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that the Millionaire was al
ulg‘:ndﬂed in his action; but it wasn’t
right to kill a man for kissing a girl
under the mistletoe. “And don’t
suppose missie would have made such
uss if you had done it!” (The ladies
applau this sentiment, and Ru
Green muttered “Fat hussy!”) “Still,
he did it in a way it shouldn’t have
been done, and hinted at things,” Tom
Richardson owned. So they didn’t
want to have a trial, or make any un-
pleasantness. But they weren’t goin§
to be at the mercy of one man who ha
a revolver, to be shot just when he
pleased; and he must give it up, or
they'd “down” him sooner or later.
“Don’t
vised. “They’ll kill you if you do.”
“My girl,” Tom Richardson told her,

—
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PART L

Castaway Island, as they called it,
was barely a mile and a half long, by
three-quarters of a mile broad, but it
was divided into three republics, al-
though its inhabitants only numbered
eight. They were nine originaily, but
now there was a mound by the bushes
at the back of Mercy Beach, where
they had landed after the shipwreck.
The division of the little state into
three lesser states grew out of that

The first republic consisted of three
sailormen: om Richardson, Dave
Carter and Harry Lane. They were
three sturdy young fellows between
five-and-twenty and thirty, and very
like other sailormen of the more res-
pectable class. They had the middle
of the island, from the south shore
(where they dwelt) to the north shore
On the west their boundary was a line
from Toad Rock to, but just outside,
Flatfish Creek. On the east their lim
fts were the rdvine that ran from
Mercy Beach to the big hollow and
the bush from there to North Cove.
They held most of the material re-
sources of the island—salvage from
the wreck of the Anna Jones—and
kept them stored in a cave in Toad
Rock. Originally this had been a bed-
chamber for the women castaways,
but when these seceded the
filled it with the stores, which they
considered more perishable than them-
selves, and continued to sleep under
tarpaulins in the broken boat. They
admitted that, within reason, republic
No. 2 had equitable claims to a portion
of these resources, but held that re-
public No. 3 was a force in arms and
outside equity.

Republic No. 2 comprised the three
passenger women, who had the east
end of the island, including the stony
beach, where shellfish abounded, anc
the best of the berry bushes. They
lived in a tent made of boat sails, and
kept a smaller stock of stores under
a hatch which had floated ashore and
was propped up at the corners on
large stones which were stood upon
one another. Their names were Ruby
Green, Stella Raikes and Molly Brien.
They were aged from twenty-three to
twenty-six, and they were very like
other young lady sngers. There
were diplomatic relations with Re
&ublic No. 1, but none with Rvpu‘.-]ir|

0. 3.

Republic No. 8 consisted of only two!
persons; the Millionaire (before he
was cast away) and the Flapper (who
had almost outgrown the flapper stage
fn the year since they landed, three
weeks before Christmas).

which was hilly and well wooded. This
included Flatfish Bay, where the best
fish were caught. Republic No. 1
claimed a right of fishing off the east-!
ern side of the narrow bay, but did
not exercise it by daylight. Republic
No. 8 possessed all the armed resour

ces of the island—viz: the Million-

sailors ]

the Flapper—she was a big, fair cren-'
ture—carrying a gnarled club. They |
did not admit that they had received
their due allotment, and this was a
second reason for the breach; the first
reason being the mistaken belief of
the rest as to tpeir internal policy. A
third reason was their suspicion as to
the nature of the relations between
the other states. |

This suspicion was also erroneous.
The relations of the First Republic
and the Second Republic were merely
those of international comity. The
men had twice repaired the women’s
tent, and not infrequently gave them
extra stores. The women mended the
men’s clothes, and often gave them
shellfish. Three times during the year
they had dined together. A practice
had grown up of calling good-night
across the ravine, which they con-
sidered neutral ground That was
the extent of their intimacy. |

