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crossed to France, there to take up; Actors who play in motion pictures

SISTER MARY'S KITCHEN

EDIBLE WEEDS

V!OLET RAND had been sulking

since the morning she waylaid
Polly and Jarray coming home.
Anger had obscured her vision, She

. By Zoe Beckley

She turned squarely and faced him,
staring long. as if to make sure of
something. Then she walked away
with a strange. hard laugh.

again that strange identity in whose
occupancy his ocwn self was held in
abeyance, waiting his return. Seven
months passed before he returned
to that waiting identity, and he re-

iget far more publicity than the cre-
jators of the stories. Hence these
{three cheers and a tiger for Miss
iDace. She is one of a countless num-
iber of stenographers and others in

! ' EARN to know the spoons butter, 1 teaspoon sugar, 1-

edible weeds of teaspoon vinegar, few gratings nu
early spring and meg, 1 teaspoon salt, 3 cups chicke
use them on Yyour 'or veal stock, 1-2 cup cream, 1 cu
table. white sauce, yolks 3 eggs.

The tender young Wash sorrel and strip leaves fro

had not foreseen the effect her be- “George—' she spdke with an effort gymeq it then permanently—done common pursuits who are seeking
havior might have on Barray. He|at self-control, *“I knew men Weré gith the war. The tremendous fight - !to and who actually contribute ma-
had not called. Nor telephoned. And| fools, but if you really don’t know, ing of 1917—his participation in the [terial for screen entertainment.
t0 her messages, monsieur was “out.”| I'll tell you. It was because in the war—his tenancy of the strange per- | Most stenographers seeking a place
Violet had her own code of pride|abyss of my own idiocy I was furious gonality caught up in the enormous in the movies want to desert their |
and dignity and it prevented her| that she should take you away from machinery of it all—ended for him in typewriters for make-up boxes. Thaté
doing more. So she stayed moodily| me.” the great break through of the Hin- 'according to a populad conception
at home. refusing herself to every- Barray flushed slowly, but to his denburg line in November. On top |fostered by press agents who tell
4 o own surprise, he did not feel dis- of a recollection of sudden shock, |about the past stenographical careers
On the night of the great fes-| pleased. { then of whirling giddiness in which (of present stars.
tivity, July 13, when a}l Earxs for- “Then I shall prescribe for you. he was conscious of some enormous Some of the best screen stories of
&ets its worries and begins its three-| o .0y eon moping. This is no night violence going on but could not feel [the day are the product of a steel
day merrymaking, Barray's heart|, . ., Come—be the guest of a it—like (as he afterwards thought) fpuddler's imagination and an au-
smote him. lonely bachelor—unless there's some- | beginning to come to in the middle thor's execution.
She had her fine points, had Violet " !of a tooth extraction under gas—on ! ywhat the screen needs today is

leaves of scoke are |stem. Mince and measure. DMe
delicious. The butter and add sorrel. Cook fiv
shoots come up minutes, stirring to prevent burning
and look much like Add stock and let simmer 30 min
rhubarb just com- utes. Rub through a fine sieve.
ing through the! Rpetyrn to the fire with the whit
ground. sauce, salt and peppe?#, vinegay
While the leaves { sugar and nutmeg and cook five min
{are tightly curled and a pale yellow, |utes longer. Beat the egg yolk|
fsm’ylw is considered a delicacy. Butg“.“h cream and stir into the ho
ire nember that when scoke shoots {soup. Do not let boil after the egg|
illzlltrltl into real leaves the leaves are !,re added, but stir over a slow fir|
jnot good to eat. |three or four minutes to cook th
Wash the snoots rhrough several leggs. Serve at once.

one else?” i
Rand—handsome woman, clever. too. She stopped, tracing a pattern on| the top of these and of extraordinary {better storfes. They are not likely s :
Her feelings. ... What were herj ., = 1 " ith her finger. It was| things and scenes and people he could [t come from recognized writers. | waters. Let stand in salt water for | Three pounds sorrel, 3 tablespoon
2 {balf an hour. Drain and pour OVer ipytter, 2 tablespoons cream, 1 des

{ not at all understand came SOMEON® |a\foqt of the popular maganzine writ-

lers of the day—they are usually our iboiling water to cover. Let stand |gertspoon flour, 1 teaspoon salt, pep

feelings anvhow? new—and not disagreeable — this
i'.»:‘n minutes and drain. per and few gratings nutmeg.

