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-Ask Yoot Grocer For It toe stood «let 
wee eettiiw Mm
i iLooiu tW’w ewee •»;!'f Km hedefee «Tcmtr hi, tarnd, it 
’leaned. Not on'-r mi he following 
Dick in his neuiy fit»! predicament 
but he hid seen tint the “Scooter” 
catching eight of us, had turned and 
wai headed away at fuM speed in its 
former direction out into the coeaa 
siting the outside route, to escape.

It was ticklish business, but Easton 
knew his hydroaeroplane well and 
manipulated it carefully. Fortunately

„, I tire freedom of the cahin to the doee! “Be careful!” 'urged Kennedy. Re- 
Why did the Scooter leave you. quarters of the fo’caatje, Dick was member, he can’t catch hold of any- 

he oesed at length. I getting more and more nervnue as he thing to save himae'-f."
There was no answer. It was one saw the land receding from the “I only hope he can keep himself 

thing to fake it wit* strangers but, “Scooter.” He was tied hand and foot afloat,” murmured Easton. “If he 
they knew they wou.d get away with and the sailors after watching him a can, I can save" him.” 
nothing with Kennedy. Sullenly Jack time came to the conclusion that there He let the “Sea Scout" drift with 
Cturto looked away. Kae Lafue was ■ was no use neglecting their other du- the wfnd, managing to guide it so that 

" _ „ , _ ties just to sit around end watch a he could make as gentle an approach
“They were jmt off,” answered the bound boy. to Dick as possible. On we floated

owner of the “Sea Vamp ’ for them. | Left atone, Dick worked at his bonds guided by Easton’s sktiful piloting. 
He comd not help seeing that the two as he had seen a man, Houdini, do on I Kennedy and I leaned far out and 

not ««'tly make a hit with Ken- the stage. He wae not as successful, down from the wing of the “Sea 
nedy. The captain said we could But he had a degree of success. He Scout" end as the pontoon floated us 
hand them over to the police if we managed to get his feet loose. But along we managed to grasp Dick by 
wanted to, do anything we chose. j he could not loosen his hands. He the upstretched bound wrists To- 

Kenoedy leaned over toward the poked hie head out. There was no one gather we hauled him up on the wing, 
coup.e. He was determined mrt to on deck. They eeemed all to be in the and gently over into the boat He was 
mince matters. “You were guests at cabin. He made his way quickly to all in.
the Gerardsf that night of the rob- [ the stem where there was a row boat I Then we all began reviving him, 
bery,” he said. “Your story was that ae a trailer. while Ken whipped out his ever-
you were out at the time of the rob- Turning about he couM wiggle hie ■ present boy scout knife and cut the 
bery moving in the cars from the fingers enough to loosen the painter j thongs that cruelly bound the lacer- 
stonn, putting up the windows and ; 0f the rowboat trailer. Then he made ated wrists of the boy. 
closing the curtains. You were ces-1 a leap into the boat. It is true he! Chafing Ms skin, rubbing, and

i 'landed sDrawling but he nicked him-1 wranninar Mm in our extra clothing,
Dick where he was get- 

control of Mmself after his
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GREEN TEA >:spPURE 
FLAKE
fill Dinohon* With £my Cut 

IV* GROCER SELLS Iff

LYEire

Superior to any other green tea sold.

Fall o' the Year.
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Thin is the monlng air—
Thin and clear—
And brittle as fine glass,
The light wind tinkles as it fllte 
Along the dun grass'.

Faint Is the bluebirds' note-—*-- 
Faint and sweet—
A very thread of sound,
From the tall maple tree it drifts 
Softly to the ground-.

