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v of Porto Verde, in west central ' [taly, maybe, and see your

Oriental’ house.
to his eyes, speaks to Nunmally,|in Italy.
who then recognizes him as Vilaka | steal my lictle chickens. Then I -
known to him as Vilak, a fellow man creeping through bushes. I wait.
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Ben Lucien Burman

'fnghl:.‘ fair fightin’, fair sport, an’ I
was beatin’ the blighter Whﬂ'n*hl."ﬂﬂtﬂ
with his knife an comes wavin’ it at
'me. So I picks up that club bloody
quick and hits him with it.”

He turned and glowered at the hluc!;
policeman at his side. “And’ I wmidn't
be sorry I done it Einm;hif‘ I did:tt;
oy i live a | time. You'll have to stay in one of iheir Tar

Etktﬂ: HT::: t::lt..a 1'lI'I:::.:.:F go back to jails. Oh, it's a bloody life. Don't you
mother and forget when they bring you to -:mgrt

'that all he said about me andi Miaz
d  Marberry is lies.” .

The policeman and his prisoner be-
gan to move off toward the town. The
grimy-linened Prentiss, who had mov-
Littla red roof. Like hau_-,.a,.l{"d back a few yards from the cirele

ki : lookers, ste into their path.
RO Ju S 1'““1.i¥h;|ﬂt mark on h!l:!pe;[nwhead twitched
| vividly again as he glanced, first at
sco him. It jﬂ;ltha rainbow-hued gendarme then at
the evil|the scowling captive. His lips moved
i hate. In his hand is|slightly; he sqemed about to apﬁk.
1 think he come to do me| “What ces it you would say: the
> oh far from |policeman grunted. .

The question secemed to bring. Pren-
tisa to a decision. He mumbled some-
thing to himself, spat scornfully upon

{ather. Tell me what happened.”

Sure [ tell you. I near my house. In|
bushes. You know my house. Pretty
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Limey. Limey tha badda,
imey that
something.
harm. I want him far

man, badda Engishman. 1 fol-
And then I 5 1
‘wine the ground,
| d“:{?,:} again taking hold of his straw basket,
for | which Vilak saw was filled with cans
; ‘of condenzed milk, walked briskly
Evil talk. Becausc |2way. A w-;r:'r- Eflll'h" -r|ui1{'}'.'.,1; opened in
ek she have make me head fore- | the crowd of mot'ey half-breeds to let
d not him. He climbs a tree to him pass, while two or three of the
the leaves well hide him, | bolder muttered a curse and after he
his knife. But I, Tony, I ‘_....p.harl_ :h:q:r.pp{-:v.r_e-.i drew hm'.'ealnc'm;ﬂ
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heir steps to the town. For a while
they walked in silence. Then with an
effort the chemist threw off the gloom
which had snveloped him, and began
searching once more for his matches,
which had eluded him. “Er . . Porto
Verde . er . frightens me,” he
aaid. “I .. er . . confess I'm getting
old. Ten yvears ago, I would have been
enthusiastic . . enthusiastic at the op-
portunity of witnessing the . . er . .
scientific aspects of a death like that
one. But this was not pleasant.” He
grew thoughtful. “Could there be any
. . er . . connection between the two
men [ saw making . . sigmnals
and this . . er . . tragedy?”

“] don't know, mon cher.”

“Your . . er . . cousin will surely
leave Porto Verde now, will she not?
After such a deliberate . . er . . al-
tack upon her life?”

“I'm afraid vou don’t know my cou-
gin. I'll warn her again, it will
be simply wasted energy. be all
the keener to stay S
at the bottom of it.

“Times have .
my day WOoman
hussy if she did not fain
of a scratched . . «
faint. But ¢ your . .
cousin would have been
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| ; il;fjj.. 1 snapped open, exposing
a row of b ] “Stop look-
ing for those lace and
lavender cigarets of vours, an d try one
of these favorites ot he invited.
“They're mood for cld men’s nerves.
Cheer you up. A little discovery I
imade down in the Malay Peninsula on
my last trip east. I make them out of
perique and the ground-up leaf of the
eucalyptus. May find them a little
bitter. But they're powerful as opium.
Mavbe they'll give you the answer to
————— |your question about the paralysis. 1
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[here was a slight !dream. Y

red breathing -1*;4-351 on yvou to testify. You remember
the pain evident in|that and I'll make 1 wi
‘or ten minutes the |you. See? All he says about my killin®

ened. F
'nas labored vigorously:; then
wita's legs jerked feebly.