He found himself in her street, being bullled by a man she—liked.!s"ymg:

i her. Dive. £k WRS dar_k s:u"e “It 1 go,” she said slowly, “it must; “Well, it's EOOd'by to the war for popular screen writers—work with i
for four windows, high up—Violet's.} .\ " ' o cthing novel — somewhere you, old man. compass and rule. A plot to them is | Put in a smooth stew pan, add just Wash sorrel and strip leaves fro
He knew that he was aware—and |, go,metrical figure composed of one | enough water to prevent burning  stems. Put leaves in stew pan wit

8o Vi was home, curious! A party > R
re s likely to happen.
whe anything's y 44 | and boil uncovered 20 minutes.  just enough water to cover bottoy

maybe. . .. Well, there was safety 2 e somehow for some time had been f
p Jow about Simon's? % . or more triangles. | : ]
J in numbers— Barray turned in at ; “What! On a night like this? To- aware—that he was in a cot iIn a Stenographers and puddlers, sail- | Drain and reheat in white sauce.| of pan. Sprinkle with salt and cog

| This is a very good supper dish and | gently 20 minutes. Drain well, the
i rub through a fine sieve.

Return to stew pan with butt
and cream. Season with salt an|
pepper and nutmeg. Sift in the flo
slowly, stirring constantly. Coo
about eight minutes. Serve ve
hot.

night half the crooks in hiding from zl.lép', ?,,e said: “I got knocked out, ors and seamstresses as a rule have
idn’t 12 more vivid imaginations than writ-

7 e : the police will be there.” ‘
Miolet in & defunt oad, A - “All the better! Anyvhow it's| - -~ .beJl:neﬁbr;e F':vas’ ;;g::gaogi:} ers. Writers are sophisticated. So-
R ok Sasie ahSm SR . Stmon’s or nothing.” Hgrue IV ETTIng jie St ! phistication leads to monotony of
thought.

an.«:! darted like flames as she walked. He saw she was morosely craving 01'1!(!1 l_)elnﬁ vx;:)undedHin n}g sho(;xl?sr

However do you come to be in| e " . iicment, but he hesitated— | 200 the knee. Ko oalt ®he air| The story of Nell Marie Dace's
Pinight!= The woriie Wave Sowul; b “Ot course, if you're afraid, Yoles- agpeare om0 B0 2 success is set down here to encour-
age other novices to submit their

the entrance.

Violet herself opened the door— ood accompaniment for fish.

| Scoke shoots are used, too, with a
| plain butter ing or with a tart
| dressing such as is used with dande-

finm greens
Another weed that was cultivated
go is the sorrel. DMost every-

conld think of nothing better to say. jumbled up and thick: “Well, I don’t
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burglar visits the woman's home. friends suffer i
He boosts a child through a transom, final moment arri .
to unlock the door for his entrance. | there to save him onu
The woman fires a revolver. The| Lockingatthes

very unpleasant scene the other
morning—"  Catching a dangerous e CHAPTER 1.

glance he altered his tone. “Look hurry; et Said Hapgood—that  garrulous
here, Vi, why did you raise a row (To Be Continued. Hiapgood, solicitor, who first in this
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a dashed funny business, the posi 8 4 and how Dryden defeats them and! ti » reader | One cup minced sorrel, 2 table- Fus g

tion old Puzzlehead Sabre has got | Which Hugo Ballin paid $1,000. There
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out in France just about five months | built. Had a recognized author writ- |
ago, back in November. He copped ten it he or she would have com- |

We have a large stock of all lines of hardware on hand and can fill your
hardware needs fully.

it twice—shoulder and knee. Shoul-|manded a price of five figures for it

<t | Universal Goods | on o

der nothing much; knee pretty bad.
/Thought they'd have to take his leg!
off one time. Thought better of it,
thanks be; patched him up; dis-
charged him from the arniy; and sent
him home—very groggy, only just
able to put the bad leg to the ground,
crutches, and going to be a stick and
a bit of a limp all his life.

“Veryv well. That's as he was when
I first saw him again. That was back
in February., Early in February, two
months ago. There was good old me
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Setting out on his return to France
his orders were to ioin a Fusilier bat-
talion, reporting to 34th Division—

he found Twyning on the platform

She said: “I'm hurrying to Euston
to catch a train. Tony’s mother is
with me.”

How funny her voice was. “Nona,

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

THE RAVELING

|
| [By Olive Roberts Barton.}

YES, it was the Squeedillums who, the underground passage, and in a little

had carried off the record and

they used the wrong side, so it wasn't
hurt a bit.

“Wa just happened to see it here,” |

said Mr. Jinks, “and so we carried it
oft.”
““Ars you fairies?”’ asked Nancy.

“Indeed, ves,” answered Mr. Jinks'

| and gravel as they dug a ! S
made a dance floor of it. Forunately | . 3 2 a larger opening

i Jinks suddenly. ‘“Who are you and who

while there was a scattering of earth

for the return of the record.
““Oh, goody!” cried Nancy. “I'm so
much obliged to vou, Mr, Jinks. You've
no idea how precious this thing is!"”
“H'm! What's that?’ asked Mer.

am I, and what are you talking about?”
The Twins thought he had suddenly

“Have you all gone crazy?” demanded Nancy.

proudly. “You never saw humans this
size, did you?”

