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"If you're a d rummer," I Pondered

narrowin' my eyes- at him, «'then I u1
arn sorry for wee wifie. She hadn't ought
to let such a beautiful hero run, roundl
loose. But then maybe p~u're only the
advance agent of a circus.

Byje-ani'-bye 1 heard the chief whistlin'
SEigtly out o' key but quite clîeerful'

.an' he gallops up the stairs an' bursta
in i his usual brisk mariner. I chucked
Fillum Favorites under a pile o' paperB.
Ever since Lawrence Boyd, my chief, lost
his sweetheart Mary to the great fi%
profession no one round the. joint dasta
to whi9per "movies," an' it's as much as
my job is worth to be seen with a photo-.
play magazine. Mary is starrin' now.
As for me-wvell she promised to do
somethin' for me over there but she
hasn't corne across with'the goods yet.'
My 'forte, of course, wili be custard pie
cornedy. I bet l'Il make a monkey out
o' Charlie an' Fatty when I eut looSe.
The things I can do with my feet an' a
dude cane would make those poor prunes
look a vcry pale yellow.

"The editor?" says our middle-aged
Adonis, risin'.

"Yep," answered the boss. "What
can I do for you?"

The stranger extended his- card. 1
saw the chief glance at it, frown a littie,
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What is a
double acting
Laking powder?

A double-acting baking powder is 1NS' i
one that starts its action in, the mix- 1Mý
ing bowl and finishes it ini the oven.

Ordinary baking powders develop their fui! strength
in the rnixing bowl and you have to hurry your cakes

*into the oven. Then, you are always afraid that the
oven is flot just hot enough, or that a door wilI slamn or
something else happen to cause the cakes to fail.

*You don't have to hurry or worry when Egg-O
Bakin'g Powder is used. ý Egg-O rises only partly in the
bowl. You may let the dough stand 15 or 20 minutes
or Icn-cr--doing so will give better resuits. When put
into the oven, Egg-O continues its action-this second
action being. so steady and strong that a cake is flot

likel1* to fali even if it does get an unexpected jr

I3GG. MO.
Bakug ower

idouldc-acting and just what is needed to niake a light
baking with the heavy GoNernmient Standard flours.

Egg-O Baking Powder Co., Uimited, Hamilton, Canada
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ONE 0F THE SADDEST MOMENTS 0F DEMOBILIZATION

The last good-bye. Canadian staff officer parts sith bis charger in France. It is common
knowlcdge that the soldier loves bis horse as welI as himiself, and bis first thought when a
moment of respite cornes, is almost always for bis mount.> The natural outcome of this is, ofcourse, that the horse becomes uxtraordinarily friendly and devoted to their masters. The
horse shown in the photo is shaking a last farewell with bis owner, a Canadian staff officer,
about to leave for home. lie broughit the animal with him from Canada, and they have been

companions until necessity comýpelled a separation.

Douglas Horse-Vaulter, only hetter lookin
than both. Ili that first flash I gathered
these îtems-forty-dollar panama, form-
fitting clothes, red carnation in button-
hole, freshlv-creased trouscrs, dîxil blacek
cloth-toppedl shoes, cane, Havana cigar
andi diamond ring of the first water-
or paste.

"Eviclcntly no poet," Imttcred as I
rose.

''15 your employer in, my littie mati?"
hie asked, srniiin' an' totisiti' aw'av the
I-Iavana with plutocratie nionclance,
as the novels sa,,.Little man! Wouldn't tliat joit youi!
An' me in rny second pair o' longs!

''You meait the editor?'' 1 said, yawvn-
ing. ''Naw, hie's out to Iitneheion.''

"'Ah!''le 1oomed, genlialvy. ''I shall
W'ait. then. lie Nvîl l ot le lon~g i suppose?'

"l)cpenids.'' 1savs, ri rievin' a wadl
o' spearinint froni timier the tab le.

"f)te e gets to NVfll>'ini tLe post
olive an' I hiave t>> go Ian' fe'ti-Illi.''

"Thei chiiekis in iblis latrg are (Ile
to 1o<se their hîarts en(,il se'WaiS MY
rîfleetion as 1 w atvIed thîis ladv-killeî'

<1lait fll' .X'5 t vwiiou' a flie fîor l
oIi ' venre ai e. v l d x''ii'iîvnla

\vIlf 111 zilla ' daw'n. a lîîik v lit>!]le îimq <<vl',
:l 'Idi iliiit ailî, 'm:l îluid id att
violL, iv Phiiei'. \'I't ietd o(''a at'>,

t' t iii'tI n Dîî'i ,' t l>kuli t ti\ I!

l I, \ , i)i tili ii>> pi arts.

looked at the visitor sharply an' then
back at the card again. Very slowiy
Le crumpied it an' tossed it into the
Nvaste-basket by the window.

"Il'm sorry,"-he saîd, coldly. "I never
have anything to do with your kùnd of

business.''
The steanger iifted his romantie brows.
"My dear sir!" le exclaiined in surprise.
"Never."
"You n'ust, Le prejuidiced."
Law'rence Bovd shirugged.

"1-aienmavsax', sir, that 1 arn out
of Ile business now, permanentlv," said
tuev stranger. "But I've heen 'sn n
old cards, being rather hurried lately-"

"Then whv do you wish to sec me?

"No. The fact ih this is my old home
ti)Vait. 1 Lave i'etwrne<l here frorn Pa-
ti'iotie mlotives. 1I'

I saw the chief begin to look interested.
IIi"s nulis on this patriotie business,
I eut' long past the draft age ai)' 5or
as a boil hecau.se the docs told hlm his
lienui w as otit:> kilter, an' he's an officer
inie 11 H<e Derence corps a'91,a w'Lole
]-t o' biugshie tiiat. Lateiry the hiead
o' ilé (i~ 'nposin' tooni an' I have Leen

t> siiie (t. y>iu tit sav,thie
b ()s absents 1i el omueh.

'', a n 01(1 Fa"v1îurg boy, eh«>-']le
nit* '~ fI bey '-lai'e Lands -an' 1-0 ia

lîaîl''t>>the' aîîtîîîî liiok as tLitives.,
Iw('t111 <iverl'>. at t' aiîî ont th]aï lit 0'

lîa.tol tatId ou iai111(.i' h'îket an' smoiîî bcd
it out. 1gîîess mv ('ves musta stuck Out

*WAS sittin' in the- ante-room
one day readin' the last copy
o' Fillum Favorites an' srnokin'
one o' the chief's best stogies
that I had pinched the ast

time the' safe door was open, when I
heard stepis ascendin' our stairs. Now
I'm a regular Sherlock at footsteps if I
do say it. I Din't been general handy-
boy round this office three an' a haif
years for nothin' an' 1 know ail the
shades from the sassiety dame's pat-pat
ini ber corn-tormented twelve-button kids
to the shuffle o' old Ike Hazenby, the
town "character." Ail sorts an' con-
ditions o' folks corne to a newspaper
office.= "This fellow about to enter," I said
to myseif as 1 stuffed my smoke in rny
pocket an' turned rny magazine upside
down, "is a stranger. I neyer heardthose, feet before. Moreover, he's either
an artist, a poet or an actor. Therc's
termp'rament in the way he cornes down
on tlhe baîls o' bis tootsies-Ah!"

The door had opened. Framed there in
the dingy aperture stood one o' the
handsomest maie brutes o' the human
species I had evcr lamped. H1e was no0
longer in his flrst youth, but that made
him ail the more interestin% He was a
cross between Hansomn X. Hushrnan an'
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