&
-r4

Recessional.
The flood ebbs—
Flowers that foamed: in 
About the threehoadu of the year 
In-a spring tide,
Multicolored, palpitant,
Leaves of delicate pattern,
Grass that thrilled its whisper of green*

Hot is the noonday sun—
Hot and stlU
The valley lies asleep,
In the shorn meadows the swart

crows
Solemn meeting keep.

tainly thoughtful and busy. Was that 
all you did before the others saw you j self
after they had been robbed?” the _ __ ____

“Mrecy!” exclaimed the woman on he wou’Jhave no o~he toïntermpt him 
the boat “Were they at the house In freeing himself, 
that night? You know, in a way,

r—: U» r.».

sprawling but he picked him-1 wrapping Mi 
quickly and began working at | we soon had 

bands. Now
A Vj up quickly and began 

things that bound his 
rould have no one to in sl:

Laddie leaned over Mm and Me 
rough tongue began to lick the boy^s 
face. Dick smiled, and, though it 
hurt Mm, patted the faithful dog's 
head.

As for Ken, he had almost gone 
crazy at the restoration of his pal 

(To be continued.)

bTsucha*sftoation™heGcouM'notEfOTl!toSl°®J®fhe<^t“^* thebo"

EtiLL Z'/CêiS; S^ IAstis^^d struck the boat Ms 
There w^s £ffl « ^ had Wned tWo or three of
,, .ait yf? -™i the seams. Water had begun to seepthe voice of a gun moll!’ That’! how But it was^fSn enough

Easton described the girl at the radio toward was ia?j*?n"?thE~ rrfr
MolW^hSet^hre ^tom^the boat was an
tone was not the one affected. | Frantically he tried to baiT^t*1 the

“You can’t make me ta.k! she boat with Ms hand still tied behind
snapped out final.y. “I don t have to him. The rope cut Ms wrists as he
ta.k and I won’t—not until I see a|Worked. Besides, it was wet and the 
.awyer. , I wet rope bound and hurt worse' than

It was easy to see that the brains when it was dry. He tried bailing, 
in this combination were Raes, not holding the can with hie feet, whili 
Curtis s. I he worked desperately to loosen his

Hava Out i Kennedy was not, however, much bruised and bleeding wrists. His face
Uays VUt. impressed. “But I can make your feet was contracted with pain.

On the days ou t—ah, those delicious tell about other things, even if your j The water was gaining. • The boat 
days out. For the cook’s outings are tongue does betray a little bit more was settling. It was only a question 
my innings. She is happy, too. How . than you realize. Kennedy had 0f 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 k.tchen is ; g*» °U‘ °f »f 1»»d'
"redd up, and she flies to her room to thing c^fuMy pecked. “I have here 
dress. I slip out, glance up the back COpjes Qf the footprints left on the 
stairs, go to the range and poke the > beach by a man and girl who engin-
flre, change the draughts, shift the eered the kidnapping of young Dick T?E RKsCu®-
kettle a little, then hastily retreat to Gerard. I suppose you know that kid-4 * ™ the side of the little cruiser of
the parlor, and p’.ay the piano, with napping is a crime only one degree the Hawkinses, the hydroaeroplane
the soft pedal down, until I hear the less heinous than murder?” i 2ef “cout rose gracefully, takingthe sort Penal uown, uni | H<; Qver toward Curtia, Cur. off in a gorgeous cloud of spray.

tis would have resisted but he caught We..' have to hurry,” urged Eas- 
thfe eye of Easton, with me stabbing fon Evans. “There’s not much day- 

„ , . behind him. Quickly Kennedy applied 1 wnt .left—and if they have the start
I walk swiftly and boldly out into ( ^he copy of the footprint to Curtis’s ' a. , °-c night’s run out in the ocean 

the kitchen—my kitchen—my kitchen. f(K1t. It fitted. Then he turned to Rae. 11 will be a terrible job to locate them.” 
1 perch on the table and swing my feet, The prints of the woman’s shoes fitted1 Kennedy and the rest of us swept 
in a glory of possession. What shall her, too! the sea with keen eyes for it was little
I make? i go over to-the range again. ! “Why did you do it? Why did you sa'efy and freedom now
Good fire—good oven. lean make any- ! carry out the orders of someone else , We telt we must.make
thing, anything! . . .1 go to the pan- at that radio robbery of your friends? e°™.”n ‘ ”.<£ . ,.
try and scan its contents. 1 am always ' Why. did you carry out orders for such ■ row^t, was strull n! a! Wt Z 
careful to have it well stocked on ™eas ^PP^^TJiere c0 ,d to’k™s ^
the«& days. ... I pick up the cook- vo,, wfa ? It gambling thàt did îïï!LAave t!?edvto b»[e lt out with a 
book and resume my perch. I am in no r ® * thimble as tx> keep the water down,
special hurry. It is not yet four, and “Yes!” Rae was bitter. “We owed -thf„^ay J —-
one can do almost anything between a small fortune.” j rteipî tic P! he called,
four and half-past six. | “Who was it gave you orders? How crue^ w^yce heard, and the

