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BEGIN HERE TODAY.
The priceless gem, the Flaming Jewel, 

had been first stolen from the
COUNTESS OF ESTONIA by the 

great international thief,
QUINTANA. Love of the now beggar­

ed countess caused
JAMES DARRAGH to trace the gem 

to the disreputable "hotel" in the 
Adirondack’s owned by

MIKE CLINCH, who had stolen the 
jewel from Quintana.

Under the name of
HAL SMITH, Darragh works in Clinch’s 

Dump, where he meets Clinch's beau-
Itiful step-daughter, 
EVE STRAYER, the one good influence 

in the crime-spotted career of Clinch.
When Quintana and his gang ar­

rive and seek to regain their loot 
from Clinch, Eve is sent to hide the 
jewel in the “hootch cache." She is 

I captured by Quintana, threatened 
with torture, but escapes and is 

1brought back to camp Ly 
STATE TROOPER STORMONT.

Go on with the Story. 
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tinued on into the house and up the 
stairs to Eve's bedroom.

Flat on the bed, the girl opened her 
drowsy eyes again, unsmiling.

“Did that dirty louse misuse you?” 
demanded Clinch unsteadily. "Gwan 
tell me. girlie."

“He knocked me down. He went 
away to get fire to make me talk. I 
cut up the blanket they gave me and 
made a rope. Then I went over the 
cliff into the big pine below. That was 
all, dad.”

Clinch filled a tin basin and washed 
the girl’s torn feet. When he had dried 
them he kissed them. She felt his un­
shaven lips trembling, heard him whim­
per for the first time in his life.

“Why didn't you give Quintana the 
packet?” he demanded. “What does 
that count for—what does anything 
count for against you, girlie?"

She looked up at him out of heavy- 
lidded eyes. “You told me to take good 
care of it.”

! "It’s only a little truck I’d laid by 
for you," he retorted unsteadily, “a few 
: trifles for to make a grand lady of you 
when the time’s ripe. ‘Tain’t worth a
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JACK knew that it would be useless to argue with JACK and Flip had often worked this trick back JACK then gave a mighty push. The man went QUICK as a flash, Jack was on his horse and the 
this surly fellow, and tried to think of a plan to home. The boy gave Flip the secret signal. • sprawling over the dog’s back. The fall partly X trio went up the road before the man could sit 

outwit him. Flip then came running up and Jack Faithful Flip remembered and at once took his place stunned him and the boy made a rush for his up again. “Sorry,” said Jack, “but we’re in a hurry.” 
thought of a trick. _______________________________________ in back of the man. horse. Continued in next chapter.

“Me an‘ Hal Smith is cal-kalatin’ 
to drive Star Peak. It ain’t deer, 
neither.”

There ensued a grim interval. Clinch’s 
wintry smile began to glimmer.

“Booze agents or game protectors? 
Which?” asked Byron Hastings. “They 
both look like deer—if a man gits mad 
enough.”

Clinch’s smile became terrifying. "I 
shell out five hundred dollars for every 
deer that’s dropped on Star Peak to­
day,” he said. “And I hope there 
won't be no accidents and no mis- 
takin' no strangers for a deer,” he 
added, wagging his great square 
head.

“Them accidents is liable to hap­
pen,” remarked Hone, reflectively.

After another pause: “Where’s Jake 
Kloon?" inquired Smith.

Nobody seemed to know.
“He was here when Mike called me 

into the bar,” insisted Smith. "Where'd 
he go?”

Then of a sudden Clinch recollected 
the packet which he had kicked under 
a veranda chair. It was no longer 
there.

“Any o’ you fellas seen a package 
here on the pyaza?" demanded Clinch 
harshly.

"Jake Kloon, he had somethin’,” 
drawled Chase. “I supposed it was his 
lunch. Mebbe ‘twas, too."

In the intense stillness Clinch glared 
into one face after another.

"Boys," he said, in his softly modu­
lated voice, “I kinda guess there’s a 
rat amongst us. I wouldn't like for to 
be that there rat—no, not for a billion 
hundred dollars. No, I wouldn’t. Becuz 
that there rat has bit my little girlie. 
Eve—like that there deer bit her up 
on to Star Peak. No, I wouldn’t like 
for to be that there rat. Fer he’s 
a-goin’ to die like a rat, same’s that 
there deer is a-goin’ to die like a 
deer. Anyone seen which way Jake 
Kloon went?”

“Now you speak of it," said Byron 
Hastings, “seems like I noticed Jake 
and Earl Leverett down by the woods 
near the pond. I kinda disremembered 
when you asked, but I guess I seen 
them.”

