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CHAPTER XXVII.—(Cont'd)  :tive freedom of the cabi

“Why did the ‘Scooter’ leave you?” | quai Of the eabin
thded at 2 :

g G : ‘here was no answer. It was one. the 1 s 9

3 d | thing. to fake it saw and . receding from ' the

and the sailors after watching

YOUTHFUL AND SLENDERIZING
IN LINE.

This smart frock of navy blue or
black crepella is appropriate for all
daytime wear. The skirt, having
flared side sections, is charmingly
youthful for the slender figure, and
cqually flattering to more mature
lines. The convertible collar, set-
under vestee of contrasting materiai,
and lonug daci-fitted sleeves with flared
cuffs, all contribute in making this a
most becoming frock, and one the
home modiste will find simple to make.
No. 1439 is for ladies and misses and
is in sizes 16, 18 years, 36, 38 40, 42
and 44 inches bust. Size 36 requires
8% yards 39-imch -material; or 2%
yards b4-inch without nap; % yard
36-inch contrasting. 20 cents.

Many styles of smart apparel may
be found in our new Fashion Book.
Our designers originate their pat-

~terns in the heart of the style centres,
and their creations are those of tested
popularity, brought within the means
of the average woman. Price of the
book 10 cents the copy.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number and
address your order to Pattern Dept.,
Wilson Publishing Co, 73 West Ade-
leide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by
return mail.
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Look Within.

Almost simultaneously there appear
in the press two expressions of opinion
which, placed side by side, are mutual-
iy explanatory. One is that of a lady
who has just rturned from traveling
alone in Africa, and who says that the
Dark Continent is not nearly so wild
as some pretend; the other is that of
an English visitor to Glasgow, who
says that its manners are much worse
than they should be. Adventures ere
to the adventurcus; if the lady travel-
er had been of a quarreieome nature,

if she had »MMEYES the rhino and riled | ! g
the buffalo, they would, in all proba- 14.’)01(&{]. The imyportant thing is, that
the cooking gezs
|

, have got as wild for her as for
v else. And if the Sassenach
rer found something wanting in
mwanners,
a was a lack in his own. But
ility is that he failed to un-
Herald.

our
cause {

the probe
derstand us. —Glasgow

The Usual Length.
lywsd (at tabl.. —“You cooked
i tno bong.”
N -] assure you
Vignshy dwi

St's the

“They were
owner of the *
He could not help seeing that the two ag he had
did not exactly make a hit with Ken- the stage. He was not as
nedy. .“The captain said we could But he had a
hend them over to the police if We managed to get
wanted to, do anything we chose.” -'|he could not loosen his hands, He

Kennedy leaned over toward the’poked his head out; There was
couple, e was determined not to on deck. They seemed all to be
gincée matteu.hn Jrane SRSHlS o )

@ Gerards’ that nig] T0b- ! the stern whe r ;
bery,” he said. “Your story was that as a trailer. Soog e Ll s,

ou were out at the time of the Turning about he could wiggle
ry moving in the cars from the'fingers enough to loosen the painter
storm, putting up the windows and of the rowboat trailer, Thenheml.do‘
closing the curtains. You were cer-|a feap into the boat. It is trus he!
tainly thoughtful and busy. Was that landed sprawling but
all you did before the others saw you 'gelf up 1
afgeﬁ they;"had l;;-r:'ex&obi})led?" the thi
recy!” exclh the woman on he wou'd hav: n i im
the boat. “Were they at the house|in freeing hi:un;l?m i el
tha.t night? You know, in B waY,| Suddenly his heart gave a leap as
we're friends of Mrs. Gerard.” Even he looked down at his feet in the bot-
in svubcel.:n a simatii%n ?}u:‘bceould Pnr‘::b fglr-‘wm of the boat.
get being a social ¢ r. B0Y| As hi§ feet had struck the boat hi
M{r!il Gerard had spoken to her once. | oioht had loosened two or th:t::eh;;
There was still no answer. the seams. Water had n to seel
She had the hands of a lady and j, "yhoticed. But it was plain enou
the voice of @ gun moll!’ That’s how | The “Scooter” 18
Easton described the girl at the radio |¢o0 4 the hori R dlfap})ennng
robbery that night.” Craig wes look-|ypiti0 B8 torizon unm gaii B o
ing fixedly at the hands, then at the|“quy & "C0 B0, o 0
face of Rae. One could imagine her| . 0 (28 €00 the boat
using a_harsh, tough tone. Tn fact, } 4 o000 et Swini. with bl
one might wonder whether it was all [~ In the bt of Ak W
affectation, ~whether the polished’ 1 01" "Hg t'sr:ed a‘:\d' g':am :Q':l
tone was not the one affected. s Frantically he tried to bail out the|.
You can't make me taik!” she hoat with his hand still tied behind
snapped out finally. “I don’t have t0 him, The rope cut his wrists as he
taik “‘}ﬂ I won’t—not until T see & worked. Besides, it was wet and the
lawyer! .| wet rope bound and hu ]
. It was easy to see that the .brams when iléewas dry. He tfﬁgrﬁﬁih:;
in this combination were Rae’s, not holding the can with his feet, whils
EE 59 Curtis’s. hlhe worked desperately to loosen his
b Out . Kennedy was not, however, much bruised and bleeding wrists, His face
ays . impressed. “But I can make your feet wag contracted with pain.

