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THE SLIPPER O F RED BROCADE
BEGIN HERE TODAY

A novelist seeking nocturnal adven-
ture leaves the ball room of the Mar-
chioness of Drimning early in the
morning. While standing in the arch-
way leading into Shepherd’s Marketihe
s¢es a woman in evening dress chasing i - o
a small terrier. When he sees that thei Have you thought out s plant

dog has stolen the woman's slipper he! 'Yes.f }3-0" i .awia&-e tl;a: tue tEm;
offers his services and is amazed to e BSCOT UL SCEEngRar S o i

wliiressed by the wouian is “No. 97 Therefore his horse does not go very

fast.”

Several men come upon the ecene| wwell assnming that is the case®”
and, blindfalded, he is taken to a room; “What I propoge is as follows: No.
‘h‘;ma ‘g’:;:’ ;:opllfnﬂ:nas‘::;abt?gga:he::i 9 and I will proceed to the park, and

im. Manj 8 ! £ in th
who plot to kill the Emperor of Ber- be T ¢ mbges eght I tie

ing, a few minutes before the
chgaria. The novelist iz addressed as| foor "o .
“No. 9,” and !s asked to voice his tyrant arrives. I shall be standing by

the railings when his horse comes to-

< syinion. ward me at its usual leisurely pace.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY | We will select a spot in front of a tree

‘T plunged: “Well, I chould say that| behind which,will be posted No. 9. As

petween 12 and 1 would be the best.! the Emperor of Berengaria approaches,
You see when the tyrant is|I will give‘a cry and fall down in a
going in and out of shops, it is quite|faint. He will get off and assist me.
simple to nick him between the shoul-| I understand, Comrade, that the tyrant

,say, No. 5. Though, of course, 1 as-
' sume that you are not thinking of your
own life.”

“Oh, no,” sdid the lady, carelessly.
“That is not of the slightest import-
ance. But I dislike inefficient work. 1

say the park.”

der blades.” There were murmurs of
agsent, as 1 made a nicking gesture.”
#“In that case,” said the chairman,
“You would do the removal, and I take

is very chivalrous; due advantage
should be taken of this weakness.
‘Whilé he is bending over us, No. 9
will have an opportunity to dispatch

it that No. 5 would be ready to assist| him with any weapon he thinks fit. I
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! SHE FLUNG ME A SMILE, ADD ING: “I SHALL NOT OBJECT TO

NO. 9S PREFERENCE FOR THE-

you in escaping by having a taxi in
zeadiness. However, you will remember
that it is more usual, when a female
comrade is employed, for her to do the
temoval while the male member drives
the taxi.”

. We discussed this for a short time,

gld 1 made quite a pretty picture of
yself lurking at the corner of Graf-

ton street, watching for Tiie Beren-
garian to come out of Pomfrey’s. But

No. 5 cut us short:

i ¥No. That is perfectly useless. It is
ore difficult to escape from a district
e Bond street. There is too much

trafic, and the road is genmerally up.

When 1 was concerned with the re-
oval of Schlopstein, the traitor, in

Fifth Avenue, I was very nearly

&ught. If 1 had not run over a police-

man, I should not be here.”
“Certainly,” said the chairman, po-

l?tely, “there is something in what you

KNIFE!”

say truncheons. They go deep and

make no noise.” She flung me a smile,
as she added: “Though I shall not
object to No. 9’s preference for the
knife if he is more practiced with the
weapon.”

“Very sensible,
chairman, “very
gratulate you, No. 5.
objections, No., 9?”

“Oh, no. It sounds very efficient. I
am quite willing, and perhaps No. § is
right. In the case of a highly adipose
monarch the knife may not go dcep
enough. I say truncheons.”

“You can settle that later. Settle
it between yourselves. Now can we
assist you in any way?”

“Yes,” said No. 5. “As soon as the
good work is done we shall run across
the grass, one toward the east, and cne
toward the west, until we reach the

indeed,” said the
competent. 1 con-
Have you any
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i 1 confidentially.

carriage road. There we shall expect
to find two Bolls-Joyce cars, driven
by comrades: they must follow us.”

“Certainly,” said the chairman.
“Comrade No.”1 (Supplies), please
make a note: Two Bolls-Joyces.”

“We've only got one automobile,”
said No. 1.

“We can’t bother about that,” said
the chairman. “You’ll have to find an-
other. Outside the Blitz Hotel is an
awfully good place. That’s settled.
What day do you propose?”

