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1 Peter Rabbit Is Delighted at Discovery 

Who Made the Tracks in the Snow
Estelle's hands tightened again on 

the back of the gilded chair. That Dorothy DixTHE HOME is my own affair."
"Not quite. The police have made 

it theirs, and so has the public. They 
want to know something more, too. 

They want to know just wwhen you ! Although Marriage Has ns 
took those rings from your father’s * Infts

and why you sold them to Ups and Downs, E MES
Mr Hermann Tessler." Man for Single Bless-Graham wondered at Flint’s t ne, a Mett ror Single
which was one to drive an uncon " edness.
trolled, high-tempered woman int’

■ a fury. Was he doing it on pur­
pose? He saw the storm brewing.

the green fire kindling in her eyes.
The atmosphere was becoming elec-

WOMEN and By THORNTON W. BURGESS.

Peter Rabbi; was so tickled over 
having discovered who had made the 
queer trail in the snow that he quite 

forgot to look down in the Laughing 

A woman anid teageca and he N A when he ale think to 
"I adore my husband, and Joe was nowhere to be seen.

Iseems very fond of me. We have a litre waited awhile, hoping that Lit- 
beautiful and happy home, and live tle Joe woud return. He wanted to 
I together most harmoniously. Never- see him gli dow again,
theless, the other day when I said to I' A( last Peter decided that tattle Joe 

him:

DARKENED WINDOWSRESS By MARY 
MARSHALL By CORNELIA KANE RATHBONE. NO

Loses Her Temper. sponsible for me," she explained to 
esTohn Graham Graham.Miss Meechem winced at the girl S

trie.
"As a receiver of stolen goods. 

Mr. Tessler had better be investi- 
gated, too, went on Flint.

The storm burst. "Are you calling

8The Redingote, Borrowed From the 
Napoleonic Era. Give» Inspiration 
to French Designers.
Her. . one f the most interesting

Miss Hurst
Little sleep came to 

that night. His mind, like a weary 
pendulum, vibrated ceaselessly 6 Estelle Hurst, her strong, white 
tween two unanswerable questions, hards gripping the fragile back of a 
First : Huw wis he to find 1 hilipo S gilded chair, surveyed the two men 
: .let " Second: How was he to haughtily. L bi a ele the stolen bracelet to Evadne? background of the cheap, overturn sh- 
restore the gray of the morn- ed parlor, she made the impression
ink that the works ran down, and the that the Kohinoor might worn by a 
pendulum stopped, problems still "Well, gentlemen?" she said at last. 

Unsolved His subconscious mind. The words conveyed a challenge, 
'which should have come to his res- Flint accepted it. 

cues remained obstinately dumb, the solution came to him from ou the 
Infinite or up from his souls SUD et 
randan depths. After a cold plunge 
and a hard rub. however.
mind clearer. It Com his overcoat.

tone, but she stood lier ground.
had gone home, and that there w as 
no use sitting there on the snow-cov-

me a thief, you—you creature—you 
spy!" Estelle shrilled. "Do you dare 

■ ...... , — She lined the fragile chair she ..10
Seen against the tawdry held and brought it d. wn with sum again would not If I had

' force that it broke in her ua nds. | "Frankly, no. I would not. It
"Sorry, Meechie," she said, throw-.v life to live over again I would 
ing the pieces to one side. "But 
if you will buy such trumpery stuff!

The incident quieted her for a 
moment. She turned to Elint with 

l vnu n fed comparative calm- "The rings, I 
"We have come to ask you alew understand, are my own.

questions about what happened on wish Xid 
the night of your fathers murder,1

vocabulary of fashion..words in the had it to do over1 
marry?" He replied.