On the days out—ah, those delicious tell about other things, even if your{ The water was gaining. “The boat
days out. For the cook’s outings are tongue does betray a litthe bit more wag gettling. It was only a qu\;astion
my innings. She is happy, too. How than you realize. : Kenmedy had of minutes now when he would be in
she works! The luncheon dishes are reached into a small packet he had the ocean with hands tied behind-his

whisked out of the way, the kitchen is ;g;l};ec';“ ltxal:ldwl}::;anwfmvi?pptigz ?:‘g:: ,back, far out of sight of land.

“redd up,” and she flies to her room to thing carefully packed. “I have here |

Put off,” answered the | bound boy.

Fall o’ the Year.
Thin is the moning air—
Thin and clear—
And brittle as fine glass,
The light wind tinkles as it flits
Along-the dun grass,

seen’'a man, Houdini, do oni

of success. He

Faint is the bluebirds’ note—~
Faint and sweet—

A very thread of sound,

From the tall maple tree it drifts
Softly to the ground.

Hot is the noonday sun—

Hot and still

The valley les asleep,

In the shorn meadows
Crows

Solemn meeting keep.

the swart

Tall are the roving cloude—

Tall and fleet—

The squadrons of the air,

They crowd sail bravely to the breeze,
Over seas to fara

Dim ig the setting sun—

Dim and pale—

And shrouded in gray wrack.

The wise cows early from the hills
Homeward turn them back.

Swift is the gathering dusk—
Swift and shrewd
The breezes as it falls,
A house door closes, lights spring up,
For off an owl calls.
—Elizabeth Brainard Bonta.

dress. 1 slip out, glance up the back .,nieq of the footprints left on the .

stalrs, go to the range and poke thelbegch by a man S girl who engin- | CHAPTER XXVIIIL

fire, change the draughts, shift Uleleered the kidnapping of young Dick ! THE RESCUE.’

Jettle a little, then hastily retreat to'Gerard. I suppose you know that kid- From the side of the little eruiser of
the parlor, and play the piano, with napping is a crime on'y one degree ‘t‘hSe Hquwkn}’ses, the hydroaeroplane
the soft pedal down, until I hear the less heinous than murder?” | Sea Scout” rose gracefully, taking

with strangers but #“Scooter.” H. i afioat,” murmured
t.bpﬂ knew thei would get away with' : e tngéov:. can, I can save

nothing with Kennedy, Sullenly Jack. time came to the conelusion that there: He et the “Sea Scout” drift with
Curtis looked away. Rae Lafue Was was no use neglecting their other du- - the ‘
defiant. Itles Just to sit around end watch '‘a heert;i : & iy
n. to Dick as possible, . On we
Sea Vamp” for them.| Left alone, Dick worked at his bonds guided by Ea,:mn’s skilful piloting.

is feet loose. But along we man
the upstrete
no one gether we hauled him u;;);m the wing, |
- in the and gently over into the

You were guests at cabin. He made his way quickly to alt

hongs
ated wrists of the boy.
he picked him-|wrapping him in our extra

quickly and beﬂn working at|{we soon had Dick where he was get-
that bound his hands. Now‘tmcontrol of himself after his
o) ;

ing engineer.”

own bed linen and blankets,
hotels do not supply these.

e Iltmnotnr{rongh“m. §T?
3 3 to the close!  “Be carefull” urged Kennedy. Re-
quarters of the fo'cast’e, Dick was member, he ¢an’t catch hold of any-
getting more and more nervous as he t

to save himse'f.”