“This morning,” said No. 5 in a
savage tone. :

“No, we shan’t have the car till day
after tomorrow. They're awfully diffi-
cult to find in daylight.- Today’s Tues-
day . . for safety, say Thursday
morning at half-past eight. Is that
clear?” ¢

“Yes,” sald No. 5.

“Yes,” said I.

“Any other business?”
chairman.
meeting is declared closed.” {

As we went out, No. 5 said to me:
“I say, we'd better have a talk tomor-
row and get it absolutely clear. We
don’t want any iistakes”

“Rather not,” said 1.

“Well, look here, we’d better lunch
tomorrow at .
Mivart’s. Suppose the tyrant were to
catch a glimpse of me!” She laughed
low: “I'm not altogether repulsive.
Then, when [ fall down in my faint,
he might recognize me, and he’d be all
the more sure to take an interest in my
sad case.”

“All right,” I said, “tomorrow lunch
at Mivart’s, one-thirty.
table” Before we went out, however,
Comrade No. 1 (Supplies) stopped us:

“Have you got enough money?”

“One never has enough money,” I
replied, out of habit.

“Better take fifty pounds,” said No:|
“One never knows!
what may happen, and there’s lots
more where that came from.”

1 put the money into my pocket,
and thanked him with a smile.

said the

Tll book a

IIL

Not a half an hour had elapsed; here
I was again in Curzon Street. Near by
I could see the file of carriages outside
Drimning House; the lights glowed;
upon the air came the strains once
more of “Chop Chop Chinaman.” But

{ now T was no longer alone; the beau-
| tiful figure by my side, though she was

in keeping with the opulent scene, rep-!
resented in her robé of flame the red
virgin of anarchy. It was exciting,
and wonderful. I knew that my duty
was to lead her forthwith to the
police and to expose the plot, so that
the Emperor of Berengaria®might pro-
ceed with his peaceful life. But the
idea of manacles upon those tender
wrists, that dark waving hair under
the cap of the prisoner, it was unthink-
able, horrible. I hated and feared her,
but at the same time a gentler senti-
ment arose in me. If only I couid save
her, argue with and convert her! For,
of course, some day she must be
caught and die, or see the roses of her
cheek grow dull in a prison cell. Only,
to convert a woman one must make
her love one. There was not much
time.

It was then that with a pretty laugh
No. 5 paused outside the archway, and
murmured: “It’s all very well, but I
still haven’t got my slipper.”

“l say,” 1 replied, remorsefully
“How ‘like a man! I was going to
make you walk until we met a taxi
Why! You might have hurt your
foot.”

She laughed on a queer, intense.
ecstatic note: “Oh,” she murmured,
“if only I might spill my heart’s blood
for our cause.” :

“Spill  your

heart’s blood if you

“No other business? The!

. let’s lunch at;
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Your Health

BY DR. CLIFFORD C. ROBINSON

ANGeR HuUR

j Have you ever been guilty of a tirade
of anger and abuse against friend wife,
if she should happen to be a little late
serving dinner? The consequences of
such action are far reaching, much more
so than generally supposed.

The eyes and eyebrows contract, the
eyes seem to flash fire, something rises
in your pharynx, you try to swallow it
and can’t hoarse angry words cause you
to cough and produce a throat irritation
which increases your anger, your heart-
beat quickens, your face flushes, the
teeth are clenched and the nostrils dis-
tend. And to cap the climax your wife
faints or fights, and you are so upset
that you can’t eat. All, for what?

Without a doubt a distinct shortening
of your life span, terrible strain on your
nervous system and intense glandular
action that weakens your digestive pow-
ers, resulting In toxic influences that
affect the blood stream to a marked de-
gree.

It i{s indeed bad enough, if you are
_a real healthy animal, to let anger dis-

+> HEALTH.

rupt your physical health and peace of
mind. But if you have begun to harden
up along the artery route, that before-
dinner outburst may cause apoplexy
(paralysis from a cerebral hemorrhage).
Anger of this sort also stops the stomach
in its work of secretion. This is why
you experience pain and distress from
eating when angry.

Outbreaks of this sort, or at any other
time and place for that matter, are
perilous to your mental health and ef-
ficlency. The break-down of mentality
and poise in brain organizations of more
than unusual ability is always rapid and
devitalizing under the continued attacks
of anger.

Anger is a sure sign of weakness. Th~
facial expression assumes the mark ol
frequent fits of anger and you cannot:
hide it. The mind 1s so often affecte
that real insanity comes as a result pot
infrequently.