"Dear, if youthis word “redingote,” which has re- 
cently been brought into the lime- 
light because of the revival of the

Laughing Brook anyered bank of the
:longer. He was just turning away 
|when he heard a splash from up the 
Laughing Brook. He stopped to look 

up. At once he saw four swimmers 
|coming down the Laughing Brook disappeared down 

no end of fun second later Peter 
Then .

same thing, and the two young 
ters followed. Peter remained right where he was In a few minutes he 

Little Joe Otter coming back un 
the trail again And behind him 
I., ne Mrs Otter and the two young 
Otters. I do believe they’re goint 
to slide again," thought Peter 
must get where I can watch them.

So Peter crept out of his hiding place and over to the edge of the 
ink w her e from a safe distance he 

could watch Little J e and his family. Again flat on his stomach Little Joe 
came sliding down that furrow in the 

straight into the Laughing 
Brook. One of the young Otters 
couldn’t wait for Mrs. Otter to go 
down in that same furrow- and made 
a furrow of his own. The other fol- 
lowed right at his heels. Then there 
was a great swimming race to see 
who could get back to the low place 
on the bank first. And then a race 
through the snow to get to the top of

the HEADY
and join us, Peter,” cried

"Frankly, no, I
my life to live over again I 
keep myself free." ,.,

"Now, what do you think of that, 
inquired the wife.

which bears the namegarment "Come on
fully accredited Eng - Little Joe Otter.Redingote is a

lish word, taken over from the French 1 
redingote,” spelled with an accent!on the "e"—and this In turn was

el glish "riding coat 
edogue

the Frer , attempt to say bulldog 
d "bifteck a a word derived from 

the lisping of the Frenchman when 
tried to p enounce the English 

word beefsteak These three words, 
that have always amused English- 
men learning the French tongue, 
were taken over at a time when, as 
low it became rather smart in 
France to ape the English. Espe- 
, they admire their beefsteak, 1
he : bulldogs it'd their riding coats
The redingote gained favor during 

t y
during the periods we know as he 
Directo e and the Empire. A French 
authorit says that the redingote

11
1 that the skirt of the redingote is 

left entire while that of the habit is 
cut away. In strictest use of the 
word in English, redingote applies 
to the long, double-breasted coat the 
kirt of which has been left entire, 

but by some odd caprice of fashion 
the redingote as ' eventually became 
known in wome ' othes was a long 
coat double or single-breasted —that 
was cut away at the front

Th redingote has been revived at 
present 19 part of the movement In 
the direction of Directoire inspira- 
, I, is ;| feature of that period 
that works I extremely well with 
the prese nt mode especially as it is| 
most idmired in France. Lelong has 

he redingote in ensembles, and
, ............., street frock is made

with N or of tank fashioned in 

reding , . shews a redingote cos- 
Meyr

WISE AND 
OTHERWISE

that bank and 
heard a splash ™

Mrs. Otter did theWell I think that any woman and appearing to have water the water.
icho would ask the man to whom as they rolled over in the er.
She is married such a soul- dived, swam under water and moved 
she is 0071 ***+ Swiftly along with just their beaus

showing. They were Little Joe Otter saw
Mrs. Otter and their two nearly

a .soul- 
searching question as that is 
twin sister to Bluebeards 
seventh wife, who risked her 
head to pry into her husband's 
locked cupboard, and that she 
deserves to find what she finds. 
"Let well enough alone " is a fine 
matrimonial slogan, and as long 
as a husband and wife are good 
actors, it is the part of wisdom 
for their mates not to pry too 
deeply into the motives that in­
spire their conduct.

"Are, yes. but not were. There is 
a big difference there. Unless, of 
course, you—er—obtained them after 
Mr Hursts death?" Flint gave a 
rising inflection to his last words 
which turned them into an ironical|

he began abruptly.
he found his "You are wasting your time 1 

that know nothing about it," she replied.
"But being on the spot, as you 

since the wearer UL given the were-----" 

