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Surpassing

all others in Delicacy and Fragrance.

SALADR"

-

" The Gift Of The Gods

rw‘ &Mvasomeot:mtm -
» Sobbing pants. i gods .
would only let her die! Then.t!nf
:loon suddenly bathed thadw%rld in a
ilvery, dazzling glow an u Hee’s
wild eyes saw trees, clusters of them,
but they were up the hill. Could she
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CHAPTER XIL—(Cont’d.)
“Eh? What’s that you say?’ de-
manded Mrs. Ashton. !
The beginning of David’s speech’
had caused the old lady to flop rather
heavily back into her chair, but the
last words brought her up again like
"a rubber ball. ‘
P M inilen This
“Quiet,” snap er mother. “Thi
EVERY LEAF PURE  jiscussion requires brains, not senti-

X A

”
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ment. You say, David, that America

A
HOME [CANNED CORN IS GOOD
f EATING.
The Man set an illustrious ex-
ample en he ate green corn. It is

en enticipg dish for which the major-
ity awaits patiently or otherwise until
it is ready to be served or until the
first little white blisters appear. Those
who await “otherwise” sometimes in-
dulge inlsatisfying their early season
appetited for this vegetable by pur-
chasing the first ears that appear on
the market. And what a disappoint-
ment it iz when, with taste all set for
a nice juicy ear of green corn, we bite
Into white kernels only to find them
doughy 4nd tasteless.

It may not be “elegant” to eat
green cofn from the cob, but it is the
only way to get its full flavor and
natural lenjoyment. Our sympathy
goes out! to those with “store teeth”
who must give up this pleasure.

We regret that Mother Nature per-

Rid your house of flith. /

carrying, disease-breed-

ing flies. Be free from
buzzing mosquitoes that make
your sleeping hours miserable.
Deal death to ants, roaches and

beetles.

‘:u‘f'”}. NON POISONGES ey i peca
it 2 8 and HARMLESS

The handy Sapho Buld Sprayer puffs the
powder into the air killing all flles and
mosquitoes In five to twenty minutes. Your
druggtst. hardwers stors or departmental
siore can supply you with g

Sapho Bulb Spraver at
11.00, Sapho Powder in
25 and 50 and $1.25 cans.
Try the ready-to-use
Sapho Puffaer, 15 cents,
and be convinced.
Sapho Liquid sprayed in closets
and on' clothes, furniture and
draperies kills moths, prevents
destru('ifon and even keeps
imoths dway.

KENNEDY
MANUFAC-
TURING CO.
5386 Henri?Julien st,
Montreal

1 minutes under fifteen pounds steam!

has been fooled by him?”

“I said nothing of the kind, my

aunt. You know as well as I

that Unele Sam isn’t easily feooled.”

“Very true, very true, but this ru-
mor of Washington shipping Rowen
Strathmore here—for the love of An-
ni I can’t believe it—no, sir.” She
focussed her eyes indignantly en
David. “It’s just some scheme you
and that girl of mine have concocted
between you.”

“O mother!” protested Grace

“Not another word. This isn’t a
matter of sentiment.”

mits us to feast on this delicious,
fresh vegetable but four to six weeks!
each year. But it is our privilege to
have the next best down the line—

home-canned corn. “I's no scheme, aunt. Young
*To Can Corn—Select tender juicy Strathmore has, as I said before, been
corn before it reaches the starchy appointed to the diplomatic service.”
stage, and do not let it stand after‘!wille,:Ldevnglz;ir:{gs b':_:‘_’e; c;:ese. -W'I;;?h
o . _ ins after a e.
picking, but can as quickly as pos-iir "€ <€7 always told Grace, if she
sible. Blanch in beiling water from could de hi .