The international complications of
the little island, therefore, like most of
those in the big world, were based
upon due suspicion and censorious
misunderstanding . They would have
never risen if their nerves had not all
been badly jarred at the time when
the division occurred. |
it happened was this:
a big sailorman named
“Black Dick”—with a choice of sur-
names—among the castaways. He was
very conscious of the fact that women
were women, and he kept the fact be-
fore the other sailormen, who, left
alone, were very decent and honorable
young men when sober. Unfortunate-
ly, rum floated ashore. The Million-
aire, who knew a good deal about men
&and women—more probably, than he
ought to have known!—warned the!
elder ladies to be very careful of the
men when in drink. The ladies, how-
ever, turned up their noses at him.
They could take care of themselves,
they said; and they hinted pointedly
that they had heard things about him,
and that in preference they trusted
the sailors, who had, in fact, been very
kind to them. The Flapper, however,
hadn’t heard things about him till
Ruby Green fét it her duty to tell
her; and then she threatened to slap
her informant’s face; which, perhaps,
was a fourth reason behind the sub-
sequent breach.

On Christmas Day,
after they had landed, Black Dick
drank a great deal of rum, and he
found some whitish berries, which, he
said, were mistletoe. He seized the
Flapper and kissed her ferociously;

|

|
|
|
|
|

three weeks

By treaty took her up in his arms and stated F‘_i'h"" m.uke ;
they held the western end of the island | that he was going to have her for his picture hides it,

“Santa Claus.” The Millionaire shot
him dead; which really was the only
thing to do!

The other sailors, who had also
been drinking, were sobered an
alarmed by this. They did not defend
Black Dick’s action, and owned that
they ought to have been quicker in

“we happen to be men.

he knows it.”

“Yes, Richardson,” the Millionaire

said. “I know it. Sober, you are men.
If you agree to break up the. rum
casks, and any more that come ashore,
I'll throw the revolver in the sea.”

They laughed this proposal to scorn.
There was little enough to console
them on the island, they declared,
without throwing away what, “in mod-
eration,” was a good thing for a man;
“and a little wouldn't hurt a lady at
Christmas time.”

(To be continued.)

A Fine Poslition.
Bug—"You look prosperous.”
Wood Borer—*“Yes, I'm employed in

a furniture factory making worm holes
in antiques.

hurt the ladies, and they didn’t say!
together

If we give our
word not to harm him, we won’t; and | .jo¢ » ghe wrote on the slate which watch them,

e Teronto Iospital for Inecur-
sbles, i affiliation with
Allled Hospitals, New
offers a three years' Course o
ing to young women,
quired education, and
coming nurses. This Hospital has
udopted the eix..t-hour system. The
puplls receive uniforms of tne School,
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Blessing In Disgulse.
When Mrs. Farley learned that her

“stone deaf” she went,
face, to see her.

“It must be Har-

an awful cross,
Mrs. Tarler presented to her as soon
as she was seated.

i “Tin’t, either,” snapped the afflicted
| woman, who, though deaf, was by no
( means dumb. “Folks that have got
'anything to say can write it on that
slate. And Caleb Walter, that's had
to put a curb on his tongue for upward
of 30 years on account of the high tem-
per he took from his mother’'s folka, is
|now able to say anything he llkes to
I me and no feelings hurt. I count my
deafness a real blessing. How's your |
rheumatism 7"

— e
A Useful Reminder.

Smith is a young lawyer, cléver 1n’
many respects, but very forgetful He |
had been sent to a distant town to In-
terview an important client, when the

|head of his firm received this tele-!
gram: “Have forgotten name of |
| cllent. Please wire at once.”

The reply he received was: “Client's

| name Jenkins. Your name Smith.” “

CLEVER TRICK IN DECORATING

There are tricks in every trade and
the home decorator sometimes has to
use a good many to make interiors and
furnishings appear what they ought
to instead of what they are. We rarely
see things just as they are and it's a
fortunate trick that will make things
look better, a thrice fortunate trick
that will hide a defect and give a feel-
ing of comfort and pleasure.

Many a decorating problem may be
solved easily if you know the under-
lying principles or requirements of
good decorating.

