Favorite Partner of Prince ‘New Tested Recipe |Amusing Anecdotes
Plum Jam and Jelly

Both Make Delicious Foods

An amusing avecdote—-ibat is, am-
usinre to readrelated 1o zhat Dwea
‘!‘)ie)':mg told Ida M taorbell was
2 itterest bumiliativa cf my pro-

For Spre?ds and i a ‘;erp-:s
Puddings passed zlopg by Miss Tarocilis ber

Plum jam used to be so dificuit to, spirited ~Life” of tse 23thor of ike
make that it was left out of the list of famous “Young Plan.” Back in 1390.
zood things stored in tze fruit cup- 3r. Yourg, 2¢ticg for Boston vric-
board. But row—from 2 new tested cipals, weet to El Paso, Texas, and
recipe—a perfect plam jam is easily | Legotiated a cortract wita the tonc
mwade. gfc:gk for a street r;ﬂlsway. Witn
type of felly ripe plum may be signed contraet in his pocket, he
ns?:_y 1{::. p:cn:symap:e‘:n excellert t?!nrné_d to Bosten kighly satisfied
glling for racy of the pastry and bat- with hlm-‘t’-f-

Murder at Bridge

By ANNE AUSTIN.

TEA

#Fresh from the Gardens”

Duzdee z2sked matter-of-factly, as be
extended the sheet of bluish pote-

SYNOPSIS.
Investigaticy the murder ¢f Juanila

i 2 2 bridg , ~Bonzle™ Dun-| .
i‘rﬁr:u: the rﬁﬁ';;g: [34 lh: 'm?ﬁ 2per. AN used A the Wi - » - -
emd  Peuny Crain, Karen Marsball ~I—po—yes, 1 wrote it,” Spragus ter paddings during the Winter-} e is zbout his friend. the 'ate Dr. S.|clers 3 SR
o Draxe piay the band - |yzlsered. “But it doesnt mean 2 Aczd 2s a supplement to 2 cottaze} - ot loog z2fter, 2 an called onf o o N hett g Hor s S JOenG TTecoTnis, A <tcry of a dinoer
Ctive Hamuozd aod Bis 025672, Polly | - e not ed thing! Just & cheese i2lad there Is rothing moro Mr. Young’s principals in Boston, znd fr Mitchell, emivent Philadelphiajat which the guests s2ck ore by one
Beale, in the solarium at the fioe of the thipg—not 2 cdamred thisg i e b = pium | offered to sell them “a street railway pbysician and movelist. Here it is: | uzder tke tadle where 2 litte 07 -
15 thap 2 small mouad Jze cay 2 wealtky man came i4 e poi

k22 been posted.

“What are yoz kLere
cougked oze.

“if ycu please, sir,” was the 2n-

little private matter between Nita and
myseif—" )
“Rather geer wording for an unim-
portant IESSAgL, Sprague,” Dundse
interrupted. ~Let me refresh your
memory: *Nita, my sweet,” ” he began
v, ~Forgire your bad boy
for last night’s row, but I must warn
_ you again 10 watch your step. You've
Ci oV iready g ¢ar. Of course I love
CHAPTER XV. 2irendy gone 100 far.
For the & during Ce difficult you and understand, but; Be go?d,
or the first time during 1 Nt Buby, and yeu won't sorey!—
jrterview Dundee was sure that Lydia Dext’ _‘_ Wel, Spr;gue?"
i'wrr was lying. For 2 fractiun‘ of 2 S;.u-ague wiped his perspiring pands
second hex sin3le eye wavered, the lid] o his handkerchief. 1 know it sounds
ﬁxc‘.'_cn.-c, shen cama her barsh, fiat} _oa, under the circumszances,” be
denial: i sdmitted  desperately, “but listen,
“i didn't sez Dundee, and I'll try to make that
. 4 -
presume c damned note as clear os possible to a
Las a “‘i“d"“f"' lecking out Upen the | pan who doesn't kuow his Broadway. .
bﬁf};' 87‘-!‘_‘1*:2_ l‘)::“iefhg:\rtd:gle por Why, man, it isn’t even a love lctter!{
: ‘S-k‘_ 28 it Lydia S S E\‘_erybod_\' on Broadway .alb-. awd
time looking out of it,” Lyc 255 writes to each other like that, without

o .tract that -1 kave secured in Ei
Paso.”

