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The Secret of the ||
Old Chateau

By DAVID WHITELAW., 5
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Synopsis of “revious Chapters.

Vivian Ren'sn and Eddie Haverton,|into its place and slipped back to the had it not been for his inborn caution | €V
modern soldiers of fortune, have been|little chamber. There would be no-| the Chateau Chauville ] ! 4
gambling with Hubert Baxenter, 8|thing now to make Henri return to|added yet;another secret to its dark! or botties, being sure to make air-/most carefully.

|

perceived. He screwed the apple again!

| to the main way.

| of water; let stand forty-eight hours,|
t, only to return | ., ored with a plate. Strain through |

M 2, A . |
a pit yawned nudden?yr(‘nth:i’:\ (}23 :on‘;i' a flanne! bag, add one pint of»sugar to
: | every pint of juice and let boil twenty

plored for a few fee

would have| minutes.

orange, candied cherries, slices of ban-
ana, or mint leaves, and just before
serving add one bottle of charged
water.

Dental Hygiene in Childhood.
The rclation bet

and sound heaith is close. Consequent-

Seal in hot sterilized cans'ly a child’s teeth should be looked after

The old way,—com-

prospercus attorney, in his London| the chateau, imagining, as he would,| history. It was evident to Vivian tbat | tight. This may be diluted half or mon both to parents and to dentists,—

apartments. After their departure
Jate at night Renton returns to the

e, murders Baxenter and hides
the body on the roof. While waiting
for night to come again in er
mako his escape, he finds in a desk a
curious old yellowed document telling
of a mys s chest left in the care
of one of Baxenter's ancestors by a
French nobleman, th> Marquis de
Dartigny, of the Chateau Chauville.
The chest has been handed down from
one ration of Baxenters to an-
other amd carefully zuarded in the
hope that some day its rightful ovner
will be found. Renton decides to pos>
as the missing heir and claim the
chest, He s to' France to make
some needful inquiries about the Dar-
tigny family. The story of the myster-
ous chest goes back to the troubled
days of the French Revolution and the
escape of the Marquis and little grand-
daughter to England, where the chest
and document were given to the Bax-
enters for safe keeping.
than one hundred years later, Hubert
Baxenter’s body is found, but the

police find no clue. Meanwhile, Renton |

anges his name to Baptiste Dartin,
and visits Canada; then he presents
his fictitious claims to Robert Bax-
enter, new head of the firm, and re-
ceives the treasure chest. Robert calls
on Stella Benham whose heart is set
on making a great success. on the
stage. She tells him he must wait a
year for her answer. Dartin is at first
greatly disappointed to find only a
altry thousand -pounds in the chest.
e is relieved t wer later a large

p 1 t telling where the
len. Giving Bax-

int locket and chain which
in the chest, Dartin goes to
By posing as artist he
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#f he <tarted
yand Vivian could see that the old man
had setiled dow: hopping
and was hardly likely to leave the job
1 put off to watch the sketching.

an tip-toed across the hearth
bending 'nearl louble, passed

nee 1
t. ten minutes

back

ember, choked with the
accumul dust of ages, perhaps ten
feel in diameter and with stone wal
which narrowed up, meeting in a small
‘dome zbout a dozen feet above his
head.  Vivian told himself that he w
n one of the round towers which fo
ed the corners of the chateau.
,air was hardly breathable, and it was
80 cold after the sunshine of the room
that Vivian shivered slightly,

He came out again almost immedi-
ately into the dining-room and passed
,out through the French windows into
!thc garden. He called to Henri and
waved a farewell, then turned the cor-
ner of the tower. There he waited out
of sight, watching until the old man-
servant entered one of the barns, when
Vivian returned to the dining-room un-

VITAMINES

MADE IN CANADA

2 The importance of

Vitamines in food is

being recognized at
the present time to a
greater extent than ever
before. It has been con-
clusively demonstrated
that yeast is rich in this
all important element.
Many people have re-
ceived great benefit
physically simply by tak-
ing one, two or three
Royal Yeast Cakes a day.
Send name and address
fior free copy “Royal Yeast
Cakes for Botter Hoealth" )