Two of our chief requirements are
These go
How

spaciousness and repose.
together and bring satisfaction.
can we overcome the too small rooms
that seem crowded and lack repose?

Lines and forms and colors all have
their own meanings in decoration.
Long horizontal lines, the lying d«?\\'n
position, express tranquility. \'orl.lt'ul
lines express spiritual exaltation,
striving, inquietude. Broken lines and
slanting lines express motion, activity.

Too many objects and too many con-
trasts take away space and the feeling
of repose.

How are the pictures hung? B i
slanting cords that ghow plainly in
contrast to the background? Two
vertical cords will be better, and a|
hanging that doesn’t show will be best.
the cord so short the
or make it the color
of the wall. |

Too many pictures make a room ap-
pear crowded. Pictures long horizon-
tally are more reposeful than narrow
up and down ones. Small pictures
hung in groups that follow an oblique
line and arithmetical progression lead

y two

aire’s revolver—and he had announc- stopping him, which, they declared, the eye up and insist on acti

ed that he would shoot any one who

came there. He and the Flapper had garded death as too severe a penalty centres of interest on a line at about

a stronghold on Palm Hill, the only
access to which was over a deep cleft.
They bridged this with a gangway of
branches which they drew in at night
Their residence was a cleft in the top
of the hill which opened into three|
caves—one for the Millionaire, one for
the Flapper, and one for the few
stores which they had. The million-!
alre’s cave was near the entrance. He
t lightly and with the revolver
r the blanket which he folded for
Tow.
internal condition of all three
gepublics was peaceful. = Richardson
commanded the sailors. The ladies
were 2 good-tempered, chattering an
archy. The third republic was really
& dual monarchy, The Millionaire
the Flapper and the Flapper
zuled the Millionaire. Their behavior
%0 each other was most proper and
wery creditable; but this was exactly
what the others did not believe.
There had been no diplomatic re-
lations between them and the other
ﬁh: since they had departed carry
(upon two journeys) as much as
m:ld take consistently with the
ire. havine a free revolver'
h.ul and *(upon the second occasion)
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they would have done. But they re-
for a chap who “only kissed a girl
when he was a bit on” and the Million- |
aire as a danger to the community. |
They demanded the revolver from him
and that he should stand trial

The elder women sided with them
and cried over the big brute who was
lying silent and still.

“Of course,” one said, “he was a
common man, and did it coarsely; but
he had been drinking; and to kill him,
just for kissing a girl under the
mistletoe——"

“He smelt so!” the Flapper sobbed.
“And—and—he said * * * oh!”

“It was horrid,” another lady own-
ed.
thev can kiss a girl under the mistle-|

» |

“If you talk like that,” the Million-
aire told the women grimly, “you’ll!
soon be well kissed, with the mistletoe
or without! You'd better look facts in
the face. You're three good-looking
women on a lonely island with three/|
hearty young men 5 t

“Four,” cried Rub?' Green, “if you!
reckon yourself one! Shooting him |
down like a dog, just for kissing a|
child—an impudent child, who——"

“I’'H shoot down any one else just/
for that,” the Millionaire lmerrup(ed.]
“You'd better all understand it. I
warned you what it would come to.!
These men”—he nodded at them—|
“are not like this blackguard.” He|
nodded toward the dead man. “They
are yery decent men, as men go, when
they’re sober; but they’ve been drink-
ing. When they’ve drunk a little more
——! Well, you can take care of your-
selves, you say. I'll take care of the

child.” ek
pper. She held
:
“If you uE me,” Stella Raikes said,

“it's you who are .in danger, child;
and it isn’t the ::Slou m’r.:ln dan-

The men swore that they

‘"l% it!” the ml
“ c nece ”» -

She squecaed the Milliooabers arm |-
E '3

Pictures should be hung with their

eyeheight.
ELEANOR.
She stands before the mirror looking
in
Half timid, half admiring; wondering|
That any one like John should think%
her fair, |
Should say such things about her eyes,

and hair; |

|

new

be true—

T

To think of all the tender things he
said;

She knows that she will stay awake
all night-

She just can’t sleep—she fumbles at
the light;

She turns it off and slips into her bed

And is asleep before her prayers are
said . . . .