' Vilak mur-

E we'vw won,

minutes later Barbetta wan
staggering to his feet. With ‘Latin
pazsion he shook his fist at the hand-
cuffed Englishman who had watched
him rise a= stolidly as he had watched
him lie outstretched. Then he turned
to those around him and recognized
Vilak. “I tell you, Meester Riggs,” he
burst out passionately. “Then you tell
Eins Marberry. Limey he badda man.
e try to keel her like he keel me.
You will tell her he try to keel her?
¥ou will tell? You will tell?™ He
gasped viclently for breath.

Vilak nodded. “I'll tell her, Tony,"”
he said socvthingly. “Don’t you worry.
And he hasr't killed you. You're all
right nor. You're not going to die.
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ressing them |dope dream,” he grumbled.

He went on feverishly. “I cross (0 haven't it. In fact my ideas on the
road whera it is not so bushy, entire subject of Tony's death are not-
an run faster and warn her. | ahly vague and scanty. Except that
! [ cry out: ‘Run Miss Marberry!| ['m. quite positive that Limey Potts
Run! Fast!" She hear. She drives fast. | 4id not kill him!"
[oo fast for him to fall upon her. ﬂhei (To be continued.)
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His voice suddenly
His face rE-l
gray pallor, His grip on|
arm became woeanker than al
“Ha killa me,” he murmured. |
An' he killa Miss Mar-
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mean’
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dropped to a whisper.
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shrugged his shoulders and |

rreat ship.

Tested Recipes

To make a delicious filling for rolls
chop celery to make one cup, add half
a cup of chopped ralsins, half a cup
of chopped butternut meats, one
tablespoon of chopped parsley and
salad dressing to mosten. BSplit fin-
gar rolls and put a tablespoon or
morea of the filling in each.

"~ Peanut Butter Uses

A new sugestion for the use of pea
nut butter is to add 't to salad dress-
ing. In making a salad of shredded
cabbage and sweet peppers make a
dressing as follows: Place g small
amount of peanut butter in a bowl

and, using a fork, gradually work in

the amount of mayonnaise needed for
the salad. The amount of peanut but-
ter to be used should be determined
according to taste.

For children make a sandwich b}
spreading -one slice of bread with pea-
nut and the other with jam or jelly.
Grape felly has an especially good
flavor with the peanut butter.

Mount Holyoke Corn Bread

“This is so called,” the contributor
writes, “because it has been tried
with success by so many alumnae. To
make it place three tablespoons of
lard or bacon drippings in a large
shallow pan and set it in the oven to
melt the fat. Mix in a bowl: 2 cups
vellow cornmeal. 1 cup flour, 1 tea-
spoon salt, 1 teaspoon :oda, 1 tea-
spoon baking powder, 1% cup sugar,
= cups sour milk or buttermilk. Add
the drippings, stir well, and pour into
the greased pan. Bake in a hot oven
(370-400 degrees F.) for about twenty
minutes, i

Nut Bread

A simple recipe for nut bread calls |

for the following Ingredients: 3 cups
flour, 3 teaspoons baking powder, 1
cup brown sugar, 1 teaspoon salt, 1
cup milk, 1 egg, 1 cup nuts. Sift the
dry ingredients together. Add the
milk to the well bealten egg and com-
bine the mixture. Add the floured
nuts and bake in g slow oven (260 de-
grees F.) for about an hour and a half,
This bread is even better twentv-four
ours old than when it is fresh. Dates
or raisins may be substituted for all
or part of the nuts.
Another Sandwich Filling

Put half a cap of shrimps., half a

cup of cooked chicken liver, half of a

* pimiento and half of 2 Bermuda onion
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through a food chopper. Season with

pepper and paprika; molsten

with mayonnaise dressing and spread

on thin slices of buttered bread.
Tangerine Salad

o |
.'-..‘..;1

Peel, separate into sections and re-
move the seeds from six tangerines,
the asections in circles on
witih fresh currants, or if these are
not available with tiny gseedless raisins
or dried currants which have been
steamed. Cover with mayvonnaize and
chicken.

Creamed Cheese Turnips
turnips to make

and cube

tlirea cups.

ara

der, Drain and cover wit hone and
a half cups of mediom white sauce to
which one teaspoon of onion juice has
been added in
pepper. Mix in a half cup of grated
cheesa, dot liberally with butter and
sprinkle with grated cheese and
bread crumbs and brown in the oven.
Barbados Dumplings

s cup cornmeal, 1% cup flour, 3
green bananas, grated, 1 egg, beaten
well 5 cup milk, 1 teaspoon melted
butter Make into balls and drop into
boiling water. Cook for twenty-five

minutes.