Crater to Etadmer in all probability 
'he either had it still, or he had pawn- was 
eit—doubtlese the latter.
/ A therefore now that it could, in 

no way affect Evadne. should be to 
intrust its recovery to Flint. In 
counting the disappearance the 
inelet he need not, he retiectet 
nil the whole truth. He could say 
it had been lost from his pocket, and 

it Flint laid its disappearance to a 
pickpocket, that would be no affair
Tick He would not be too explicit, 
ether about the date. He wanted no 
questioPH asked about that particular 
quest he had too much to conceal 
fis presence in Hannibal Hurst’s 
house alone with the dead man and 

iris settled: e cut up ft. The try you can’t make a dozen gowns counted his loss and described give prove that 1 was in the house when 
AREiKuly Expurgated account of hiemy father was 
adventure of the night before, and of 
his assault upon the congress waiter

Flint chuckled over the recitai. 
"Any time you want a place on the FARCE. Its cours. Mr. Graham, came 

over the wire. "Have you got time for 
a little expedition?" law to

"I’ll make time. What is o 
adventure:" called back ■ - shot.
"When and where?

"Platform of the Sixth avenue up- 
town elevated at Forty-second street!

Black velvet suit eut un redingote in half an hour. Can you make
lines with vest and trimming "I wilt, whether I can or.,- hour 
bands of gray wr, _________________attorm. Crahum ventured to

---------ask where they were going.

Stecchem t Flint informed him with 
Whoshe? asked Graham, 

puzzled. ven toldi"Denis called her McCann, you 1 
me." . :

"The lady of the gaiters?1 
"The same, it’s quite a story 

Iman T put on to hunt up those 211 ers. found an antediluvian shoe sh 
at last where they had them.le 

Ihe ever sold any. my man asked.Derm 
had. Two customers bought them 

regularly. One was a Mrs. Misa 
Anderson, the other was 

|Matilda Meechem. Our lady might 
New York. Dec 20.—The proverb, have been either one telephoned thati 

"Fine feathers make line birds, has fine had made a slip and called his 
I visitor Matilda, even though he tried 
to lead you off afterwards withhis

McCann, I knew that Miss Meech 
Comets up ice No pteture puzzle, 
doesn’t it?" .

"I confess I can't fit m the pieces 
acknowledged Graham. Does 

mean that Denis stole the rings and 
gave them to his cousin Matilda to 

These designs dispose of?" isied Flint
possible color "Cousin nothing! excls aimed cousin 

"She’s no more his cousin 
are As to his stealing the 

rings guess again. Mr. Graham. Not 
after fifty years of devotion to his 
family and twice fifty times better 
chances to steal them. Out of chat- 
acter, don’t you see? No. I have ■ 
hunch that, in a sort of way, there 

the hasn't been any theft at all.
"How is that?" .
"You’ll see in a minute now. We 

get off here." 
stree? to 
than its neighbors. A card in its wA some evening suppers are a -......dow whispered in small type its offer: 

,,rlie.orations, garters!uf furnished rooms.« 
other The door was opened by ' small W 

trim prison of the type which clints] 
forlornly to the remnant of what, N 
ThAea Itveiot 

LG fre t IT SA Slim cloth shoe, frayed, 
, the toes, peeped decorously from 

Beneath her shiny silk gown. The 
lady of the congress gaiters had been 

tiss Meechem. flustered by theit 
sight of the two men, seemed Her 
clined to prevent their entrai -1 
small figure, however, made but any 

itstive called to see Miss Estellel 
Furst." Flint announced, and enter 
FT followed by a gasping Graham.
Miss Meechem’s pinched lips trem-| 

"There is no such 
a small.

grown children.
When they reached the place where 

Peter had first seen Little Joe climb 
out and up the bank. Little Joe made 
straight for shore. You remember 
that the hank was low there. Out he 
scrambled. Out behind him scram­
bled Mrs. Otter. Out behind her 
scrambled one of the young Otters, 
and out behind this one scrambled 
the other young Otter. Then, follow- snow 
ing the trail Little Joe had made in‘ 
the snow, they came straight up along 
the bank toward where Peter was 
sitting. Peter suddenly felt bashful. 
He retreated rather hurriedly to the 
shelter of a snow-covered hemlock 
bough. He couldn't help a suspicion 
that one of those Otters might sud­
denly think that a Rabbit dinner

"What do you mean by saying I

1 over her sharp, gleaming teeth.

question.
The girl glaredHis first place," she

She lied so .
the two men not known what they

: did, they must have believed her
"We have the statement of the kit- 

chen maid that you were in the 
house at twenty minutes after eight, 
continued Flint imperturbably....