Ashamed next morning when the sun
Jooks in

As if her sleeping had been half a sin;

She wishes she could say and have
it true,

“1 couldn’t sleep last night—I thought
of you!"—Abigail Cresson.

SAFETY-FIRST REMINDERS.
“Did I.take the cake out of the

Exclusive designs.
Wilbam Jumor
332 Yoogr: St

| comfort.

| that we sometimes feel

weeks for receipt of patterng

oven?” “Did I turn off the light ufider
the prunes Who of us hasn’t had
an afternoon ruined by some such|
thought when we were away from
home on what would have been a
pleasure trip? 1 have had so many
disturbing thoughts of this kind when |
I wanted to forget all my cares that|
I finally hit upon & plan, and now I
spend my hours in town in perfect
When I am going out later|
in the day I never put food on to k'O()k,"
light the hot-water heater, turn on
the drafts of the furnace or do any-
thing, in fact, that will need my at-
tention before I leave home without
placing something ridiculously awry
in the hallway. I pull a chair in front
of the door, place a milk pail on the
stairs or put something else so much
out of the way that I cannot help but
notice it as I am rushing out. Then
when I see it | remember the cake, the
fire or the prunes. If the coast is
clear T know everything is all right
and trot along secure and content. It
takes only a minute to run into the
hall and pull something askew when
the food is put on to cook, and it can
be as easily put back into place when
the food is taken off.—M. G. R

an

SCHOOL PIES.

When you are making pies, make
some crustless ones for the kiddies.
They will enjoy them fully as much
as they would the “grown-up pies”
are too rich‘

for them.

Small baking dishes are excellent
for this purpose. Pumpkin, squash,
lemon and custard all lend themselves |
well to the little individual dishes, and:
apple pie may be made very tempting|
by sprinkling the top with fine but-!
tered crumbs to make the crust. You|
will also find they are excellent addi-|
tions to the school lunch box.

i

Should want her for his wife—it is 8o

| She half persuades herself it can't

“But people of his kind do think She hears his voice again and Musxhesi

l

| A PRETTY SET FOR THE BABY’S
WARDROBE. !

Comprising a pretty dress,l

4224, I

a dainty cap and comfortable shoes.
, The dress may be made of cambric,
| long cloth, nainsook, or voile. The
,cap of lawn, silk or crepe, or of em-
| broidery and the shoes of silk, flan-
, nel, suede, satin or kid.

To make the dress 2% yards are
rvequired. For the cap % yard and
for the shoes % yard, of material 36
inches wide. £

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 1b6c in silver or stamps, by
the Wilson Publishing Co., 78 West
Adelaide St., Toronto. . Allow two

. THE CHILDREN
] RESTED.

With my rience I think that the
best way to keep up the child’s inter-
est and willingness in work, in love,

KEEPI
051

are very and I
find it hard to keep them busy at
work. Of course, they do not work
all of the time, but they get tired of
play, too, and ask for something to do.

They have a cart to draw things,
but best of all, is their home-made
wheelbarrows.
ingenuity they lay boards up the steps
and wheel the wood to the kitchen
door or put it in the basement and see
, Wh~t a hiz pile it will make.

Of course, child-fashion, they want
to do the things too hard and impos-
| sible for them. But many things (if
not Injurious) I let them try and

CN TV 41

ive it up,” the Flapper ad- old friend, Mrs. Tarler, had become prove to themselves; they soon are
with a long

tired.

| I often run races to see who can do
| the work best in the shortest time. I
and if they try hard and
|do good work I manage to let them
| beat me, if not, I beat them, then tell
them why they did not win, like the
hare racing with the tortoise,

The boys are always out of doors,
generally helping daddy, and when 1
go out to help they work with me.
Last spring I set out a strawberry
bed. They wanted to help so I let them
drop the plants, then I gave them a
few plants, showed them how, and
watched them plant, then praised or
criticized, as the case called.