Williamstown Waffleg
113 cups flour, '3 teaspoon salt, %
teaspoon soda, % teaspoon baking
powder, % cup sour milk, 3 cup
cream, 1 beaten egg. 1 teaspoon melt-

a

a

Crude tastes and cruel tendencles|ed butter Mix and sift the dry ingred- | zat before us to work with or upon.—

ients, Add the milk, cream, ege and

' melted butter, keeping the mixture

amooth. Bake as usual, Makes about
six waftles,
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Panama Is tp have a new railroad
to ba devoted exclusively to hauling
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‘Fresh from the gardens’

Boil or steam until ten-|

addition to salt and

smand can be put Into general prac-

Prince Pre
For African Hunt

\isits Shooting School and
Purchases Many
Modern Rifles

London.—The Prince of Wales evi-
‘dently believes in having his shooting
‘eye just right for his forthcoming trip
to South Afriea, Lately he's been
visiting & shooting school just outside
of London.

It is now definitely understood that
his engagements will terminate in a
big game shooting expedition. Many of
his weapons are now out of date. Some
'of his favorite rifles belong to his
‘grandfather. He recently purchased
| several models well adapted for ele-
phant hunting.

Another one of the numerous in-
teresting tales about the Prince has
'just been told by a man who attended
the heir to the English throne on a
big game hunt.

“I remember on one occasion he was
mounted on the howdah which the
king used when he last shot in Nepal,
when a wildebeeste was spotted.

“The prince insisted on dismounting,
to the consternation of his attendants,
and stalked the wildebeeste on his
'hands and knees for a great distance

in a grilling sun. He succeeded In
bringing it down and was in at the
| death.

1, “The mighty head and neck of the
animal remained hanging on a tree
for several days, and admiring crowds
gathered from the surrounding coun-

' tryglde. The Royal bag on that oc-
|

1

i

| casion totalled for tons.”
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A Jewish View
Dr. A. Coben, minister of the
brew congregation in
preaching at Birmingham
gogue recently, said:—
“There ia g part of Judaism which
ia meant for the whole world. Tle
reat ethical principles enunciated In
the Ten Commandments, the
code of the Scriptures—these are the

He-
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e

svna-

may be constructed, and these are
independent of any one creed.
basic doctrine of human relationship
—'thou shalt love thy neigbhmour as
thygelf'— can be practised by every-
body, irrespective of and de-
nomination.

“It is not nece
Christianity, Mohammedanism, Bud-
dhism, and the other religions to
come to a common agreement before
that Divine command can be acted
| upon. It is not necessary for the
! synagogue, church, chapel and mosque
| to devise a mode of worship in which
all can join before that Divine com-

race

sary for Judaism,

| tice. . . . There is 8o muoh wrangling
| about religion with a small ‘r' that
| we neglect Religion with a capital
| 'R"™

_ﬁ,
OPPORTUNITIES

As for our opportunities, we can
make a heroic life out of whatever 1s

|.-\ nna Robertson Brown.

| 5

Every noble work is at first “impos-
gible.” In very truth, for every noble

through immensity; inarticulate, un-
discoverable except to falth.—Thomas
Carlyla,
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he killa me. Tell her, tell—"

L
forward and fell to the

berry like

-

hed his wrist. “Dead,”
ed laconically.

The gendarme looked in a sort of
tupid awe at the motionless body,
then began to move off with Lis pris-
mer. The Englishman turned to the
“It's 2 damn dago blighter’s
“A dope
ou just remember that if they

LB
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barber,

i
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all right with
him iz true. I killed the blighter all
right. But it was in self defence. He
was wavin' a kuife a‘ me. Anybody'd
kill if someboly was wavin’ a knife at
him. Bloody well ought to. Will you
remember?’ His lip curved in an ex-
preasion between a threat and a sneer.
The barber smiled affably. “Sure
thing. I'll remember. Then you
weren't in the bushes over near his
house the way he said yon were?”
“Nowhere near his bloody han:h
And haven't seen Mise Marberry
afternoon. I was just walkin® along
the road, comin’ back from town, when
he comes up to me and begins pettin’
bloody narsty about that money I won
from him playin’ cards. You know all
about that like every blighter in town
does, 30 I says to him we'll settle the
bloody thing right now, we will. We
comes over here where we knows there
won't be no bloomin’ fools to interfere ' A vlew of Viotoria, B.C

Jan begin fightin’. Tt was goin® all Canada’s finest climate.