. . persuade him.to stop the giggle,
one to five minutes, according to the his brain might have a chance to
size of the kernels, and dip quickly grow.”
into cold water. "Cut the corn from| “May I congratulate you then,
the cob with a sharp thin-bladed knife aant, on your future son-in-law before

leave for England?”

and do not scrape. .| “Eh? What? M boy. ha
% i i at’ ercy, Y, ve a
The best results are obtained when care for my apoplectic tendency! I

one person cuts the corn from the cob= thought for a minute you were in

and another fills the jars. A g()od‘eamest and going right now.” A
' proportion to use is half as much, by} “You understood it right, aunt. I
| weight, of water as of corn. Put the leave in the morning.” -
lcorn into a kettle, add boiling water| _ Davit_i found it harder work to con-
to cover, and one teaspoon of salt and Vince his aunt than Grace of the nec-
two teaspoons of sugar to each quart GGSS.lty Ogl hli dt:;:iarture, but as for
of corn. Allow all to come to boiling roice. She showed no congern o
. gret at all. David was not a little

g y . disappointed over what he mentally
to within three-quarters of an inch termed infidelity to friendship, for

of top, being sure that the water cov-' somehow Grace was now the only
ers the corn. Adjust rubbers, screw plank in the maelstrom he had hoped
top into position and take one turn might help to keep him afloat.
back. Process under ten pounds ofiu_‘:Well, David, concluded his auzxt,
steam for seventy-five minutes, or JUS the regret of my life you're
three hours in hot water bath, Grace’s first cousin. You’re so like |
myself as far as brains go that
If your corn “flat-soured” 4ast year,' eugenies would prohibit you for my
that is, had a sour taste and yet son-inlaw.”
looked as if it were keeping in goodi “0, .mother!”.came from Grace. .
condition, your trouble may have been' ,Z “Quiet!—David ,needs no apologies
due to the corn selected. It should be from me. This isn’t sentiment. Well,

. . David, as I’ve always said, money and
just between the milk and dough stage brains are the staff of life, and you’ve
and should be canned immediately got both. I'm as proud of you as if

after picking. Do not blanch longer you were my own son.”

than five minutes, and only small " David was touched in spite of him-|
quantities should be blanched and dip- seif by his aunt’s reluctance to part
ped at one time. with him. The light blue eyes were
Corn, Tomatoes and String Beans— | Misty as she hek‘i:eh.ls lﬁand, and thehr:
This makes a very tasty vegetable W25 2 Wistful note in her voice as sh
dish. Use one part corn, one part' enquired, °I suppose, David, we c

: never mak Yank f but
string beans, and three parts toma-:whven I’n? aelo:e—-in Sl L

toes. Blanch and cold dip corn as for| “Alone? Why, aunt, what’s come
canning and cut from cob. Cut string over us all? TIt’s that blame word
beans into convenient lengths, blanch ‘Good-bye’! It should never have been
four minutes and cold dip. Blanch to- invented,”' .
matoes one to three minutes, cold dip,| . “Alone is the word, David,” per-
‘remove skin and core. Mix thoroughly, as)ted his aunt. If the American |
. .. " X ‘Government wants a diplomat it must |
pack in sterilized jars, adjust rubbers be obeyed, and if the diplomat would
and tops, and take turn back after top’ ‘

é X tu do better work with a wife he must
18 screwed into: pesition. Process forty have one.”

“Mother!” Grace made a step for-
pressure, ward, but her mother waved her away.

Just creamed corn makes a delight-| _“This isn’t a matter of sentiment—
ful vegetable dish, but the following it's better l;usgxess alll mugg %or t;vo;

. X . : > young people e alone; besides I'm!
TRcipes 2 added variety to its US€:|tired to death of this heathen coun.

Com Fn.tters—One cup of corn, try. I haven’t given in, but the truth
half pint milk, half pint flour, one tea- is I'm just dying for a sight of the!
spoon baking powder, two eggs, salt Blue Mountains of Kentucky.” ?
and pepper. Add milk, eggs and sea-. But Grace had her arms around her
soning to corn, and after mixing add Mother and smiles and tears mingled.
flour sifted with baking powder. Beat' feIDaw_d, wll;llleal.lle Fejoiced with them,
thoroughly and fold in beaten egg \ Tiserably alone. A fierce desire

: . took possession of him to toss scruples
whites, fry in deep fat, and serve with to thI(’e wind—to love and live. Iﬁut
syrup.

the_conflict lasted only a moment.
Quietly he slipped from the room, glad
for Grace’s sake self-denial wasn't a
family spectre. He had taken only a
few steps down the hall, however,
when the door flew open. Throwing
conventionality into Mrs. Grundy’s
lap, Grace ran after him and flinging
her arms about his neck she kissed
him on both cheeks. “David dear,”
she whispered, “I know why you are
leaving. May God bless and help you!”