"The word of a kitchen maid! Her 
oesture of patrician scorn was superb. ----- ... „
8 We have other evidence. You left for an instante held her breath, 
the house that evening wearing a 
dinner gown of some green spangled 
stuff. The gown is now in your room

Iin your father’s house. How did it 
Iget there. Miss Hurst?
|Cornered she skillfully shifted lier

"No matter how hard you

"Perhaps, though it was not you 
but the man with you who took
them?" Again the goading, interroga­
tory inflection.

"What man?"
Graham thought lie detected a new 

note in the girl’s voice. It was as if To get any real happiness out of 
marriage or religion you have to 
take it on faith, and it would add 
nothing to the peace of any domes- 
tic establishment for the party of the 
first part to know the secret thoughts 
of the party of the second part, or 
how many kisses are inspired by 
duty instead of passion, or how 

and husbands smile 
hide

"That's just what 1 want to know.
Who was he?"

"There was no man."
The new note sounded again. Gra-

ham fancied it was a note of fear. 
"Now. Miss Hurst, what's the use would taste good.

Little Joe led the way to the edge
the slide.

Such a merry coasting party as 
that was Every time one of those 
Otters disappeared in the black, rold- 
looking water Peter shivered. He just 
couldni help it. But there was no 
shivering on the part of Little Joe 
and lus family Not a bit of it. They 
appeared to enjoy those plunges into 
the water quite as much as they 
would have had it been a midsummer 

day The more they slid the better 
the slide became and the faster they

,of denying it?" argued Flint, 
know there was a man."

"We
of the steep bank, where Peter had 
watched him slide down. With a 
quirk, hard kick of his hindfeet he

"There was not. T take my oath 
there was not."

sweetly upon each other to 
their yawns of boredom.

shot."1
"My dear voung lady, you put words 

into my mouth. I never said you 
were." returned Flint suavely.

“It was shortly after eight—twenty| 
minutes after to be exact, that you 
were heard talking—shall we say 
rather excitedly—with your father, 
and it may not have been till some- 
where round 9 o’clock that the was following officers for the new year:

Not later than that, want Honorary president. Mrs. Borland: 
Course would kive you time to slip president. Mrs. II. G. Bond, who was 
into another dress and to leave the re-elected for the second term; vice-

CONTINUED TOMORROW.
know they have soldnext thing we

HARMONY STAR CLUB.
The members of the Harmony Star 

club, O.E.S., met at the Moose hall

themselves back again into domestic 
bondage.Oh. we all have such moods 

and such hours, for even the hap- 
piest marriage is a species of 
slavery. The marriage bond is 
fetters of steel, be it ever so 
gold-plated. The domestic yoke 
is heavy on our necks, even when 
it is silk-padded.

Everywhere widows are as 
plentiful as blackbirds, but a 
widower is a rara avis. Not only

on Friday afternoon, the feature of 
the meeting being the election of thein21

"Come on and join us. Peter! cried 
-Little Joe as lie kicked off and went 
shooting down.

