
v~* • - V.~T‘ - - :;

lkî£Mm*m pSPS SH9||p^pPfg£tffl@5
HHg££

jæStsg ?
^ • *

«P
*

>K

k
i l3± J» —'

^i±r ^wtrusrtlsswXî: r&ï
famous star of song, visiting the with your deeds and the courage of ing to recognize a man whom others 
dty, had declared her intention of your little band of heroes." would have acknowledged as a
singing in the square for the bene- He sprang from his chair, col-1 hero. .
fit of those too poor to pay for I oring and confused, a picture of Geoffrey smiled bitterly, '
places in the opera house. absolute embarrassment. prepared for this slight; indeed.

All the street traffic had been “Oh, it wasn’t anything very | ^ own ^ee had been set and

call y.«r expeditionary I •™'J' «“>' ol Europe. Lrpartlaintnrod of it. That™. ï^wtoh Some .one had -cheated-!

•force a legion of lost souls. Let me A small band of stringed mstru- what made me clear out of Eng- icion formxdating>t last into a 
make one of them. Only before you ments, grouped behind her, was to land. ^ I m going away again j accusation against Harding,
-ooent me as » recruit Vou must accompany her, and now a hush, soon. . . , recerlèd by him in silence,, ______ _ „ . .. ,, , „__f1„a|. apohen 'M&zr* “7*“ hJZX* on. fS^JSSB

was a slight break in his voice, a ned, his soul shaken by a wave of made you leave England m the first create a gensatiqn-but now that dinner. gravy in the pan putting™ aamaU
touch of almost uncontrollable emotion. instance ! . prominence had been, m a measure, Vegetable Shane —Take boiled piece °t butter, a quarter of a pm^
Motion that was however in- Was he mad or dreaming, or was He frowned unconsciously. forced upon him, it was always nos- ap ' d .l of boiling water, pepper and salt,;

’ this woman, this dazzling figure in “A roving disposition,” he re-1 SbSTt^ i* would find it way into Pota^s> carrots and cabbage in tablespoonful of mushroom
rtrotly ^preMcd. . th, forciront of fume, one he hud turned, cvMively. "b,£ of the bl«er gcrop jouro,!.- «I»*1. ketchup. Let the graty boil up/

Th* ,ma° .U^,°D wbomn!*f hjun^d putaionately loved five years ago, *1 understand,” she replied, a ragB that trade in scurrility. together with butter, salt, and pep 8t;r ,,,1^ add the slices pf kidney,
most forced his presence gfaoced hergelf a gfr| then, but unknown little hardly. “After all, you were Turning towards home one night, .Press al{ mto a mould, afd simmer gently for ten minutes, and
at him with cold blue ey®®> beyond her own little world, albeit only » boy, longing for adventure j t upon the eve of departure, ba£e in * cool oven for an hour. thick round of toast. j
thoughtful frown caatmga shadow Lj^ * wonderful voice Î - , I in unknown Ws.” îe passToutside a big restaurant, Stewed Cheese.-Take four oun- Knuckle of Veal.-Wash
•over his worn, sun-blackened fe I It m^gt ^ 8he—he could not be Was it pique that gave such an attracted by a small crowd. In the ces of dry cheese which has become {<>ur potmda 0f the veal and put it
ur®Z; „ . . u ' th. rurt mistaken. He would have known edge of ice to her tone, or real Mntre 0f them, wkfo flushed face too dry and hard for table purpos- simmer, let it cook for two*

“Go on,” he said, m the curt ber by the beat of his heart had contempt! and defiant attitude/ stood* King, es. Set this in a stewpan with a 10 ? two quarts of oold water]
votae «<*■« *"”*?*”*{* * she passed a shadowy form in a “By the way,” she went on, “I addressing them in foolish, hector- gill of milk and half an ounce of ^ flalt andq p*ppe*. Peel and
mand. The other obeyed. darkened place, he could have pick- wonder if it will interest you to me tones butter, and stew the whole very onion wash four ounce a
out^EnSef tor ÏÏTrêmaii i f* her,out ,x?>m the brighte8t of kn^„that 1 am going to be mar~ In a moment Harding was at his gently till dissplved. When nearly ^ P aod wben the veal has sS^ f
5^11 Lr 8 Tk’ “ heaven’s angels. ned!” J aide, holding his arm in. a close ©old, add a beaten egg. Putin a , hour add these toh® waited a But now> instead of an obscure Hardmg was silent, angry and • A feJ gtern words, and the piedish and brown in the ovon. . Take care that all cooks slow-
UmTh? 22 «gie^?a« Prt. »/«" »' ««j Perpjared with him»U cn ««leant ^P„d hld me,ted. . A Plain Batter Pudding. - Fer ^-Tth. lLîa SwSipeon-