“T only hope he can keep himself
- Easton.  “If he

1d, menaging to
as gentle an h

ted

Kennedy and I leaned far out and

down from the wing of the “Sea
Scout” und as the pontoon floated us

to grasp Dick by
bound wrists. To-

. at. He was
n.
Then we all began reviving him,

while Ken whipped out his ever-
‘his' present boy scout knife and cut the

that cruelly bound the lacer-

Chafing his skin, r“bbh:-ﬁth.nd

ing,

Laddie leaned over him and his

;ough tongue began to lick the boy’s
ace.
l}::art him, patted the faithful dog’s

Dick smiled, and, though- it

d.
As for Ken, he had almost gone

cragy at the restoration of his pal

(To be continued.)

Sounds Reasonable.
“Sometimes I think Jack is beneath

your'level.”

“Well sometimes he is. He’s a min-

[ —p e

. Travelers Carry Own Linen.
Travelers in Russta must carry their
as the

' :
back door shut. Then! No more!  He moved over toward Curtis. Cur- off in a gorgeous cloud of spray.

X ; itis would have resisted but he caught  “We"l have to hurry,” u Eas-
piano for me! I can play the piano[thé eye of Easton, with me stan-diigng ,‘_"”‘ F"*}ils. “There's ¥10t n":ﬁg day-
Bnybme {behind him. Quickly Kennedy applied !'"%t left—and if they have the start

I walk swiftly and boldly out mto‘the copy of the footprint to Curtis’s :4 :l_who!o mgh.t’.s run out in the ocean
the kitchen—my kitchen—my kitchen.' foot It fitted. Then he turned to Rae, it Will be a terrible job to locate them.”
I perch on the table and swing my feet, The prints of the woman’s shoes fitted Kenne-dy and the rest of us swept
in & glory of possession. What shall her, too! th_e S(‘n_\wth’keen eyes for it was little
I make? 1 go over tothe range again.! “Why did you do it? Why did you I)gﬂktgfrards safety and freedom now
300d fire—good oven. I can make any- carry out the orders of someone else “003 ‘:me.é‘“d we fe]t'wi‘ must_make
{thing, anything! .1 go to the pan- at that radio robbery of your friends? & 1L now or never.

MONEY WANTED

129 Paid on Amounts from $100 to
$5,000. Best of Security.

For full information address
Mid-Continent Bond Corporation '
331 Bay Street, Toronto 2
Enquiries treated confidentially.

ide it so that

The flood ebbs— 5

Flowers that foamed in

About the thresholde of the year

In.a spring tide, s

Multicolored, palpitant,

Leaves of delicate pattern,

Grass that thrilled its whisper of green)
sea

Across grey earth.

High rides the glowing crest of)
antumn, :
Gold-petaled,

_ breathed,
Wheére the wave draws full, \
And overturne fts harvest of rich

bloom
Down the long beaches southward;
Leaving to the mother-breasted sum |
The sleeping forms of rose and dahlia,}
Of silk-white violets—

ruddy-leafed, lvlcy-!:

Until the reclaiming chime of April's
hour,
And the rush of the returning tide.
—Grace Clementine Howes,
B e e —
Minard’s Liniment for Colds.
—————

Cart Road Macadamized.

