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a ig Mailc stood a.iunr. 
Bis opponent.

on the suit of mall, twisting It about 
and sendl 
But one

the little Iron tables well out of pub
lic ken.

These mon showed prompt resent
ment at this unheralded interruption 
to their talk. But as the parrot, with 
its head thrust thru a hole In the 
gunnysack, repeated Its shrill cry of 
"Look out for the Iron Claw," these 
men rose In a body to their feet. Their 
leader, who, In even the dim light fr 
the garden lumps showed himself to oe 
a one-armed man with n strangely 
scarred face, sprung for the terrified 
negro. Rastus, however, was In no 
mood for cither interruption or argu- 

from the dlssy balcony of the Central ment. He merely emitted a whoop of 
Tower Building, lay unnoticed in the reawakened terror and headed for 
gutter of Broadway until spied by a home,
hurrying ledger-keeper who, after There he burst In upon the astound- 
puzsilng over its foo|ieh list of words ed Jemima and collapsed with a 
and meaningless maze' of lines, con- quavering groan of exhaustion. But 
umptuously consigned It to his waste before Jemima could either under- 
puper basket. And it was with a gee- Btand the nature of hie ailment or
lure almost as contemptuous that Has- investigate the contents of his gunny-
tus Watson, Jemima’s lord add master, sack, a second and even more violent 
flung the same sheet of paper down on interruption took place. LegAr and hts plug him one.
their kitchen table .when the same was mfn dragged the quaking Und gasp- personal reckoning with him, later

p. _ ♦>,, r,i„mn h,it less placed before him as the extent of ft lng Rastus to his feet, shoved him on!" ,
when PIUWP out less day’s “plckln’s.” ‘ . into a chair, and snatched up the He handed the automatic to one or "Where’s Wrench, that new footman r-ss. “•■flaw*-* » ». -- «.»r«5 as1:«sk£& rî™ ,>«• 'ZSS&sssst ’"■* “d “sskm ts, n* «.«. ™, ssr— ■»"**Siffa»55iS,i$£«a ssStSSf&.'fs-w;&. g?sz awwatas Jk^A’X.’sxijrstapLygi ssssuRiw ss i.î ss1,?.,; : ss M ««-«■ “i-ss'jwia.r, and Margery was subjected to JJ’ hbnself S^a worn gunny- ought to be. Rastus merely wheezed steps across the room before a sudden second and then a third flight of stairs
} disturbing interrogations. i^kand announced hie determination and shook in the legs and showed the cry broke fromi orie of he men sUnding that he came to a stop. That

g*e of the girl's answers proving ^^irl^ a fw pulleS while hun- whites of his eyes. It was, Indeed, the bewilder- ffitihE 8LMm"oTOrnd of
utlsfaotory, however, her Ann-willed ger ran jjjgh and ehe moon swung several minutes before he - was so lng meggag0 tfiat fell on Legar'e ears movement within.
gulden aunt proposed that they pro- low instinct combined with fate to much as awakened to the fact .that he ae he leaped to the table side. The man He not even try the door. Back- 
cd with their Interrupted game of lend Ragtug by the nose, take him was not in the grip of the law. But in the bearskin at the same moment lng QUickiy away he shouldered against 
’-Preference." But a green parrots ,tealtblly over the bock yard fence of once convinced of that fact, he be- stepped out thru the door. the wooden panels with all his weightSttSTand enigmatic cry of "Look “oaroiUentlonedHftnnah, and from came voluble enough In hie protesta- ’ThyJ™}1*Xk.’’S The lock gave way and he went stagger-
out tor the Iron Claw’ proved In no there to the door of the padlocked coop, tlons to oblige the "white gen'l’men” TO£^pf°gtVe one gfance. Then, with an n^2re beitiover a suitcase he caught 
vay consistent with so tranqulllzlng There, after a moment of cautious re- w(th any information they desired, oath, hofeaped for tha closet door, flung e|gi,t of' Wrench himself. One glance at
s game, and the owner of the house connolterlng, he discovered the vul- r6 even led those white gentlemen It open and sprung bodily on the masked th*t Bta.rtled and pallid face, one glimpse