^Lr_î Ke^chkic merci- man with a matchless gift, he had of an overwhelming sense of dis- The sight of him seemed to sober U quart basin take twelve table- Zi ^f choimed parsley. To servo•Mt* tJsaru.tu «« d&s^rssUiT" ^hvteUsisTf^'aa ». hsss
«Pits MM ’%££ •1sSSS8&"e5: te 5^,t2LeDtered * ” riïghT^h .«a i.n, m

T if -Hi,  ̂ Sr,i^d'. s.^B^‘i-ve0Mi:; d ^'r 0,TÎ^h«.^-»^finMpe“ "“beed 8,.^-Onte»

,oic«l»d altered! tt. ., hnp»! b y »rt into a «a.te» gem p„t. • ’Barton King, .he kee. et7>nJ„ *i(" “*® t”1"'S' “d bo” into neat pieces, be. from fat, dip
gone fcom it; he apoke 1» almost » L, ., Vhst the world did net know-what et,%£e ^ yol up|- p„r all onS™° h.ll . each in seaaoned fhiur, using plen-
UàEV tom. . . , T ft had the wonderful quality, too, only the dead man, Horace Stone, ,• it wa8 impossible for Geof- Br°wa Qes* a*... ty of flour. Melt one opnee of

Caïds. Th6»/®*14 -1 nï that only the few great singers had divided—his own innocence in jjj cto keep from Es voice the won- p0UndASf adî 1 dripping, and brown the meat in it.
4idn t deny it then. I don t de y po88eg8> 0f stirring within the hum- that ugly^posode. “I—I am glad, derful relief tht he felt. And King a P°ufd of whit© flour, add a tea Take up the meat, add some flour

k- kl «• annniA ftn .an heart that heard' it strangely he said. “Barton King had all the j detectec[ it. He looked at him with -spoonful of baking-powder ad ^ the fat, and stir till browned;
That 8^rblgTtb will Mini to vou min6led emotions of sadness and gifts, all the chances, and he will that ugly expression deep- some salt‘ th/®1 gradually stir in one pint of gravy,

young career. It will cling to you joy \ gain what must crown them all ’ 8 ^ I ounces each of lard and butter, and OQe 'nion> sprinkle with cloves,
,<T t k.in ;* t_t don’t Th® sreat crowd stood enraptur- when you become his/ife. We*us- “Jt was I who broke it off,” he tben rub mto the flour. Beat up ^ one teaspoonful of vinegar,

w e hr} fc help *• 1 1 d Med. It might have been some vast ed to think he was singled out for gai, Jith an attempt at dignity. “ egg with a Uttlermilk, and with and salt to taste. Place
o*f®; v r»n+ concert hal£ filled with a well- a brilliant career. Has he achieved roumj there was some other man it make all into a soft dough. Roll , meat in this, set the pan at
in S ySn toTSnTr7°W But mannered and habituated audience it yet!” in S backg'u^ oŸÏÏllife.’’ out rather thick, cut into shap^ ^ Sfe cf the fi^ and let it cook
M‘Ok yîtnVit S^ don’t moral- the a^eet note*’ fuU’ - nch a¥ Hls word? seemed to cause her „What do y0 mean!” Geoffrey brush over with milk, and bake m ntly for three hours. Serve
^“ ’^e bov’s voice was ™ugh. dear’ a1_w,eb of entrancing sound, some uneasiness. demanded the question harshly. a moderate oven. ITVhot dish garnished with aip-

1 Tbe boy ? J^ntZiLur L 1 seamed holding them in invisible “Not yet,” she said. “He—he -gome man whom she secretly Steamed Railway Pudding. — .
n(lt!”^ meshes. . has not been altogether fortunate. visitB—»n invalid, I believe—some Cream together two ounces if p . 1{,g heart makes a nice roast,

pedrtion or will you no When it was all over, and th# Rut there is time—is there not! of:low birth illiterate, a boor, fresh butter'and one cupful of cas- Ac , . a stewpan,
“Do you realize the dangers, the ^ tong had been 8ung they fol- There was a trace of doubt in the SS she is aSamed to acknowl ter sugar, add to thb the well- and can £ Vh^atS*