Peter shook his head. He did it a 
little wistfully. Those Otters were 
having such a merry time that Peter, 
envied them. But every time he 
looked at that water so cold and 
black lie shivered. The coasting part 
might be all right, but Peter pre­
ferred to try it where there was no 
water at the end of the slide.______

is a widower more apt to marry 
than a widow, but he is far more 
apt to marry than a bachelor is, 
thus controverting his theory 
that if lie had his life to live over 
again hr would hang on to his 
liberty with a death grip. and 
that no woman would ever be 
clever enough to ensnare him a

But they are mistaken, as is daily 
proved by the conduct, of those 
whose matrimonial fetters are sun­
dered either by Providence or the 
divorce court. For a brief period 
the newly liberated hug their free­
dom to their breast and gloat over it, 
but it soon falls upon them and the

house.",„.,,. president, Mrs. T. Shaw: secretary. 
Graham saw the tension of Este 68 i Mrs Allan Dundas: corresponding 

changed He secretary, Mrs. E. G. Bristol: treas- 
g‘ urer, Mrs. F. Lawson. The members 

presented Mrs. Bond with a beautiful 
cat glass water jug. and the meet­
ing closed in the usual way, each 
member donating something for re-

hands relax.
Suddenly Flint s tone 

began to drive his questions home 
with quick, hammerlike strokes.

"Why dill you leave the house. Miss 
Hurst? Why did you stay away 
when you heard of your father's 
death? " Why are you hiding here?"

FEATHERS NOW TRIM
All MILADY'S GOWNS

second time.
DOROTHY DIX.

lief work.
REAL ENGLISH PLUM PUDDING.

Here is the recipe for plum pud- 
dine as made lo the English house- 
wife. It calls fo five ounces of bread 
crumbs which comes to about a cup. 
fui. one ' up of Hour one cup of 
finely chopped suet, two-thirds cup 

is ns seeded and halved, two-thirds 
cup currants, one-half cup sugar, 
two unce o - redded candied or 

. . wo ounces of grated
,, ........tea poon of finely grated, 

mon rind one-half saltspoon of 
......................inded teast.. n 

of baking Dow der one-half cup °

Costumers Patronize Poultry
Dealer to Complete Then- 

Latest Designs.
By AILEEN LAMONT. 

Spécial to The Advertiser.
Copyright.

A

F, to every friend of Orange-CRUSH, 
Lime-CRUSH and Lemon-CRUSH

been changed to read "Fine feathersmilk and two eggs.
Mix e dry ingredients, except the 

baking powder dd the beaten eggs and milk. ....■' well. Have ready 
gre ised mold. Stir the baking pow 

der quickly into the pudding mix- 
ture turn it into th-mold and let it 
! .11 for six or steam for seven hours. 
ThI.......... ked days beforehand 

. . . . . . . . . . . led.
TO STUFF THE CHRISTMAS 

GOOSE.

personal car greet-There are few we could hav 
ings delivered 
up around th 
large herd of

make fine frocks."
articles of feminine apparel for spring 

I which lack feathers of some kind. :
The most striking use at present is 

on evening gowns and wraps. These 
ire beautifully decorated by huge 
designs of birds and flowers made of 

tins feathers pasted on buckram and 
appliqued on the front or skirt of the

somewhere 99

6a
satin or velvet dress.
offer practically every possible color 
combination and outshine in con- in scorn, 
trusting effect even the embroidery than you 
o." th Spanish shawls.

Almost the entire backs of some 
of the evening wraps are covered 

1with these elaborate designs. The 
ime frocks have followed the 

trend also, although in their case, the 
entire breasts and heads of 
birds are utilized. Rows of these, 
uually coque or pheasant, are used. 
for bands about the cuffs and bottoms 
of the dresses, and the new spring 
hats use them posed cockily at one 
side of the small satin hats.

Slippers are a solid

'hristmasleer
Stuffing the Christmas goose is one 

of the most important of all culinary 
activities preceding <'h istmas. There| 
are many sorts of stuffing for the| 
goose, but only . right stuffing. Ill 

always possible to start a little day 
argument among cooks and gour- 
mets ov this question of the right 
stuffing for the Christmas goose. 
Many possibly must incline to the . 
belief that the plain sage and onion 
stuffing is best for this purpose.