~Bat we rave got for El Paso akat
Cwen Young says is the test contracl
that was ever drawn,” pe was told.

To cut tke stery short, Young was
clled in 2rd the two contracis were
compared—woré for word. Bolh were
jdentical until they reacked the words
—in the Young contract: “In every
street, present and future of the £)

. .
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jelly. Tke cotiage cheese is aamould-
ed on crisp lettuce leaves and 2 sxmall
mould of plum jeliy placed or the side
of the salad plate.
Ripe Plum Jam

4 cups (2 1b3) crushed fruit, 1= cup
(4 oz.) waer, 712 cups. (B4 1bs.)
suzar, 1% cup bottled fruit pectin. Pit
about 232 pounds fully rips fruit. Do
rot peel. Cut into small pieces and
crush thoroughly. Measure fruit,
solidly packed, ard water, into 2 large
kettle. Stir antil mixture boils, cover
and simmer 15 minutes. Ada sagar,
mix well, ard bring to 2 full rolling
boil over hottest fire. Sur constantly
before and while boiling. Boil hard 1
mipute. Remove from fire and stir in
fruit pectin. Skim, pour quickly. Seal
hot jam at once- with hot parafin.
When cool, cover with arother layer
ot paraffin and roll slass to spread
paraffin on sides. This recipe makes

evzsult him in regard to kis health
As ke was 2%0nt to depart ie s=id,
“D_cttor, what ¢do ! owe you?” Dr.
Mitchell replied, “$100.7 “Really,|.wer, ] am the boy whko unties the
Cdoctor,” the masn continued, “I've been | cravats” .
ir your office only half an hour 2ad o - » *
1 dor’t krow that any-bing you've told
me is worth $100 to .ae.” ~That’s my
price,” szid Dr. N
“but give me wkat you please. “] am writing these days,” observ-
L b v * ed the humorist, “exclus for the
fireplace. All I can say for my pro-
duet is this—it bures well

for?” hic-

walked over from Jhe Louatry Club, Dex-
ter Sprague walied fo the house from
the bus.
the frent porch, cam
they went to the <{i
were Tracey Miles
an. . accuses Lydia,
murer. because lois
ter befa

Janet Raymond, stationed on
in with him. and

”

Tke man took ost = $10 bill and
placed it cn the tabl
touck:d the b:ll and his col
a5 ) o % = .
2ppearec, Take that, Joay, Cigareties were introduced to the
the doctor, pointing to the offen rglish-speaking world following the

Y .. . - - .. . 2 i
rote, arnd leave the room.” The pa-| Crimean War notes .ohn Wilber Jen-
tient surncd to kim instantly znd s2id]k .s (in his blography of Jaumes B.
with an air of claborate politeness,| Duke, the “Tobacco King”). Rus-
s "z . T cn S - 3 % . 2

Ex~use me, doctor, I was not aware| sians and Turks, of ccirse, had smox-
that you had a partner. If Y’d known e them for generations, but British
<Lat, 1 should have siven you seme- afid Freach soldiers acquired the hatit
when serving in the Crimea War in

But after “in” and before “every”
in the other marn’s contrect zppeared
the words, “the middle ¢f” So that
be had 2 cortract for running & strest
railroad down thke middle of evers
street present and future of tke town.
Mr. Yoirg's principals could not use
the sides of the street, if there was
room enough! The principals were
geod sportsmen and scttled with the
man.

sal
die

tr

nobody.”
you- Lascment reom

ed grimly. I was laying down, with | peoning a thing! . . As 1 told you,
Nita Leigh, or Mrs. Selim, remember-
ed some little kindnesses 1 had doue

2n ice cap against my jaw.”
She had secn someone, Dundee told

about 11 eight-ounce jars.
Ripe Plum Jelly

«And that,” Mr. Young says when
e tells the story (a2dds Miss Tarbell),
“was the bitterest humilistion of my

thing too.”
.