^e“nhad^dlnffer « what I want ” k>wed her in triumph to her hotel, voice that asked the question, and, M to the world her acquaint- beaten yolk of an egg and a cup- J® ^ba , h rt soafc it in
._‘Ph,^ed^geris whatlwant^ . Geoffrey Hardmg pined m the whilst Geoffrey nodded, reassuring- a7cge and evid6nt attachment. She fui cf milk. Work wefi together clean « to diâw out the
S18 kS b^hf sSen lwk beSn 7owd’ *ï*lS\ ly> heart ™isgave sud- s dg mo8t of bedtime there when and flavor with any essence desired. milT it i^soaking 4ak

8 But when he approached the hotel dealy remembered oertaan failings i^Lon<ïbn gp^have informed a teaspoonful of baking-pow- bb*”' îL veTl Tak™the
“Thîn *es—I welcome you tbe oW look °£ .^rnK- f ̂  of Blrton’s-failmgs that . were me o{ this. The^U natural in- der with two teacupfuls of flour, f U^8it“ith a clean clîto, cut

-amoUK my kittle flock of blLk h“n came+ bac-k mto llkeIy to handlcap a man m hfe 8 ference----- ” , . and gradually add to the mixture, earn” and stuff it
^ eeepb BtttrWf \TZnti Shan ^!sh'ndiï"ctiohn. " He took hie leave soon aftor, conJ w Tbere^îr^S Ml. Sew up the heart, and place

bave been frank with me; I shall waa all an old ^ream that was 8Cious still of that sense of désola- y^eyes a iight that “enced that * 8£^ar ?ver »- m the pot with two ounces of
Sf p^*fflt=bTkn^n,S t*/*A\1atas‘ÆgC bS îfc OS™ SSfrÆASÇTÆ;

I ago,-for the same thing. °nly>“y|bfthe past! The latter started violently at I ^an’-Z,7, shouM S° can rub them into meal between aq!L and red-cUrrant jelly. The
lad’’—the deep-set eyes 8rcw ®om^ Bufe wheti he returned to his own the sight of Geoffrey, and his face Th th shrugged his shoulders your fing®r afd th“™b ^7^7 heart should be cut in thin slices 
bre .wlfeb a llgbt thafc was almost uarter8> it wag ^ find there a let- kent a greyish hue. He seemed un- ” 8brugg€<1 MS 8n°U must previously soak twelve hours), jjan^ sno

\ mtenketWffn1^i is this— awarting him. He broke the certain whether to, advance or re- “gh^ would give me no explan- [ Strain off the water, add PePPer g tted Dick.—Take a good
the difference between us is this— ^ itb an exclamation of sur- treat. But Geoffrey would not let .. . d admitting that she and salfc and °°e ounce clarified 6aucepan three parts full of

I was guilty. 4 11 prise, ’after he had read the first him pass by. ' > dripping. Shake up well over the ia Ze to tbe boil. ;
“The difference! line. A warm letter from La Del- “Come, man; you can’t pretend ,,Did vouVdoubts" deserve any 1 and serve hot with chopped DOund of flour and work

the hardened captainof perd- glowed with sudden tenderness. To back into his face. ££■ SneTto^Es apartments, there was any hope-I would tell the fruit over the pasto^ Roll it
ous enterprises, this hunter of thq I be In her presence again, to speak; “My dear old chap—welcome.” He’was lingering over a some- you that all this love, useless up and wet the edges. Dip a P?7
w.1^®»,and th6 lau; W ^mlh All^d I with her—this woman who had been He extended a hand, which Hard- what belated breakfast—for he had though it was, has meant to me. dmg cloth in boiling water, wring
of dishonor on tns name, clasped l in his thoughts during all the ing grasped. “You-you have seen ^^tnto the^hMmxious aîd Butis it is-well, I know there is it out, and flour it turn the pasto

# perils of those adventurous five Margaret-you know !” wîdiawakT-whe^^n unexpected some other man.” °jj ^ ZiSngto
years. Geoffrey nodded. visitor followed dosé upon the an- She started nervously and looked allowing room for the puooing to

The scene came back to one of Ten minutes later he entered her- “Come, let’s have a drink, and nouncement of his"name. at him with widened eyes. swell. Plunge the pudding into
them with vivid distinctness as he private suite of rooms. She had a talk over old times.” Harding glanced at him with “You—you have seen Barton the fast-boiling water and cook it
sat on the balcony of his hotel more about her of the remembered The two men returned to where steel e * .this was the man who King! He has told you!” at a gallop for two hours and a

l watching with absent eyes the girl than the brilliant opera singer, Geoffrey was staying, and Barton had “cut” him' a few days before. I “Yes—that all is over between half.
; twinkling lights of the gay Contin- now that he saw her, dressed sim- King, after a atiffish whisky, began “T forced myself upon you, fear-1 you two, that there is another
• entai city stretched out before him. ply in clinging robes that fell in to talk, bewailing his ill-luck, de- • tbàt you would -refuse to see man.”

