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CHAPTER XV.—(Cont'd). : _

The wood was very Hli", and lhf‘.ml“e :ﬂwﬂrdﬁ it.
shade grateful after the heat of the| A little old man

twisted

. - | rheumatism rose as he stood at
sun. Just beyond, the fields were © _ |
shimmering with the heat, and he °Pen :}uﬁr ninﬂ regarded him with a
pricked up his ears as the unmistak- Pair of bloedshot, ;

able sound of wheels and hoofs came
across the silent fields. He looked
round wildly, and seeing a tiny cot-;

sor chair looked up anxiously.
“Can | come in™ asked Flower,

aside Lo let him pass.

“Hot day,” said the skipper, taking
A seat.

“No, "tain’t,” said the old man

“Not 0 hot as }'l'ﬁtﬂ!‘l!ﬂ}‘,“ said
Flower, with g conciliatory smile,

“It's 'otter than it was yesterday,”
| said the old man, “What ha’ you done
| to your face 7"

“I was climbing a tree,” said Flow-
er, wth a iaugh, “and I fell down: I've
| hurt my foot, too.”
|  “Served you right if you'd broke

your neck,” said his amiable host,
“climbing trees at vour time o’ life.”
“Nice cottage you've got here.” said

the persistent Flower.,

“I wish you 'ad to live in It,” said
!he old man,

He took a proffered cigar, and after
eyeing it for some time. like a young
carver with a new joint, took out a
huge clasp-knfei and slowly sawed the
end off.

“Can I sleep here for the night 7"
asked Flower, at length,
| “No, you can't,” said the old man,
drawing at his cigar.

I He smoked on, with the air of a
man who has just given a very clever
dnswer to a very difficult question.

Thurnugh mixing 19
wkat makes cake
delicate and tender

makes the best cake?)e-

a . “We ain't on'y got one room besides
EﬂiiﬂFllfrEﬂmﬁleH‘kly this,” said the old woman, solemnly,
and thoroughly with “Years ago we used to have four and

‘-4 & { 'a wash-place.
the butter which is the “"Oh, I could sleep on the floor
hardestpartofthemix. | here,” said niower, lightly. “I'l pay
you five shillings,

ing. l.l*f purity and
extra “fine” granula-
tion make it dissolve
§ al once,

“Let's see your money,” said the
old man, leaning forward

Flower put the sum in his hand, “I'll
pay now,” he said, heartily,

“The floor won't run away,” said
the other, pulling out an old leather
purse, “and you can sleep on any part

“The All-] ‘urpose Sugar”

the cottage a viait
“If you let me wo upstairs and lie
down for an hour or two,” he said,
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The excellence of our work is so well known that
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But the convenience of our service by mail to distant
customers is not. Articles of any sort can be sent us
either by parcels wﬂ: Or express, and returned in the
same manner, ¢ pay the carriage charges one
way. Every precaution is taken to ensure their

jn transit,

So many things can be “rescued” by cleaning or dye-
ing that the value of this service will be apparent to
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tage standing in a nit of a claaring.:l.-ﬂu lose your five pounds,’

with

ut sharp, old eyes, jowp the narrow stairs, and the ski
while an old woman sitting in a Wind. | down the ’

of it you like.,”
2 and o-1b. Cartons Flower thanked him effusively, He
' was listening intently for any sounds
10 and 20-1b. Bdgﬂ outside. If the Tippings and the man
4 in the gig met they would scour the |
countryside, and almost certainly pay

| spoons of

make it worth while.” :
“How much 1" said the old man.
Flower hesitated. i

“Don’t order me about,” said the
old man, slowly; “I ain't said I'll do it
}'Et-"

“They're coming now," said Flower,
impatiently; “mind, if the’y catch me

“All right,” said the other. “I'm|
doing it for the five pounds, mind, not

thu= for you,” added this excellent man.

He went grunting and i:rulninl'li
| per, closing the door, went and erouth. |
ed down by the open casement. A |

few indistinet words were borne in un!

Aye,” suid the old man, standing  the still air, and voices came gradual- |

ly closer, until foot-steps, which had
been deadened by the grass, became
suddenly audible on the stones outside
| the cottage,

. Flower held his breath with anx-
iety; then he smiled softly and peas-
antly as he listened to the terms in
which his somewhat difficult host was
"addressed.

| “Now, gaffer,” said the man of the
gig, roughly.