“No, we never did,”” she answered
thoughtfully. ‘“‘But I've seen all sorts
of bugs your size.”

Mr. Jinks was offended. “Well, you
can look in all the bug books and animal
books too. But you won't find Squeedil-
Jums. The Fairy Queen has us in her
fairy book, though. We're one of her
nine hundred and ninety-nine kingdoms
—small, to be sure, but important.

Then turning to some of the little
fairies behind him, he waved a hand.

“Come, boys, we'll have to go back to
the ballroom and get the new dance
floor. This lady and gentleman say it
belongs to them.”

So the little folks all turned back into

! before.

his best in the war and done it pretty
thoroughly, too.

“Well, 1 hopped it over on the rail-
way and walked down to old Sabre’s.
Found him a bit down the road from
his house trying out this game leg
of his. By jove, he was no end buck-
ed to see me. And talk! Ile simply
jabbered. T said: ‘By Jove, Babre,
one would think you hadn’t met any-
one for a month the way you're un-
belting the sacred rights of welcome.”

of mine.’
1.

“Well, old Sabre took me into a
room on the ground floor where
they’d put up a bed for him, him not
being able to do the stairs, of course.

“Well, as I say, old man, I always
rather liked his wife. I—always—
rather—liked—her. But somehow, as
we went on through lunch, and then
on after that, I didn't like her quite
so much. Have you ever seen a wo-
man unpicking a bit of sewing? Al-
ways looks rather angry at it, I sup-
pose because it's got to be unpicked.
They sort of flip the threads out, as
much as to say, ‘Come out of it, drat
vou. That's you, drat you." Well
that was the way she spoke to old
Sabre. ~ Sort of snipped off the end
of what he was saying and left it
hanging, if you follow me.

“Mind you, I don’t mean that he
was cowed and afraid to open his
mouth in his wife's presence. Noth-
ing a bit llke that. What I got out
of it was that he was starved, in-
tellectually starved, mentally starved,
starved of the good old milk of hu-
man kindness—that's what T mean.

taken leave of his senses. ‘‘Does he got | Course, she may have had jolly good

this way very often?” asked Nick of the

others,
“What way?’ asked a blue-satin fairy.
““And who are you? We never saw you

doing here?”

And what's this black thing

reason. 1 daresay she had. Still,
. there it was, and it seemed rather
rotten to me. I didn’t like it. Damn
it, the chap only had one decent leg
under the table and an uncommonly

“Have you &ll gone crazy?”’ demanded tired-looking face above it, and I felt

Nancy.

“Crazy? What's crazy? We forget

everything,” they answered.

| rather sorry for him.”
“Presently he settled himself down
and we began talking. He’s got some

Suddenly Nancy spled a raveling|igeas, old Sabre has. He didn't talk
wrapped about them, and she knew. The about the war. He talked a lot about

Cloth of Dreams was still making trou-

ble. The raveling had been sticking to

the record, and the fairies had touched

(To be Continued.)
. (Copyright, 1922) . 4.

it

the effect of the war on people and
on institutions, and that sort of stuff.
deep, devilishly interesting.

1 won’t push it on to you.
“Tell you one thing, though, just

He laughed and said: ‘Well, yvou see, |
I'm a bit tied to a post with this leg |

purer ideals, and all that. He said
not so. ‘They talk about the nation
turning back to old faiths, to the
old God of their fathers. Man,’ he
said, ‘what can you see already?
Temples everywhere to a new God—
Greed—Profit—Extortion.”

“1 said to him, ‘What’s the remedy,
Sabre?’

(Continued in Our Next Issue.)

NOTICE
This offer is for
2 days only.
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Wolthausen
Hat

This is the popular Hat
we have been featuring
this spring at $3.95; all
sizes and shades. Friday
and Saturday

$2.95

The Brock
De Luxe

This Hat is undoubtedly
the biggest value on the
hat market today at $5.50.
You can get your choice
Saturday for

$4.50

150 Duindas St.
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- $1,000 CASH
Given Away FREE---Read How

We have approximately 1,000 Hats in
stock of the same quality and prices
regularly as shown in every other shop
Now, for two days only,
we will sell unreserved any hat at the
regular price,

AND GIVE YOU BACK

DISCOUNT.

Borsalino

Ha's

This is proof enough

The English
King

Every man knows the quality

SN IavE Ay . .

e

of the English King hat. The
one we are featuring this sea- whether or not this sale
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son at $5.50 is their very best | is genuine. This offer is
grade in four' attractive positivcly for two days

colors. Make your dollar
$7.00

Zantva

A

only
work and get one Saturday. i

$4.50

150 Dundas St.