Geoffrey Harding had accompan- supple lines about her slim, tall daring that he was born under ad- ,, hia visitor began when the “Yes, a man whom I pity and
led that expedition its rawest re- figure, no longer hidden beneath verse stars, whilst Geoffrey listen- d0Qf was Bhut “Harding, will love.”
emit. He had returned from it as velvets and furs. ed with growing but concealed îr- Qu { ;ve me "and others for ever “Then, alas, there is indeed no

- captain. The man in whose service She gave him both her hands, ritatioti. .. , doubting your honor! We should hope for me.”
he had volunteered they had bur- and eagerness showed m every feat- The other’s excuses for his fail- baye k°own better jn my name “Wait!” A strange and wonder-
ied beneath African suns, in alien ure. It was a welcome that would ure to make his mark sounded so an<j tbeirs wiH you take my ful smile came into her face. “I
ground; haive flattered a king. The cold- and paltry to the man of ac- band?»i ’ will tell you what I dare not con-

First in every exploit wbere dan- ness that Harding showed to the tion, and he also strongly suspected Geoffrey looked at him bewilder- fide in him—a secret, my secret,
ger threatened life, vigilant, cour- world fell away from him. For that the greatest cause of them was ^. but a sudden burden seemed to Geoffrey, this man whom I visit—
ageous,^daring, the younger man once he lent himself to the intoxi- to be found in an unmistakable b<j ’ ali ing away from his should- it is my own father—the man you
had soon risen to be second in com-' cation of the moment. ** predilection for alcohol that Barton ers_a burden he had carried pa- shielded.”
mand, for military rule prevailed With animated voice she told him betrayed. tientlv for years “But—but he is dead ! He wae
amongst that little band. her history—how she had been Heavens ! what a fate for Mar- “\Ve know you innocent,” the killed in that railway disaster !”

Upon the death of their leader heard singing at some small con- gar€t, to be wedded to a man who Qther coùtinu(£[ unbending in mar- “Supposed to have been ; and
Harding had been chosen to fill cert by a travelling impresario, might soon become a moral wreck, vellous fashion ’ “The proofs are thus he has been saved prosecution, 
his position—a firm captain, though who had been struck by her then with shattered nerves and broken hands The true cheat was for exposure at last would have
the youngest there, a man of mas- untrained voice, and had offered wdi Roger Dale His daughter, the been inevitable. He was injured, To boil ham and cabbage with-
terful purpose, whose eyes, whose inducive terms. Yet he was the man who must faI^oug d^ Margaret Delvain, not killed, in that accident, struck out odor, throw red peppsr pod*
voice, whose very mien carried “Terms I was thankful to ac- have won her from a crowd of suit- came ^ ug herself only last even- upon the head by a piece of wreck- or a few bits of charcoal into the 
command. cepfc,” she admitted ; “for with the ors that a woman so lovely as her- . It wag hcr own dead father age, and ever since then he has pan they are cooking in.

They had done wonderful things loss of my father I was practically sel{ was certain to have attract- w£Qm shielded. She only dis- dwelt in mental twilight, his reason por seasoning soups always use 
In Africa, wringing important cop- penniless.” . ©d, apart from her glorious gift of covered the truth itself yesterday, hopelessly afflicted. Geoffrey, this the whole spices and peppers, put-
cessions from reluctant chiefs, A grim line or two came into g^g / onj„ then knew that you had ever is the man in the background of my ting them in after it has boiled up,
penetrating into previously unex- Harding’s face The following day Hirding re- been accused. An old diary, found life—this is the only man I love— and been skimmed,
plored parts' and, although fur- “He was killed m the accident to turned to England. He Would not amongst forgotten papers, betrayed except”—her tone softened into Add a handful of chopped wal-
niahed by private expenditure, all the Scottish express, was he no , remain th^re to risk another meet- ^er father^ guilt. Harding, there one of trembling surrender ex- nu^s your cranberry sauce be-
the advantages they had reaped soon after I went away—one of the ing with Margaret. He possessed isQ,t a club house in the whole of cept yourself, who so well deserve fore ^ing off the stove ; it gives
had been placed at their country s unfortunate victims pinned beneath the courage 0f a strong man who London that wouldri’t be proud to a woman’s love—my love. the sauce a delicious flavor,
disposal—a gift that the Govern- the wreck and burnt in the subse- caQ run away from danger that he throw open its do0rs to you. Let ***** * when cooking onions, set a tin
ment had gladly accepted. quent nre! .. ., . h d fears. mine be the pleasant task‘to assist <<What made you accept Barton cup 0{ vinegar on the/ stove, and