For answer David stooped and kiss-
ed her forehead.

As Grace re-entered the siiting-
room she said softly, “Poor David!”

“What’s that?” questioned her
rmother. .

“Nothing, mother. I was just wish-
ing everybody was happy like me.
Poor David—I—”"

“David unhappy?—nonsense! He
ihas too much brains—no sentiment
about him.”

CHAPTER XII
A surprising change came over Tua!
| Hee after David had left her. She !
| peered out between the curtains of her |
, rickshaw until the big gates clanged |
, to, shutting from her view the tall'
{form standing rigid in the centre of .

!the road. David’s idea of a quiet, in- |
A PRETTY FROCK FOR DANCE ' gifferent Chinese maiden would have

OR PARTY. ‘received a ggcidedfjoit g<}:lould he have
% seen the sudden soft light in the blue'
th;as:odgoms\gisﬁsw?f Ch::ge:nf;;r eyes, heard the low laugh that rippled
S . . . from between her parted lips,"and the
This is a pretty style for voile and for tattoo beat by her slippered feet.
the new figured cottons, also for mull i
and organdy. The bertha may be
omitted. i
This Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 6,
8, 10, and 12 years. A 10-year size
requires 414, yards of 36-inch ma-’
terial. It would be attractive in pink;
or crepe or crepe de chene with pip-
ings or bandings in $elf or cont.ra.st»!
ing color. |
Pattern mailed to any address on“
receipt of 15c in silver or stamps, by|
the Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West|
Adelaide St., Toronto. Allew two
weeks for receipt of pattern.
—
‘Cinard’s Liniment for Dandruff.

e i
———————————

e

.

‘l'hese action‘ s not giving sufficient

vent to her feelings, she brought her
hands together and bounced up and
down like a gleeful child. Then all at
once her face grew wistful, and she
whispered low, as if afraid the breeze,
which swayed the curtains of the rick-
shaw, might overhear, “My English
mandarin!” and with a happy sigh
lay back among the cushions.

Poor Tu Hee! already a grim, cruel
shadow was over her, which was to
chase the smile of youth from her ligs
for many a day. So happy was s
in her dreaming that she did not no-
tice the lapse of time, did not awaken
to the fact that the runners had cov-
ered enough distance to arrive at her
door a dozen times over. It was the
shrill, piercing call of a shriek owl
that aroused her. Parting the cur-
tains, she looked out. To her amaze-

Fment she was no longer in her own

grounds. Instead, trees and hills sur-
rounded her.
mingled in her tones as she called out,
“Where are you taking me? Stop,
you have—” But a wild scream fin-
ished her sentence, as she crouched in
terror into the further corner of the

i w, away from the two evil
eyes that peered in at her.

A voice which she knew only too
well answered her. “Frightened?
Shall I come in with you, little Tu
Hee?”

With an effort Tu Hee forced her-
self to sit upright. She returned
calmly the look of the bold eyes, but

Indignation and fright

her nail shields cut into her flesh!

cruelly as she clenched her hands.
“What does this mean, Chu Sing? My
uncle, as you know, does not allow me
to travel at night.”

“So I said to myself when I saw
the foreign devil with you.”

Tu Hee decided she was using the
wrong tactics. “Do you know, Chu
Sing”—a half laugh accompanied the
words—*“ you frightened me for a
minute! Please tell the runners to
turn back. I should be heme.”

“Home—ah, what a word!—just
where we will be soon, my dear.”

With a cry Tu Hee leapt from her

seat, but before she could make an-!

other move her arms were in an iron
grasp. She was forced back, and to

her horror and fright Chu Sing seated ]

himself beside her.

“Alone at last,” he whispered.

For a moment Tu Hee thought
merciful death had come to release
her. She did not know it was merely

fear paralyzing and turning numb her

whole being. -

A laugh broke the stillness of the
night, a laugh that started her blood
creeping again with horror. The evil
face came nearer.
on her face and neck. With a feeble
cry she put out proteeting hands. They
were clasped in the hot grip of the
man and she felt herself being drawn
forward. In vain she struggled.
was pinioned like a helpless bird, and
her captor was merciless. His arms
were around her. His lips were on
her neck. And then superhuman
strength came to Tu Hee’s assistance,
and like a panther she hurled herself
at him.