Avold the visits of any anger ‘‘germs’’
| and remember that good health walits on
" good appetites and good cheer.

- ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

By Ofive Roberts Bartoa

AN AIRY FA

IRY RIDDLE.

like,” I replied, “but your foot’s blood,
is not glorious. The question is,
how am I to find you a sltpper. Look
here, I’'m afraid it’ll be a bit large for
you, but let me lend you my left
shoe.”

She laughed again: “And then it
will be your foot’s blood which will
be spilled for the cause.” I marveled
at her lightness, but she was not 20;
she could laugh in the middle of
tragedy.

“] know what to do,” 1 said “I've
just been to a dance, and it’s my mis-
fortune to grow very hot. Thus 1
carry several spare handkerchiefs, Let
me make you a sort of sandal.”

She laughed again, and silently ex-
tended a charming foot, covered in
flame-colored silk. I knelt down,
‘fumbling with the handkerchiefs, and
I was filled with pity as I noted this
exquisite little foot, rather too long,
bu. very slim, and perfectly arched.
It was cold in my hands as I swaddled
it in the handkerchiefs, clumsily tying
them abeut the ankle. When it was
done, No. 5 murmured, “I’m afraid 1
shall limp.”

“Take my arm,” I replied, and we
walked along Curzon street; I trembled

|
i

hand. .

“I say,” I remarked, “I can’t go on
calling you No. 5.

She drew a little away: “How do
you mean? We have no names. We
are ¢but lonely atoms working to-
ward a common en-'.”

“I know,” 1 replied, for a realized
that in such adventures names are not
used: “But, all the same, you and I

under the light weight of the little

are entering upon a business from |For me 0
which neither may come out alive. Let | frey, and I'll call you
us not tell each other our names, but | “All right . Geoffrey,”
let us assume names as might a pair| murmured, coming a little closer.

of ghosts meeting on the other side. (Continued in Our Next Issue.)
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Gives cf more heat, ton for ton, than
Hard Coal—Burns clean without
Smoke, Dust, Dirt or Soot

si4:

Cash Price—Sidewalk or Hatch Delivery
it b Atlantic Fuel Co., Limited.
olwe! uel Company, J. 8. &lbbon & C .
; City Fuel Company. Emmerson Fuel c:rr::::;.
! Consumers Fuel Company. Maritime Nail Company.
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well, cali me Geof-
Sylvia.”
she

They ride on frogs a

“The next riddle,” said the Riddle
Lady, “is something you can’t eat or
see or hear, or smell or touch or taste!
That is unless the Sandman or the
Dream Marker are nearby, or you have

some sort of magic with you. Now
see who can guess!”

“What is it that is
Gay and sweet,
In the green retreat,
Of their singly dingly dells,
Slipping in and out,
As they flit about
Busily weaving spells.

&

“Their houses are bowers
Of posey flowers,

Their drink is mist and dew,
And the leaves of the rose
They wear for clothes

Are the finest you ever knew.

“The way they tease
The birdies and bees,
Is a mocking shocking thing,
They always say
It’s the onliest way,
They know how to make ’em sing.

¥RECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS—JUST LIKE ALL DADS

HELLO THERE, SONNY—
GOING TO THE STORE, HUN P
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By BLOSSER

MOTLERS BOY, WHERE
DCES YouR DADDY

OM, MY POP ALWAYS
COMES IN TH'

fMOTHER, ADAM HAS BECOME A .

{ VEGETARIAN AND

WELL ,EVA, WHY NOT
COOx HIM A TYPICAL

| DON'T KNOW
1 WHAT TO COOK FOR HIS SUPPER

o

- —

—

W"l"lllﬂﬂl{#ﬁ’:‘jii‘a}"

'l'w.ﬂl'-"

SO THAT'S
A TYPICAL CHICKEN
OINNER !

:"l

Y HELLO,EVA . K&

(coser e
HUNGRY ! WHAT

/

WELL , ADAM , WE'VE
GOT SOME LOVELY
STEWED CORN AND
CORN MUFFINS, AND
RICE PUDDING !

GOSH! | THOUGHT
WE WERE GOING
TO HAVE A CHICKEN
DINNER TONIGHT.

CORN AND QA
MAKE A TYPICAL)

CHICKEN DINNER,

“They ride on frogs

And green pollywogs,
When they go out to call,

{ And lizards and eels

| Are their automobiles,

When they go to the elf king's ball,

| s ;
nd green pollywogs.
1 “They cling to the gleams
Of gold moonbeams,
. And climb to a starry height,
Then down they coast,
A tumbling host,
Shrieking with shrill delight.