Now, more |

that the painter had gone, and Vivian
|<'ould work’ in peace, |
| In his varied career many jewels had,
| passed through the hands of Vivian

| Renton, but never such priceless gems

as these which he was unearthing from
| their hiding places every minute. Dia-
i monds of a size which pointed to their
I'being historical, pearls matched into
strings, emeralds and rubles which
| threw out their hidden glories to meet
the rays of Vivian’s tiny electric torch,
as though overjoyed at their release.
There were vessels, too, 6f gold and
| silver, richly carved and curiously de.
! signed, counterparts of those he had
found in the chest; jewelled rosaries/
"and devotional objects of the richest
workmanshi Pictures, too, the value
of which vian could only guess at
were stacked against the walls, and
books and jewel-encrusted daggers
were heaped together with other ob-
jects in heaps which glittered dully
under the thick layer of “dust which;
covered everything like a pall. |
Vivian sat on an old oaken ches-,|
spelibound. Here were riches that
would make Monte Cristo ‘blush in
envy. With this wealth at his dispo-
sal the freedom of the world was his,
friendships, pleasures, titles, were at
his bidding. The man could hardly
bhelieve that within a few feet of him
the sun was setting over a fair garden
in which an unsuspecting old man
was chopping wood, and that even in
this little chamber he was still in the
twentieth century. |
How long he sat there he could not
tell, and it was the sight of a gr
in the stone floor which called Viy
down from the v turrets of his im-
agination. Th ating was, p
some twenty inches square, and
man down and threw the rays of
his pocket electric torch upon it he
could make out, beyond the rusty hars,
t vy form of the topmost step
that led down into obscurity
He took a franc-piece from his pocket
and dropped it through the iron net-
and listened. From the r
s before the coin came to rest
an judged the like opening
some ible depth.

> of cons

gse1zed one ¢

1 a sudden rend , Cf :
man was thrown violently back-
He staggered in a vain attempt
»; then, as he f
in sharp contact
ing door of the entrance. Vi-
! but criell cut at the pain, and.
he saw the solid mass of
and iron, set in motion,
s by his fall, swing back into
place. There was a dull clang as it
stopped.

Even then it did not occur to Vivian
that he was a prisoner, and it was
only after a fruitless- search that he
came to the conclusion that his trea-
sure-house bid fair to become a tomb.
As the significance of this came home
to him hittle beads of cold perspiration
broke out over his bodv and he totter-
ed weakly to one of the iron-clamped
chests

It seemed to him that he had suc-
ceeded only to fail; that there was no-
thing for it but to attract the atten-
tion of old Henri. Even then it might
be imvossible for the old man to re-
lease him without the key, which Vi-
vian felt pressing cold against his
breast.

He thought that even if he escaped
the hideous death which faced him he
would lose the riches which he had
|risked so much to gain. He imagined
himself dying by inches, ravaged by
| hunger and thirst and mocked by the
| gleaming jewels around him. For a
|few moments despair seized the soul
of Vivian Renton, and he sat dazed,
| his head buried in his hands.

It was not long before the reaction
came. There was time before him and
the grating promised more than a ray
of hope. Forturately, the sketch in
the dining-rcom was unfinished, and
jold Henri would see nothing suspi-
cious in the paint-box and book left
open awaiting its completion, taking
it for granted that the painter would
| return the next day.
| The prisoner did not wait to ask’
{himself what he would find at the
{ foot of the dark stairs behind the iron
bars. It had ever been his ‘motto that
| troubles anticipated were twice borne,
{and that bridges were.'made to be
crossed-as.one came to them—not be-
fore. He found his work easier now
that he had the leverage of the loose
bar to assist him. In half an hour
Vivian was ready to descend. It was
part of the man's character that he
should take the pick of the stones be-
fore he left the chamber. He handled
{them carelessly, thrusting them into
{the big pockets of his psinting-coat.
Then he stoed on (%e top step. !