Taken unawares he fell back, and
Tu Hee leapt past him out into the
night.

The moon, which a minute before
had flooded the hills with light, was
now covered by a cloud. Tu Hee did
not know where she was running to
but she knew she must keep on. The
savage shouting behind told her she
was being hotly pursued. Her brain
worked automatically. She longed for
trees, anything that might conceal
her. The ground was becoming un-
even. She had apparently left the
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Delicious Desserts
easily made

INYINCIBLE
M

QUICK PUDDI=%S
AND CUSTARDS

Save time, trouble and
roney.

. Just add milk to contents
of package. Boii for a min-
ute—and serve.

Equally delicious, hot or
cold.

Puddings
Chorolate, Cocoanut, Tagioca
Castards
Leman, Vaniila, Arrowroot,
Nutmeg, Almond, Plain
At all Grocers.

Specify .
McLAREN'S INVINCIBLE

Made by McLARENS LIMITED,

Hamilton and Winni eg. 14

She felt his breath |

reach them in time? A wild barbaric
yell told her she was seen. She dared|
lnot look around. Her strength was
'fast failing, but desperate fear, fear
of something worse than death, gave
impetus to her struggling limbs. Up,|
up, she stumbled, and then—it was a
twisted tree root that was her undoing|
—her foot slipped. Physical pain
mingled with her terror, and with a
low moan she sank to the ground.

the room.

Fresh air and

BOVRIL

—or, as the Report of the Ministry of Health of Great Britain
said: ‘“‘a sanitary environment and sound nutrition "'—

are the great safeguards of Health.

When you’re hot and thirsty—

This beverage— ice-cold— a blend of
pure sugar, fruit flavors and other
products

choicest from nature—is
ready in a bottle which is the most
sanitary package that can be made.
It comes from our absolutely sanitary
plant, where every bottle is sterilized.
Ready at hundreds of places.

Buy it by the case and
keep a few bottles on

{ N L/*
' When Tu Hee opened her eyes the
horrors of the night had not crept [" r. [‘10”——
'back into her mind. Darkness hid
her surroundings from her and thel You feel Lifebuoy’s healthineés
. Isoftness of her laedh betokeﬁed l‘x):al right dowa into the pores.
. luxury, safety, an ome. er ] _
© felt a little queer, and sleepily shel ﬁn" tl;i‘:b'::l' ey ever ff"::
{ turned to rest it more comfortably. A before. ¥
lcry escaped her. Her ankle! As she :
{ raised herself on her elbow the whole The delight and comfort of
horrible truth rushed over her, and in using Lifebuoz are famous
'?pite t(!)af !?el;. #ute pair}xl ) shethstaf;lrted around the world.
i from the pon reaching the floor, "
[however, she stumbled, and a chair ::‘:“;," wse.
joverturned. Immediately the door
opened, and Tu Hee’s wide horror-
‘stéri]cken egaes fastened on the stlream UFE uu'
(of light that crept in. Relief almost
| choked her as she saw a Chinese wo- HEALTH s n A F
man servant enter with a lamp.
Toddling forward on her tiny feet,
;shglset the lal;np l?er:i a small teakwood
,table near the and then pros-! Whan the door had s Tu Hee,
u-t;téedTheﬁself before the pale, fnght-; as quickly as she was .b?::i’mnde her
en“Pl B SaLh t » ded Tu Y3y to it. To her relief it was un-
H gaseCh%'e up, “.(i.oerﬁma" edh Y locked, but, and new-born hope turned
I ?m > I e WREre t5 ice around her heart, anoth:é' dou(:r
. ‘confronted her. She turn e
R ke e s OL 2ISWET }andle but the barrier did not give.
fstu%ed wmATsent. g E{l;:gs&was a prisoner in Chu Sing’s
| _“Where am 17 Please tell me.” Tu, :
| Hee’s question in spite of herself was! (m tnned.)
2 Jrightened wail. " Still the woman' winard’s Liniment Heals Guts.
did not reply. o—

Tu Hee moved forward a step. The! Most of us would be a bit happies
‘pain of her foot turned her faint, but anq possibly more useful if we could
(fear and will power enabled her to sprout a few new ideas in our intel-
'overcqme her physical weakness. lectual garden.

