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opportunity to visit stores which carry; ing bowls. At least, I-know that I 5 = theirs—love,|  Yes, it was Tu Hee and David, but
itehen equipment, or to gaze at the never shall. My last two purchases home, ew day, the soft|not the Chinese maiden. Ah no—this
L Nastentin h i In! AR .hush of a lark-swept: twilight—yes,
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one wishes it were. It is in this way, ature,” not by guesswork. I started
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fairly long line of beardless kings by
himself cultivating a beard, for none
of his predecessors, from Henry V. to
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provement in the handles. I used to| And if you like angel- “Bless my soul,” Mrs. Ashton here gpirituality.
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not. Sad experiences have trained me' and permits th Yo to Hoke |Shanghai. Who would ever have Neil,” she whispered, “she -is watch-
to look at handles, and if th £ uni pe 8, CARD ake in & thought the day would come when I|ing China fade away. 1 feel some-| ,.All the Saxon kings favored beards,
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in lifting. My teakettle has a sta- what a heathen name!—Irma ought|{the other way?” Richard the Lion Heart made beards
tionary handle—that is, one than can- to change it at once—but as I was| Suddenly Tu Hee reached forth her|¢ashionable again, for - his brother
not fall down against the kettle and going to say, she’s as much ‘American|arms and drew them back again 0| 5., Henry III, * ail the first thres
Kdwards were all razorshy. Indeed,
from 1066 to 1413 no clean-shaven king
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become so hot that it will burn the as you are and all in a few days. It's | her breast; the gesture was almost

hand. marvelous.” caressing. Her lips moved; her voice
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CHAPTER XXVI.
«Now for mercy’s sake| don’t be in

MAKE MONEY
GRADE EGGS

For Invalids

Delicious, strengthening beef-tea
and dozens of other tasty and
nourishing dishes may be easily
and quickly prepared with

I v i “But she always was-an American,|was hut a murmur. “Farewell dear
= aafl:zol;;xt\e e? aly?:eﬁﬁsx:igzo':‘ce;nvgh}igg mq‘ther_" . L 5 ek e land, but I e.ni n‘c;;d un‘ht}a‘ggy, for hym:;
a lid that clamps on. Its base is of Tut, tut—nothing o e kind. | memories are locked tight in my hea!

's b tually stewed and dried id1”
steel, and in between this and the bot- b sl B S David bent cloger; his
ited

for

4 in heathenism—marvelous, marvelous!| “Yes, dear?”
tom of the kettle is a layer of asbestos. —and her hair—even if it has turned  hands sought hers as he wai
This interlining does away with the from black to yellow—inconceivable!”

“But you see, mother, Tu Hee’s hair
Is naturally fair. Even her skin was
stained regularly, but her old nurse
used a bleach, which restored it to
Its natural tint.”

«Nurse!” Mrs. Ashton sniffed. “0ld
kidnapper, you mean; and the idea of
Irma employing the creature again—
actually taking her with her. Irma’s
downright &0 there’s no getting
away fgrom it, but you can't help lik-
ing her and overlooking her foolish-
ness. Well, I'm glad she has found
a little joy in life at last. She started
out happy and it looks as though her
last days will be a little less grey,
though the loss of Paul was a severe
|blow. There, now, was a fine boy, the
only heathen I ever cared two pence
about.

“Drat that sand!” Mrs. Ashton
flicked her handkerchief across her
“That window should be closed.”

danger of burning foods, so no water
need be used in cooking. Consequently,
all the natural flavor is retained. I
place potatoes, other vegetables, and
meats in this kettle without adding
water, and bake them on top of the
stove. Pies, cakes, muffins, and other
foods are cooked in this utensil at
rush times when the oven is filled.
While these foods are baking, g valve
in the lid is left open so thé steam
in the kettle will escape. This inex-
pensive device is fine to use all the
time, as well as when there are
threshers, silage and wood cutters, or
any large crowd to be cooked for. It
is not heavy. I prefer a utensil that
is not so big and clumsy and heavy
as those our grandmothers used.
Another little article that I like,

A SIMPLE AND ALTOGETHER
PLEASING FROCK.