Never was there 1 n.an who enjoyeld

:l::e 1850's. After the war they car-
ried home the paper-covered -tubes,

pimself. But the truth wevld. b2 iper on the Altamont lot, when she o7 dkios 3 n ¢ n 3 - &d
f Larder to extract from that st¥Td}pere to take up that Little Theatre Irs. Cecite Kraua who at Lido 4 cups (2 1bs) juice, iz cup bottléd | professional life” N tellimg 2 story at his own cxpense -vhich becanme favorites in Englaad
cear-twisted mouth, than the abscess- | work Mrs. Dunlap is interested ia, and N 2 Ha NG . | fruit pectin, 732 cups (3% 1bs.) sugar d . . . rore thxn Elbert Hubbard—sayslard from there the custom spread to
e tooth had becn. cound that the Chamber of Commzres ltaly, recently mon opolized g at- {crush thoroughly 4 pounds fully ripe| One of the many good steries woid F‘"‘-“‘k’ Shay, who teis this one 2bout L America.
F when her cne exc @id MLl g intersted in putting Hamilton tention of the Prince of Wales at |fruit. Do not peel or pit. Add 1 cup;by the Rev. Dr. Iwood Worcester, | Bis oid frien : 2 " = - »
zwain waver under his steady 2322, |5nto the niovies, in a big beoster cam- a dance and a morning swim. She (S oz.) water. Brng .0 2 boil, cover, | for many years beloved recter of Em-| The super intenent of a New York! Max Beerbohm and his friend Sir
and simmer ten minutes. Place in|manuel Church, Boston, dates back. to | IFSane asyum . invited Hubbard ts|William Rothenstein, noted artist,

& % ¢
te dismissed her, or rather, returned paign. She wrote me and 1 thoughs is of Hungarian ancestry and lives o o 4 o v
jelly cloth or bag and squeeze out the time when he was in charge of the address the inmates. Telling of his|once went to call on the George Cal-

her to Captain Strawn’s (‘“5}0‘1)’- it looked zood enough to drop every- in Turin. J 3 gwshe las oy . >
w\well, Janet, 1 hope roure S thing and come. . . Of course Nita RS - juice. . fashionable church of St. Stephen’s, EXperience BEh: Habtard said:  [Cerons, at Hampstead Now Calderca
fieq!” Penny Crain said oltinzly, and I g be o} rviends, out 1 »feasure sugar and juice into large Philadeiphia. One Sundsy morning, Never did I have a more attentivclhad lately writtea a novel “Dwala,”
3 an got to closer fiiends, duc A A s
dience. Of course, some of themfand Mrs. Calderon was detighted

scon after he went ¢ St. Stephen’s.
Dr. Worcester preacheéd or sin.
“After the service,” chuckles tms

saucepan and mix. Bring to 2 boil
over hottest fire and at once add fruit
pectin, stirring constantly. Thea bring

Retired

Back to tiie homely riythms

hen she found th.t Max rad—or

laughed in the wrong place—but that
(How

<h . dashed unashamed tears from
always happens. Half-way through

3 swear we were just friends—"
brown eyes. “If ever a maid was

“And what was the friendly’ row ‘ i :
rather, said he had—read it.

sbsolutely crazy about her  mis- | .pout last night, Sprasac?”’ Of needleand washboard and broom, % - 5 € B - i g . = y e B T
tress—" “There wasn't a row codiy,” Spra-| Making whole and making fair, to a full rolling boil 2nd boil hard 12 {Jolly parsen (in Lize’s Adventure: | *he a2 was going sirong when a]easy 1t Is to say “Yes” urder such
3 minute. Remove from fire, skim, pour The Story of a Varied Carecry, “an gaunt old weman stood up, flapped | circumstances!) She plied him with

hat varts
But

questions, wishing to kno
of the book he most admired.

Ler arms and shrieked in a high fal-

And coaxing the crosspatch room.
setto *Mp gracious! 1 can’t stand this

“I'm not satisfied!” Janct Raymond

o gue protested with desperare carnest-
retorted furiously. “She's just the sort el

ness. “It was merely that Ni sist- elderly lady, cne of the pillars of

quickly. Seal hot jelly at once with
Thiladelphin sceiety, entered my stuly

Makes zbout 11 eight-

s sl - for e % i = :

that would Rarlor @ grudge fer U2l .4 on ny casting her for tne her.inejInto a smiling order, paraffin: wax, ‘ > delf F e RS : a d.

ard then, all hoppes up with dope—""1 ¢ the movie—a thing I know wold| Such were her mother’s days, ounce jars.—These recipes. 2pplyingjvery indigrant ard angry. foolishress any longer!’—and stalked | zias, Max had not read “Dwalal”
' only to Canadian conditiuns, have been = . N . cxt!  Afterward the superintendent = = > *

. .
her mother’s +o0ld me that the iirst sign of re Yet he o wed taleave his hos
wic aars J,:n 0. Ay [4 € X.l:\ﬂabe(a 10 leave hx> h(~.~tFSS

“Stop it, Janet!” Lois Danlap com-
sannded with a curtness that sat oddly
upon her kind pleasant face.