To make enough for a good-sized 
goose you will need four medium-, 
sized onions, eight sage 
quarter pound of bread 
which comes to a little over a cup—| three tables.... ns of butter, one egg, 
Volk salt and pepper The onions 
should be peeled and set over the| 

• them sim- 
leaves and let it simmer for a few, 
minutes longer. Drain and chop acute

morning.

thank you all for makingWe want
in our history.this the biggest 

Thank you, dea 
co-operation anc

PATDI 
LY-20-1929 
RANGE

leaves, 
crumbs forhave fringes of ostrich tips or 

feathers, an. even lingerie les not im- 
mune The new feather bandeaux 
would make Pocahontas turn green 
with envr and even handkerchiefs

GRUS 1are fringed with plumage.
However, bird lovers need feel no 

longe Drain and chop > acute alarm of the future of their 
Ionsand sage very fine: add bread feathe.....1 friends. The makers of 

I er ingredi- these ornaments patronize the poul- 
, oui ou may simmer try dealer back home and depend 

the ve of the g ose chop it very largely on the dye pot to make the 
9idd the stuffing. Many plumage wild, gourmets who do not care to eat the. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . - - - - - —
stuffing hold that 1 sage and onion 
force they call it—improves the
Navor the goose when cooked.

BOTTLE 
GFLOZS

We can no 2
Christmas athat you 

delicious drink of your
"Y' CHILDREN'S PARTY. CRUSH.The Oxford street gymnasium was 

the scene of a merry children's party 
on Saturday morning when the

Special to The Advertiser, physical educational department of
p . ,‘ Long lines w 11 the Y W. C A entertained the mem-

. ie w 1 ber . of the junior classes at a Christ-
y  east on the mas frolic. Miss Edith Wynne- 
O One simple but attractive frock Pryce, instructress and Mrs. Gordon 
■Jof violet pop with |Philip, convener of the committee 

us 1 . long tight sleeves had i barge of the arrangements.|father’s
square ."." w ... ft ' edged with . After a happy hour of games, reci- 

; . ami from the i tarions, songs and dialogues, refresh-
18 de: , the right hem mentis were served, ___

bottles---bled nervously.
person here," she said Get a case 9in
stifled voice.

Flint ignored her denial 
that M John Graham, one 

attorneys, is here

"Tell her Drange-necessary-from yourof her 
to sec if

Misa Meechem’s helpless hat 
fluttered into nervous, gesticulating 
"But I tell you—1 tell you-

• 1 Lright near you at con- 
drug stores, fruit stores,

CRUSH is sole
stammered, on fibbing. Meechie. von 

DO B rongh 17don’t do it convincingly enough.

cohadope  . . ! in the original of the portrait which 
Hurst’s drawing-room, hong beauty was unquestionable; 

Graham as dazated or owned an 

den m^ha?: been on the night of

5himself, for whoma: 
T might commit him he I

SS Graham. Keith and Graham: I am 
Flint of headquarters, he said. . 1 Fishe bowed slightly to Graham in 

you?’ she said shert-
T,Two men folic wed her into the|
1 Miss Meechem slipped in after 

them and carefully closed the door.
You needn’t stay Meechie, said

fectionery stores,
hild ren wherever drinksgrocery stores, in 

are sold.ry for Genuine only IN THE KRINKLY 
BOTTLE with the name Orange- 
CRUSH blown right into the glass.

&
xi QoTchexs

MOTHER:- Fletcher’s 
Castoria is a pleasant, harm- 
less Substitute for Castor Oil, 
Paregoric, Teething Drops 
and Soothing Syrups, espe-

Ei

Orange-CRUSH Bottlers, Limited 
Toronto — Hamilton - London

Dealer»: Telephone for Deliveries

Lemon CRUSHLime CRUSH 1
Miss Hurst

"I couldn't think of leaving you 
alone with these people my dear, 

the little woman protested primly.
, - ,. I for the signature of UhaY /X Estelle shrugged her shoulders in-

To avoid imitations, always look for Physicians everywhere recommend it solentis a Meechie was my rover- 
Proven directions on each package. Physicians eyes ness, and he thinks she is still re-|

and Children all ages. 32cially prepared for infants in arms

1

5


