping, we should
undoubtedly have frozen to death.
BRI S —

The Banff National park in Alberta
is the oldest, second largest, and best
known of the Canadian National
parks. The first reservation was made
in 1885 following the discovery by
railway engineers of the valuable Hot
Springs at Banff.
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According to a list of the world's
forty-seven air transport services fa-
sued by the Air Ministry, France eon-
trols nineteen, Germany eleven, and
Great Britain only six. Frepnch, air
routes have a total mileage 6,420
while the mileage of British air lines
in Europe is 1,110. In addition there
are the 600 miles of the faortnigh
R.A.F. service from Cairo to Ba
and two lines in Australia




