
part of his personality. To Robert.! 
who had known the suave manner of | 
the man, his present unrest was all 
too apparent. His dusty attire, too, 
and his soiled linen, were as foreign1S 
to him as his manner.

Round the corner of the paper, held 
rhieldwise before his face, Baxenter

Shackleton’s Ship Has I - 
Quaint Design.

Built for polar ice jams, Sir Ernest 
Shackleton’s ship, the Quest, of 200 
tons, aboard which he will sail on his 
fourth expedition to the Antarctic 
soon, eurvived her first peril recently, 
when she made her way up the 
Thames, under the low bridges, to 
Hay’s dock, between London and the 
Tower bridges.

The small craft is attracting numer- 
ous visitors, says a London despatch, 
for in many respects she is the quaint- 
eat ever constructed. She is a stout 
little ship, built for tight corners and 
sudden emergencies, after a curious 
design which does not follow the 
latest Ideas in shipbuilding, except 
those of Sir Ernest, and he has been 
in the Antarctic three times and ought 4 
to know. Nevertheless, she seems to 
ride clumsily in the Thames.

The Quest’s re-enforced bridge is ell- 
closed in glass, and what looks like A 
white flour barrel is fixed to her fore- 1 
mast as a lookout. But the most strike 
ing feature of the Quest that dis- 
tinguishes her from her sister ships 
that were pioneers in the frozen seas 
is the space on her deck for an air- 
plane. for Sir Ernest is taking with 
him an especially designed flying ma- 
chine, which he will use to explore re­
gions where his ship cannot go.

Sir Ernest is 48 years old, but he is 
ready for fresh ventures which bold 
none of the glittering prizes which 
lured him to earlier adventure. How­
ever, he plans to explore the Inner 
secrets of the southern continent out- 
side the Antarctic Circle in the in- 
terest of science. He plans to visit 
such remote islets as Gough, Marion, 
Bouvet and Heard, and hopes to make 
a landing on these mysterious frag­
ments of an earlier world and to de- 
termine their physical relationship to 
the continental masses. He hopes to 8 
draw the veil from some 3,000 miles of 
Antarctic coast south of Africa which 
has defied naviators, with Its blizzards 
and ice packs, since the early ‘30s of 
the last century, when John Biscoe 
caught a fleeting glimpse of it.

Sir Ernest is taking with him on 4 
this voyage an old companion on polar 
marches. Frank Will, and a reasoned 
crew. Two Boy Secuts will act as 
cabin boys. It premises to be the most 
adventurous voyage of his career.

The City Where Fiendish- 
& ness Ruled.

The city which was the scene of one 
of the most fiendish acts that ever 
stained history’s pages, Sivas, has 
taken Its place in newspaper date. 
lines. Recently it was announced that • 
the Angora Government of the Turk-

Womans 
FxtorestsThe Secret of the 

Old Chateau
:WIF Mil

Y ONTARIO COLLEGE OF ART
Grange Park . Toronto

DR AWING PAINT! NG -MODELLING DESIGN
DIPLOMA COURSE . JUNIOR COURSE TEACHER’S COURSE * COMMERCIAL ART

G-A-REID RCA Principal
Session 1921-22 Opens Oct. 8.

Prospectus Sent on Application.

watched his prey. Berwick, to whom ____
the man was a stranger, needed no Bloom From Bulbs for Winter Days, 
concealment, but regarded hint openly, _ , . , fc, I
though inconspicuously. I For a good many winters, in addi-

They expected every minute, at first, tion to the geraniums and ether house 
to see Dartin join the man under their plants which make up our window 
observation, but Haverton did not garden, we have had quite a variety 
seem to give one the impression that of winter-blooming bulbs.
he expected anyone, Lut rather that We get these ready in early fall, 
he wished to tale his refreshment : and then force them as wc want them,r2^o"-won M eml# @stareoutside the cafe, had chosen one of the, flowers, and almost doubt our word, the rischt quantity: (so a silver spoon

several different kinds of dressings. 
Some of the most important of these 
follow:

Mayonnaise dressing—Into a cold 
bowl break two fresh eggs, add a 
pinch each of salt and paprika, and 
half a teaspoonful or more of mustard 
and mix thoroughly. Then add oil, at

By DAVID WHITELAW.