«Listen here Dundes,” Tracey
Miles broke in, almost humbly. My
wife is getting pretiy anxious about
the kiddies. The nurse cuit on us
yesterday, and—"

“Ana my wife is worrying her-
salo sick over our boy—just three
months old,” Judge Marshall joi_ned
ti.. protest. “I'm all fcr assisting jus-
tice, sir, haviag served on the bench
r vself, as you doubtless know, but—"

“I'm all rigkt, realy, Hugo,” Karen
Marshall faltered, laying a very white
little hand against her elderly hus-

band's cheek.

“Please be patient a litile leager,”
Dundee urged apologetically. After
all, only one of these people <o:ld be
guilty of Nita Selim’s murder, and it
was beastly to have to hold them like
tkis. . . . But one was guilty!

“You knew oIrs. Selim -in New
York, Sprague?’ he asked, whirling
sudden!ly upon ‘the man with the
Broadway stamp.

4] met Nita Leigh, as 1 2lways
Leard her called, when I was assistant
director in the Altamont Studios. out
on -Long Island,” Sprague answere:,
his black eyes trying to meet Dundee’s
with an air of complete frankness.
“Wonderful little girl, and a great
dencer. . . . Screeneu damned well,
too. 1 had hoped to give her a break
some day, at something better than
doubling for stzrs’ legs. But it hap-
pened that Nita, who never  forgol
even a casual friend, had a chance to
give me a boost herself—a chance to
show what I can really do with a

* camera.”

“] knew 1'd seen your name some-

where!” Dundee exclaimed. “So you're

the man the Chamter o~ Commerce is

dickering with. . . Going to make 2n
historical  movie ‘of ‘the founding,
growth and beauties of the City ai
Hamilton, aren’t you?”

“It I get the contract, yes,” Sprague
.answered with palpably_assumed mod-
esty. “My plans, naturally, call for

wlicnate the whole crowd that’s been
sc kind 0 us——"

“Why —s'nce she was a peofession-
a1 actr23 Dundee coraand %

“Because she isn’t a Hamilton girl,
of course, and the Chamber of Coni-
merce wants the cast to be all local
talent,” Sprague_ answered, lapsinZ
into the present tense.

“And just what were you warning
her against?” 5

“I'd told her before to watch her
step,” Sprague went on more easily.
“You sce, Dundee, Nita Leigh is—was
o first class little vamp. And I could
cce she was playing her cards with the
1..en here”’—he indicated four of Ham-
ilton’s most prominent Chamber of
Commerce membuers with a wave of
his hand—*to get them all .so crazy
about her that they'd vote for her as
the star of the picture. I could see her
joint, ail right. It would have been
a big ckance for her to show how she
could act. ... Well, 1 could see it
\as a dangerous business, and that
the girls”—and he smiled jerkily ac
the tense women in the living room—
“were getting pretty wrought up over
the way Nita was behaving. All ex-
cept Mrs. Dunlap,” he added. “‘She
didn't want {o in the picture, and
Nita didn’t make any headway at all
with Peter Danlap.” - .

“Thanks, Mr. Sprague,” Lois Dun-
lap drawled, with an amused auirk of
her broad mouth.

“Get 1l nx with the row, Sprague.”
Dundee commanded impatiently.

«Ag T said, it wasn't really a row.
I just pleaded with Nita last night to
amooth cown the girls’ rumn:ed feath-
ers, and to make it clear to them that
che didn’t want the star part in the
picture any more than she wanted any
other woman’s husband or sweetheart.
. Just a friendly warning—"Spra-
gue drew a deep breath. “Anc that’s
211 the note meant—absolutely!”

“]'see,” Dundce said quietly, thea
quoted: “Be good, Baby, and you
won't be sorry!’”

“That meant, of course,” Sprague
took.-him up eagerly, “that 1'd see she

~ad in
alv in

Such the tasks of
mother.

The chintz
point

These have
turmoil,

That chose them.

Have vanished

the Dominion.