“If they'd tell me this secret,

I’'d try to keep.it!

| Do they ever have comp’ny to tea?
| Then I'd go and I'd call,
| And I'd talk to them all,
i And perhaps they’d say semethin
] to me.”
]
i
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“Is it caterpillars?’ asked Bo Peep.
s“Or spiders? They live in posey
| flowers sometimes and drink dew and

everything like that!”

| “The very ideal” said Contrary
| Mary indignantly. “Uf course not.
i I never allow a caterpillar in my gar-
' den. Besides, who ever heard of
| caterpillars wearing rose-leaves- for
! clothes. The ugly things wear fur!”

! “And as for spiders,” put in Miss
Muffet, “let me tell you they don't
| have company to tea. The cheeky
things comes to other people’s parties
| without being asked.”

“I know what it is,” spoke
| Nancy. “It’s fairies, isn’t it?”

“Yes,” smiled the Riddle Lady, “and
| the prize is a lovely pink rose. If you
. know where there are any fairies, you
{ can make dresseg for them alL”

(To be continued.)
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ARRESTED FOR
" SETTING BLAZE

)

iBoy’s Friends Say He Can
Prove Alibi—An Elec-
tric Fire

Florenceville, Jan, 22.—Sheriff Foster
was here on Saturday and arresied
James McDonald on a charge of hav-
ing set fire to the house recently
burned, which was owned by Charles
Irons. The accused was lodged in the
Woodstock jail. MecDonald, who is an
orphan, only 17 years of age, vehe-
mently protests his innocence of any

connection with the fire. His friends
declare that a complete alibi can easily
be established.

Hydro first arrived here Sunday
evening; all the houses have not been
connected up yet, owing to a lack of
proper wire, but already there is a
marked improvement in the appear-
ance of the village. During a heavy
gale on Wednesday night a tree fell
across the line disconnecting wires and
made a very spectacular blaze, burn-
ing two poles, three panels of fence
and several trees. It destroyed a large
transformer in the Bristol power house,
and a local transformer. Messrs.
Brown and Shanks were able to get
the line in working order again soon.

" A bronze tablet will be erected in
memory of the Greely Expedition to
the Arctic circle in 1884.

Pear! diving forms the principal oc-
cupation of the population of Broome,
on the northwest coast of Australia.
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DOCTOR BELIEVES
SCIENTIFE

Prescribed by Dr. Thacher to
Build Up System So You May
Quickly Throw Off Cold and
Feel Your Best Again.

It is impossible to get rid of a dis-
agreeable cold so long as your system
is too run-down to throw off the cold
as Nature intended. And you cannot
be healthy or feel good so long as one
vital organ in your body is not func-
tioning as it should.

This organ is your liver! When
working as Nature intended it purifies
{ your blood, every drop of which filters
I through your liver every fifteen min-
iutes. Your liver also aids digestion
' and nourishment, prevents constipation

_iand does many important things to

| keep your system in condition. But,
! when it becomes clogged and sluggish
| your liver cannot do these three things.
| Consequently you ofteni wake up morn-
|ings feeling dull and tired, frequently
| bothered with one or more symptoms
%such as lack of appetite, poor digestion,

COLDS WITH
VEGETABLE SYRUP

coated tongue, sick-headaches, stuffy
cold, sore throat, nervous and upset.

Get quick relief, and feel your very
best again. Take just a spoonful of
Dr. Thacher’s Liver and Blood Syrup
after the next few meals. Notice the
quick difference in the way you look,
eat, sleep and feel. This vegetable
syrup contains only ingredients that are
known to the medical profession for
their corrective and health-building
properties. Dr. Thacher’s Liver and
Blood Syrup is pleasant to take, and
you will be completely satisfied; other-
wise. druggists are authorized to return
the small cast.

Dr. Thacher’s Liver and Blood Syru),
is sold by I. Benson Mahony, Cor.
Union and Dock; Wasson’s Company,
Ltd., 9 Sydney; A. Chipman Smith
Company, Charlotte; Travis Drug Com,,
pany, Ltd., 542 Main cor. Portland;)
H. J. Mowatt, Haymarket Square;
Geo. A. Cameron, 141 Charlotte St
Cor. Princess in St. John; E. R. W. In-
graham in West St. John; O. D. Han-
son, in Fairville; Compton The Drug-
gist, in Hampton and by leading drug-
gists in every city and town,