The telephone rings. I go, with my was it that anyone ever got such a wïik* The ocean is one of the most 
thumb in the cooky recipes. ... I hold on you?” Kennedy paused. “Who beautiful creations in nature—but
hang up the receiver with a sigh of is the Chief?” I a S<^ scientists nnihh>t And’

Vr“ I fhinU—1 1 had thought that Rae was break-,as tne scientists quibb.e, there is no
u ' , ’ ... pf .g j ing down when she agreed with Ken- sound if there is no ear to hear it.
Hester and Tom will be in soon^-and md ag to the cause of their downfall. Certainly out there on the edge of the
they're so good when they re just out _gamblin.g. But it was surely a1 Atlantic there Vas no ear to hear 
of the even. ... 1 testimonial to the terror which the Dick's despairing cry.

The front door opens and shuts, head of the Radio Gang inspired to I Still, though Btek did not know it, 
there is a stampede of feet up and | see the abject fear, the frightened «il- ”ier®. W€r€ others scouring the seas
down stairs. Then the kitchen door ence that greeted Kennedy’s query as *°r him. Perhaps he would not have
hursts open "Oh, good ! IPs Sarah’s : to the name of the Chief. I believe £elt encouraged, however, if he had 
day out! Hester! Pome on. ip, they would rather have died than known.
Sarah’s dav out'" divulge it. i For his absence had now been dis-

Hester arrives. “May we make the Kennedy had no time now to go into ^der?d”^a^ the “Scooter." They 
(ft0 a third degree. Moreover, the owner 11 ad heaved to* and searched. Dick

. . 4, . .. . . of the “Sea Vamp” had told us we waB n<>t in the fo’cast'e, nor in the
May I set the table? What do I were on the ;an€ taken by the “Scoot- cabin, nor in the hold. Certainly he 

smell?” er.” It wras something we would like- >vas hot on deck. Not a possible hid-
“May I stir?" "May we scrape the : jy find out for ourselves in an hour lnS P-ace on the scout cruiser was 

bowl?” j or less. He turned to the man and. Ie't un searched. Stilkeo trace.
"May we make gridd’.e-cakes ?” woman. I “Where’s our tender?” One of the