Clinch tossed his rifle across his left 
shoulder.

"Rats an* deer,” he said pleasantly. 
“Them’s the articles we’re looking for. 
Only be careful you don’t mistake a 
man for ’em in the woods.”

One or two men laughed.
(Continued In Our Next Issue.)

adiNut Loaf With Pimiento Sauce 
BY BERTHA E. SHAPLEIGH.

1 cup cooked rice 1% teaspoons salt
2 cups soft, stale bread 1 teaspoon paprika
1 cup English walnut meats % teaspoon thyme or mixed sea- 
1 small onion sonings
2 tablespoons butter or bacon fat 2 cups milk

2 eggsMX rice, bread crumbs and nut meats together. Chop the onion 
and cook in the butter or bacon fat for five minutes; add to 

the crumbs rice and nuts with the salt, paprika and thyme.
Beat eggs slightly, add milk and combine with the other ingredi­

ents. Turn into a buttered bread pan or buttered individual molds. 
Set pan or molds in a pan of hot water and bake in a moderate oven 
40 minutes.

When ready to serve loosen the mold around the edges, invert on 
platter and remove from pan. Garnisli with parsley and pour around 
the mold the following sauce:

PIMIENTO SAUCE.

thorn in your little foot to me. The 
hull gol-dinged world full o’ money ain’t 
worth that there stone-bruise on to 
them little white feet o’ yourn, Eve.

“Look at you now—look at you there, 
all peaked an’ scairt an’ bleedin’—plum 
tuckered out, ‘n‘ all ragged ‘n‘ dirty!"

A blaze of fury flared in his small, 
pale eyes. “And he hit you, too, did 
he?—that skunk! Quintana done that 
to my little girlie, did he?”

“I don’t know if it was Quintana. I 
don’t know who he was, dad," she mur­
mured drowsily.

“Masked, wasn’t he?"
“Yes.”
Clinch’s iron visage twitched and 

quivered. He gnawed his thin lips into 
control.

"Girlie, I gotta go out a spell. But I 
ain’t a-leavin’ you alone here. I’ll git 
somebody to set up with you. You 
just lie snug and don’t think about 
nothin' till I come back.'

"Yes, dad," she sighed, closing her 
eyes.

Clinch stood looking at her for a 
moment, then he went downstairs

IV/HEN State Trooper Stormont rode 
W up to Clinch’s with Eve Strayer| 
lying in his arms, Mike Clinch strode : 
out of the motley crowd around the| 
tavern, laid his rifle against a tree, 
and stretched forth his powerful hands 
to receive his stepchild.
'He held her cradled, looking down 
at her in silence as the men clustered 
around.

"Eve," he said hoarsely, “be you 
hurled?”

The girl opened her sky blue eyes.
“I’m all right, dad—just tired. I've

Easier better 
housecleaning.
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AL4*

3 tablespoons butter
2 tablespoons chopped parsley
3 tablespoons flour

12 teaspoon salt 
% cup cream
% teaspoon pepper The soft flaky 

particles 
remove all 

the dirt without 
scratching.

got your parcel— safe.
1 cup milk 3 canned pimientos (red peppers)

Melt butter and add flour, salt and pepper. When smooth add 
milk and cook until thick.

Add cream and pimientos which have been rubbed through a 
strainer or finely chopped. Bring to boiling point, add chopped pars­
ley and serve.

“Did Quintana harm you?"
“No, dad."
As he carried her to the veranda the 

packet fell from her cramped fingers. 
Clinch kicked it under a chair and con-

JOIN OUR
Clinch grunted, peeled off his coat 

and got into a leather vest bristling 
with cartridge loops.

Trooper Stormont came in the back 
door, carrying his rifle.

"Some rough fellow been bothering 
your daughter, Clinch?” he inquired. 
“The child was nearly all in when she

real man, too, even if you’re a state 
trooper," growled Clinch. "G’wan up. 
She’s a-nappin’. If she wakes up you 
kinda talk pleasant to her. You act 
kind, pleasant and cosy. She ain’t had 
no ma. You tell her to set snug and 
ca’m. Then you cook her a egg if she 
wants it. There’s pie, to. I cal’late to 
be back by sundown.”

“Nearer morning/’ remarked Smith.
Stormont shrugged. "I’ll stay until 

you show up, Clinch.”
The latter took another rifle from 

the corner and handed it to Smith 
with a loop of ammunition.

"Come on," he grunted.
Or. the veranda he strode up to the 

group of sullen, armed men, who re­
garded his advent in expressionless 
silence.