(Copyrighted)
Synopsis of Later Chapter*. The proprietress walked behind the

Dartin, in possession of Dartigny counter, laden with its crockery and 
fortune, has to pay Havertor silence fruit, and selected a key from a board 
money. On Stella's birthday Baxenter on which were rows of hooks contain- 
gives her the Dartigny locket. Stella’s ing other keys; then made her way vutsrue uhe care, now coosen one ci vue, ■ .. for nSiner and best constantly
mother recognizes the crest it bears up the dark end winding staircase to tables up the Place de la Sorbonne, when we tell them how easy it is to
as the same as that on a ring handed the second floor, unlocking and hold-’ 
down from Stella’s great-grandmother, ing open the door for the three men 
the long lost Sylvia Dartigny, to enter.
Baxenter, his suspicions aroused, ac-: It was an ordinary room, such as, 
cepts Dartin's invitation to Adderbury one finds in hotels of this class all deepest dejection. 
Towers. On the hall table ready for over Paris. A large mahogany red- it was a position removed from ob- 
the post, Baxenter notices an envelope curtained bed took up fully half of servation and the lights, and had been 
in the same handwriting as the scrap the polished floor, the other furniture evidently chosen for that reason. Ed- 
of paper picked up in Mortimer Ter- consisting of a miniature washstand die ordered a tall glass of beer, and, 
race. Haverton, unobserved, was and a few chairs. A mirror, its gilt after drinking half of it st a draught, 
watching Baxenter, and the Two frame swathed in dingy muslin, hung he now sat twirling the glass by its 
scoundrels are on their guard, they on the wall opposite the door. listen mon little
drug Baxenter, leaving him bound in The window, which opened inward, stem round and round in its little 
a cellar. Two days later he makes his looked out on to the corner, and be- white saucer. Robert, as he watched 
escape, enlists the services of Silas 
Berwick and starts for Paris.

Small Potatoes.
Bethel folks had no good word 
To say for Hill-Farm William Hurd. 
His boys had patches on their seats. 
His shingles left his roofs in sheets; 
Moll Pitcher off hi haystacks fed;
Bill planted wheat, docks came in­

stead.
His floors were up, his fences down; 
‘Twas even whispered through the 

town
His wife made pictures with a brush 
Of robin, linnet, jay and thrush. 
While half her hens were left to set. 
And the real laid eggs where none 

could get.
Bill’s boys were snubbed at school; at 

church
Poor Mrs. Bill was left in the lurch 
By decent women-folk who bake, 
Sew and scrub and butter make. 
In short, opinion was that Bill 
Was small potatoes and few in a bill.

the mayonnaise should curdle, add a 
few drops of lemon juice. Later the

grow them. In fact, all the work canthe last one, where he took his seat 
and leant back in the angle of the 1be done in a few hours in the fall, and

oil may be put in faster. When aas wanted, the 
as simple as

then they can be used 
process being almost

glass screen, apparently a prey to the lcupful of the oil has been used, and 
[the dressing is stiff enough to cuttaking canned vegetables off the cel­

lar shelves. Neither is it an expensive with a knife, add the juice of half a 
lemon or more, according to taste.undertaking. It’s surprising what a ,

fine showing a few dozen bulbs will Cover with waxed paper and keep 
make.

on
Iice trill ready to serve.
' French dressing—If desired, rub the 
inside of the salad bowl with a freshly 

! cut clove of garlic. Rub in a pinch 
! each of salt and paprika. Add three

The bulbs used indoors are the same 
that flower out of doors in early 
spring. Tulips, daffodils, narcissi, hy­
acinths, and crocuses are the favor-him, remembered he had noticed the 

very same action at that last dinner 
party at Adderbury Towers.

tween two houses a little glimpse of 
the green Luxembourg Gardens was 
visible.

1tablespoonfuls of best olive or otherites. However, not all varieties arc
salad oil and stir until the salt is dis- 
solved. Add a tablespoonful of cider

adaptable for inside blooming. Your 
florist or seedsman will tell you theCHAPTER XX.:

At the Hotel d’Eclair. Intend to return was envious, tor a arrived, and the crowds that had comelamu to pint. I
M. Brieux stroked his pointed beard kit-bag and suitcase were standing in down from the Ruler were thinninc! In addition, we always grow some and looked through his pince-nez at the corner by the bed. They were lock- The boulevards Purer becoming lose freesias and oxalises. These flower 

“Oh, its, my friend, I was glad to that they be Tore as they were; it crowded and the tip 1 waiters were rettile in r eYE any terials.
gel your telegram. I cannot forget would not do to tamper with them yawning sleepily behind the great trouble, as they do nothreotiFrench dressing for fruit salads is 
how you. as you say,‘saved my bacon’ and arouse suspicion. He had put one plate glass windows. Intermittent. preliminary storing. The oxalisis 
over the Bonillet affair. I have ever of his assistants on to watch for the bursts of merriment came from belat- especially attractive in a windo
since longed for the time when I could

That the late occupants did indeed It was already late when Haverton 
obvious, for a arrived, and the crowds that had come kind to plant. vinegar and beat till no globules of 

oil are to be seen. This dressing may 
be varied indefinitely by the addition 
of different kinds of flavoring ma-

intend to return

But Thomas thought his dad* a god 
And worshiped the very ground he 

trod.
For dad could whittle boats of Spain, 
High g lleons of the Pirate Main.
And Walter dreamed with d op de 

light
Of songs his father sang at night. 
Songs of another land and age, 
Of lace-frilled hero and velvet page. 
Small John imagined heaven to be 
Sitting forever on daddy’s knee 
Should you have asked Bill’s wife If 

she
Dreamt ever of new felicity
Her dusky eyes would have leaped to 

flame
And seared your folly into shame

Intermittent made as above, except that lemon 
juice should be substituted for the 
vinegar and the paprika should be 
omitted. This French dressing for 
fruit salads also may be varied by the 
addition of different fruit juices or 
even of spices, like powdered cinna-

i of his assistants on to watch for the bursts of merriment came from belat- especially attractive *n 
men’s return—a reliable person, this ed parties at their cards, and Robert hanging basket.
time who would also watch the door noticed that the members of the little. The first step after buying the bulbs 
|of the passage. ... I orchestra were putting away their in- is to get the proper receptacles for:

Madame Render led them between struments them. Ordinary flower pots will do,
Still the figure at the far table but bulb pans are much better. These

in some way repay the debt.”
Berwick bowed.
"Yes," went on the police official,

"your message crime just in time; 
your men, or whom I think are they, 
arrived Friday morning that is, no—she had only been too delighted 
yesterday. I am sorry to say to aid monsieur. The waiter—doubt- 
my man has let them slip him.less the Jules of the tureen incident— fixed moodily before him. A waiter 

nen ney are ost al , i bowed also, and then M. Brieux and who had been hovering near approach-wick’s voice showed a keen disap- his companions entered the waiting ed him, ostentatiously polishing the 
po.n ment. fiacre end rattled away. marble top the table next to him

M. Brieux gave an expressive shrug. Baxenter and Berwick took rooms top of the table next to im
of the shoulders. for themselves in a comfortable hotel and tipping up the vacant chairs. A

“1 did not say that, m’sieu; it is in the Boulevard St Michel, and dur- shadow fell across the table as part of 
but momentary. They put up al the ing the day kept within doors. M. the lights within the cafe were switch- 
little Hotel d Eclair, over rear the Brieux had promised to let them know ed off.
Luxembourg. Their luggage is still at the earliest moment after the visi- It seemed to the watching men as 
there and the proprietress says they , tors to the Hotel d’Eclair returned. As though Haverton had been asleep. He 
will return. go there k " night fell, however, and the lights of started up and stared dazedly at the€other now. She his hitiand the cafes beneath them twinkled out waiter, then stood up with a slight
behind the office door and with 5 invitingly: the restreint became irk shiver. He took a coin fnim his waist- crosspieces hold th. box off the bot- 
little bow preceded his companions some, the 910 to De found they |coat pocket and passed it to the man; 
down the st.- r= to the boulevard. A went out ex to the gaily lighted they then, not waiting for any change, he 
white-haired cocher drew up at the oughfare, and to supper at the Cafe buttoned up his coat, and, without a curb and soon the three men were d’Harcourt.|glance at the few stragglers still at 
rattling across the Place de l’Opera Perhaps there were few better the tables, turned toward the boule- and over the Seine to the Quartier, places from which to watch the varied vard.
Latin. 1 e Best life of the Quartier than from thisThe city was looking at its best, lively little cafe-restaurant, where the and the brilliant sunshine had brought chairs and tables stand out on the 
great crowds cat to take their coffee boulevard, and extend round the cor- or bock at the little tables outside the ner and away up Place de la Sor- cafes. The chestnut trees still showed bonne- Before them, in a never-end- their gigantic white-spiked blossoms, ing stream, the denizens of the district 
and the gardens of the Luxembourg pass and repass-merry bands of 
were gray with children. . bearded students off to their dinner atpretentious midlle-clans hotel, .^ their particular bits brasserie,
ed in one of the narrow streets I Their supper finished, Baxenter and well in the shadow of the houses; but

the little tables to the door and bowed
them cut. It had been no trouble are not expensive, and will last a good 

many years. They are like very shal­
low flower pots.

We have found another successful 
container to be a small wooden box 
about seven inches wide, fifteen inches 
long, and five inches deep. Wc made 
holders for these boxes out of wood 
and copper so that the boxes will just 
fit into them. These hold more bulbs 
than the flower pots or bulb pans, and 
they can be stored away in a small

showed no signs of leaving. Still he 
sat there twirling the glass, his eyes

'mon, nutmeg, or ginger, or chopped 
1candied fruit.

Boiled dressing—One egg, one
tablespoonful each of sugar and corn- 
starch, a piece of butter or butter sub­
stitute the size of an egg, one tea- 
spoonful each of salt and mustard. 
Mix sugar, cornstarch, salt, mustard 

Iand butter together. Thoroughly boat
the egg and add a third cup of water 
and with this mix the dry ingredients. 
Then while it cooks over boiling 
water, slowly add one-third cup of 
good vinegar and stir constantly, till 
it thickens. This dressing is good for 
eggs, meat, vegetables, etc. If sealed 
and kept in a cool place, it will keep 
indefinitely.

Sour cream dressing—Mix two or 
more tablespoonfuls of good vinegar 
with a cupful of good sour cream, add

Years go by. and folks go by. 
Yet no neighbor ever knows 
That where Bill’s hungry acres lie 
Love’s rose of Sharoh richly blows. 
And no one knows that Tom will ride 
A quarter-deck upon the sea 
And And a flame that will abide 
While tales of heroes still shall be. 
No one knows that Walter’s song 

will bless with beauty whore it rings, 
j Will sound the centuries along

And make his memory like a king’s.

space. Drainage holes are bored in
the bottom of each box. Two iron

tom so that surplus water can drain 
off readily.

We prepare the soil for the bulbs 
by mixing the richest garden dirt 
about two parts to one, with well-rot­
ted manure which has been rubbed

A woman standing at the little pas­
sage between the chairs put out a 
hand as he passed, but he shook her 
off with an oath and hurried across 
the road. The men watched him as 
the narrow street which held the Hotel

through a coarse screen. This makes a tablespoonful of sugar, a teaspoon- 
a light, spongy mixture but will not ful each of mustard and sal: and pep- 
pack hard around the bulbs. The

the homestead1sh Nationalists has shifted its capi- tai from Angora to Sivas. The vic-And John will keep
sweet