“Wake up, grandpa,” said Dick Tip-
ping; “have you seen a man go by
here?—blue serge suit, moustache,
face and head knocked about 7

“No, I ain't seen 'im,” was the re-
py. “What's he done?!”

“We'l]F

I

Tipping told him briefly.
' have him,” he said, savagely, “We've

got a mounted policeman on the job,
besides others. If you can cateh him
It's worth half a sov. to you.”

He went off hurriedly with the other
man, and their voices rfi&d away in the
distance. Flower sat in his place on
the floor for some time, and then, zee-
ing from the window that the coast |

| was clear, went downstairs again, I

The cld woman made him up a bed
on the floor after supper, although |
both he and the old man assured her |
that it was unnecessary, and then.i
taking the lamp, bade him good-night,
and went upsiairs.

Flower. left to himself, rolled ex-
ultingly on his poor couch, and for
the first time in a fortnight breathed |
freely,

“If T do pet into trouhle.™ he mur-
mured, complacently, “I generally |
manage to p<t out of it. It wants a1
good head in the first place, and a cool |
one in the second. |

et |

CHAPTER XVI. i
He was awake early in the morning,
‘and, opening the door, stood delighted- |

ly breathing the fresh, pine-scented |
air, I

was already half forgotten, and he'
stood looking dreamily forward to the
time when he might reasonably re- |

turn to life and Poppy. He took a
few steps into the wood, and, after

feeling for his pipe before he remem- |
| bered that Miss Tipping was prob-
ably keeping it as a souvenir, sat on |
a freshly cut log and fell into al
sentimental reverie, unti] the appear-
ance of a restless old man at the door
lr}f the cottage took him back to break-
ast,

“I thought vou'd run off,” said his
host, tartly.
* “You thought wrong,
Flower, sharply, as he took out his
purse. ‘“Here are two of the flve
pounds | pmmiamlnyuu; I'll give you

then,” said

the rest when 1 go.
The old man took the money anpd
closed his small, hard mouth until the
“More
remarked,

almost
than

lips
money

disappeared .
sense,” he

| e2gs bought at the village show sSome

tle mantel-shelf on the other, smoked |

and a rigorous search, fanned into

“you'd be put in the gaol-—where :f'ou|

The atmosphere of the “Blue Posts"” | start on t

as he arose and began to dress,

sinking in a dazed fashion info g
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no reply. Some

bacon were sizzling in

over the wood fire, and the

t smell of the woods, mixed

the sharpness of the morning air,
:Fpetite to which, since

idleness, he had been a

« He drew his chair up to

the rickety little table with its cover-
ing of frayed oil-cloth, and, breaking
a couple of eggs over h
to eagerly.
“Don’t get eggs like these in Lon-
don,” he said to the old woman.
. old woman leaned over, and,
inspecting the shells, paid a tribute to

them, and traced back a genealogy
which would have baffled the entire!
College of Heralds—g genealogy hot-
ly contested by the old man, who
claimed a bar sinister through three

generations before,

' You've got a nice little place here,"
said Flower, by way of changing the
conversation, which was well on the
way to becoming sonal; “but don't
you find it rather dull sometimes 7"

“Well, I don't know,” said the old
woman. “I finds plenty to do and e
potters about like, ' cﬁm't do much,
but it pleases 'im, and it don't hurt
me."”

The objgct of these compliments
took them as a matter of course
and after hunting up the stump of
last night's cigar, and shredding it|
with his knife, crammed it into .a
clay pipe and smoked tranquilly,
Flower found a solitary cigar, one of
the “Blue Post’s" best, and with a
gaze which wandered idly from the
chest of drawers on one side of the
room to the old china dogs on the lit-

in silence,

The old man brought in news at din-
ner-time. The village was ringing
with the news of yesterday's affair,

excitement by an offer of two pounds
reward, was taking the place of the
more prosaic labors oi the country-
side,

“If it wasn't for me,” said the old
man, in an excess of self-laudation,

ought to be; but I wouldn't do it if it
wasi't- for the five pounds. You'd
better keep close in the house, There's
some more of 'em in the wood look-
ing for you.”