4527. Light gray chambrey with

bandings in blue would be good for|
this little model, or, brown linen with
red embroidery. There is a choicé Ofi
two sleeves with this style, a becoming
“baby” puff sleeve, or one in flare
effect.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 1, 2,
3 and 4 years. A 4-year size requires
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JI“Dav‘.d, geer, the mantle of the
has slipped from me—thal par
me that has fought for conirol
long,
puzzled me,
blood of my fat

Reverantly she bowed
the hands that were
as she softly added: “Henceforth,

and thy God my God.
And the gky and

golden youth h
"(The End.)
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Mrs. Jameson to the grocer.

ner lipe to speak the message ‘in her

that has so often worried and
now stands dominant; the
bers and the ree spirit
of the Western world have conquered.”
har head over
clasping hers,

beloved, thy people sh,a'll be my people

the sea met in a
benediction—China, framed in a girl’s
ad closed from view.
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even though it is not used every day
by any means, is the egg slicer. Since
I serve hard-cooked eggs as a garnish
on salads, spinach, and many other
dishes, it is fine to be able to cut the
egg In thin rounds quickly—in fact,
with the move of a hand. Much less

214 yards of 36-inch material. “1'11 close it, mother.” Grace rose.
Pattern mailed to any address on| “And h"v}f 55 smoth}elr! I Sh‘l)]‘lld S?y
: Fio > not. It's bad enough trave ing in
receghof 152 in siver o sampg, b3 fokon unds wilhout iaking suflec
‘ * tion. T ness, we have a pri-

Adelaide Street, Toronto. Allow two‘vlg?e car, tr.‘hough. : R
| weeks for receipt of pattern. “Well, the Culvers are on their way,
disappointment is experienced by| e e e e now, and David too, the sly young
erumbling egg than when a knife is| A Long Job. rascal. Had his eye on that girl all

used for the cutting. The tickets for a certain Sunday- along. Well, thank goodness, she turn-
My rolling pin a%so f5en jov It isl Y- | ad out to be white instead of yellow;

school annual tea had been distributed '
: though between you and me, Grace, I
of glass, but I am certain that those to the scholars, g

) and the superinten-|don’t believe it would have made the,
of porcelain are equally good. Both| dent was surprised when a small boy

——
.
L d
slightest difference to that young hot- | E ®
can be washed and kept sanitary with inquired how it was he had not got

head; no, I do not. The Marsdens

the minimum expenditure of energy,: one. were always like that—gentlemen, you

and crushed ice or very cold water! The superintendent looked at the understand, every inch of them, but

may be placed inside when I am roll- boy and sald: “You don't attend the‘:"sfc’gs';;‘;’;‘igev l;”ph""Mt;‘:‘C‘; Y;L'S’ds "‘""e:"g

ing pastry, thereby thorou hly chill- school!” | 17 oy ) g 3

ing ?t. My rolling board i Zovered “Oh. but T do " replied the boy. David’s a chip off the old block. Do
i g piece of heavy duck or canvas «“When was the last time you came?”

ou think he would listen to me when
¥ : ¥ tried to dissuade him from pinning
which I fasten down with thumb tacks. asked the superintendent.
S “Last treat day, sir,” replied the boy.

his coat tail to that heathen scamp of

his?—what’s the creature’s name?

“Where have you been since?” |Eh? Ma Two, is it? Well,thank
“please, sir, I—I—I've had a bad

cold.”

“Dog biscuits?” asked the grocer. e el /;‘ !
«Yes, but what do you want them tor?| In Madagascar, the natives have a { )Q
You don’t keep a dog, do you?” curious superstition about the striped Al "\‘-'\&

partridge; anyone finding a nest of k\‘\\\\:’
this bird and not breaking the eggs, NS
causes the death of his mother. ,

“] know we don't” replied Mrs. \\
Jameson, “but the doctor has ordered \\\
my husband to eat animal food.” LS

Santa Fe superior
service and SCENETY
~plus Fred Harvey
meals -your assur-
ance of a pleasant
ourney

ans via Grand

Canyon National Park

—/en all the year

Scareyd
[ Gan help with your Gift
Problem

’I‘HF. art of giving lics in
the appropriateness of
the gift.

themselves
Christmas presents, as Hot- =29

' goodness, there'’s only one, for if he
jwas a twin David would be sure to|
w]\nmé up the other and take him along
e 400. All I hope is that he takes my
Ny ladvice and keeps razors and knives
2P \ out of the barbarian’s reach. Mercy,
D / |how can he do it? I've at last acquir-
~ k led a taste for olives, but olive skins—
EPSL!»Lhey're beyond me. No, I don’t

|feel safe a minute in this heathen
| country. No, I do not. I hope Rowe
| gets another post very soon, for I,
don’t like to leave you here indefinite-
ly, Grace; but I suppose a poor moth-
| er has no longer any say in such mat-
iters. But, as for. myself, I've had
j enough of the wretched hole and if
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