Then, and not till then, did he pausc,1
his face showing drawn and anxious
iin the thin blue light. What was he
fated to find below? His indecision'
|was but momentary, and shrugging
! his shoulders with an action that be-'
| spoke of the fatalist, continued his'
way. |

There were eighteen stéps in all, |
| but” they weré high and narrow and,
| the descent was sharp. At the foot an !

i felt that he

| man,

| Vivian tested

|

the builders of the hiding-place, deem- | three-quarters water when served.
ing it necessary that an emergency Raspberry Shrub with Vinegar—
exit ahouhl. be at hand, hngl mmle‘ “iPnur one quart of pure vinegar oyer
80 that while egress was diffieult in-| . crts of vod R i P
greps was well-nigh impossible for! 81X quarts ol red raspherries. = Led 14
those not knowing the pitfalls nm‘;amn.(l for forty-eight hours, t.l_'.cn
the way of it. | strain throughla flannel bag, pressing
It must have been after an hour’s|out all juice. Allow one pint, or pound,
walking that the walls on either hand!of sugar for every quart of juice, and
seemed to recede from Vivian until at' hoil twenty minutes. Seal as the
last they were lost in the gloom be- strawberry shrub. These shrubs may
yond the reach of the rays of the little |} used for ices as well as for drinks.
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tified by the loss of the friendly walls,| 2 refreshing summet drink, especially
and at the same moment his feet came ' if you can keep on hand carbonated
sharply into contact with some ob-| water and add a dash of that. To pre-
struction.. He stumbled, the torch fell pare the drink use two-thirds of a cup
from his hands, a thousand stars danc-| o¢f milk and one-third juice. A good
ed_before h“"'. Y p |'chocolate sauce to use with the iced
He came to himself in bewilderment. | ik i Lde 23 Shbon
The darkness closing in upon him| ™MK i8 made as Tollows:
seemed in_the silence to be pressing| Chocolate Sauce—Melt one ounce of
on him. His head ached abominably chocolate over hot water and add one
and there was a wound in the centre ! cup of sugar and one-fourth teaspoon-
of his forehead that was warm and ful of salt and gradually, a cup and
sticky to his touch. Slowly it all came ' a half of boiling water. Cook, stirring
back to him and he knew he must have ' five minutes after it begins to boil and
struck his head as he fell. He reached then add a level teaspoonful of corn-
out, groping in the darkness in the _.]‘ g2 11 b e “' sitar  and
hope of finding the torch uninjured Starch, dissoived in COM vl\n . AN
In this he was disappointed, but he Doil ten minutes longer. : F‘“"”r With
made the discovery tnat he was lying vani and chill before adding to milk,
beside a perpendicular structure of Strawberryade and currantade are
masonry, which, on raising his hand, | refreshing drinks To make cither,
he found to be the*support of what first prepare one quart of simple syrup
felt to be a table of stone, low and by boiling two pounds of sugar—four
two quarts of water—eight
five minutes,

|

heavily built.

Painfully he drew himself np on t
his knees and so to his feet. Again
his hands did duty for his eyes and
a little ery of horror broke from th
man's dry lips.

Beneath the touch of his
hands a form was taking shs
unmistakable shape of a
seemed to him that in the dark
could make out the di !
sinister bulge of the s
now, he dropped to
for the friendly torch
had suddenly become as
food to a starving man.
darkness hemmed him
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Vivian Renton was not a nervous
and although the hand which
held the flame trembled a little and
filled the place with dancing shadows
he felt no fear. After all, one living
man was more than a match for a
whole array of dead warriors. By the
light of the match he recovered his
torch, which, to his relief, he found
not to have suffered in its fai, and he
be zan tic investiguiion of

in ’ ;
punch bowl of

To Buy or Not to Buy?|
There Can Be No

(Question!