Captain Flower took this advice,
and for the next two days hecame a
voluntary prisoner. On the third|
day the old man reported that publie
excitement about him was dying out,

owing partly to the fact that it was |

thought the villain must have r.nnu'ej
his escape good, and artly to the fact |
that the landlord of the “Wheatsheaf" |

had been sitting at his front door |

shooting at snakes on the King's
Highway invisible to ordinary folk. i
he skipper resolved to make al

e following evening, walk- |
ing the first night so as to get out Ufl
the dangerous zone, and then train- |
ing to London. At prospect his spirits |
rose, and in a convivial mood he pur- |
chased a bottle or red currant wine |
from the old woman at supper, and[
handed it round, |
He was still cheerful next morning |
TI'IE'!’]!
he paused, and in a somewhat anxious |

fashion patted his trousers pockets . |

Minute and painful investigation re-|
vealed a bunch of keys and a flasp- |

' knife. |

He tried his other pockets, and thfn,!

rhni::. tried to think what had be.
purse and loose change.
His watch, a silver one, was under his
pillow, where he had placed it the
night before, and his ready cash was
represented by the shilling which
hung upon the chain.
(To be continued).

Hot Cakes For Tea.

| Oven Scones—Two pounds flour, |
tWa teaspoonfuls of baking powder,
three ounces shortening, two ounces
sugar, two ounces currants, one egg,
-one pint sour milk, pinch of salt. Rub
' the shortening into the flour and bak-
ing powder, which have been sifted to-
gether; then add the salt, sugar, cur-
ants, well-beaten egg and milk.

the hands and divide into four pleces.

into a round cake about an inch thiek.
Cut _cross into four triangles, thus
' making sixteen scores, When risen in
the oven and partly baked brush over
with beaten egg, or water, dust with
powdered or granulated sugar and
finish the baking.
tle more than half an hour te cook as
a rule and should be split while hot
rand buttered.  Serve at once. They
!mm however, be reheated or eaten
| cold.

Cream Scones.—Sift together two
| level cups of flour, three level tea-
baking powder and half
level teaspoon of salt.
of butter and work into the flour
thoroughly with the finger tips, or cut

) LIVER
TROUBLE

SECELSSTAuE

i o 5

T

in with two knives. Beat two CEES
well, add ' cup of cream, and add
slowly to the flour, mixing with a

‘ness, cut into diamond or triangular
shapes, and bake in a hot oven twelve
to fifteen minutes.

teaspoonful soda, one-half teaspoon-

half pint of buttermilk or sour milk.
Mix the ingredients to a soft dough,
roll out to a half inch thick and cut
Stir , into rounds with a cookie cutter. Heat
Into a soft dough that will not stick to ' the griddle, grease a little and cook
the scones,
Roll each into a ball, then flatten out | turn the other until both are a good
even color, then split open, butter, and
serve at once,

pound of flour, one teaspoonful of
salt, about half a pint of buttermilk
or milk, one small teaspoonful of soda,
These take a lit- |one small teaspoonful of cream of tar.

gether and add enough butermilk to

Add 4 cup|ter of

knife te s dough.  Lightly roll the two
Lduug'h eut to abhout % inch in thick- | one

Soda Scones.—One pound flour, one

ful eream of tartar, pinch of salt, one.

When one side is brown

Buttermilk Secones. — Take one

Mix all the dry ingredients to-

=
5

is bacon, set six ounces of lard, one teaspoonful
baking powder, three ounces of brown
sugar and six apples,
Into the flour and baking powder, add |
the sugar and the apples, peeled, cored
the hens who were responsible for and chopped the

Mix into a rather dry paste with a
beaten egg andm ilk, or water is more

Monthty Payment Plan

ANERICAN sEPARATOR €O,

 Bex 308

convenient, and bake in a
itﬂﬂlﬂdﬂpﬂlﬂfﬂﬂllﬂd

half i
Apple Cake.—One pound of flour,

with or without butter,
<&

Sovereignty Recognized.

