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RECIPE FOR HAPPINESS

q Buy all the Victory Bonc's you can.

q

Deposit them in your Cank and add the regular
interest coupons.

At the end of a short 14 years, draw DOUBLE

your ¥ ginal investmen:.

NOTHING YOU CAN DO WILL GIVE YOU
A GREATER SENSE OF SATISFACTION.
Donatéd to the Winning of the War by

THE SALADA TEA CO.
TORONTO
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CHAPTER VIIL
An Unforeseen Happening |
They were 500 feet in the air before
Kelcey had time to look at the girl
heside him. She was leaning against
the batk of the seat, her feet braced,
~-her eyes big and frightened. The
roar of the motor forbade speech, but
with his eyes he comforted her.
she nestled closer to him, pa
getting her fears in her :
of his coolness 1
of the biplane
1 sai'ed o
: o
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| though, whén she Jeaned forward and
looked down it med as if the air-
ship stood stil the earth receded.
Above the ine t hum of the pro-
pellers and the deafenirg reports of
the engine it was impossible to carry
on a conversation, and it was largely
for this reasop t he had suggested
the trip—he w d to’lift her out of
her brooding.
But witlr the
e ie thrill of conf
fai The
was replaced by
was not the sort of fear
have seen in any other girl he knew,
under similar circumstances. It was
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) be i
concern. ted that
her apprchension must be powerful
indeed to override the sensation o
is her st aerial adventure:
i Lake Michigan,
of 2,000 feet,
a mile or two,
¢« inland and took a
ward theif starting-
v dipped gradually to-
3 saw her father's
e, and with a
awake from her brooding
abstraction.
“Don't go too nea
her lips cloes to Ke
then she did pot divine

passing of her first
ience
parkle in r eyes
inward fear, and it
he would

Eurn froe $10 16325 s week. Lewrn withovtleaving  mediate
me. Booklet seut iree. ROYAL COLLEGE OF 7
SCIENCE. 799 85 Spadias Ave., Torsata. Can.

he

she cried, with
ear.
his purpose.

chine.
rather than heard them.
In vain she mutely pleaded with

. several of the men lying motionl

he saw he

Even

; “I'm going down,” came his answer-
ing shout above the roar of the ma-
She read the words on his lips,

clung to his neck. All at once hc!
sank to his knees, then plunged, fage

| downward, into the grass. {

Bewildered, - Kelcey
Bonnie for enlightenment.
it?" he shouted,

“Higher!” she motion

orward and scanning

He steered upw he ;
vondcring if she, too, had gone mad.
When he glanced beneath him he saw |

ess

turned to

“What is

on the ground. The others were!
surging in a headlong, disordered rush
toward the house. |
] ose at hand, the
{ outline of g thing—a hor-
i rid, bz y

—at

her face-—missing her by |

and was instantly churned

| to pieces in the propeller; but in that
| instant he knew it was something he
never seen before, a_ comething
uncanny, menacing, loathsome. But
! he had noted that its body was black
!and shiny, that its wings were point-
| ed and very powerful, and that it had
a murderous beak that made him
shudder.
' “Higher! higher!” she waved
«itedly, and the plane shot upward

ex-!

and

away. |

N |

CHAPTER IX. |

The Secret of the Walls

| They soon had flown several miles

| to the west, and while he could not

grasp the full significance of “What he

had seen, he kept the biplane sweep-

ing on as if fearing pursuit. It was

nearing sunset when finally he turned

vack—all bes of one word from
her—*“father!

They found the place unnaturally
| still. » There was no sign of life any-
where. He circled in big figure 8's
back and forth above the double wall
and at last ventured to alight. As
'he steeped cautiously forth she shud-
dered and followed. Not ten feet
ray he came upon the body of one of
the hideous bat-like things. A little
farther on he found the body of an-
other, and nearby lay two of the
Africans. |

They found her father. He lay with
his fate to the sky and his skin-was
quite black. agger, clutched in
one hand, was buried to the hilt in the
body of the thing that had slain him.

Kelcey managed to get poor Bonnie
to the house finally, The door was
opened by Toto, who evidently had
watched them from a window. Be-
hind the hideous little hunchbac)
crowded several of the ex-convicts,
and behind these stood three of the
Africans. Most of them were arm-
ed but as he was agreeably surprised
to see that none of them made a
hostile sign. Indeed, their welcome
was as sincere as it was cordial. He
soon perceived this was because of
their master's daughter, for whom
they would have done anything, brayv-
ed any danger.