ran to Ill-treat faally and firmly commanded the de- nerable point of the coop to be Its win- back to the neighborhood Of Hannah’s figure, dragging It out to the light as at the gleeve of the gervlce coat, from
I appearance In $ earting Hannah, who slept out, to q0W( on the southern end. The moon chicken coop he tor? away the band of yellow, that Which a button had clearly been tom
npelled to give 1 etrrv the disturbing creature oft to being low. Rastus decided to make the cn!_*<en 00 p . , . covered the latter a faf*- away, convinced him that all his Vagueparatlon allow- STSwncottage for the night. haul a gwdone. Ifln the excitement! There wsrs certain F* < ** * •»«>«* W”nt UP suspicion, of the past week had been

This Hannah did, with much mumb- 0( that conquest the lightness of one hurried pursuit, however, which had kroup. -hsufseur 1“ cried one of on*y too we founded. And heW Bid her feathered charge, harp- bird îo.sedïnTo the big escaped hi. not entirely J'capèd the attentlon of ^ ^^^Ved '^keSpî m to^.uîtled figure, thrust
lag with parrotlike Joy on Its newly attention, it was perhaps due to the a circumspect étranger who had mo- thfct c!oeet ^ the mem guy's got hUautomatlc agrtnet the wallet line of
Ssrnsd phrase of "Look out for the haste with which he had to make oft tored casually about the quiet streets away the se “ice coat and commanded Wrench
TMgClaw," proved anything but n with his prisoners. He was blinking of Cedarton earlier In the evening. For one second Legar stood .«tunned tQ bftck gggjnst the wall. As he did

companion, once the shades of cautiously about, to make sure the Aunt Jemima Watson, In fact, bad and motionless. Thsn, with his laws set, eo> a sudden shout sounded from the
flight had closed about Hannah's hum- coast was clear, when a voice start- scarcely recovered from the shook «**taM>tta wall toward doorway behind him, and Instinctively he
bis octtage. That rebellious and thoro- llngly close to bis own portly carcase consequent upon the sudden Invasion flJaoor Atthesame moment that the glanccdabout to .aMertalnthemeaning
lywused woman, In fact, determln- called out with a sudden warn ngi ot cottage when she discovered SanwTth the MtoSZtlc ran toward the ft the shout. Wrench, seringhlscimnce
«Dr «thered up her loquacious guest "Look out for the Iron Clawl" hersolf confronted by still another centre of the room, leveling his gun as »o mmsmIandsprang bodflytn Manley
ud deposited It in her chicken coop. "Hows dat?" was the answering ory gtranger. And the fact that this hewent. a shot rang out from beside the toone side Vtraliely-

* * ‘'“ffhng Rastuii. stranger wore a yellow mask did not 0,r2»]Snrmiizlne the outcome, with one manteled figure glided Into the narrow
There Tito would have spent a quiet hÜ, îtn tbA M^d to her Immediate peace of mind. gJ^ ’of hi. hsokeV î™ flung the room. “ was a figure wrapped and hood-

sad oneventtul night, In all likelihood, voice behind him. And at that por lying overhead on the floor, green-shaded lamp from Its table, Jumped ed In heavy velour, and only a escond
Sd”t a certain mildly predacious throat utter and^ unreasoning panic c1e,,”b,'ld5 a battered water bucket, RTL y$d vmnldhed fro^ sight, tone, at It. nSrtSS