P itish Columbia Attracts More Winter Visitors Each Passing Year

e - . . S & ———

The Feast of thé.
Dolls

This little Japanecse girl's name
was Lotus Blossom. Perhaps you
think it is queer to call a little girl
after a flower. Bul let me tell you
what Loftus Blossom asked her moth-
er ane day.

“Most Honorable Parent,” he-
gan, and she bowed very low belore
her mother, “may I invite Viclet to
help me celebrate The Feast of the
Dolls to-morrow "

Violet! h, that is the name of a
ffower, too, isn't it? Now this little
Violet was the daughter of an Ameri-
can missionary. Her name doesn'l
gseom at all strange, does L7

Lotus Blossom's mother said in her
sweet, pleasing voice: “Yes, llttle
daughter, we will ask Violet to come.
And vou may help me choose a doll
for her”

“0Oh,

she

thank vou,

black eyes sparkled with jor.
The little girls in Japan have one

and that dav is called The Feast of
the Dolls. The boys have a day, Loo,

Great were the preparations made
in the home of Loftus Blozsom for
the feast dav. You know, in the main

Well, Loftus Blossom's
little throne of
in this alcove. DBother got out
dolls that used to belong (o
mother when was a little
And Loftus Blossom {0
range them on the step:

Oh, they had to be handled

I8 an alcove,

father built gleps
the
her
giri.

adl"

she

he!lped

Very

Birmingham,|

carefully, because they were the old-
est dolis in the famlly and most pre
cious! Ther were the Emperor and
| the Empress, and they ;

were
(11 EOTrgeous sALins, m

ares sl

red

1

) 4 ki

4
and the

moral |
1
foundations upon which a better world |
il
I'he!

| Your own?
'thing to you.

work the possibilities will lie diffused |

som put the lovely Princi
Prince. On next the
court ladies-in-walt and japanese
nobles. On the next below came the
servants, all ready to wait on
Euests,

Now don't you think that *

Elep came

1N
LR Y

fhe dall

i would

- - . gk .
| like to have had all those dolls for

But let me whisper some- |

Loftus Blossom wasn't
allowed to play with those dolls
no, indeed! She
underess them. Tley were part of a
collection that every Japanese mothe:
makes for her little girls, and
are brough!t out omiy once a
Lotus Blossom could just slt and ad-
mire them. But Violet had come, the
littla American friend.

The little girls had known

couldn’t dress

each

they acted just as any other girls
would. Violet was dellghted at sight
of all those dolls, and clapped her
hands—jus. little soft claps, for yom
ara never noisy in Japan

“We must sit,” sald
som, politely,

And down they sat on lovely pur
ple satin cushious, and curled thelr
feet under themseives,

Lotna Bloa-

and told stories. Then she

put

was lots of fun

Then when it was time for Vielet
to go home, Lotus Blossom's mother
brought out two new Japanese dolls.
She gave one to Violet to take home
with her, and the other was the new
one to be added to Lotus Blossom's
collection.

‘Thank you, thank you so much™
sald Violet, for she was learning to
be very polite, too. She held the
dolly close to her and loved it.

to come to my birthday party next
week."”

Mother said that Lotus Blossom
would be most humbly pleased
come.

That night all the dolls were
fully packed away again,
throne steps were taken down. How
bare the alcove looked.

Lotus Blosgom was sad for 2
ment, Then she brighienad as
thought: “The birthday party’
fun that will ha'™

. 2
THREE WICKS

There are three wicks to the lamp
of &« man's life—brain, blood and
breath. Press the brain a little, its

L
-

SPLENDID VIEW OF THE QUEEN OF THE PACIFIC
» Showing one of its well-known hotels and other buildings, where they boast of

light goes out, followed by both the
others. Btop the heart a minute and

:Iﬁ

Alr out of the lungs, and

the Said presently
centres of flame, and
nation, cold, and darkness.
L

year! |
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An Amazing Bany
Secrels of the world's wonder baby

were revealed by her parents, Mr.
and Mrs. John W. il.st, at a London
West End hotel

It is claimed for thelir two year-old
daughter Marjoriz, * one of the most
photographed and discuseed chiidrens
of to-day, that: She

Can ewlm farther than any child ia
the world;

Is afraid of nothing, living or dead

Dived fifteen foet when :
months old;

Has never peen smacked;

Has been petted and
to Contineats;

Is training to
Chanunel.

That is quite ernough to be going
on with, but nothing new or wonder
ful that develops in Marjorie surprizes
her parents.