- They would have feted Geoffrey She nodded. sdently. her head ****** in your rehabilitation.” Kmgl” let it botl. and no disagreeable
- Strfe îurif thin I?»Sth^weTO foments- Weeks passed by, employed by * * * *-..* * , “Can’t veu t. o<lor >jÜ !>ft pqtjM

distasteful to 1fim for many reas- “Why—why did you go away,” Geoffrey Harding in making pre- “Why did you do this 1” The wo- sistent, my wàÜrin shadow tRroufe.., Do fiot salt stoex uîltifyôff ha^
and ho had been glad to es- she asked, “in such a sudden, sec- parations for departure once more, man’s voice was tremulous with Europe, and he had a, supposed don€ skimming it, as the salt pre-

„ ’ from London. ret manner, without a word of fare- People were at last beginning to emotion, her eyes were misty. claim upon my gratitude, for he vents the scum fro mrising. Add a
Suddenly he started forward in well! It—it left a certain blank.” leave him alone ; his peace was un- “Margaret, it was because I lov- lied tome, as he lied to you, Geoff, very little at a time,

his wicker chair glancing with a “Margaret”—he bent forward, disturbed, and the showers of in- ed you,” the man answered simply, when he said that it was he who when baby is troubled with cold
newlv-awakened ’ interest across his strong voice vibrating with vitation cards had almost ceased. “Your father begged me to take broke off the engagement hands fill a small sized water, bag
the wide public square upon which emotion— “was—was I missed!” One thought persisted m troub- the responsibility of his—folly. He “He told me that he was the man with warm water and let baby play
his balcony looked, wondering at She had spoken in a tone of ming- ling him—that of a woman who would have lost his appointment who had accepted my father s guiit with it It amuses as it warms tht
the sudden animation it displayed, led tenderness and reproach, but might be making the mistake of her had discovery been made; worse in a card scandal. And this, he de- Uttle hands
Within the last few moments, as now she gave an evasive little life. than that, investigation once begun dared, was the secret cause that fitain9 and discolorations on
he had been idly dreaming there, laugh. , Yet, what could he do to save her other matters would have been kept him down Men looked ask- ^ c can ^ rem0Ved bv dipping
absorbed in past reflections, it had “Oh, I mustn’t answer that ques- frbm a self-chosen fate! In how- brought to light—the use he had ance at one whom they thought to dam c]oth in comm0n soda and
filled with a concourse of people, tion in the affirmative, or it may ever delicate a fashion, how was it made of money belonging to others be an acknowledged card cheat, and ... brigyv Then wash thor-
Far and wide they stretched, fresh make you vain,” she said lightly, possible for him to hint at an- }0st in rash speculations. It would all ad.vançement was barred to , !; r 6ftnd ** drv. 
arrivals swelling the human tide at breaking the tension of the mom- other man’s weaknesses^ he whose have meant prison for him and a I believed him. until that locked ° • , /omplain that
every second. A sea of human faces ent. Harding laughed constrained- 0wn character was irrevocably wrecked life for you, his child. But diary> hidden for years in a secret y „j]k alwavs upsets their
upturned toward a certain point—a ly and sat back in his chair Then blackened. I—J was alone-it only hurt my- drawer, was discovered by myself “ ^ The reason is not that
platform at tiiG base of a column, she added, with that earnest note Only that day the past had been self, no one else. . and the paltry meanness that had diges not whoksome
on which 6 woman was standing. coming again into her voice, ‘‘And j brought very rudely home to him, “But what a price you paid to been played upon m.v pity revealed, the m K .

AS IrZlamp shone downV you would have good cause to be ! had he ever permitted himself to Bave us both !” . together with your silent heroism. but that it haa been taker, toq
on her faee elcOTly revealing ber Vain. I have read all that you have forge» A former friend, a man “Margaret, now that my honor is —London Tit-Bits. qrncxiy.
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THINGS WORTH KNOWING.
Buy articles of the best quality 

They are cheapest in the end.
Cold water, a little ammonia, ano 

soap will take out machine grease 
. When wanted to use as a disin
fectant carbolic acid will mix read
ily with water, if the latter ii 
boiled.

Ground ginger used for*-piaster! 
instead of mustard is just as good 
to “draw’/ and never blisters.

Cream is an excellent substitute 
for cod liver oil, and can be taken 

who cannot digest th*
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would have good cause to be i bad her ever
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