v nmrtnnti nf this duskv ladv’s cd like a rotund Jackrabblt down a moment he had possession ot it, was once more In very excellent spirits, ere Identity. tSties'M^aMrobwoMnwaL the moonlit alley bordered with shadowy "Where (lid that paper come from!"’ There even momentewhenDi young I .“was not u^tha^hooM^lgurs hod
ssthsrlng ot those trifles which And, fences At the end of this alley Rastus het demanded. For he both^deploraiily and disturbingly excel- aware of the second APorl,ler®. which hle
Mr way to the waste baskets and Ye- plunged thru a narrow gats, and !wnh the long-sought Golden chart ,gn" due, thought he,' to the presence newer opponent carried. For this portiere
tose «■"« of office buildings. And her thr.rged bodily into the peaceful boor which he held In his hand. of young Count Luigi de Eeparee. was deftly thrown over the young eeere-
enly harvest, on this occasion, was a garden belonging to the roadhouse of -Dat done come from mah offus _He had come, as more than one Impoy- tary-e head and suddenly drawn tight 
half portion ot a time-yellowed cpde one Antonio Dlbello, where sat four eweepln’e,” explained the other. "But e.r*5™i^ayo2!1^i?mMnl!fn those canvases lbout hle srme’ « » •
«bart and mâp. which, having blown men in quiet conference about one ot | mah Rastus allow, It haln’t even ^Tcu^osVhlcHf ^ti,ey'«52 Manley himself, madd«ied by the, ^ k _ . . t1llt 1im.

wuff a green tradin’ stamp!" graced hie own ancestral halls, had at thought ot that culprit’s escape, swung It’s not to be expected that little
"Your Rastus may be right," was the least been conscientiously made, on the about on hle hooded assailant with a follts without any special training,stranger’s quiet reply, “But it’s worth far elds of the Atlantic, after models fUry that sent the latter also retreating I .. . mav« ail aorta

tound^no^bm^ru^lntohe/6^ M « wTedffiSK 3^Ï1 This i.av.r, real

ished pink palm. "That lg youra my 5^2*^ Mhsr'tiîéy'^nt^^ fcrt- to beoo“* "T
g’.od woman, if you do Just one thing, armor, complete even to the long-biaded I til# stalrs. a tangle cf limbs and striking and study, says the Detroit Press. In
end do it quickly. I want you to go Kagieakl dagger and grotesquely fashion- fjgtg and portiere ends. „ Japan, where the children make a
to the sheriff's, wake him up, and get ed metal face mask. Manley fell sprawling, tangled In many ygp great many of their own toys,
him to the house where that woman That leering mstsi to”* yards of velour. and landed on the cower- congtantly to perfect tbem-
called Hannah works. Tell him to get SMStt SM fes head »h<>uldere ot >he astounded ™^eeirfn thls pretty Mcomplizhment
there in a hurry and to bring hi. nwn, & gosltlon^t tb.^r ^e^he^omber Wilson who, et i“^^ggSatS" tor “artificial MY, and they
or there’ll be murder done in thte vtl- m«ulmonstrostty, in fart, seemed sccen- P^ptly f y seldom attempt the more complex
lage before the eun riseel” tuated Iby the eoft-tontd canvas painting ne‘Bhen Manley, stunned tor a minute or flowers.

* * * which stood Immediately behind it. And 1 tw„ by th« ' f«Ul. once more opened hie Any deft child can, however, with a
y hateé It mere • J**” eyes and blinked enquiringly about him, little practice, learn to make very

lnt2-îïîJ25E-S»d#5S!r ,¥55,^7- ! he saw both Golden and hle wife and lovely simple flowers, such as the wild 
üÜl1iA?:1iir.^<rothïïlu tl^ilt lr0m the Margory herself clustered at hle side. roee( g|ngie violet, daisy, or black»

"It seems so mysterious,” was her ans- ^j^ÿf^sked Bnoch'Solden. ' eynreee,and nlnk tissue oaner and
%£* I^nMte^dK'a'nd "That murderous blacky D. =•- yoYÏÏC S
wondering if fhadn’t wived the mystery, CoSt de Bepiree hw nothing to lng to begin by attempting a wild
•v«n es you came In thru the door.' “lih this,’’ protested the girl, with a rose. Don’t be discouraged, if your

"You mean this man De BsparesÎ fr°wn of bewilderment “He’e only been first attempts are rather messy. 
Maniey asked with a wince. . e helping ue, as he always helped us!” Everybody’s are, and you will learn
lnîl«iX2ndn»-*rmlâim5*lMfttia,i "**** mom w!".ul v/in/lmmn,. the lnc„t*yUt flve pe,.l, ttvm your pink

TZ*. J£«PÎ@OeS^Shspflitte trjsrjgfis

SB2SB9FyS5a£™ - -*■ - — » - sxi's.i err jusvgfc rl.7...» „r <sNdS»>£uarsrti8r is js“«s"ss, «• avis sdemanded Manley, keeping calm only by way, Manley? ^’TYeroly^hgW tost «uoh S manner that the strand stand 
on effort. . „ ..til. r^Ûeh in the Laughing Mask," up thru the paper In little tufts thaL.