475.

blessedness

She had returned to their ways;

Finding in these old motions
Something that clears the mind,

Making smooth and making sweet,
Like linen dried in the wind.

't seems quiet without the clatter
Of typists and adding machines,

Sewing alone, and rocking slow,
And thinking on ways and means.

is faded; the needle
And tapestry grow bare

On the round footstool and the sofa
And the sagging easy-chair.

weathered the human
Though the generation is gone

strange
live on.

It is
How tables and chairs

When 2!l who were gay and tender,
Or passionate and bold,

into the “silence,
And become a tale that is told.

MYLA J. CLOSSER.

Quebec Leads in Bachelors

It must have come as somewhat of
a shock to the older generation of
this province to learn that, accord-
ing to the Dominion Bureau of Statis-
tics—which ought to know—Quebec
has the highest percentage cf un-
married people of any province in
We lead with 62.19
per cent of our total population. This
is accounted for, of course, by our
large families of children.

Of the total number of single per- 5
sons, 5,951.411, no fewer than 3,179,-
443 are males, so that the girls have
a battle for choice, as they are out-
numbered by the mere men by 407,-
There is no indication as-to
the cause of the election for single
by so many: Canadian

“She szid, ‘1 hope that as long
you are in this church you will nev
preach on that subject again.’ 1 asl
‘Why not? ard she conti ued.
have lived in Philadelphia only 2
short time and you can’t te expected
to know everything, but I want you te
w derstand that the members of St
Stephen's are’not sinners.” She must
Lave seen me smile, for she added in
a deprecatory manner, “Of course, 1]
mean the regular pew owners.”” H

. . . .

_During Dr. Worcester’s stay at St
Stephen’s he was assisted by the Rev.
Joseph Miller. One Goced - Friday
o:ning, Mr. Miller was reading the
second lesson “with deep feeling.”

“The congregaticn was listening n-
tently,” recalls the geod dector, “and
al. went well until he came to the
words, ‘Not this man, but Barabbas.’
Then, as if Satan had entered into
Lim, he addcd, ‘Now Barabbas was a
barber. A snort of laughter rose
from the mea of the congregation,
who, instantiy ashamed of their un-
timely mirth, covered their faces with
their handkerchiefs.

* » *

checked by Canadian dietitiaps as well
as by two Canadiaa women editors.

—_—

Finland Has World’s
Most Northerly Road

Yenturesome automobile tourists
who have the desire to visit out-of-
the-way places now are able to travel
to a point far within the Arctic Cricle
via what is believed to be the north-
ernmost road in existence. This road
is located in Northern Finland, stari-
ing about 3¢0 kilometres within the
circle, it extends some 230 kilometers
farther north to the Fjord of Petsamo
in the Arctic Ocean. This harbor is
free from mice the entire rear.

The southern end of the newly com-
pletcd highway is conpected with the
network of other roads in the country
by means of a good highway and
through this also with the railway sys-
tem.

Construction of the road was begun
by the Imperial Russian Government
in 1516 as a military measure to es-
tablish communication with the Allies
and thus-offset the German blockade
of the Baltic. The revolution of
March, 1917, interrupted construcion,
but upon the conclusion oi peace Fin-
1and resumed the work. The road has
now been in use for some time and is
used by both tourists and - motor
trucks. It is a_gravel road, five
metres wide, and the total cost was
$1,500,000. Tourist hotels have been
erected in several places and, while
they are open principally during the
Summer, some of them remain open’
during the Winter also. A telephone
and telegraph line runs alongside the

»

“After service 1 szid, “Miller, why

did yor say that 2bcut Barabbas?”

and he replied, ‘I had my hair ent

just before I came %, church and I

suppose 1 must have been thinking of

barbers.””
- * » .

Dr. Worcester recalls that a prede-
cessor of his at St. Stephen’s, Phila-
delphia, was Doctor Rudder, “the most
popular preacher the parish possessed
and during his entire rectorship the
church was thronged by the elite. One

road which can be used for interna- day as the alms basin was handed to
tional communication. kim by the Warden, he looked into it,
X and, not :atisfied with its contents,

cried out, ‘Your carriages zre bleck-
ing Tenth street, and you dare to
make such a beggarly offering to Al-
mighty God! Gentlernen of the Ves-
try, pass the plates again.’ This
alarmec the people, and the next time
the offering was presented it tcok two

Bonny
Andy MacDonald lived zlone in a
wooden cabin he had built with his
own hands on the banks of a salmon
river in the Highlands.
He claimed to have made most of
the record fish catches in that vicinity,

turning san
> » = »

Overkeard in Yeliowstone Park—
f-om “Foct-Loose in the West,” by
Charles J. Finger: :

“\We icoked intoe the Dragen's
Mouth and heara some on inst.ucting
his nervous colored chautfeur, in ail
sericusness, the proper conduct tu He
observed wnen bears threatered. Said
the man:

“¢)j you've got to do when a bear
chases vou _is to throw yourself ¢n
the grcund. The bear will smell
zround you, then, supposing you to
te dead, will go away.