The Abu cart road of Rajputana,
India, has been macadamized and Is
fit for automobile trafic even in the-
flood season. ;

| i K Dick, in the now rapidly sinki

v and ses cont . 1am always Why did you carry out orders for such'_~ ' Jrapidly sinking
lf'}-drnil hctlnlits cmil{e::’vt:n sltocked gn a crime as kidnapping ” There was l:uwlboat, was struggling as best he
CRIE LTG0 TR S no answer. “Do you want me to tell %% d to keep it afloat. He might as
|these days. . . . I pick up the cook- why? It was gambling that did well have tried to bale it out with a
! book and resume my perch: I am in no ; » . thlml')le as to keep the water down,
special hurry. It is not yet four, and “We owed ha‘Y‘ldlelPDCd _the way he was.
one can do almost anything between s small fortune.” Help! Help!” he called.
four and half-past six. | “Who was it gave you orders? How ' Only the cruel waves heard, and the

The telephone rings. 1 go, with my was it that anyone ever got such a wmd.. The ocean is one of the most
thumb in the cooky recipes. . . . I hold, Oncioug;:,Kenll‘EdY paused.  “Who gf:()u';‘tﬁ;l Creatf“;f}“s in nﬂturl‘:—but
g ceiver with a h of is the Chief? ] s one of the most cruel. And,
:‘e‘l?egf UD\{:@ Ire”f;:ir, :i:lt:e: cﬂskie(;. I I had thought that Rae was broak-:“ﬁ the scientists quibble, there is no
Hester and Tom will be in soon—and ing down when she agreed with Ken- 'sound if there is no ear to hear it.

coteryanc a0mew o nedy as to the cause of their downfall Certainly out there on the edge of the
;thcy re so good when they're just out —gambling. But it was surely ,,‘A'tlantzc the_rg ‘was no ear to hear
of the cven. . . . testimonial to the terror which the Dick’s despairing cry.

The front door opens and shuts, head of the Radio Gang inspired to!  Stil, though Biek did not know it,
there is a stampede of feet up and |see the abject fear, the frightened sil- there.\vere others scouring the seas
i down stairs. Then the kitchen door ence that greeted Kennedy’s query as for him. Perhaps he would not have
{ bursts open. “Oh, good! It's Sarah’s

“Yes!” Rae was bitter.

“May we make the
“What do I

“May we scrape the

now the crew

Choose Your

We will give you any one of the above prizes
Peas at 16 cents a bunch.
Send your name and address NOW and be cure to

of Waxed Sweet
everybody will buy.
say what prize you want.

NEW IDEA GIFT CO. DEPT.

F.10

for selling only 24 bunches
Thie ls something new and

WATERFORD, ONT.

it may have been be- !

merrily on, and joy
reigns

It is, 1 maintain, a joy to rejcice
n. I am hee v eorry for the people
who never do their own cooking .
A busy mother who was a wonderful
cock, cnez il to me: “Some‘imes
it kardly »ms worth _while to cook
things when ihcy go fagt; but then, I
think after all, they leave behind them
a memory of a jelly home table that
does last, £o perhaps it pays.”—From
Days Out and Other Papers,” by Eliza-|
beth Woodbridge.
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And the Apples Are Good.
Abhout this time of year the news

|
2 “Why,!
was in a'

ACts.

to the name of the Chief. I believe felt encouraged, however, if he had
|day out! Hester! Come on. It's they would rather have died than kno‘wn. T
i Sarah’s day out!” . divulge it. | For his absence had now been dis-

Snedddy Kennedy had no time now to go iato covered aboard the “Scooter.” They
 toast?” a third degree. Moreover, the owner had heav_ed to, ;m,d searched. Dick

’\I 'I'set the tabla?? of the “Sea Vamp” had told us we Was not in the fo'castle, nor in the

May I set the table? were on the Jane taken by the “Scoot-  ¢abin, nor in the hold. Certainly he
smell? . er.” It was something we would like- Was not on deck. Not a possible hid-

“May I stir?’ ly find out for ourseives in an hour ing place on the scout cruiser was
bowl?" |or less. He turned to the man and left unsearched. Stillano trace.

“May we make griddle-cakes?” woman. | f:Whel'C'S our tender?” One of the

It is like a frog chorus in spring. | “Weil, you can turn these two over failors had at last hit upon the solu-

Perhaps 1 try to be severe. |to the same constable at Rockledge tion of the mystery.

“Criddle-cakes? Nonsense! wm‘?"’“’ is holding the boy, Hank Kawk- With _the glarses
ever heard of griddle-cakes at night?| ing, one of the gang.” set:rched the sea.