Sid Hone was there, and Harvey 
Chase, and the Hastings boys, and 
Cornelius Blommers.

“You fellas comin’?" inquired Clinch. 
."Where?" drawled Sid Hone.

RED BIRD Contains no 
ye or acids.

heavily, and out to the veranda, where 
State Trooper Stormont still sat his 
saddle, talking to Hal Smith. On the 
porchi a sullen crowd of backwoods 
riff-raff lounged in silence, awaitingBICYCLE
events.

Clinch called across to Smith. “Hey, 
Hal. g’wan up and set with Eve a spell: 
while she's nappin*. Take a gun."

Smith said to Stormont in a low voice: 
“Do me a favor, Jack?"

“You bet.”
“That girl of Clinch's is in real danger 

if left here alone. But I've got an­
other job on my hands. Can you keep 
a watch on her till I return?”

“Can’t you tell me a little more, 
Jim?'’

“I will later. Do you mind helping 
me out now?”

"All right.”
Trooper Stormont swung out of his 

saddle and led his horse away toward 
the stable.

Hal Smith went into the bar, where 
Clinch stood oiling a rifle.

"I’m going after Quintana with you, 
Mike."

"B’gosh, you ain't! You're a-goin* 
to keep watch here.”

“No. Trooper Stormont has promis­
ed to stay with Eve. You’ll need every 
man today, Mike. This ain’t a deer 
drive.”

Clinch let his rifle sag. across the 
hollow of his left arm.

“Did you beef to that trooper?" he

Madein 
CanadaXMAS CLUB

Secures a RED 
BIRD for Xmas. 
A few small pay­
ments between 
now and Xmas, 
and you can have 
a RED BIRD de­
livered.
Think of the joy 

1for that Girl or Boy

SCENE OF ONE OF NEWEST USES 
OFFICE IN WALL STREET.

FOR RADIO—BROKER'S Je
NEW YORK, Oct. 10.—The familiar 

noise of the stock exchange 
"ticker” is going from the broker’s 
office. It is being supplanted by 
radio.

It is the latest innovation for 
brokerage offices. It is eliminating 
unnecessary noise, much the same is 
typewriter concerns are gradually 
but effectively eliminating the click 
of the typewriter.

And, the broker who has installed 
it says it is saving time. For in­
stance, in former days when the 
ticker was relied upon, the board 
boy had to go to the ticker, read it, 
then chalk up returns. Now he 
chalks each return as he gets it— 
via a receiving set.

Radio has passed out of the fad

class and is a very useful article. 
It has been so demonstrated in 
numerous ways. This is just an­
other use, although one of the 
latest.

Besides being very useful in the 
broker's office, it also proves a 
source of entertainment for those 
awaiting stock quotations and cur­
rent prices.
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Old butch 
Cleanser

War On Long Skirt Edict First Move 
For Independence, Designer Says

XBicycle & Motor 
Sales Company

G. A. WZNIGE

425 Wellington St. Phone 3182 
The Man That Made Walking 

Expensive.

HEMORRHOIDS
Itching, Bleeding, or Protruding 
Piles or Hemorrhoids. No 

surgical operation required. Dr. Chase's 
Ointment will relieve you at once and 
afford lasting benefit. 60c a box; al 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Limited, Toronto. Sample box free.
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“RATS AN’ DEER," HE SAID
demanded in his pleasant, misleading PLEASANTLY, 
way. t

"Do you think I’m crazy?" retorted'met me out by Owl Marsh—clothes halfMusic With Meals
For lunch, dinner and special hours. 
McCauley-Russo Orchestra in at­
tendance. antedSmith. "They all know that some man 

used your girl roughly. That's all I
torn off her back, bare-foot and bleed- 

ing. She’s a plucky youngster, I’ll say ame[said to him—‘keep an eye on Eve until: 
I we ran get back.’ And I tell you. Mike, 
;if we drive Star Peak we won’t be back 
till long after sundown.”

Clinch growled "I ain’t never asked

so. Clinch. If you think the fellow 
may come here to annoy her I’ll keep 
an eye on her till you return.”

Clinch went up to Stormont and put 
his powerful hands on the young fel-

©

For Canada’s New Magazineno favors of no state trooper------” |low's shoulders.
“He did you a favor, didn't he? He After a moment’s glaring silence: 

"You look clean. I guess you be, too. $3500.brought your daughter in.” Prizes; "Yes, ‘n‘ he'd jail us all if he got I wanta tell you I'll kill any guy that 
anything on us."’ late the haft of a cingla finger on Tee"

ij "Yes; and he’ll shoot to kill if any
434 Richmond Street. 