Grasping the woman by the shoulder:
| ?Eﬁ said sharply, “Speak—where am
{  The woman put out her hand pity-
jingly. “Lie down,” she said sooth-
lingly. “Lady sick. I call Master Chu
| Sing.” She turned away as she said EL
; the IEIaSt w¢’)rds}; <
! “No, no!” shriek u Hee, stumbl-
'ing after her; “come back !’ He alt hy
| The woman stood still. A flicker of
; wonderment passed over her stolid,
stunid face as she crossed the room.
‘ Tu Hee grasped her hand tightly.
| She felt somehow this woman was a
7sa]11fegtlxargéd “Y'I(zunmust not leave me,”
| she pleaded. ‘Tell me, is this Mr. Chu
' Sing’s house?” i 3
; Xhe woman nodded. Ke]sey l‘H}? attl.l‘g
, groan escaped Tu Hee. Hope de- 3 Rgﬁ g
| serted her entirely now. Chu Sing 18 AL
' might come in any minute and then—. The Kelsey warm air gen-
A shudder convulsed her. It seemed erator will heat cverr .
| as though her brain would give way. rcom in your house. Itis,
| A twinge of pain brought her atten. easy to operate and costs (“
tion ‘to her ankle It was neatly less fof fuel than any :
| bandaged and she wondered vaguely other heating method.
he | Who had done it, but what did it mat- Hembothsmallandlax \
'ter? Oh, if she could enly eseape! houses with equal sati . T
| Was there the slightest chance? she WRITE FOR PARTICULARS )
| ?ﬁked herself, » herf ia.ze rested on CANADA FOUNORIES & FCRGINGS
e woman in front of her. Well, she 0 ki MMTED
could at least try. “Please fetch me JAMES SP?AI{.‘ETPLANT
a drink of water,” she said wearily. pROCRyILLE vt
The woman bowed and hobbled from

W e

T iy —

¢
L]
4
i
£
B
zﬁlk
. &
N %
-
.
8
28
3
ﬁi

*Ralamant ¥
7P

o

cogph <

!

i
e

s S
e A

d
O e -

i e 2R L P W it S
i T el Y

!~ thin

Stephen |
i den "
Chris
famir

LEssoN . s
chapter of
la:ip any of
Lgs whicl
owi ; but the;
Thé distribut
was supervis
eomiplaints a
tiosi, and the
preaching of
pressing first

intment of
gri and ful
wigdom. Of
the first me
he is describe
and of the 1
chatacter ey
erowi,

L. STEPHEN

Vs, 8 9. S
power. The to
appointed di
takim: a4 Cul
preaching of
wordcrs. 1l
largely used
apostles then
ey yogue |
disguting. Th
in derusalem
where hetwee
Thé Libertin
chiliiven of Je
to Rome as ¢
ing made £
had. returned
ed A <viugol
Cyrene wase:
andria wus O
were provine
these plac
and i Tery
whé hod g
and‘ hipi }A"
Drsgoiting
thaitruth
preachoed
of ¢ sus, whie

Y 10, 1
Step
forged !
utte
quiBbine s o
nieih " >
Stegho
p]w‘)
witfios 1rn
t]]t’- 4 4]
Jesds T
]J/"’ #15.
cunan Qi
had? <ume o
Sluf:’m n doubt!
of Jdesus
m &, Lt fa
beek Pt el
Mast Soo]
cher
SPOKCH n@al <t
that St nhes
dweilin s vl
th(“ Tr

Vi i
ple. TI.
the “emplo
moved In
and wonld
Y?l\‘ $irucd
to t/
posed o
dea’d woh

SUpy

stated

- Al Y

{\)!‘
Fuck

& m i al
faced agn, o

cnarg

e

Broanyg
Bl i

Lt mat
om0 She

14 orann

\\“l'.t«\\’{ 1 Wity
creep Tin
stracted
but e
tc he
G"‘ﬂl." fod y *}
tor regiuits ~an:
flock

Mareh andl Ay
weoa: I put