From their rambling, excited talk
Kelcey learned that only four of the;
deadly flying things had escaped, and
these because of a bungling African,

ruse

him, pressing closely to his side, her Su ol o adk
Whti Tace upified, very sarmet, vory| Lo, hed paid for his cavslessess with
tragic, her gestures easy to under-|ocked behind the double wall, And|
stand. He had made up his mind to! from Bonnie he heard, between her
get at the bottom of the mystery sur-|sopg the following astounding story: |
rounding her father, and he was re-| Hér father, a cornﬁﬁne«l man--huu;r.
,solved to go to the source. {had conceived a desire to destroy all|
But an unforeseen happening turn-iyuman life in  America and thus
ex} his plans awry in a horrifying fas-1 avenge the wrong that had been done |
*hion. They were within 800 feet of to him by organized society He
the _hnusv, and she was still clinging had learned that in t.he in'LAerior of]
to him entregtingly, still w.amingghim: Africa there was a species of vampire‘
of his danger, still begging him to| whose bite was as vgnomous as that of
t“""."“"kl~ when h9| 5“d“’ l“;’"‘e 1"‘”" a cobra. He went there and, after
running about near the double wall as ; ¢ . ir!
though maddened to a frenzy. Some‘:{ lte}?egtcl';_z“}:l\x:a}:‘ed f,’;ﬁf,‘:h?t:e,,’,’"f:'
waved their arms frantically about!, cage to Wisconsin, where he began
their heads, and some fell screaming | ¢, breed them Frée of all naufnl
to the ground, where they lay as if | enemies, the 'Lhinsra multiplied with |
:i:::éd a.g‘her]:n ﬁ"g‘gin""o‘};“"‘:"_d frightful rapidity. The giant cage—|
b o W hug °A}' (ool | the grating-covered double wal—that |
. ¥ 8 ge Alrican—; golcey had seen was the incubator,
stood with his back to the suwl““""land it was crowded to the utmost cap-!
clawing at something that nppnrenbly!"ity. It v;’as expected that whfn
{free they would propagate far faster
they they could be destroyed, and
that their swiftpess, fierceness, and'
ability to attack'at night, would en-
able them to kill everything in sight.
Stryker had estimated that in three
years, or five at the most, America|
would be a desolate waste, |
“We were to have left to-night,”
she ended, “and the cage was to be
opened by a clock-work device the day
we sailed from New York.” i
“It looks,” said Kelcey, feeling as
if he had listenéd to the narration of
a nightmare, “as t’hou‘h your father
had changed the date—" |
“No, No!” she cried.
blunder—an accident.”
An hour later she stood on the|
porch with Kelcey and watched the
men carry bales of waste-paper and
jcans of kerosene to the long double
| wall where so much death and de-|
struction was stored. Then when the |
| wooden cage burst into flames that!
soon destroyed everything within it,|
they, with their arms around each|
other, watched the red glare melt into |
the dusk. And when they turned and|
looked into each other’s eyes they
saw no shadow of pafing there.

(The End.)
——— e e
What He Wondered.

Little Frederick went with an aunt
through the cemetery. Upon his re-
turn home he went to his father and
said: “Father, I went for a walk with
auntie through the cemetery to-day,

Two Sizes—50c and $1

No ordinary emollient can com-
pare with Ingram’'s Milkweed
Cream. For it is therapeutic and
curative in effect-as well as soft-
ening and cleansing. Used daily
it keeps the complexion free of
blemish, tones up the deli
tissues, and holds the youthful
color and freshness all wemen i
want to retain. There is no sub- |
stitute, no “just as good.” ’
|
|
|
]

Ingram’s Velveola Souveraine
Face Powder (50c.) is a dglicate
fine-textured powder that blends
and harmonizes with the com-
lexion. It conceals little defects
n the complexion, banishes ofli-
ness and shine and yet can
scarcely be detected. There isa
complete line of Ingram’s toilet
products, including Zodenta for
the teeth (25c¢.) at your drug store.

A Picture
With Each Purchase

Each time you buy a package of In-
gram's Tollet aids or Perfume your
druggist willglve you, without charge,
ularge po: tof aworld-famed motion
picture actress. Each time you geta
different portrait so you make a collec- i
tion for'yourhome, Ask your druggist. | (

F.F. lngram Co., Windsor, Ont. |

“Parker’s will do it

By cleaning or dyeing—restore any articles
to their former appearance gnd return them to
you, good as new.

Send anything from household peries
down to the finest of delicate fabries. d?le pay
postage or express charges one way.

a portion of your earnings week-
1y, or monthly, through our

PARTIAL
PAYMENT
PLAN

Write us for Booklet. | “K was a
i vas

| Information and advice fur-
nished gladly on any securities.

H. M. CONNOLLY-& CO.

| Members Montreal Stock Bxchange
105-106 Transportation Building

Main 13456
MONTREAL, - QUE.

! place.

{ count stitches and make the right|tablés are nothing

Do Not Worry If You
Cannot Get Sugar

You do not have to forego sweet things because of the pre-
sent ghortage of sugar. Corn Syrup is avallable, and for years
hs been available, as a perfect alternative for sugar for cook-
ing, In puddings and preserves, in the making of desserts,
und on cereals,

People didn't recognize this fact” while sugar was cheap
and plentiful. Now they are hailing the discovery with de-
lighted surprise.

Buy Crown Brand or Lily White Corn Syrup from your

INV

CAPTURE OF TOWN FINE PIECE
OF GENERALSHIP *
Troops Reéeived Joyous Re-
ception from Freed Civilians
of “City of Laces.”
Yalenciennes was captured b’\ the

Canadians on the morning of Nov. 2,
| veleasing thousands of residents who

i had been in bondage for four years.

The final link in the encirgling
chain of troops thrown around the
city was forged at 7.50 o'clock, when
converging infantry met east of the
| invested place and began a further
advance on enemy territory. Marly
was occupied at an early heur and
patrols were pushing up the - road

grocer. They are wholesome, delicious and nourishing—true
products of the Corn-—-and, you will soon find, most
economieal, too

CROWN BRAND

AND

LILY WHITE

CORN SYRUP

And the use of Corn Syrup instead of Sugar is a War-Ser-
vice to-day! The earrying of raw sugar on the ocean has
meant a huge loss of life and tonnageé. It takes ships that
are sorely needed to carry troops and supplies

Corn ie grown on this continent and the syrup is manufac-
tured right here in Canada.

Wrile to the Capada Food Board,
Ottawa, for a booklet of recipes in
which Corn Syrup takes the place of
Sugar, The authoritiés heartily ap-
prove of this movement to conserve
Sugar

N
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Sold by grocers everywhere
in 2, 5, 10 and 20 lb. tins.
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TheCanada Starch Co., Limited

MONTREAL.
)

pounds 60 days later, if given a little
extra feed towards the end of tHat
period,

Canada’s Fisheries.

|
|
. |
A Non-Essential Industry. | pattern in lace making never phusui

I have never been overly fond of | these confessedly dense women, |
poetry and crocheting, two things| I have no quarrel with the women
which poetic and artistic readers of | Who do not krit; I know there are
this department have frequently many women in Canada who haven't
noted and taken me to task for.
not know that I ever owned up to it|ing socks and making over father's|
before, but I'll admit it now, and con-;P‘ntS for Benny. But there are
fess it's a blemish in an otherwise dozens of women iy every township
perfect chavacter. Not that I've Who, while they talk beautifully about skinning fish for the market is in-
anything against either poetry or lace, | the hardships tur boys must entﬁ""r! creasing. Clad in oilskins and
in their place.~1 have a sneaking|and babble charmingly about what sou'westers they are bravely plying
fondness, in fact, for “Danny Deever,"“hl‘}' would like to do, never come knives on cumbersome, slimy fish,
when some robust baritone growls it|across and hach their words with| They are taking the places of brothers
out. But when friend Browning;'hfir deeds. If they knit at oll, it is| and sweethearts who are overseas.
smugly tells me, “God's in His|to make a sweater for themselves, ——
Heaven, all’s well with the Wworld,” I therehyh hurting thed L‘a:,sei] _in thg The
don't like poetry, because it doesn't| Ways—by using wood which is neede y i Cing ®
look that way to me, " | elsewhere, and-taking time which they &:r;;n ’stl::l:u l‘h”;f"; e

Lace, too, is all well efiough in “L’{.‘,‘f?“ beuerl_ put into war wko‘rk‘ igg comgforting o kot