With simple peace and prove again 
That the good God's lovely loving feet 
Walk still the ways of husbandmen.

i per to taste. This dressing is especial- 
j ly nice for potatoes or cabbage.

are put in the bottom of the bulb pans Cottage cheese salad To one cup 
to assist drainage. We fill the pots of cottage cheese use one-hird cup of

tories if the Greeks made this move 
necessary, and the affairs of the Na- 
j tionalists are now administered from 
j this city of antiquity, which is more 
|than 200 miles east cf Angora, the rail- 
head of the only Une which penetrates 
Northern Asia Minor.e

Sivas was sacked by Timur-the- 
Lame in 1400 and he caused 1,000 
children to be trampled to death be- 
|neath the hoofs of his war horses, and

screenings from the dirt and manure

Robert P. Coffin.d’Eclair swallowed him 
A moment later they'

to within two inches of the top, and chopped nuts and soften with sweet 
then plant the bulbs an inch or so cream. . Mold into little balls and PI ohins tk g 
apart, according to variety and size, place on lettuce leaves on the salad 1DCS.
It takes at least three bulbs to make plates. Sprinkle over them a dash of The sea is a vast place; even such 

unnecessary, the a showing in a flower pot, and pro- paprika. Or instead, of the paprika, comparatively small portion of it as 
portionately more for a bulb pan or finely cut red sweet peppers, add May- the North Sea is three "times as big 
a box. As a general rule, we only onnaise dressing and put dressing on as Great Britain
put one kind in a pot, although we each cheese ball. One would think that, however

up.
were following

him. Once over the road, they kept

their caution waswhich straggle up from the Boulevard 
St. Miehel to the Montparnasse dis­
trict. The window con-nined a few 
dishes of fruit and Lotties of wine;

Berwick sat out at a corner table en- man before them looking neither to 
right or left, but making straight for 
the Hotel d’Eclair, which was almost

joying the life around them and the 
cool air of the evening. From within

One would think that, however then caus d 4.009 cf the Armenian de- 
,many fishing vessels were at work.

the cafe the small orchestra was play­
ing a popular waltz, and the melodybehind these a green curtain hid the 

interior of the cafe from the passerby. 
Half a dozen little marble-toore 1

1 in darkness. After a little delay the sometimes mix them to get different Chicken salad—Chop cooked chicken 
color combinations. We fill in with and mix with, chopped celery in the thes could only fish a portion - of the 
soil, and pack it gently and firmly! proportion of about one-third celery North Sea-la tie curse of a year.

An average trawl net—a kind of

fenders to be buried alive. At that
reached them in little snatches, mixed 
with the clatter of crockery and the 
laughter of the diners. There was 
little traffic on the boulevard, save

door was l me the city had a population of about 
100,000, and even during the time 
Rome dominated the world it was a 

city cf great importane and. known 
as Sebaster ia. was the source of quan- 

, titles of copper. Its deposits in this 
and coal, iron and other valuable min- 
erals are extensive; and if Turkey

opened and he entered.
At the same moment a man emerg- 

ed from the shadow of a doorway op-
tables were arranged on the pavement 
under a green-striped awning, and a

proportion of about one-third celery 
to two-thirds chicken. Then add one- 
fourth the whole quantity of chopped

around the bulbs so the tops cf the
bag dragged across the bottom of theposite and hurried to the corner. Here latter are just even with or slightly 

he spoke a word to another man, who below the surface. **
waiter was engaged in laying cloths the gigantic double-decked steam- 

trams and taxis and fiacres bearing 
their patrons off to their pleasures.

I Beyond the railings opposite, the trees The first man, whom Robert recogniz- 
I of the Gardens made a grey-green sil- ed as the assistant M. Brieux had put 
houette against the summer sky. on watch, walked slowly back, and. 