To get the best results, sometimes
ask the child to do work for you and
not always compel.—M#s. B. O. S.

The Christmas Fight
Yes, the Christmas fight 1s on;
In a month ‘'twill all be fit
But whichever way it goes,
Father gets the worst of f{t.
—_———
All Dolled Up,
Mother—*“Billy, your music teacher
is walting for you in the sitting room.
Are your hands clean?”
Billy—*“Yes, mother.”
“Have you washed your ears?”
“Well, I've washed the one that'll be
next to him.”

With the oldest one’s!

In Judicial Language.

A Judge was crossing to Ireland from
| Holyhead one stormy night, when he
| knocked agalnst a lawyer suffering
severely from sea-sickness.

“Can I do anything for you?” In-
quired the judge

“Yes,” gasped the sufferer; “will
your Lordship overrule this motion?"

S
Minard’s Liniment for Dandruff,

The only way to bear troubles is to
convert them into blessings.

PUPIL NURSES WANTED

at the

BUFFALO CITY HOSPITAL
462 Grider St.
Buffalo, N.Y.

868 beds for the reception
of every known disease.
8 DISPENSARIES IN
CONNECTION
Affiliated with the University of

Buffalo Med!cal Department,
8 year registered cource, fitting puplils
for Bedside, Public Health and Ad-
ministrative Nursing. 670 hours de-
voted to classes, recitations, demon-
gtrations and laboratory work In
Dietetics, Home Economics, Bacter!-
ology, Chemistry, Physiology and Gen-
eral Nursing subjects.
Opportunities for selected graduates
to flll paid executive positions or pur

Minard’s Liniment Heals Cuts.

There are about three thousand
stitches in-a pair of hand-sewn boots.

SHAW
SCHOOLS

Traln young Cansdlens for
ehip. Home Study Cour

Write for lst and full par
course In whizh you are interested

Address: A. A BABINE. REGISTRAR

Sucoena taen

$30,000,000

Estimated production

|| for 1924 of the Gold
|| Mines of Ontario |

! Investment &

Speculative

Opportunities describ-
| ed in our booklet

“Gold Mines of

Ontario”

1923 EDITION
and Circular B, de-||
scribing TOUGH-
OAKES-BURNSIDE.

Toronto Stock »Luhungut »
Toronto  Candda

Private wires connect all
our offices with Buffalo,
Montreal and New York

sue special atudy courses.

THE EXPERIENCE WE
OFFER EQUALS A 3 YRAR
COLLEGE COURSE.
pfintrance requirements: 1 year New
,\' ork State High School or its equiva-

ent,

falary, §15.00 a month. Food, lodging,
uniforms, laundry and books furnished
free
Btraight
watch
seven days
A WELL-CON!I
COURSE IS A ¥

duty
day

No split
off every

hour

hole

eight

One
UCTED NURSING

E PREPARATION
FOR WIFEHOOD AND A SPLENDID
OPPORTUNITY TO CULTIVATE
THE HABIT OF RIGHT LIVING.
New Ciass Now Forming.

[ "

| GREAT VOYAGES IN
i TINY BOATS

|
= .

Cape Town is well-known to saflons
as the “Tavern of the Seas.” It is the
harbor of many strange craft, but one
doubts whether stranger craft than
two yachts which arrived recently
have ever been seen there before.

The first to arrive was the twenty-
seven-ton yacht Shanghal, which is on
& 17,000-mile voyage from Shanghal
to Copenhagen. The yacht crept isto

 Table Bay one morning with three

Danes on board, and they had an ex-
traordinary story to tell. 4

Six Danes employed by t34 Jreat
Northern Telegraph Company fi Slne
ghai decided to return home in thelr
own ship. They had the boat bullt,
and sailed from Sharghal on February
27th,

Attacked by Pirates.

Heavy weather prevailed during the
whole trip to the Philippines. While
ealling down the Formosa Stralt, a
Chinese junk loomed in sight under
full sail. The pirates came close
alongside and ordered “Salls down!”