“The Negro asked in return: ‘But
what if the bear snuffs at me longwr
'n I ¢’z hold my brefi?””

=

* * *

Or the ferry boat at Victoria, Brit-
ish Columbia:

“While we waited to disembark, I
Leard two young Canadian ladies who
<tood in front of me discussing a thin
buok of poetry,” relates Finger, “and
I managed, presently, to get. 2 sight
of its title, which waus ‘A Pagoda of
Jewels,” by Moeon Kwan. They were
laughing merrily at the ending of a
queer poetic effurt, clever enough in
its pidgin Englich.
= » » »x

“It ran, as 1 heard it read:

“Ah, me wantta know

What made Walt Whitman s¢
Sweet with face

And peorle tell his name?

“He gotz beard white and long-
That what made know his song.
Me thenk me gonta get one tco.
Meybee it will advertise poor 100.7

“The poem Was entitled ‘Loo Kuvo
__Noodle Pcet; and 1 have sinee
sought in vain for the book. That
little simple jcem whetted my appe-
tite for me.”

> -~ *

Welter Sichel, recalling -(in “The
Sands of Time”) the *‘good old days™
(?7)—before - his time. though—when
dinners used to Iast several hours and

with her first impression unspailt—a
marvelous thing to have done, sags
Roth:nstein, idmiri.gly (in the sec-
ond volume of his delightful “Mea
and Memories™), for mordant as 3ax
c. .. be with his pencil, he cannot bear
to hurt anyone’s feelings.
_“So Loneyed his toncue,
his manner,” adds Sir Wil
beside him cne feels omeseli a lwd-
hopper.”

o potished

PAINTING THE LILY

Patrick. having committed a more
or less grievous offence, found him-
self in the dock.

Counsel on his
the Bench:—

“Do not forget tae
the accused; he is 2 man of big
heart, of -philanthropic motives; 2
man who has never failed to do his
duty: a2 man who has bteen a faith-
ful husband and 2 dutiful father; 2
man—"

At this point Patrick intervened:—

“Excuse me, sir, but is it me you're
taiking about?”

behalf addressed

character of

«1f 1 were a candidate for office
i should go in for rvachting.”

“You must be corrupt if you are
for sale.”

“Oh, no! Then I should always
have my boom with me.”

—;

He—"Last night I wandered in my -

plates' to hold it.”
<. W ® . :

Ceep that drain clear. ..
| this easy way =

mind.” She — “Well, you wouldn't
stray far.”

and kept a record book in which visit-
ors could read thrilling descriptions
of wonderful catches, together with
their dates and weights.

During the summer a young married
couple from London were occupying 2
small bungalow near Andy’s cabin.” A
baby ‘was bern to them, and the only
scales the proud father could “obtain
for weghing the new arrival were
those on which Andy had weighed all
the big fish he had caught.. =

a great deal of research work a large| .4 4 real part in a regular movie, males at the present time. It may
expenditure ?f money, a’very careful| Srior 1'd made my bit with the Ham-|be taken for granted, however, that
sclfctxon ,?f stars'— 3 ilton picture.” the - depression has played a very
2 I see,” Dundee interrupted. Then “Very plausible, very plauzible in-|large part in their decision.

his; tone changed, became slow :_m(.l dead,” Dundce refletec. .“And yet—?| The figures may be somewhat dis-
menacipe fn its terrible emphasis: | ~ wg} of you have stated, separately | quieting, but - older " folk can solace
And you really couldn’t let even 2} 5iq collectively, that you heard no themselves with- the soothing reflec-
good friend like Nita Selim upset| ot fired in Nita Selim’s bedroom this | tion that sooner or later the bachelor
those ﬁn:’plans of . yours, .could 50u,| _fternoon,” he said sharply. “Is that | state wili be found less interesting
Sprague? Z true?” than the married, and:that the un-
_Even as he put the sinister ques-- e was answred by weary nods or| wedded of both sexes will come to
tion, ‘the detective was exulting  t¢| cullen affirmations. : the conclusion—singly, of course, not

“three bottle” men:were MEN, men-
tions that Dean Ramsay, 2 noted

Naver was a detective more unpre-
-.av d for the effect of his words upon
a group of possible suspects than was
Special Investigator Dundec. . . .