A’mnst simultaneously there appear It is like a frog chorus in spring. ; “We'.l, you can turn these two over rai-ors had at last hit upon the solu-Aimost simultaneously tne.e appear ««vere 1 to the same constable at Rockiedge tion of the mystery.
In the press two expressions of opinion t^r ps t j who is holding the boy, Hank Kawlc- With the g:-arses now the crew
which, placed side by side, are mutual- Urtddle-cakes. iNon»sn*e wno Qnc the gang.” searched the sea.
ay explanatory. One is that of a lady ever heard of griddle-cakea at night, j «Hank Hawkins!” the couple ex-1 “What’s that?” The keen-eyed skip- 
who lias just rturned from traveling ‘Ginger cookies are queer enough. Be- c’ajm2fi. {per pointed to a speck bn the water
alone in Africa, and who says that the yi<i'2s» they don't go well together. i “Yes,” put in Evans, “one of the barely discernible even when raised on 
Dark Continent is not nearly so wild “No matter! Who cares! We al- members of the gang.” lth*Af,r*lt of,'a wave-
as some pretend ; the other is that of wa> « "ice, queer things when Sarah j “Members of the gang!” echoed the the glasses were trained on it. *
»iu Rnelish visitor to Glasgow, who le out- And we can eat up all the woman on the “Sea Vamp” showing . . 1 nat « the devil, cried the-
sa vs that its manners are much worse cookies as soon as they’re done, and her consternation even beneath the sklPPer- Do 11 suffer for this. Come
thor Vev lhoum Te AdvZur^ne then they won't interfere with the 1 paint and powder on her face. “Why, on' now-under a jingle!” j
than they should he. Adventures ere | that's our boy!” ! The “Scooter” swung about and pro-1
i”. 1 àd^wn of T ouarreleome nature » makes very little difference how ' “I know it.” Kennedy’s tone as he needed at record speed now in the di-| 
Cl had Voeiiofa quail eieome nature, fh,n_- finfll1v „pf cut in was merciless. “I looked up rection of Dick on the sinking row
if she had alfflVÿr» the rh.no and riled • ’ . t J , the ownership of the ‘.Sea Vamp’ when boat. It might mean safety for him,
iho buffalo, they would, in all proba- tT Oked \e important thing is, tlat j heard from you first. In my opinion but it also meant continued captivity, 
bill ty, have got as wild for her as for ,ta? cooking merrily on, and J«y yOU have done worse than Hank has “Uncle Craig ! What’s that ? Isn’t
anybody else. And if the Sassenach r€-Kn’ done. You are to blame. Parents who that the ‘Scooter’? And what’s that
explorer found something wanting in 11 ,K- 1 maintain, a joy to rejoice shift children over to the care of serv- speck they’re in such a hurry to get
our manners it mav have been be in- 1 ani heartily sorry for the people ants are to blame if the children go to? Why, they're turning back, run-
cause "the. re was a lack in his own. But "ho never do 'heir own cooking ... wrong Why isn’t he here? You are nlng this .way, toward us. not away
jllo, r• ,,h^hmiv ÎK ihMi h*. f-.iip-ri un A busy mother who was a wonderful cruising up and down the Sound, pu.- from us.tors-nd u" -G'a'sL He-aid cook, cnee sai l to me: ' Some'imes ting into ports, bring entertained at Kennedy seized the glasses. “Why,
de,S'..ui us. G.a*0» Held. bariilv ,v3m, worth.while to cook P»Tes Hndr?Zmg * Us Ÿ°ks.af if »!

. . . . ties in return. Children are in the rowboat, awash, out here in th* o^nl '
things wheouu, go rust; but then, 1 way in social funetioR3. They’ll ho He must have ’ got a way from them i
think afte. all. the> leave behind them a great deal v.mrse in the way if they and they're making u dc&perate offert
u memory of a jolly home table that grow up as Hank is growing up! to get him back. Rut how strangely
does las', so perhaps it pays.”—From Come on. Waiter. All right, Easton, ho acts. He must be bound—and:
Days Out and Other Papers," by Eliza- j We must be on our way. As for you, adrift in a sinking boat! Now, Eas-
beth Wood bridge. , ; I’d advise you to turn these prisoners ton, show us your speed 1”

■ over as I suggest, and at once. Then ! Flying was no name for the manner ! 
we can sit down and I will advise you in which the “Sea Scout”’ skimmed i 
to the best that's in me as to the fu- _ tho air. Never before had fhe shown 

About this time of year the news : ture of Hank, or you’ll have him to such velocity as now with Dick almost1 
paper editors, whujirlnt three lines of ; turn over some day for a serious in our gra?.?. j
news of the day on the front page and j crime. Good day!” j We came ns near ae we dared op-1
continue the rcet in the back of the! ,hfL the. 5portZ Dawkinses proach, then down to the surface, and
naner want to know whv the farmers.: crushcd- They had suddenly learned taxied alortt c.o*er and c.cier to Dick. ! ZStL H r! thl ♦ J ;a bitter lesEon efcout their 6on* Hank- Tho rowboat had left him in the
pint the largi applee on the top of the pftrentg should make palg of their J water now, treading water to keep his 
barred. ■ children—but they can’t do it if the j head above the surface. He could not

parents are not right. j ,f ~ ------------------------- -»
T*cai»^rtrred now from the compara- ISSUE No. 48—’25.

set
Across grey earth.