He knew quite well, now, where he
was; old Heari had shown him pride-
fully, only vesterday, the chapel in the
grounds of Chauville, through the floor
of which the dead of the houze of Dar-
tigny had from time immemorial een
lowered to cheir last resting places.
The old man had, by means of a lever
concealed in the ironwork of ti: rail-
ing. swung back the marble sla) which
covered in the vault so that his visi
tor might gaze into the gloom below —
and, with a start, Vivian remembered |
that the mechanism had in some man-
ner stuck and refused to mova when
the caretaker came to replace the slab.
Henri had told him that he would|
have to send into Blois for the lock- | That
smith, and the man in the vauit, as he| but
held his torch high, wondered whether | &
this had yet been done. Above him.: will find that it is so.
the oblong cut in the roof showel]
darkly, and at.-one end a corner cof|
the partially closed slab was visible, |
Here, then, he told himself, was his|
one means of escape. I
The distance, he judged, was not |
more than ten feet, the stone table|
reduced it to eight, and Vivian him-|
self was but two inches short of six|
feet. He unwrapped from his waist
the sash of red silk, which to sustain
his role as a Bohemian artist, he wore|
swathed around him in place of a belt. |
This sash he now twisted rope-wise
and, mounting upon the stone table, !
pecred up through the cavity. He re-
membered the little iron railings sur-
rounding the tomb above, but his ef-|
forts to lasso a spoke of these with,
the scarf proved beyend his powers.
Then his eye fell upon the lid of
the coffin and, reaching down, he pick-|
ed up the sword that lay upon it. At|
his touch the sabretache and hilt fell
awdy, but the blade itself, notched and
red with rust as it was, still was
strong enough to serve his purpose.
He made a slip-knot in the twisted silk
and, upon the point of the weapon,
raised it carefully and hooked it over
one of the cornerg of the tomb rails.
this fully with his
weight and found that it held. He
asked himself whether he should re-
turn to the treasure, but the thought
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dollar for advertised goods
employment
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Every time somebody
spends a dollar for advertised
goods they creat: employment

for somebody—maybe for you.

may sound farfetched,

if you reason it out you

The world revolves upon indus-

try.

That which creates industry is

the consumption or wearing
out of goeds, and the buying

of cther goods to replace them.

Without industry the wosld

would stagnate.

Without steady, persistent Duy-
ing, industry would cease.
Those who refuse to buy at
the present time, bescause cf a
regarding
frivoious

false impression

values, or for some
reason, retard industry, and by
so doing impair the prosperity
of themselves, the community
they live in and the country

at large.

The important thing to remem-
ber is, to buy from those who
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On a Bamboo Bridge.

An American tells of crossing the
Teesta River, in the Himalayan re-
gidn, on a rickety bamboo bridge
The bridge, always dangerous, was
that time o mere ragged zkcleton
{of itself, and to make mattars wouee
with green Such
wally rebuilt cnee in two
years, but this one had evidently not
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|opening led apparently beneath the{of the tortuous trap he had been for-
| body of the chateau. With torch ex-|tunate enough to traverse in safety de-
| tended before him Vivian proceeded.|terred him. Besides, in the pockets of
| After a few moments the air grew, his painting-coat was a considerable
colder and the walls, where he touched | fortune, and he had his key. The next
them, were clammy and moss-grown. | time, however, that he entered he
The man told himself that he was not| would make sure that his line cf re-
beneath the ofd moat. At intervals|treat was open to him.

he other- dark entries which| . (To be continued.)
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Our lives will

would

never amount to any-
ing if we live them selfishly. But if
» glve our ves to God, who is the
great Weaver in the world, He will fit
1s into a pla 1 the universe, and
we shall serve asnoble purpose, even
though our lives are but cords running
through the pattern of the Kingdem
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Who Stole the Pig?
e prisoner w

g There was
for the prosecution,
oner had admitted the offence

The witness was Paddy Murphy. He

was cailed to the witness-box to give
his evidence.

“What I want you to tell
, exact words used the p
when you v him,"” sald the
addresaing the witness
! Paddy—“He sald, my that
stole the plg.” )

Judge—"No, no, he would not havé_
used the third person.’

Paddy—"But, my lord, there was no
| third person.”

Judge—*"“Then
?I stole the pig.' "

Paddy—"Begorra, and maybe you
did, but he didn’t split on you!'™

._.0,_«
Very Good Reason.

“This isn't a very good picture of
your Httle baby brother, Is 1t?” sald
the visitor.

“No, nia’'am,” replied lttle five-year
old Alice. “But, then; he ain’t a very

charged with plg
ste only one witness

to whom the pris-

the
ner
Judge,

by

lord he

he must have sald,
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good baby.” _