The order was not ocbeyed, and they
opened fire on the yacht. One bullet
made a clean hole through the small
craft amidships, just above the water-
line, and grazed the head of ome of
the Danes.

The yacht's four rifles were quickly
brought into action, and returned the
fire. At the same time the auxiliary
metor was started up, the head of the
Shanghai was brought round, and pre-
parations were made to ram the assail-
ant. The plrates, with frantic yells,
sheered off at once.

Lost Their Way.

The Shanghal voyaged by way of
the Philippines, Borneo, and Batavia,
where three of the crew decided to go
home by steamer. The others sailed
to the Cocos Islands, where the owner,

| & rich Malay, to show his welcome, or-

dered twenty palm trees to be cut
down, for the sole purpose of supply-
ing the sailors with “palm cabbage”
When they left he gave them a boat-
load of bananas and coconuts.

The day after the Shanghai’s arrival
seamen at the docks were astounded
to see a mere eleven-ton yacht sail in-
to harbor, flying the orange, white,
and green flag of the Irish Free State.
This was the Saoirse, which sailed
from Durban on June 20th for New
Zealand

Her skipper, Mr. Connor O’Brien,
said that he and his two companions,

| Mr. 8. D. Lavelle, who acts as a whole-
| time cook, and Mr. Hodges, the “chief

officer,” had a splendid voyage, al-
though they had been taken a little
out of their way—the “little”. being to
South America—before reaching Cape
Town

The Mariners’ Menu.

hope to reach New Zealand
Christmas, and be in DubNa
again next October, They intend to
go back round Cape Horn, and will
precbably call at Rio de Janeiro and
Pernambuco.

The skipper, who is writing a book,
says that he is going to immortalize
Mr. Lavelle’s cooking. He produced
the following menu, specially recorded

They
before

| in the log: Hors d’oeuvres varies, Con-

somme equatoriale, Poulet roti, Puree

| #e pommes, Petit pols, Pointes d’as-

MATCHES

Remember to ask for
Eddy? vihen youorder
matches

§
e

A Thousand
Cooking Uses.

For soups, sauces, gravies, savoury
dishes, meat jellies, beek, tea, and
restoring the flavor toleft overdishes.

é

In tins of 4, 10, 50 and 100.

People
so let's make

kindness, and praise. '
" I am a mother of two

&ix and

boys, ages
.one-half and five years. They

isan Flectrical
ristmas

for a special ocecasion.

| ed

perges; Pouding de Noel, Sauce cog-
nac, Fromage, Fruits, Cafe, Dessert.

Mr. Lavelle explained that it was
“The day we
°d the line—August 5th,” he sald,
logetically

—_—
Touching Woed.

Many people, after .they have boast-
of their good luck, proceed to
“touch wood.” So did our remote an-
cestors, the tree worshippers.
An authority on such matters wrote:
The remarkable similarity in customs
all over Europe points to the conclu-
slon that tree-worship was an import-
ant element in the early religion of
mankind, especially of the Aryan

| stock, and the singular uniformity of

rites and ceremonies which can easily
be shown to exist in widely separated
countries warrants us in believing that

! they cannot have changed much from

very remote ages; and that the prac-
tices continued down to a very recemt
period—some even among ourselves—
were substantially identical with the
rites and ceremonies observed by

| Egyptians, Etruseans, Greeks, and Ro-
| mans."”

The primitive bellef was that spirits
resided in trees. Without this basie
idea being entirely lost there came
the period of the Sacred Groves and
the Druid’s Oaks, and then the dedi-
cation of certain sorts of trees to the
earliest and simpliest form of the
superstitian. “q

We touch wood to call the attention
of the tree spirit to the fact that we
recognize his influence in the good
luck of which we boast, and tn order
that he may not feel slighted and
change our good fortune into bad; at
least, that is why our ancestors touch-

The teacher wanted to know why
Jim had ab d himself from school

for a whole week.
Tand

“But he's past his sixteenth
ain’t he?” sald Jim's mother.

me and his father think he’s had -
b <

't finish my dm__lll Twas

| ed wood.

| séhoolin* enough.”