Rub the lard

ize of currants.
o in?"  Proud Father—*"Yes;

asleep up-stairs in his cradle.”

questionable qulli:y.
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DEPORTATION OF BELGIAN
MEN LEAVES WOMEN AND
CHILDREN MORE HELPLESS
THANEVER . . . .,

Heutulpmmdonntmmttheﬁermm
from continuing the deportation and enslave.
ment of the able-bodied men who were left in

unhappy Belgium—and we are powerless to
stop it until we have won the War,

Meanwhile the Neutral Commission for
Relief in Belgium, administered without pay by
great-hearted Amenicans, is saving the women
and children from starvation. Here we CAN

help promptly and effectively, by giving gene-
rously to the Belgian Relief Fund,

More contributions than ever are needed,
because the higher prices of foodstuffs, parti-

Hnwmuchmruum the victims of ane of
the bhc.‘hut,mult:ol:l-blw_ crimes ?
M'Iﬁrummllﬂwuﬂy.mm:whﬂl
lump sum to Local or Prwin:inllemuln.ur
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Seeds

" florts and time on seeds of
Dﬂ!'l' wasla your e e -
year made satinfied
Customers. Insure the success of your garden by selecting

s N Oollection Eweet Peas—6 separats eolors—
25¢. postpaid. ce's Tall or Dwarf Oollection Nasturifum
separate colo Sc. postpaid. Bruce's
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till nicely browned on top—about half
..Lni{,,."i:i“:-.z‘r Cut in strips and serve hot
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I challenge only the more

m"l‘m to Triumph,’ in writ-

of the war recovery of country
:nr:m the conditions of that early per-
jod. There was no terror, Rather the
London—and so the England—of the
war months of 1914, waes a London of
great spirit and high courage, a Lon-
don whose heart and soul !nd mind
were concentrated on the mighty and
imperative work to be done. It was
a proud city—a city thal typified a
nation and a past and saw in vi
Mt neces-
ity for aggressive measures. London
;Ennniﬁnd the spirit of the race. v
Great Voluntary Response. !
“And Glasgow locked down upop
London with an easy, if uncxpres
assumption of superiority and ra
for a higher enlistment. Little Walea
created its own Guarde. Ireland—
within a few hours of civil WAr—
turned from civil strife to maintain
its regiments of old and glorious tra-
ditions. In thousands upon t.l'muunfil.
men surged to the colors, Cpmpanies
gave place to battalions, hattalions te
divisions, divisions to agnies. The
world was witnessing the grestest vol-
untary response to public duty in m.
history of all time, &8 response which
'thrilled our friends as it dumfound.
ed our enemies.
Britain’s Military Stremgth.
“In the winter of 1914, bne of the
best informed men in London made an
' estimate for me of the prgbable mili-

tary strength of Great Britain. After
a study of census ret i, he  said:
‘There are, roughly, HJK{S:I} men of

military age, 25 per cenf. will be re-
"quirad in essential industrigs, snother
!Eﬁ per cent. will be physically unfit,
| Britain should raise and equip 4,000,
' 000 men.’ Practically that whole force
was raised under the voluntary sys-
tem. Such an achievement is without
parallel. There is a legend of one
who sowed dragon's tecth wnd armed
' men sprang up from the ground,
'ready equipped. These men did mnot
]nprinl: from the ground. They were
not ready equipped. A nation called
r!and worked with a mighty brain and
| other men followed wuiitil Derby's
~armies succeeded Kitchener's and con-
 scription finally closed the'net on the
' few who remained. To-day, over 5,-
000,000 men have enlisted in  Creat
 Britain. Five million men- legion
upon legion—a giant host, the equiv-
(alent under an infantry galeulation of
4,250 battalions—5 battalions a day
for every day of the War—practically
6,000 men a day for 850 days. Fail-
ure? Blunder? Slowness? It is col-
(ossal. And Britain is only reaching
the height of her milita _ er. She
wants 62 more divisiong m firing
|line. For two years and a half she
‘has  marched from strength te
strength. She is still march:ng. |
The British Navy. v

“And as she has marched the
British Navy has protected her. [t
| rides the seas to-day as i has since
i Drake smashed the Armada-invincible
 —the supreme arbiter in human af-
fairs. Let us not forget this in over-
| anxiety about submarine campaigns
(or in undue emphasis upon channel
raids. A thousands years of strain, g
thousand years of thought, & thousand
Vears of challenge found Britain fac-

peoples and the desti r Em-
Pire to aggressive steel on the waters
has her fleet been so Rreat, 8o power-
ful as it is to-day. It is the Central
Empires who are under miege, It

N commerce that ig
hn‘{

f
have landed on English soil. Not that '
such a landing would be & matter ’
real concern, At is conceiyable that
the enemy might succeed in Crossing
the channel. He might land 50,000 op
100,000 men. To do 80 would be to
murder every man for a politica) ef-
f,et which would be of no value out-
side of his own Britain s
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