I like lace on clothes and| Their spare time-is spent in making 8 3 3 '

handkerchiefs and window curtains,K yards of useless lace. iirrﬁ:“h:;l:f f::ttth,:i‘hfiﬁ]o:‘};;n::;b
and in nice smoothly-rolled bolts in| Lace making is of & things at %erin 5 lheg Sl
stores. But I don't like to make it.| Present a non-essential industry. The il lyearn) to & h.t os' ki
In fact, I think it is perfectly sense-| grlwernment should put it in the class uga’;n. &
less- to makesit if you are a busy wo-| With pleasure cars.—Rachel. Kind .is the King.
man, already worked beyond the limit. |
And, persenelly, I should scream and|
tear my hair if I had to sit down nnd!

The fisherette idea is taking strong
hold in the East and the number of
girls now engaged in cleaning and

King.

They

Pertinent Paragraphs.

Now that the fresh summer vege-
but a pleasant
number of holes in the right places in| memory the woman in the home is
a “scallop™ after having done a hard|turning her attention to the winter
day’s work, That sort of thing wouldl variety now safely stored in the cel-
wear my nerves to a frazzle. Buti lar. To make vegetable chowder,
we're not all made alike and maybe it { take 4 potatoes, 8 carrots, 3 onions,
soothes the nerves of the lace msker.l 1 pint canned tomatoes, 2 tablespoons
Perhaps that isn’t so hard on them as| fat, 8 level tablespoons flour sub-
rattling the keys of a clicking type- | stitute, 2 cups skim milk, 2 teaspoons
writer would be. Every man to his| salt. - Cut potatoes- and carrots in| where is the King?
trade, and woman to her hobby, so|small pieces. Add enough water to| Studying conditions of his
ordinarily I let the lace makers alone | cover, and cook for 20 minutey Do and its needs,
80 long as they return the compliment. | not drain off the water. Brown the  Ordering his household to perform

Lace is all well enough in its place,| chopped onion in the fat for five mi-| The strict and firm economy that
as I said before. Bus. there has come|nutes. Add this and the tomatoes) others have to do,
a time when its place is not on any|to the vegetables. Heat to boiling| That he may bear his share of
Canadian woman’s work table nor in|point. Add two cups of sking milk| and storm.
ber knitting bag. There is only one|and thicken with flour substitute. | Just is the King.
bit of pick-up hand-work which has| Every precaution should be taken
any business there now. That - is| to see that no windfall apples go to
knitting. It marvels me much how|waste this year Gather every .one

Where is the King?

Gone down to the shipyards and find-
ing for himself

What the grievances and troubles are
about;

Discussing man to man the wisdom of
this thing or that,

And ways and means to straighten
matters out.

Wise is the King.

country

stress

Where is the King?

I do|time to knit- -they are too busy darn- 2 |

; matter, such as bolts,

When you think of

CLEANING or DYEING
Think of Parker's

Our booklet on household suggestions that save
you money wili be sent free of charge. Write

and we read the inscriptions on the
tomb-gignes.” “And what were your
phoughts, my son, after you had done
507" asked the father. “Well, fath-
er,” veplied the child, seriously, “T
wondered where all the wicked people
were buried.”

—_0_—__
A_bottle containing lime water and

any woman can squaré it with her
conscience when she  spends hours
and hours crocheting lace for her-
self, while soldier boys are, in need
of socks, mittens, helmets, sweaters
ond other knitted comforts.

The plea is, I know, that the knit-
ted things are so heavy they tire ones
arms and “hands, while the lace is
light and easy to handle, But sure-

and dry those that are not used in
any other way. Prepare the apples
for drying by peeling, coring and
slicing them one-quarter of an inch
thick. Then drop them in brine made
with 1 tablespoon salt to 2 quarts of
water. This keeps them white.
Spread them on clean towels to absorb
excess moisture Then put them on
trays and dry them either in the sun

leading to St. Saulve.
The greater part of the German
{ troops had been withdrawn.from the
‘ bottled-up metropolis of Valencienfies
lduring the 'night, but machine gun-
{ ners, who had been left behind to giye
| battle until they were killed, were
| still sniping from -houses, and._street
fighting followed the entry of the
| British forces. During the two days
fighting more than 5,000 prisoners
| were taken.
| German troops on November &
| threw explosives and gas into the de-
| fenceless city, which the British.-had
carefully avoided bombarding be-
| cause of the danger to r‘lvilia?.
| Despite the danger the streets were
| filled with people cheering with hys-
| terieal joy at their release and ae-
claiming their deliverance. ”

|
i Fine Piece of Generalship.
|
|

The capture of Valenciennes was a
| fine piece of generalship. In their
drive of Nov. 2, the Canadians
pushed across the Rhonelle and estab-
{ lished their lines east and 'west be-
low the city, then turned sharply
| southward. Above the city’'s northern
| limits the wole country had been
| flooded so there was no possibility of
| attacking across. it.

Thus the Germans were cut-off by
| water to the north and by the Bri-
tish to the west and south. The éast-
| ern exit from the city was the only
one left open. The other possible
s of ¢scape was by smashing off
udian salient to

s mear
the point-.of the Ca
the south of the cit)

| Then the Germans rushed out by
the eastern gates of the city all pos-
sible mategial, leaving snipers and
machine gunners who have given
their lives to protect the rearof
main German line. German transport
and .troops raced to the northeast,
along the highway leading to Mons.

Meanwhile British guns were working

destruction in the retiring ranks of.
the foe.

German machine gunners were"
widely hidden about the city. Aviators

fiying over the city reported that the
! eivilians were giving the Canadians

a great reception.
German Losses Appalling.

|

i South of Valenciennes where the

| Canadians have been operating the~
German losses were tremendous. More

German dead are strewn on the bat-

tiefield than the Canadians ever have

seen before in a similar area.

There were no bridges and the Ger-
mans were holding the eastern bank
with machine guns. In face of a
murderous fire the Canadians coolly
plunged into the river and \lmde.d
across, the water being up to their
waists.

Hand-to-hand fighting developed at
many places, but the British got
through without a serious hold up.
There wag especially hard fighting
! west of Mont Houy and about the
Poirer station and at Aulnoy.

One Canadian brigade took more
prisoners ‘than its total strength of
infantry.
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HARVESTING SEAWEED
| Large Quantities of Potash of Great
Purity Are Thus Secured.

A good deal has been written about

! the use of the seaweed kelp for the
production of potash, and a good deal

| of extravagant dreaming has been in-
{ dulged in. -However, the kelp indus-
; try has put itself on a solid and pros-
| perous footing, and ggld in the shape
| of the indispensable potash is being
| harvested from the waters of the
| Pacific. The cutters or harvesters
are ocean-going boats and stay out

| at sea all the time, while the barges
| carry the macerated kelp back to the
| wharf, where it is pumped from t.b.
| holds into fermenting tanks. Foreign
nuts, ete,
rought in with the kelp are removed

are reached.

Off across the Channel waves to bet- ‘ by electro-magnets before the pumps

ter understand
The wonders of his fighting men in |
France, |
Geing midst the shot and shell, re- |
gardless of himself,
Taking, like other men, his chance. |
Brave-is the King.

Where is the King?
Everywhere and anywhere that his

linseed oil (equal parts), should al-

ways be kept in the house for the

treatment of burns. By applying it

_| directly to a burn it will allay pai
and keep the skin from blistering.
Paris is !:rther north than Quebec.

Pittsburg a ° trifle farther

than the Panama Sitka, Al-
a, is farther

¥ today to

S <

. “Parker's Dye Works, Linites
Cleaners -qi Dyets.

the yarn' while she calmly crocheted

or by artificial heat. Fnally store
them in the cellar or attic.
If you are fortunate

Al el g
turl
grow fat. . Do not Kill them off be-

duty calls
(He remains on duty every day)
Working ever for the Kingdom, ra-
er than the King;
8o for!}n(.ndsll he stands for, let

1y a pair of wristlets or of mittens are
not so heavy a& a crocheted bread-
spread. And I've known at least one
woman to complain of the weight of

a stip for her spread; using heavy

Harvesting consists in cutting the
plant about six feet below the sur-
face of the water. It has a
been found that this treatment im-
proves growth and stand of the beds
to such an extent that they may be
cut over about every ninety days. The
area cut at present extends from
Conception south to the Mexiean line,

The potash is all used for chem=
fcal purposes, owing toethe umique.
purity, and there is not enough of it
to supply this demapnd. The
quantity of the pure product is net
great enough’ to be ‘eonsidered
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