“Where Appetite Meets
Satisfaction.” ywt

lays the heft of a single finger on Eve.”
"I’d so so, too, if I were you,” said

of Quintana’s people come here and Stormont, 
try tn break in." "Would ye? Well, I guess you’re a
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Pick out name you favour on ballot. 
Mark it and send it in. If name you pick 
gets most votes you may win first prize

2.8%.
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A straightforward contest.$2000.00. - 
You don’t 
have to sub­
scribe or 
spend a pen­
ny of your 
money to 
compete.
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CAN

XX VOTE FOR ONE NAME ONLY.3

PRIZES
FIRST..............$2,000.00
SECOND.............500.00
THIRD.................... 250.00
Fourth.....................100.00
Fifth......................... 50.00
Sixth ..................................... 25.00
Seventh ................................15.00
Eighth ........... 10.00
110 Prizes of $5.00 each 550.00

TOTAL .. $3,500.00
Canada has a wonderful new 
monthly magazine, bigger and 
better than any magazine pub- 
lished in Canada to-day. It is as big and 
beautiful as many of the famous American 
magazines you know so well, but it is all 
Canadian. All your life you have waited for 
just such a Canadian magazine. Now 
you can have it. We haven't chosen a 
name for it yet. There are so many good 
names to pick from we have decided to 
leave the choosing of the name to a popular 
vote of the people. What name would 
you give the magazine? To the right you 
will find a ballot containing many good 
names. Pick out the name you favor, 
mark an X in the square beside the name 
and mail the ballot promptly.
MAD WHAT THE MAGAZINE IS 

LIKE BEFORE MARKING YOUR 
BALLOT

Firstly and foremostly it is all Canadian. 
Its writers and illustrators are Canadians. 
Canada has writers and artists who can 
produce work as good as that produced in 
other countries, or even better. This 
magazine proves it to you. It is entirely 
manufactured in Canada by Canadian 
workmen from Canadian materials. It 
contains 160 pages 9 x 12 in. size (as big 
and handsome as the best foreign maga­
zines). It is replete with a generous sup­
ply of the most inspiring entertaining kind 
of reading. The greatest talent available 
writes for it. In it you read big human 
Interest features—true stories more fas­
cinating than fiction, about Canadian 
people who have done remarkable things. 
These are delightful intimate personal 
stories about famous people, the secrets of 
whose achievements in life you know little 
about, and never hear about. This maga­
zine reveals them all to you. Then there 
are fact stories about people you seldom 
hear about at all, but who are really the 
big directing forces behind great enter­
prises in business, art, science, literature, 
and every walk of life. These articles tell

you about their characteristics and the 
methods they use to bring them success 
and fortune. Their success is your inspira­
tion. These fact stories will truly inspire 
you.
Then there are splendid short and serial 
stories in every issue—lots of stirring ad­
venture, love, business, detective, mystery 
stories —stories that will grip and hold 
your interest every time; written by the 
best authors and with plots that happen in 
Canada. There are lots of pictures, too. 
The magazine will win your favor the 
minute you see it. You will say it is the 
livest, most vigorous, progressive magazine 
in Canada. You will be proud of it as a 
product of Canadian brains and ability.
YOU DON’T HAVE TO SUBSCRIBE 

OR SPEND A CENT OF YOUR 
MONEY TO COMPETE

Frankly, this interesting contest has a dual 
purpose; first, to find the most popular 
name for the magazine; second to advertise 
the coming of the magazine to the public. 
As soon as your ballot is received we will 
i immediately send you, free of cost, a hand- 
some illustrated book telling all about the 
magazine, and full particulars as to how 
the big money prizes are to be awarded, 
and how you can win first prize for the

JALL STAR MAGAZINE
]MASTERPIECE
NATIONWIDE MAGAZINE
- CANADIAN ALL-FEATURES 

MAGAZINE
CANADA WIDE
GREAT CANADA
GOOD ENTERTAINMENT
BIG IDEA 
NEW ERA 
NEW FEATURES MAGAZINE
VICTORY
NEW NATION
CANADIAN ACHIEVEMENT
SOVEREIGN
PREMIER
INSPIRATION 
DOMINION 
MAPLE LEAF
BEAVER
EAST-O-WEST MAGAZINE 
NORTHLAND MAGAZINE 
CANADIAN PEOPLE'S OWN 
HUMAN INTEREST MAGAZINE 
WORLD LEADER
CANADIAN READER'S MAGAZINE 
PROGRESSIVE CANADA
CANADIAN PROSPERITY 