(To be continued.)

himself: “Light at last! Now I know} . < - -
~We A “Then,” he continued, “I must con-;b¥ battalions—that it is better to bej 20 . :
. why this Broadway bounder was re-{ cjude that you are all Iying or: that| married and comfortable than un- th:fv_f:"_?y 0::;“9“ the; scales at
cepsd I;nto an excluswe. crowd like| ity Selim was killed with a gun married - and Jonely.—Montreal Daily y-ive P 5-_ £ ; - g
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hoped to be the star in Sprague’s mo-
tion picture!” :

«] don't know what you're driving
at, Dundce!” Sprague was on his feez,
_his black eyes tlazing out «f a chalky
face. . “If you're accusing me of—-
of—" 5

“Of killing . Nita .Selim?” Dundee
asked lazily. <Oh, mo! Not—ye:,
Sprague! 1 was- just remembering a
rather puzzling ‘note of ‘yours ‘I hap-
peaed to read this'afterncon. . . That
rote was sent by special messenger to
Breakaway Inn thi$ noon, you know.”

He had little interest for the suddex
crumpling of Dexter Sprague into the
chair from which he had risen. In-
stead,- as.he drew the note from his
coat pocket, Dundee’s eyes swept
around the room, noted the andis-1 why they should be sad when they
guised relief on every face, the almost have no hotel bill to pay.”
goulish satisfaction with which that i minder of the horrors of war.

A raw country lad was on a visit
to a town friend. ¥ '
Thinking he would like to attend

In the restoration of.the territory
in Northern France left desolate by |some social function, his friend sug-
r gested 2 visit :to a large hall where

the German occupation 2 project lmsl i
been evolved to leave some small;d whist drive was to be held.
district just as it was as 2 perpetual ;- “T'm_sure vou'd be interested,”
reminder of the horrors of [war, it said his friend. “You play whist,
not of  German devastation. don't you? - And there’s a £10 top
The French Government has. final- —the. prize, you know2”
1y decided to - let the plateau of “Oh, aye.” replied the other. “But
Douaumont, near Verdun, become 2 §f Of won-it, Oi could never spin the
national monument in this rspect. darned, thing!” =~ s
Of this plateau about 5,000 acres have| S Cper )
been so consecrated and will be main-j- WHAT'S THE USE? i
taified in the desolate state in whichi~ The neighbour of 2 man noted for
tho end of the war left them. - - |his extreme thrift saw him on 2 week
However, there can hardly be anyiday dressed in his- Sunday clothes.
reminder of German. destructiveness|: *“I¥hat's up, Jim?” he called out.
‘| in preserving this territory, as a re- “Why the glad rags?” .
For| “Haven't you heard
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*I wonder why they speak of the
sad sea waves?” <
“I really don’t know. I don’t see
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hungry, and utterly miserable, “Say,; hamlets which originaily studded the|: +Oh, so: that accounts for—" Ybe- S R trect, Tocoato, Oataria. " no plumber’s bill afgerwardsl e
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pray?” “No,” said the other. "Well,f 1y prepared for their advent; first by one interrupted him.

can you: sing a ’ymn?” “No.” -The Sarrall, who commanded the. Verdun } - “Yes, that accounts for my-wear:
first “sailor. thought hard for a mom-" front at-the time of thefirst. battle ing_ these_ clothes. “What’s the use
ent or two. “Well,” he said .at ‘of the Marne, in September, 1914, and- of trying to.be economicai?” i
length, “we'd better . do something -then by Petain, who commanded_ it — e -
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derer of that other _outsider whom

. they had rashly taken into their sac-

: ‘!rcd circle. Even Penny Crain, thorny
little stickler for- fair play that she
was, relaxed with a tremulous sigh. -
«You admit that this-note, signed
by what I take to'be your ‘pet name,’

was written by your. hand, Sprague?”
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