There were dark little openings tapping at the door of the hotel, was 
over the way, too tortuous, narrow, in his turn admitted.

one of these the men could see the 1Berwick paused and drew Baxenter, 
corner windows of the Hotel d'Eclair, ! who showed a disposition to enter also, 
and they fell again to the eternal dis-into the dark doorway which the 
cussion on what it could be that had watcher had vacated. From its depth 
taken their quarry away from Paris; they watched the windows of the room 
so soon after their arrival—that was, they had visited that morning. They 
presuming that they had left Paris, i saw the glass doors pulled open, and 

That there was something further the figure of Eddie Haverton aa he 
in the Dartigny inheritance than Rob- leant over the little balcony, then a 
ert was acquainted with was obvious.
He did not think for one minute that light appeared, the red curtains 
the chest had contained enough valu- were half drawn.
ables to warrant the almost Montei On the ceiling they could see

sea- is seventy-five feet in width.on these and setting out the cartes- A 
280

or broken nut-meats. Mix with May- 
onnaise dressing. This recipe may be traw or works, 

point. And that is to label carefully used with other meats.
du-jour. He looked up as the fiacre 
drew in to the curb, and bowed the 
visitors in.

They entered between the trees in 
big green tubs and were met by the 
proprietress, who, on recognizing M. 
Brieux, smiled her welcome. Like all 
Frenchwomen of her class, she was a 
creature of the emotions, and the visit 
of the distinguished policeman to her 
hotel evidently pleased her. There 
would be so much to talk of to her 
patrons who would soon be straggling 
in to take their dejeuner at the tables 
which showed their line of white- 
clothed emptiness to the back of the 
room between the lines of faded mir­
rors.

She required but little persuasion to 
tell all she knew of the movements of 
her guests. Monsieur was right—

went off toward the Seine at a run.1 And now comes a very important on an average,
days cut of the 365, and she has her 
traw! down for thirteen hours out of 
the twenty-four. With her trawl down

each pot or box. | Egg salad—Cut hard boiled eggs in 
The great secret of getting bulbs to halves and place on lettuce leaves.

flower well is to get them to make a Put a spoonful of either Mayonnaise 
strong root growth before top growth or cooked dressing on each and serve, 
begins. They should be kept in the Garnish with pickled beets cut in

ever rises to the dignity of a commer- 
she travels al the rate of 2% knots cial power Sivas will be its Pennsyl- 
per hour ; vania, Silesia, or Ruhr. Its population

Suposing that she does this, have now does not exceed 65.000. and its al-
you any idea of the amount of ground most isolated position has greatlycoolest part of the cellar and covered, fancy shapes, 

with newspaper to shut out the light.! her trawl will scrape in the course of diminished its import a nee as a rig dr 
a year? It exceeds 200 square miles, making centre, for which it was once

in the North Sea there are at work famous.
about fifteen hundred trawlers. The ------------o—1----

When the bulb has a two-inch stem it 
may be brought upstairs. Keep in a 
dark corner a few days before putting 
it in the window.

It takes only a few weeks for the 
plants to come into bloom after they 
are taken out of the cellar. They 
should be kept fairly cool at first, or

Pirates in 1921.
Are the days of Captain Kidd over? whole of the bed of the North Sea— V/AL #1. N.I € TL....

It seems not Within the last few that part of it. at least, which is fit help of Johanna. -
months five ships have mysteriously ' for trawling -must be covered more "Thomas, said Mrs. Ruraldean, ap-
fulled to complete their journeys, hav- j than twice in the course of a twelve pearing ut the door of her husband's
ing apparently disappeared off Cape month study, "what absurd idea do you Link

Small wonder, then, that fish are not that new gardener has In his head? I 
so plentiful as once they were was asking him about planting the po-

- ______• _______tatoes, and he declared that we could 
Hear, Hear!___________hardly expect to get a full crop with-

Mr. Gasbag Jones stood on a soap- out Johanna. I didn’t think you would 
box at the corner of the street. tolerate any Johanna about the place.