CANADAHEAD
EMPIRE
BUSINESS OF LIFE
IMPERIAL
CANADIAN EMBLEM 
MEN AND WOMEN

CANADIAN FOLKS’ OWN 
COLONIAL
ARCADIAN MAGAZINE

HAPPYLAND
GOLDEN TREASURY 
CAPITAL MAGAZINE 

jSTERLING MAGAZINE
PICTORIAL GRAPHIC
WINNING WAYS 
jCELEBRITY
THOROUGHBRED
3LAUREL
]COMRADE
jPEOPLE’S BUSINESS
FACTS AND FICTION MAGAZINE 
JTELL-THE-WORL»?
BROADCAST MASATINE 
JRENOWN

is. IT
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nUSE, *1to METIIODS. 
JANE STANFORD HODGES.Flavor, aroma, color, quality, purity.

BY MARIAN HALE.
CANADIAN and American girls 

have cultivated distinctive per­
sonalities, now they should have a 
distinct style of dress.

This is the opinion of Jane Stan­
ford Hodges, who distinguished her­
self as a designer in the New York 
Textile High School, and has just 
won a scholarship at Wallcourt 
School, to continue her work in cos­
tume designing.

The current battle between the long 
and short skirt is, she believes, an­
other evidence that we are freeing 
ourselves from the sartorial yoke of 
Paris.

“A few years ago women would 
have accepted the long skirt, just 
because Paris ordered it. Now they 
don't—they are protesting, and many

most lovely. They have a grace and) 
a suggestion of femininity a short 
skirt can never give.

“When a woman has worn a prac­
tical serge dress or suit all day, noth­
ing rests her more than to put on a 
long, flowing, feminine-looking gar­
ment.

Color Important, Too.
“Color, too, is important. I am 

glad to see that women are giving 
up the steady black diet and includ- 
ing a few colors in their fashion: 
menu!”

Miss Hodges does not give all her 
thoughts to costumes. She also has 
some very decided ideas about homes 
and backgrounds.

“I should like to design women’s, 
homes as well as their clothes,” she, 
went on.

“I believe if designers were ever 
to make an effort to reinstate the 
corseted figure, Canadian women 
would resist it even more than the 
long skirt.

“Girls who have been trained to 
be athletic and have never worn 
stays would not begin now.

Ker OC00
name you have eelected. - ou can win first 
prize easily without being a subscriber 
yourself or spending a single cent of 
your money to enter and compete. Mark 
your ballot to-day and send it in.
BEFORE MAILING YOUR BALLOT 

READ THE RULES CAREFULLY
Contestants must be 17 years or over. 
You are to mark one name en the 
ballot only, putting an x in equare

Excels in all the
1.
2.

essentials of a opposite name selected.
Clip ballot and mail it with your com­
plete name and address plainly written 
on a sheet of plain paper, stating wheth­
er you are Mr., Mrs., or Miss.
No employees of this company, nor 
relatives of employees are allowed to 
compete.
The judging committee is composed of 
seven well-known business and profes- 
sional men who have no connection 
whatever with this company. The 
are not allowed to compete, nor are 
their friends or relatives. Contestants 
are assured of fair and square treat­
ment.
The decision of the judges must be 
accepted as final.
The contest will close promptly at 
6 p.m., Thursday. February 28th, 1923. 
immediately after which the judges will 
begin their work of selecting the prize 
winners.. 
Name receiving greatest number of 
votes will be the name chosen for the 
magazine, which will thereafter bear 
that name.

8.

4.good cocoa. 5.of them will continue to wear 
short skirt regardless of what 
majority may do.

Short Skirt U. S. Style.

the 
the

MADE IN CANADA BYREGISTERED
TRADE MARK “This is because the short skirt is 

a distinctly new world style adapted 
to new world life. It would: be 
ridiculous for the Canadian business

«.

WALTER BAKER & CO. LIMITED girl to give up such a comfortable,‘
becoming style, just because women. Common sense was never so much 
in Paris have decided to wear longer

"After all, women are progressing.
Established 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS. the vogue as it is today. 8.garments.

“Then length of a skirt 
not be determined by style 
appropriateness.

“For the home and for € 
wear tong skirts have alway

“Women no longer want to be 
slaves of fashion. They want beau­
tiful styles, and comfortable ones, 
and when they find them they do 
not wish to exchange them for mere 
passing fads.”

CANADIAN MILLS AT MONTREAL
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