& ¥ |" “Hank Hawkins!” the couple ex-! ‘“What's that?” The keen-eyed skip-
‘G.mger cookies are queer enough. Be claimed. sr pointed to a speck on the water
sides, they don't go well together. “Yes,” put in Evans, “one of the barely discernible even when raised on

“No matter! Who cares! We al- members of the gang.” the crest of a wave.
ways do nice, queer things when Sarah! «Members of the gang!” echoed me! :“\” th,i‘ glass’gs Wwere trained on it.
fs out. And we can eat up all the woman on the “Sea Vamp” showing .. Lhat 8 the littie devill” cried the:
cookles as soon as they're donme, and her consternation even beneath the Skipper. “He'll suffer for this. Come
then they won't interfers with the ! paint and powder on her face. “Why, ©7: now—under a fingle!” |
cakes” | that’s our boy!” :

It makes very little difference how: .1 know it.” chmedy’:; t““‘f as he CCCS?d ntfr%c_n'l((l speedhno“' ;(" the di-|
¥ ) Ros i cut in was marciiess. “I lcoked up rection o ick on the sinking row;
Jbturnenait v Al Ethingsc Ans Uy ieetypre ownership of the ‘Sea Vamyp’ wheg boat. It might mean safety fog him,!

I heard from you first. In my opinion but it also meant continued captivity.
you have done worse than Hank has _“Uncle Craiz! What's that? TIsn't|
done. You are to blame, Parents who that the ‘Scooter’? And what's thati
shift chiidren over to the care of serv- 8pcek they're in such a hurry to get|
ants are to blame if the children go to? Why, they’re turning back, YU-'PI
wrong. Why isn’t he here? You are ning this .way, toward us, not away|
cruising up and down the Sound, put- from us!”
tinz into ports, being entertained at' p scized Lthe g
house parties and giving eailing par- it's it looks as if
ties in return. Children are in the rowbecat, awash, out here in the c-ead. '
way in social functions. They'li be He must have got away frem them!
a great deal worse in the way if they and they're making o desperata cffort
grow up as Hank is growing up! {o get him back. how strangely
Come om, Walter. All right, Easton. he He must be bound—and'
We must be on our way. As for you, adrift in a sinking hoat! Now, Eas-|
I'd advise you to turn these prisoners ton, show ar syeed!” i
over as I suggest, and at once. Then| Fiying v r.o name for the manner.
| we can sit down and I will advise you in which the “Sea Scout'” skimmoed!
| to the best that's in me as to the fu- ir. Never before had she shown'!
! ture of Hank, or you’ll have him to ity as now with Dick a’most!
paper editors. who_print three lines of ; turn over some day for a serious in our graci. i

news of ilie day on the front page and | Crime. Good day!” : We came as near as we dared’ ap-!
continue (he rest fn the back of the| We Ieft the sporty Hawkinses proach, then down to the surface, and
paper, want to know why the farmers ' CTU§th- They had Ruddenly learned | taxied along clocer and clcser to Dick. |
put t'h'u |aFee boi6s on the toy oF the 1= bitter lesson about their son, Hank. The rowboat had left him in ths
- ]: A appies o P of the Parents should make pals of their |water now, treading water to keep his
TRTER: children—but th@?" ean't do it if the head above the surface, He eculd not
parents are not right. ! ———
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The “Scooter” swung about and pro-| —
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Do
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Roast |
way 2 |

a_

that s in an SMP Covered Roaster, which
roasts meat or fowl delicously tender, yet re-
Good

taing rich juices and full
cooks all use the
No basting requiired

Cl"‘ld RMG’ now.
meat bills. Keeps

the oven sweet and clean. Saves work and

time. Huzadreds of thousends of romters now

in use. Prices 85¢ to $3.50, depending on size
3 B >

and finish, led Ware, Al

Sheet Iron. Every good merchant sells

T SMP

Enameled

 Valualie']

glving splendid hints og selec-

tion of maat, pup;ildon for
astiag, roasting and carving,
ofusely illustrated. Lots of
:0\‘. A copy‘glr.l for you.

ts any tranch o
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