"Well, since he’s not exactly a rug ped- rut embittered yet enigmatic look like stamens and pistils. Youfllse who can be shown the door as ,soon was Manleys emo z . tbe plst„e by ^ottm, the
“ hto hmJ to tide up, I convinced (To be Continued Next Week.) emt at the very top and cutting it off 

SSre." --- -----------rTT cto“’ flnlshed’ the flower wlU
L — — • • • Woman a Dress I.................................. .................

The Laughln 
ently studying

“And on these conditions you prom
is* there will be no act* of violence 
In this house, there will toe no Inter
ference with these ladles, and no at
tempt to Interrupt their return to the 
city 7"

"Watch him, men!" Legar ordered 
as he took the gun and nlap from the 
Laughing Mask's outstretched hand 
and stepped to the closet door and 
turned the key In the lock.

"I wait your decision, gentlemen, 
in the Jury-room,” mockingly an
nounced the latter as he stepped into 
the closet.

Quick as a shot Legar shut and 
locked that door. He clutched the 
map,

“By God, I’ve sot It!" exulted Le-

y ARTHUR STRINGER from Its stand. 
It to be empty, 

behind it
ng It toppling 
glance showed

The framed canvas that stood 
he Jerked from the wall. Then an ex
clamation of wonder burst from his 
Ups, for In the wainscoting at each sloe 
of where the canvas had hung he dis
covered two holes cut, not a yard apart, 
and sufficiently large enough to admit 
of a man’s arms being thrust thru them.

Some enemy, secreted behind that 
walstcotlng, had thrust an arm Into the 
metal shell of an arm holding the dagger 
and had lifted It to strike down the girl 
so close beside It. And that enemy, Man- 
ley resolved as he battered down the 
panel and crowded hle way thru into a 
narrow passageway, he would discover 
and capture or know the reason why.

Yet that passage, which led to the 
abandoned conservatory and from there 
back to a long unused butlers' pantry, 
proved to be entirely empty. A1I that 
rewarded Manley's frantic search was a 
sleeve button and a shred of cloth torn 
from a service coat, caught on a nail 
where the passage itself made against 
the wainscoting. And by the time he had 
pushed his way back to the library 
Golden and De Ksparges and Wilson 
were already there.

Author o/”The Wire Tappers.” "The Gun Runners." 
Ameer v iiThe Hand ot Peril," Etc.

the Same Name Was Made.)
5efW8th Episode 

"The Hooded Helper”

rom

u-rrnrr Oolden'o serenely self-will- 
Ja2K Asntha disliked animals al- 

much as she disliked mysteries. 
Smt her tranquil Cedar homo she 
«n transpiring events altogether 
wgrg transpiring event* altogether

ear.
Let out that driver In the boar- 

flrst,” he commanded, “and If 
tool In the mask trlves to move, 

For I’ve got a little

•kin
that

. .

was beside
And

band? «

wasted

k Business.
buslneea of her 

k> well that her 
lllnwance on the 
taking away hi* 
case won again 
k we* compelled 
be allowance but 
rreare.
re man does not 
by his wife; It 
d out that she 

sines* superior.
and quietness' 

b-emain In the 
Un alienate her 
(her. Sometime* 
The Ideal mar- 
the husband Is 

d his succès* 1* 
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b will be *hlp-
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.« MAKING PAPER FLOWERS œ
be very stiff, but bend the petals up 
about the pistils and atamans as na- 
tuturally as possible and this un
natural look will be lost.

Generally speaking, you oen follow 
these directions for other flowsre, 
using appropriate colors.