High rktee the glowing, crest of) 
autumn,

GoId-peUtled, ruddy-leafed, spicy-' 
breathed.

Where the wave draws full, \
And overturne its harvest of rich) 

bloom
Down the tong beaches southward;
Leaving to the mother-breasted sun V
The sleeping forme of rose and, dahlia,]
Of silk-white vioflets—

Until the reclaiming chime of April’s 
hour,

And the rush of the returning tide.
—Grace Clementine Howes...

Tall are the roving clouds—
Tall and fleet— <°
The squadrons of the air,
They crowd sail bravely to the breete. 
Over seas to far*

J
r ♦

Dim is the setting sun—
Dim and pale—
And shrouded in gray wrack.
The wise cows early from the hills 
Homeward turn them back.

VSwift is the gathering dusk—
Swift and shrewd 
The breeze® as it falls,
A house door closes, lights spring up, 
For off an owl calls.

—Elizabeth B raina rd Bon ta.
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n 1 Mlnard'e Liniment for Colds.ft
-Cart Road Macadamized.

The Ab» cart road of Raj pn tana, 
India, has been macadamized and is 
fit for automobile traffic even In the- 
flood season.

Sounds Reasonable. 
“Sometimes I think Jack is beneath

your' level.”___ '.
“Weft sometimes he le. He’s a mln- 

Iok engineer."

1439jrx
CHAPTER XXVIII.

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 
equally flattering to more mature 
lines. The convertible collar, set- 
under vestee of contrasting material, 
and .'ong dart-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 jetties and misses and 
is in sizes 16, 18 years, 36, 38 40, 42 
and 44 inches bust. Size 36 requires 
3% yards 3$F-inch -material ; or 2% 
yards 64-inch without nap; *4 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
laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by 
return mail.

I* with. Travelers Carry Own Linen. 
Travelers in Russia must carry their 

own bed linen and blankets, as the 
hotels do not supply these.Then!

I can play the piano
back door shut, 
piano for me! 
any time.
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V, QjtsteMer. Saw faster
MONEY WANTED :

18% Paid on Amounts from $100 to 
$5,000. Beet of Beourlty.

For full Information add roes 
MhKontlnent Bond Corporation 

331 Bey Street, Toronto 2 
Enquiries treated confidentially.
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Choose Your Own Prize
was.

T

&

V

♦

mLook Within.

Wo will give you any one of the above prize* for soiling only 24 bunch** 
of Waxed Sweet Peas at 15 cento a bunoh. Thle la something new and 
everybody will buy. Send your name and add roe* NOW and be euro to 
oay whet prize you want.
NEW IDEA GIFT CO. WATERFORD, ONT.DEPT. F.10

Do \bu Roast 
the New way?§

V«i liable Book*.*!

FREE

that I» In an SfljP Covered Router, which 
roasts meat or fowl deliciously tender, yet re­
tains rich juices and full plumpness. Good

I
•> — cooks all use the S 

No basting requited
Covered Roaster now. 
duces meat bills. Keeps 

the oven sweet end dean. Saves work and 
time. Hundreds of thousands of roasters 
in use. Prices 85c to #3.50, depending on mwt 
and finish. Enameled Ware, Aluminum of 
Sheet Iron. Every good merchant sellsHü J/■<,

ROASTERS

And the Apples Are Good.
giving splendid hints on selec­
tion of meat, preparation forSSSps
Stitrr Metal Products Co.Or CAfULIA, LTD. 
■oerauiL tobonto ari:?
SOWOBTO* VAMCOUVCa CA

The Usual Length.
Ni v!yved (at tab! <. -“You cooked 

rhi-s spajght&J Vx> tong.”
V is. \ -* l aeeur* you k’e the

• ; :ü\ lui'#h, <k. *’
❖

Mlnard'e Llnl. df.rvt for Neuralgig.
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