Dropped in gt Eleven Months

PleEy

il 1m

T g

swim im English

"information

| did mot ory in the waler.

maost Hi.lnu.":.thlf.‘;
Parent,” cried Lotus Blossom, and her |

day in the year that is just for them, |

called Kite Day, but that comes later, |

room of every Japanese home there |

color. Right next to them Loftuz Blos-|

Oh, |
and |

they |

other for several months now, and

teeny-tiny bowls or rice before them, |
For the Emperor and Empress she | was blown overboard and
had little silver chop sticks, It really!

|
“I've 3
had a wonderful time, and T want you | How Nﬂt I'n Cltth a Cﬂld

Marjorie began her public career
when 11 months old, At that teade:
age she was taken to the end of a
diving board and dropped NOfteen
feet into nine feet of water!

To-day she can already do the ide
stroke and swim 45 feet with ease.

Yes," sald Mr. Best, "we havae
made a world-beater of Marjorie. Her
mother and I worged to a plan, and
now you see the result.”

Here Mrs, Best broke in with the
that Marjorie's training
began with her bath after birth.

“l noticed,” she said, “timt my baby
She scem-
ed to like it' As the days and the
weeks passed she seemed to lilke I
eVen more.

“When she was .bout filve months
old she used to deligh* in putting her
head vnder water, and I was struck
by the fact that she was not at all
afrald.

She Does Not Know Fear

“Later on [ held my hand under
chin and allowed her to float. |
believe to this day . hat if it had been
a bigger bath she would have Hoal-
¢d alone.”

Marjorie, both asserted,
does not know meaning of fear,
She has never been frightened of any-
thing in her life.

She is not even afraid of thi
ness, and merely laughs when
unable to find her
pitch blackness.

"My wife,” gaid Best, “is a bhit
of & i"yt'l.-i{hlf: Sclentist, but I also be-
lieve that fear is a thing that ought
io be foreign to children.

z many parents {righten them
rogats of bogevy-men, and that
They not realize
would never frightened
taueht

parents
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dark-
is
in the

elig
way about

Mr.

Ton
Wil |
B i
that
of
tla b=
The
received bapti=m of
was related by the p
“I knew that she
sald Mr. Be
t i hesitation In
for heg to take her plunge
fit, willing, and, in fact,
at home in the watler as
“And 1" sald Mrs. Best,
to the end of a diving-boara
| LAY lig “a

tj ]
be

L N LN

|
thing.
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gtory of Lhow Jitile

her first
roud parent
born sewime-
11
arranging

Bhe

I, 4and

mer," ad not
glightest
was
just as much
out of it"

“took her
and drop-
in.

Swam Forty-five Feet

“And L" said Mr. |
witer walting for her. W hen
came to the surface she was smiling
and clapping her hands with glee.”

The distance from the diving-board
to the water was 15 feet, and the
depth of the water was 8 feel.

“Did she really like it?"

“Like 117 sald Mr. Best.
loved t, and evervbody who
there applauded her. She had
plcture and all about her in
papers right away.

During a recent trip in the Beren-
garia the little mermald was the hero-
ine of the swimming pool in the ship.
Her antics both above and under wa-
ter earned bher unstinted applause,
She swam the length of the bath—4b6
feet—calmly and comfortably and was
fterwards .o frolie
in the water armed with water-wings.

Once during the voyage Ler balloon
zalled
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Baby Brother Her Rival

“Marjorie,” sald Mrs. Best, “rushed
for her little swimming suit and grave-
Iy inquired whether she could go over
the =ide after It!

“All the passengers wh
were amazed, and I really believe that
if we had allowed her she would have
dived then and there iuto the ocean
and gone |

o heard her

o the rescue of her toy!
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Robert Lynd in the London Daily

| News (Lib.) : There are as many ways

all three of the wicks. ﬂhniai

CATe | gnions. “An apple a day,”
and the '«

ceases to supply the other says he fears a struggle for

| Minard's Liniment for Chagped Hands ago?

of avoiding a cold as of catching one.

0 Ope doctor recommends singing as a

preventive, another the cating of raw
EAVE ONe 5
reformed dress,” says another. Cin-
namon, breathing through the nose,
avoiding stuffy rooms, never going to

me- ' a party, neyer going to a thealve,

never travelling In a bus tram, or rall

What | way train are other preventtves that

have their fervent advocates. A’l these
suggestions are excellent, if one has
the time to follow them. But we cane
not spend all our time avolding colds.
There are other things to do in life
besides this, If one must risk a cold
by going to the theatre, one prefers
to go to the theatre and risk it
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The British bishop of Manchester
mastery

all is soon stag- between men and women. Where has

His Reverence been that he doesn't
know that was settled gquite a while

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO




