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The Kin
The

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM., — swoocsmcdcmms |

what she’ll do—to experiment a lit- |
tle.”

From that point conversation be-|
came scanty. The girls leanea back
ir thewr seats. Granet sat bolt ap-
right, with his eyes fixed upon the
read. Shortiy before one o’clock they
entered Portsmouth.

“Ihe most wonderful rcide I ever|
vhad in my life!” Geraldine exclaimed. |
| “Marvellous!” Olive echoed.
tain = Granet. Ralph promised that|
there should be a pinnace at number |
seven dock from one until three.” ||

gdom of
Blind

—

Granet pointed with his finger. |
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‘ SYNOPSIS:

The story, written in 1916, begins
with Lady Anselman’s luncheon-party
nt the Ritz Hotel, London. Amoug the

uests are Lord Romsey, a Cabine

Inister; Surgeon-Major Thorson,
Chief Inspector of Field Hospitals; his
fiancee, Geraldine Conyers; her
ther, a naval lieutenant, and his
fiances Olive Moreton; Captain ilonald
Branet, nephew of the nostesg, home
with a wounded arm. Lieut. Conyers
receives commission on a ‘‘myste
ship and Major Thomson decodes
E-‘}Etiiﬂt message from the battiefield.

r 5
conversation reveal. the Cabinet Min-
ister’s secret dealings with Germany.
Thomson calls at Granet's apartments
to discover whether he knows any-
thing about Lord Romsey's ViSItOL.
Granet denies any knowledge of the
go-called American chaplain. Gerald-
Ine evades Thomson's plea for an im-
mediate marriage. . .
with Conyers for disclosing Admiralt
plans to the two girls and Granel.
After a walk in the park with Gerald-
ine, Granet returns to his room to fin
a bottle missing from a cupboard. He
warns his servant that a new hand has
entered the game. War Office refuses
to allow him to rejoin his regiment.

mson goes to the Front to inter-
view Granet’s General and has his
puspicions confirmed.

CHAPTER X.—(Cont'd.)

“That,” Thomson explained, “iz al-
moet a personal matter with me,
Three months ago I spent the night
with the Third Army Corps up by
Niemen. I was there on other busi-
nesg, as you may imagine, but there
was some hot fighting and I went out
to help. I was attending to some of
pur fellows and got very near to the

n lines. became separated
from the others a little and was grop-

ing about when I heard voices talking'

German within a few feet of me. I
couldn’t hear what they said but I
could oim distinguish two figures,
One them made off towards the
German lines. The other, after stand-

ing still a moment, came in my direc- |
tion. I took out my vevolver, and to|

tell you the truth I very nearly fired
on sight, for it would have been an

exceedingly awkward matter for me|

to have been taken prisoner just then.
Just as my finger was on the trigger,
I became conscious that the man who
was appmnching' was humming ‘Tip-
ary. I flashed my light on his
ace and saw at once he was a British
officer. He addressed me quiekly in
German. I answered him in English.
I fancied for a moment that he seem-
ed annoyed. ‘We'd better get out of
this,' he whispered. ‘We're within a
hundred yards of the German trench-
es and they are bringing searchlights
up.’ ‘Who were you talking to just
now 7' 1 asked, as we stole along. ‘No
one at all,’ he answered. 1 didn’t take
the thing seriously for the moment,
altbough it seemed to me queer,
Afterwards I regretted, however, that
I hadr’t set myself to discover the
meaning of what was apparently a
deliberate lia. The next time I met
Granet was at a luncheon party at
the Ritz, a few days ago. 1 recogniz-
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t| The General nodded.

bro-|

’

Romsey receives a visitor and tha.

e expostulates

q Moreton 7"

T

“Number seven dock is there,” he!

ceen it by the flash of my eloc- | 80 _back to the hotel for lunch and
From that moment I hm-*e""“,*f%,f“r you there.” |

ou will do npthing GI: the sort, |
e ¢ Ho was Jook.| Joceliine hatied “ah Sl b
|ing a little grave. | wof course!” lf)!ive int-erp;;'sed.

“It's a hateful thing to believe,’ he! 1 ;
seid, “that any one wearing his Ma- | How could you think of anything so |
It's entirely owing to you |

only
'tric lamp. T
had my suspicions.”

| ridiculous!
that we were able to get here”
| Captain Granet looked for a
| ment doubtful.

| _“You see, just now,” he explained,
"\“I know the regulations for visiting
'Ships in commission are very strict.
Perhaps an extra visitor might em-
barrass your brother.”

“How can you be so absurd!” Ger-
aldine protested. “You—a soldier!
Why, of course he’d be delighted to
have you.” -

Granet swung the car around into
the archway of a hotel opposite the
dock.

“All right,” he agreed. “We'll leave
the car here. Of course, I'd like to
come all right.” :

They crossed the cobbled street and
made their way to the dock. The pin-
nace was waiting for them and in a
very few minutes they were on their
way across the harbor. The “Scor-
‘pion” was lying well away from other
craft, her four squat funnels emitting
faint wreaths :;} smoke. She rode
very low in the water and her appear-
arnce was certainly menacing.

“Personally,” Geraldine observed,
leaning a little forward to look at her,

i jesty's uniform could ever play such
a dastardly part. However, on the
| whole, I am rather glad that I passed
in that request to the War Office.
Anything more we can do for you
Major 1"

ThomSon took the hint and depart-
ed. A féw minutes later he was in his
car and on his way back to Boulogne.

1mMo-

CHAPTER XL |

Olive Moreton gave a little start as|
the long, grey, racing car came noise-
leszly to a standstill by the side of |
the kerbstone. Captain Granet raised
| his hat and leaned from the driving
seat towards her.

“Hope 1 didn’'t frighten you, Miss

“Not at all,” she replied. “What a
perfectly lovely car!”

He assented eagerly.

“Isn’t she! My uncle’s present to
me to pass away the time until I ean
do some more soldiering. They only
brought it round to me early this
morning. Can I take you anywhere?”

“l was just going to see Geraldine
Conyers,” she began.

“Do you know, I guessed that,” he
remarked, leaning on one side and
opening the door. “Do let me take
vou. I haven't had a passenger yet.

She stepped in at once.

“As a matter of fact,” she told him,
“I was lookir : for a taxicab. I have'
had a telegram from Ralph. He wants
{us to go down to Portsmouth by the
| first train we can catch this morning.
He says that if we can get down there
in time to have lunch at two o'clock,
he can ghow us over the ‘Scorpion.’
After to-day she will be closed to visi-
| tors, even his own relations. [ was
ljust going to see if Geraldine eould

vicious, hideous things I ever saw. I
do hope that Ralph will be quick and
get a cruiser.”

“Is that the ‘Scorpion’ just ahead
of us?” Granet asked.

Geraldine nodded.

“Did synu ever see anything so
ugly? She locks as though she would
spit out death from every little
crevice.”

“She’s a fine boat,” Granet mutter-
ed. “What dia your brother say she
could do?”

“Thirty-nine knots” Geraldine re-

| come,”’ %liﬁg- “It seems wonderful, doesn’t

| G | | : it ? | |

meni%neﬁﬂwgﬁmiﬁuﬁ?tiﬁi ]fiﬁle?' {:II::]:?I; Tlh?:] officer in charge of the pinnace
smiled.

on the dashboard opposite to him.

“I tell you what,” he suggested,
“why not let me motor you and Miss
Conyers down? I don’t believe there's
another fast train before one o’clock,
and we'd get down in a couple of
hours, caslily. It's just what I'm long-
ing for, a good streteh into the coun-
tI'}'." ,
“1 should love it.” the girl exclaim-
ed, “and 1 should think Geraldine
would. Will you wait while I run in
and see her?”

“Of course,” Granet replied. “Here

a L i j

Er; 1:5;'&:11:‘:_1 t%ﬁﬂff ;h%;ﬁmfdmgfhgf_; “In the Tﬂﬂﬁt, vionderful racing car
lover and P'll just see that we've got YO!l €ver saw!” Geraldine told him,
lots of petrol. Ill have you down 25 they climbed up the gangway. “We
Et-'hE'rE Wit‘hm two 'hmlr'ﬂ', &]1 Ti'g'ht, '.i.f Ehﬂu\!dnt 'hEVE‘ SJBEEN hETE fﬂr hﬂ'urﬁ

: . ) if we h-_ad waited for the train.”
|E%$Edg:a away before the roads are| I met Captain Granet this morn-

' ; b 1 » .
'~ She hurried into the house.~Geral=| i1 oo accident,’ Olive explained, as

: Ta'> | she stepped k, “and he insis
'dine met her on the threshold amd‘ﬁneh:ﬁ?gng ﬂg {ézf_vninan & insipled

they talked together for a few mo-|' 4] hope 'm not in the way at all?”
ments. Then Olive reappeared, her Granet asked anxiously. “If I am,
face beaming. . vou have only to say the word and

“Geraldine would simply love it,” |put me on shore, and I’ll wait, with
she announced. “She will be here in}p]easure, until the young ladies come
five minutes. Could we just stop at{off. I have a lot of pals down here,
my house for a motor-coat?” too, I could look up.”

“Certainly!” Granet agreed, glanc-| “Don’t be silly,”” Conyers replied.
ing at his watch. “This is absolutely | “Our dear old lady friend Thomson
ripping! We ghall be down there by |isn't here to worry so I think we can
one o’clock. Why is this to be Con-|make you free of the ship. Come
yers' last day for entertaining?” along down and try a cocktail. Mind

“I don’t know,” she answered in-|your heads. We're not on a battla-

“Our speeds are only nominal. any
|way,” he remarked. “If sur chief en-
gmeer there had the propar message,
there’s none of us would lke to say
what we could get out of those new
engines.”

He turned and shouted an order.
In a moment «r two they swung
around and drew up by the gide of
the vessel. R.iph waved his hand to
them from the top of the Eangway.

“Well done, you people:” he ex-
claimed. “Hullo, Granet. Have you
brought the giris down?"

differently. . “Some Admiralty regu- | ship you know. You will find my
lation, I suppose.’ quarters a little eramped, I'm afraid.”
He sighed. They drank cocktails cheerfully,

“After all,” he declared, “I am not and afterwards Geraldine and Granet
sure whether I chose the right pro- made their way back on deck.
fession. There is so much that is mys-;| “How any one can live in that at-
terious about the Navy. They are| mosphere!” Geraldine exclaimed, tak-
always inventing something or trying | ing a long breath. “If Olive weren’t
something new.” g0 Tearfully in love, ghe’s be suffo-

Geraldine came down cated.”
waving her hand. Granet paused and looked before

“This is the most delightful idea!” |him with a puzzled frown.
she exclaimed, as Granet held tle “*What in heaven's name is this?"”
door open. “Do you really mean that| Exactly opposite to them was an
you are going to take us down to erection of light framework, obvious-
Portsmouth and come and see!ly built around some hidden object for
Ralph ?” | purposes of concealment. A Marine

“I am not going ts worry vour was standing on guard before it, with
brother,Y he answered, smiling, “but|drawn cutlass. Granet was in the
I am going to take you down to Ports- | act of addressing him when an officer
mouth, if I may. We shall be there | ran lightly down the fore-part of the
long before you could get there h:,rj ship, and saluted.
train, and—well, what do you think| “Very -sorry, si1,”
of my new toy?” would you mind keep

“Simply wonderful,” Geraldine de-| side? This deck is
clared. “Olive told me that wyour| present.”

the steps,

he said, “but
i]’lcf to the other|
osed, for the‘

: '
!3‘&111‘ chauffeur. I just want to sec|

“I think a destroyer is one of the most 1
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Anything T ean show

deck 7" he inquired politely.

“Nothing at all, thanks,” Geraldine |

aboat I B

assured him. “We'll just stroll
fer a little time.”

They leaned over the rail together.
The young officer saluted and with-
drew.

upon the foam-flecked sea. The har-

out
were lying anchored.

“T was in luck this
Granet asserted.

morning,

new car is wonderful.” :

“She is a beauty, isn't she?” Granet
assented enthusiastically, “What she
could touch upon fourth speed 1
wouldn't dare say. We were going

| . t i
over sixty plenty of times this morn-

ing, and yet one scarcely noticed it.
You see, she’s go beautifully hung.”
(To be continued.)
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Photographing Your Teeth.

Teeth nowadays are likely to be sus-
pected of almost anything in the way
of mischief,. If you have any sort of
allment not easily accounted for, your
physician tells you to. consult your

il

=

dentist.

Tooth-roots are often affected, or
even abscessed, without attracting
special attention to themeelves. It

that is the case, they are a source of
danger. The dentist takes a few X-ray
pictures, to make sure; or perhaps he
gends you to an X-ray laboratory to
get a complete set of “shadowgraphs”
of your Jjaws. They are not pretty at
all.

“I'm afraid that tooth will have to
come out,” says the dentist. Hard
luck. But, there is no help for it. You
register resignation, and are privi
leged to make a cholce between two
methods. You may have local anes-
thesia, or you may take gas.

The local anesthesia is all right af-
ter it has got well started; but to pro-
duce it requires several preliminary
punche: with a hypodermic syringe
deep into the gums. It {8 a paiunful
business. When enough of the nerve-
deadening stuff has been squirted into
your gums, you are all right; you don’t
feel the yank of the forceps much.

Probably ¥ou make up your mind
to try the gas next time. It is really
much better, though likely to make
you' feel rather mnervous beforehand.
The operator's way of determining
when you have reached the requisite
degree of unconsciousness is to poke
his forefinger gently into a corner of
your eye. If you do mnot respond by
screwing up the lid defensively, he
picks up his forceps. :

That eye reflex is not infallible. It
is a good idea to ask the operator to
step on the gas right hard before he
uses the forceps; If he doesn’t use
enough of it, you may not become
quite as unconscious as you want to
be

o

Principal Honey Plants of
Eastern Canada.

Alsike and white clover stand out
as far the most important honey plants
of Eastern Canada, noted regions for
these being nearly the whole area
south of and including the Ottawa
River valley, the St. Lawrence River
valley, the St. John River valley, cer-
tain marsh lands in Nova Scotia, and
around Lake Timiskaming and Lake
St. Johm, especially where the soil is
limestone or clay. These plants have
made commercial beekeeping very
profitable in many places. The bsatter
part of the great clover honey bhalt of
North America lies within the bound-
ary of Canada.

Other important sources of nectar in
Eastern Canada are buckwheat, along
the north shores of lake Erie, and
down the St. Lawrence River valley
almost as far as the city of Quebec:
basswood, in the same general region
as buckwheat, but extending farther
north; several specles of poldenrod
and aster, particularly in the Mari-
time Provinces; wild radish in the An-
napolis wvalley, N.S.; sweet clover
where grown for geed In southern Qn-
tarlo and fireweed and wild raspberry
in the north.

The best epecies of goldeurod for
honey ore Solldago rugosa (wet
ground), S. squarresa (rocky ground),

3. puberula (sandy ground), and S. |

graminifolia, a weed in Nova Scotia.

portance may be mentioned bluel:arry
(throughout), milkweed, viper’s bug-
los and boneset (mainly in southern
Ontario).

uncle had just given it you. What ai “What on earth have you got
lueky person you are, Capt. Granet!” | there?” Granet asked good-humored-

He laughed a little shortly as they | ly,—“that is if it’s anything a lands-|
glided off. i man may know about?” |

“Do you think s0?"” he answered.| The young officer piloted them |
“Well, I am lucky in my uncle, at any | across to the other side. }
rate. He is one of those few people| “It’s just a little something we are|
who have a great deal of money and| not permitted to talk sbout just now,” |
don't mind spending it. I was getting | he replied. “I didn’t know the com- |
bored to death with my game leg and | mander expected any visitors to-day
arm, and certainly this makes one|or we should have had it roped off.
forget both of them. Six eylinders, | —

you see, Miss Conyers, and I wouldn't | AUTO USED PARTS

like to tell you what we ean touch if| We carry a full line of used parts for |

we were m-esgg.;]:” . . r::ll makes '_r::;.‘ cariz:t ulr_-:-.P;:-.Lﬁr:Ei Erue'ﬁ:um |
“You won’t frighten us," Geraldine | ETefse &0C G enEirea s thes st

| assured him. | Highest prices pald for old cars, |
Granet glanced once more at the| Write, wire or phone

clock 1n front of him. AUTOMOBILE TUSED PARTS CO., |
“For a time,” he remarked, “I am |1630 Dundas St. West, - Toronto

In spring, breeding In the hive 1is

are followed by dandelions and, in the |

orchard districts, by fruit bloom. In

yvou on this

18 |

| The Strike of the Sunfish.
“So were we,” Geraldine replied. “I |
ed his face at once, although I had | Sald, “and there's the pinnace. I sha]]lnnver enjoyed motoring more. Your|

f
}

{ryon of
| EOce

_ A freshening breeze blew in|
|their faces and the sunshine danced |
' take any car to city representative fof
) bor was lively with small craft, an|jinspection. Very large atock
“Cap- |acroplane was cireling overhead, and |
in the Roads several warships | gog
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How to break a strike of sunfish we
may learn from Mr., W. R. Macllrath.
The situation as he describes it in
Field and Stream was this: Here was
Medina Lake, sixteen milez long by
half a mile wide, full of submerged
forests and unquestionably full of fish,
But when the hot weather came they
all went on strike. They simply would.
not bite,

I was at my wit's end. Without sun-
fish for bait there would be no bass;
without basa there would be no fish

in the pan. The little fellows held a
strategic- position. Seated under an
old cedar, I gazed amcross the opal

waters and thought of home, Again
was a boy bringing home the cows,
Just over the worm fence of half-rot
ted rails that separated the pasture
from the ‘meadow the hay stood in
cocks ready to be taken to the barn.

Then I had it! “"Hay" had suggested
“barn,” and “barn” had suggested
“wasps. I could break that strike, fo;

had I not that very morning passed &
nest of those hot-headed warrfors? |
was astonished that I had not though!
of them at once, for In my barefool
days wasp grubs were known as “dead
medicine” for sunfigh.

fat grubs I expected a water carnival
and I was not diappointed, On the
thin fly hook I lowered a large, fall
grub toward the pool, I think the sun
fish saw him coming and recognized
him. He had scarcely touched the
water when the fish made a rush. The'
first one to arrive was soon flopping
on the cliff beside me, while the other
fish were milling about below as {f
talking 4t over among themselves.

They swam round Iin groups, Im
pairs and singly, waiting for the next
delectable morsel. I let down another
fat grub Into the water. There was a
rush !
one auncther! But of course ouly one
flsh could get it. From that time on
the fun was fast and furious.

>
Plants That Feel Pain.

Scientists have discovered that, just
as there g a ¢irculation of the blood in
man, 50 there is a circulation of the
gap in plants, It has heen discovered,

ment.

ferant ways. The simplest form is
geen in those flowers which follow the
sun in its course through the summer
skies. It ls due to no act of will on
the part of the plant, but simply to the
fact that the parts turned towards the
sun grow more quickly than the rest;
hence stalks aré lengthened
direction, and the plant itself keeps
facing towards the sun.

When the sun has set, movements of
a different kind take place. Such

ed all day close their petals as dark-
ness draws on.

pend for fertilization upon the action
of day Insects, such as bees and but-
terflies, close at dusk. But many
flowers attract nocturnal insects—
moths, earwigs, and beetles—and
these have formed the habit of remain-
Ing closed all day and opening after
the sun has set.

We find a still more wonderful kind
of movement in the leaves of certain
plants. If you look at the ¢ommon
clover at night, you will find that its
leaves are folded downwards instead
of being spread out flat—In fact, the
leaves are asleep! The beet, lupin,
and mimosga all take thelr rest at
‘night. The last can feel pain, for if

—

it will curl up lmmedialely.

The more we Investigate, the more
convinced we become that plants have
some kind of consclousness., A leaf
placed on top of an oven shows, as it
is killed by the heat, all the spas-
| modic movements cf a dying animal.
—aTe

man to receive the

The youngest

Among honey plants of mincr im- |rank of field marshal was the Duke

' of Connaught, who received this honor
' when just over fifty-two years of age.

Among the paradise fish found in
China, the male blows bubbles until a
| sticky froth floats on the surface of
| the water; to the under-surface of this
he transfers the eggs as socn as they

1 Lowe awa valley. if the weath- | : : 41
the Lower Ottawa valley, if the weath | are laid, guarding them from destrue-

er i3 showery and then
the laat week Iin May
nectar heavily. In the Annapolis val-
ley fine weather also brings supplies
from apple blossom.

During a recent -night, fifty tr'.F_'-TI! |
and sixtesn women were found shel- | |
wandarinig |
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too, that planta are capable of moves

in that

When I returned with that neatful oli’

They shouldered and elbowed

This movement shows itself In aif

flowers as the evening primrose open, -
whilst others which have been expand-

As a rule, those flowers which de- e

we pinch one of the leaves, those near *