You will soon work out

Csreer.
1 nd is, naturally 
crllngly Jealous, 
a husband and 

kk profeselonal- 
iv very talented 

rvrrled an artist . 
I Yet. after their 
b painting alto-

really true It 
and then the 

success ie the 
b heart.

Shall We In Our Prosperity 
Forget War-Destitute Belgium?

a method of 
your very own, for not two makers of 
artificial flowers work alike, 
beoauee hand*, for one thing, are of 
different sises and different dexterity, 
find each should adopt the easiest 
way. >

When you have mastered the sim
plest flowers you can gradually pro
ceed to try your hand at more diffi
cult ones—things that will be a real 

i your home, or at least 
which you call your very

This Is\
Slue Million Belgians Face Starvation While Canada 
Thrives on Record Crops and tinge War Orders?

When at first the War depressed business, and 
we felt the pinch ourselves, our sympathies and 
aid went out freely to Belgium, suffering in the 
same cause.

The man In the yellow maek waited 
for nothing more. A minute later be 
was off, running ehadowllke thru the 
darkness. Shadowlike, too, he ap
proached an lvy-bowered bungalow In 
which three women were quietly play
ing "preference" In the light of a green 
shaded reading lamp. But the man in 
the mask, preferring to leave that 
peaceful game undisturbed, stole quiet
ly in thru the back of the house, locked 
lilmself in a small room above stairs, 
and there adroitly but quickly mode a 
lacsimlle ot the map.

Before the map could be completed, 
tho, strjingo events were already trane- 
Firing directly beneath whore he eat. 
For Margery Golden, glancing up from 
her game, stared Idly into tbe old-faeh- 
ioned mirror of bevel plate facing her 
from tbe opposite wall. And peering in 
at the window reflected In that mirror 
she saw a bearded face seamed with 
an unmistakable scar.

The move ehe quietly decided upon 
was to call the strangely reticent 
chauffeur of her strangely elusive de 
llverer and ask him to make ready for 
an Immediate flight to the city. She 
watched that chauffeur ae he threw 
cn a heavy bearskin coat and cap, 
wound a muffler about hie neck, and 
started for the garage. She watched 
him as he stepped out Into tho dark
ness. Then the bear-skinned figure 
became the centre of strange and un
looked-for activities, for It was plain 
that several men, lurking there In the 
darkness, had sprung upon him. It 
was equally plain that they lost little 
time in overpowering him, for before 
the startled women could rise from 

I the oard table they found that home of 
peace invaded by a group of auda- 

1 cloue-eyed ruffians headed by Legar 
blmeelf.

At the seme moment another unex
pected intruder entered the .room. 
Only this time It was the oddly inter
ruptive figure of that man of mystery 
known ae the Laughing Mask. And 
before any move could be mad# or any 
word epoken be was close beside Legar 
and calmly confronted him. Much ot 
Ills quiet authority, no doubt, arose 
from the fact that In hle right hand he 
held a short-barreled and ugly-looklng 
automatic pistol.

»
"Not a move from any man here!" 

he cried out a* he faced that threat
ening circle.

“Before we start any shooting 
around here," the Laughing Mask 
calmy suggested, "I want Just a word 
or two, Legar, with you. I know what 
you’re after. You want Golden's por
tion ot a Windward Island chart 
Well, I have that chart, and I have It 
with me. But there Is no reaeon why 
women should be dragged Into thde 
fight. Bo the first thing you have to 
do, If you want that chart is to al
low Mary Golden and her mother 
here to return quietly to the city with 
my chauffeur, and return tonight!" 

Legar’e lip curled.
"So your getting ready to strike a 

bargain V mocked the Other.
“Then suppose I band you over this 

gun1 Would that persuade you I waa
e'"The'gun and the map together," 
was the prompt demand.

"And then whatT’ Inquired the 
Laughing Mask.

“Then you wait In this eleeet until 
T make sure lt’e the map I’ve got,"
announced the audacious Legar.

MT.
decoration to 
to the room 
own.

z TO BEMOVESCOftCH SPOTS.