A huge crowd surged around him. And 1 left him there staring. That 
Norfolk, Virginia, with not a soul on Surely his heart should have been great; hulking man! I suppose he 

glad: :used to harness his wife and his cow
But he was dissatisfied. together at the plough in Europe."
He tried hard to be heard, but it Mr. Ruraidean, with tire in his eye. 

bottle was found was all in vain. went out to interview the gardener.
Every attempt he made to speak "What is this Johanna you’re telling 

Mrs. Ruraidean about?" he asked.
“Ol was only tellin’ her there's noth­

in' can bate Johanna for gettin’ a good

Hatteras, and the explanation is sug- 
gested that pirates are afloat in the: 
Atlantic.

the they will make a rapid, weak growth 
Cristo-like existence which Baptiste gigantic shadow as the occupant of and have poor flowers.
Dartin had led at Adderbury Towers, the room moved about, and noticed In addition to the above, we often

Moreover, the man had been so that it was thrown by a light that was start bulbs of the Chinese sacred Ely,
in speaking of his inheritance at some low level—from a candle both the white and the golden sorts, 

placed on the floor, perhaps, or a chair, in a bowl with pebbles and water,
seat. j These, of course, do not need to be

yes—they had arrived nt. ten o’clock; 
she remembered the time—yes—for 
was it not at that moment that Jules, reticent • reticenthad broken the big soup tureen?— in fact, the only time Robert re- 
ten francs it had cost at the new membered his mentioning it was that china shop in the Rue Richelieu. night at the Empire when he had pre-, 

Her guests? Ah —yes -their lug- sented the solicitor with the necklace, gage had been delivered an hour later, and then it was only to remark on its 
and an hour after lost they had left comparatively little value.

"What made them take that round- 
about way of getting here, Berwick? 
They could have crossed quite safely 
by the ordinary route."

Silas Berwick looked up as Baxenter 
spoke.

"Maybe they’re known on the ordi­
nary routes and were afraid of leav­
ing a trail. Again, there is another 
reason—that is, their luggage. No 
doubt Dartin knows a way through 
where searching is not so strict as the 
way we came; those bags were very 
heavy.”

“But there are customs everywhere, 
surely ?"

“Of course there are; but suppose 
one crosses to, say, Ghent or Terneu- 
xen, it seems to me that one who 
knows the ropes could sneak into Paris 
—you'll remember that Brieux's man

This may or may not be true, but
there is further evidence to support
the theory. The schooner Carroll
Deering went ashore, a wreck, near

In about a quarter of an hour the stored away, but 
|light was extinguished, and Robert to bloom.

can be put right out board. There was nothing to indicate 
iwhat had happened to the crew, or 
what had caused the catastrophe.land his companion crossed the street 

and tapped softly on the door of the
Store the bulbs in paper bags hung 

up in the cellar during the summer.
the hotel, using the door that led out; 
info the little impasse. They had 
taken a bottle of wine—yes—at the 
table farthest from the door, but they! 
had eaten nothing.

They had said they would return- 
no, monsieur, they had stated no time. 
Their luggage was in their room—| 
would monsieur and hie friends like to 
see it? And might she ask the gentle- 
men to take a glass of wine, just a 
petit verre ? —no—then would they 
follow her?

Shortly after, aHotel d'Eclair.
(To be continued.)

Tribute.
Deborah and Christopher brought me 

dandelions, 
Kenton brought me buttercups with 

summer on their breath.
But Michael brought an autumn leaf, 

like lacy filigree, 
A wan leaf, a ghost leaf, beautiful 

as death.

containing a message apparently writ­
ten by the master. He said that ho i was interrupted by some member ofSalads.

It is said that no one can make a and his crew had been taken prisoner the audience.
good salad who does not love to cook and removed 10 another vessel. | At last, stamping his foot In great 
In any case, the woman betrays her ! The idea that pirates are afloat on | anger, he bellowed at the top of his 
skill in cookery by the quantity of the Atlantic sounds like lhe fulfilment voice: 
salads which she serves.

Though no modern dinner ia com­
plete without a salad, only fruit and 
vegetable salads should ever appear 
on the dinner table. The reason is 
that the heavier salads are too hearty 
with a meat course. But for the light­
er meals, where no meat appears, fish

crop off the land.’’
i "I don’t see the need of any Johan-
na. If you can’t-of a boy’s wildest dreams; but the 

war let loose some queer spirits, and 
the theory is not an impossible one.