All traces of the damage dene by an 
overheated Iron can be removed by wet- ,, 
ting the scorched pert with water and ti 
then applying to it a thick paste mao# 
of ordinary lump starch, with Juet en
ough water added to make It stick wen. 
Upe plenty of the paste and let It dry v 
on the material. Then, when dry, be 
sure to rlnee all the starch out with 
water, so that 
the garment In

boiled rice, pour 
lm-mllk, all one 
1er. salt to taste, 
ree well-beaten 
pt and well but- 
I In each case as 
Blowing room lor 

Baku In n hot 
bo varied by the 
mushrooms In
tout the rice use 
you will have a 
If you made a 

[It. Thoso little 
po turning.

V
IÎ Now that prosperity has returned to Canada, and we 

are engrossed m paying business, there is danger that we 
forget our debt to our destitute Allies. For this is a real 
debt that we owe ! Our present prosperity is, directly 
or indirectly, almost entirely a result of the war. We are 
profiting legitimately, of course, but it is only simple 
lustice that we share these profits with those to whom 
the War has brought only want, suffering and sorrow.

Belgium’s necd^^. 
was never greater,if as v Ô SeSW^v? 
great as it is today hLC ^
Germany’s rule has J *tûl 
lost none of its. 
ruthless, heartless,' 
grinding oppression!!
Practically unable to 
eàrn money except 
by hateful munition- 
making for the 
enemy, the Belgians are 
gradually exhausting what 
Tittle financial resources the 
Hun levies have left them.

-

the Iron will not eooroa 
the same place again. ,

Asperula odorata, commonly called " 
woodruff, i* delightfully scented. When - 
the plant 1» wilted It ha* tbe o-dor of ^ 
npw mown hay and when sprinkled 
among clothes Impart* an agreeable ’ 
perfume and 1* also said to keep them 
free from Insect*.

RESTS.

me use aie new 
tied with a new 
hlch 
long, 18 Inches 
Is covered with 
lame color, and 
i applied yellow 
ut Is filled with 
of velvet, end 

urn! size. This 
her and dlfler- 
■onvontlonallzed .

meant! res
<i S.»
>\►

y V

É6 Three hour# later he rwa* peremptorily 
summoned to the toUllard-room. where he
found Enoch Golden In «Uppers and dres- {«««, any living In an era of poe- 11 W -Iblltty. Woman bee departed
lnri!” exclaimed Golden ,ln a voice heavy from every eugffetftlon ot the

"Thet^new footman. Wrench, brought masculine in her dree#. She le no long- 
It to me. He says. It was thrown thru _ were or tailor-made, she 1» ee- 
^"I^nevsr'knewVou*hod YsecondUcon- sentiolly feminine. Bhe le beruffled
servetory.” „ ... __ , and beflounced and She le dalnty In
by ?* narrow 5»SgTtJSS StflSS# the extreme. Bhe trip, along In her 
But when the new buildings shut off the jjght colored eboee and In her dainty feÛl with wafnwso'tlngn<WrenCKaheafd hosiery lightly and airily. Every hint 

the crash in the empty room and went ol severity he* been lost. Even theSSS veA-sa. jar-»•.£• $&isrj£
"And Margery7” . ers, also, for tbe meet demure coe-
"Mnrgory Is with her mother." tumee of grey or ot beige or of white
"Then the firet thing to do is to make ftre ,ven a darjng touch by a brll-

,UManîey‘ 'wtihVeMg^of the heart Hant 5ft* ^
SSÏ*.WS,Æ? hemse! got tou'ch^f ''trtmSSy SAtichmt*

breathe freely until, quietly opening the ,hem out 0f the commonplace. The wo- 
slde door Into the library, he caught who le quIcM to get effect and
eight of Margery herself, 1n a narrow- M th. nnsslbilltr of a bitbecked Jacobean chair, bent low over a who Mfttizw tne poeeammy ms ea
book which lay open on her lap. ot bright hue Is ths woman who will