"Every time I open my mouth, a silly 
fool speaks."

And the crowd agreed with him en­
tirely.

"Well, of course, there’s sheep man­
ure, and there’s phosphate, but for 
real results------”

“I’m not talking about sheep man­
ure or phosphate. What 1 want to 
know is, how about this female Jo- 
hanna?"1

"A woman.indade! Sure, it’s this

------------• ------------

No Eye for Color. Ask for Minard’s and take no other.
-----------• ------------

Changing Color of Birds.
Scientists have found that the color

"A friend of mine," cays a Britisher 
now in this country, "is a curate inDeath in all loveliness, fragile and 

exquisite, 
Who but he would choose It from 

all the blooming land,
Who but he would find It where it hid 

among the flowers?
Death in all loveliness, he laid it in

or meat salads will furnish what the a local suburban parish in England, 
lighter meal would otherwise lack. So Some little time back he went up to 
meat and fish salads are desirable for Oxford to take his master of arts de-

four generations I here Johanna I’m tellin’ ye about." 
can be changed to white by keeping ! And the gardener pulled from his 
them In a white room with white sur- ! pocket a seedsman’s catalogue.

Mr. Ruraldean looked where the 
grimy finger of the hired man pointed

of birds in three or

sard they arrived without luggage at 
I the station, and our friendly madame 
says it arrived after they did. You 
may be sure those bags passed no 

,customs—”
IThe speaker broke off suddenly and 
gripped Robert’s arm.

1 "Isn’t that one of them—look, get- 
ting out of the fiacre?”-
j Robert gave one glance in the di- 
rection pointed out, and seized a file 
of Le Matin and held it up before his 
face while he spoke to Berwick. It was 
only a few words:

“Haverton, by all that’s holy!”
The man had taken off his mous­

tache and discarded the monocle which 
had seemed to be such an inseparable

luncheon or supper or high tea dishes.
If a French dressing is to be used, 

it is better to prepare it at the table, 
because such a salad must be eaten 
as soon as it is mixed. There should 
be just enough dressing so that none 
will be left in the bottom of the dish. 
One should guard against getting a 
salad too sour. With the exception of 
onion, garlic, and parsley, the ingred­
ients of a salad are cut and not chop­
ped. Lettuce must be dry, cold, and 
crisp. Tomatoes must be drained in 
a colander to avoid the superfluous 
fluid.

gree, and the following sunday appear­
ed in the pulpit resplendent in his new 
master of arts hood. A few nights 
later he was dining in the house of a 
prominent parishioner and was 
amazed to hear his hostess pleasantly 
remark:
"‘Mr. Blank, that new hood of yours 

doesn’t suit you at all. I can’t Imagine 
why you, with your complexion, chose 
red of all colors in the world. A 
myrtle green ÔT an old gold would 
have suited you much better and 
would have been far more effective.

roundings and attended by persons 
wearing white.

and read: "Guano in 
bags.”

hundred-pourd
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BREAKEY 
The used car dealer who shows you 
how they run instead of talking about 
what they are like.

USED AUTOS
100 Actually in stock
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Mention this paper.

a 
marine

—Aline Kilmer, 
----- v
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Japan’s Marine Third. 

The Japanese mercantile* A Coincidence.
"Jackie,’ said the teacher, “can you 

tell me what a coincidence Is?"
“Yes, ma’am," said Charlie. “We’ve 

got one in our house."
"Well, what is it?" asked the teach-

"Twine.”

Minard’s Liniment used by Physicians.

now ranks third among the commer­
cial fleets of the world.

Bobby Knew.
Mother (tosmall eon)—“What would 

happen if you talked to your teacher 
as you talk to me?”

Small boy (promptly)— “I would be

ZBILLETT COMPAnyume
You men never know how to dress

The different kinds of salads require yourselves.’ " • r - 1-.n18SUE No. *•-11.
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