She eat clearly outlined In the bright | make her coetume a success, 
fulcrum falling over her carelessly- -------
K&d.Xym M5gteerwàiî ijFSlZSl I Shadow Boxe» for Children
she bed left turned cn Immediately above
her. He could see the polished metal of , occunatlnn for thethat armor flash venomously in the An absorbing occupation tor tne
strong sidelight. . I children, when a day indoor* ie In or-

juet then a gasp of Incredulity buret deri is the making of a shadow box.
from hle llpe. For aa he stared at the The lnner mdeeof a cardboard box ore
metalled luind holding? the IOHti?-bladed I .. . with hlaclc urdat Then thedagger, he saw, or thought he saw, that lined with biacK paper. inen ro*
hand slowly relee, as tho some miracle background ot the little or land-
bad endowed Its Insensate links and scape to be made le pasted to the ln-
platee and vembraces with life- Then bottom of the box. A colored
the very blood in hle body seemed to voetoara affords a good background for 
curdle with sudden horror, for now there euoh Mwee no doubt about It. The mailed hand most scenes. Scenery, suon a* trees, 
holding the glimmering knlfeblade above flowers, houses, and the like, can be 
tbe softly breathing glri was slowly but cuj from other postcards and pasted 
sui sly being lifted, higher and still on the side* ot the box. The glas# Is
tayfSit tiwouVÎSro” sTrikT '

Quick a* a flash he caught the auto- glued aoroee the Joint of box and gla**. 
malic from hle pocket, swung It up and Small figure*, cut grom card* and 
trained the barrel on the glinting high pasted in the foreground, on bit# ot 
lights along the mailed fist. The nhe paper turned under and pasted down, 
flred‘ s • e afford endless opportunities tor c<xm-

There we* • muffled ehout of pein, position and action. A Japanese care 
a short «cream of terror from the startled for background and elde wings, with 
girl and answering call» from oboreetalre the tiny trees, ehrtibe and Japanese 
as the uproar echoed thru the midnight which may be purchased so
house. But to all of these Manley paid charming littlescant attention. With ten steps he had 1 reasonably, gives * cnarming mue
crossed the room. Then he flung himself scene.
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What the “ Want ” 
Columns Reveal

tr

}
For food they arc absolute

ly dependent on the Belgian 
Relief * Commission, wnich 
imports it from this side of 
the Atlantic. Those who can pay for it do so—those 
who cannot are fed anyway. Aa the proportion of the 
7,000,000 hungry Belgians who cannot pay is steadily 
growing, this means a heavy demand on the generosity 
of Canada, Great Britain and the United States.

So far, with splendid gifts of flour and money, Canada has done her 
lhare. Now, in the face of urgent need, the Belgian Relief Commission 
is sending out another call. Besides the growing demand for flour, 
there is now pressing need for condensed milk for Belgian bsbies. This 
call comes right home to those of us who are living in comfort and 
prosperity—who have made no real sacrifices either to help along the 
war or to aid its victims.

A subscription of gz. $o a month, in the hands of the wondçrfiilly 
efficient Belgian Relief Commission, will provide bread for one Belgian 
family, and save their lives ! How many Belgians can you afford to 
•opport till the War is over f Whstever you feel you can give, send 
yeur subscription weekly, monthly, or in one lump sum, to Local or 
Provincial Committees, or 9
Xlflfir.lieAiiaewWim UFIolJUGe
Piyible (e
Tnasurir

\r

• *

The above from recent iwiee of a Toronto new» 
paper, tell the story of the heartbreaking pocition 
in which many widows are placed unexpectedly.

would be tune

I I
Snatched away in the prime 
husbands hao thought to-morrow 
enough to insure—but to-morrow never came.
Will your wife come to this, or will Home

X £ if A

THE IMPERIAL LUT
Assurance Company of Canada

HEAD OFFICE - TORONTO
Branche* and Aient* in all Important centres

S*

Bdyan Relief fund i\D STOCK » r

16» SI. Peler St., Montres!.
*150 Feeds a Belgian Family One Month a
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. Goodyear Bicycle Tires 
offer you a standard
the highest-----by which to
judge all tires#

'

A nigged dre of tough, 
durable, dark grey rubber, 
finished with ths 
popular All-Weether 
Treed.

An eristocredc tire of white 
rubber—the All-Westher 
Treed, u strong « it is 
handsome—the bicycle 
dre de luxe.
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