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APRIL ESCAPADE

By KATHLEEN NORRIS
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SYNCOPSIS.

Mary Kate O’Hara is in love with Cass
Keating and wants to him. But
she also wants to help her brother, Mar-
tin. He is studying medicine at nights

and has had to turn down an opportun~
ity to go to Germany because of the
family’s poverty.

Then Christopher Steynes a friend of
her employer, makes a strange propesi-
tion. e has been followed by a Rus-
sian countess and her daughter with a
view to matrimony, and he wishes to dis-
ocourage them. It means to Mary Kate
enough money to give Martin his oppor-
tunity.

CHAPTER X.—(Cont’d.)

“You completely misunderstood me,”
said Christopher Steynes. “I want
someone that I can introduce as my
wife. I then move my sailing to the
next boat, which lefives eleven days
later. The Countess and her daughter
don’t change their sailing, for there
Is nothing to gain by it. Omee thor-
oughly convinced that I am married, 1
don’t suppese even a Russian countess
would bother me. Do you? Do you
know anything about them?”

“There are only four on our block,”
the girl explained.

He had a wild fresh laugh; she
described it in her secret soul as an
idiot laugh, but she rather liked it
He loosed it suddenly now, and gave
himself and his chair a little jerk
nearer her, and settled down with a
fresh access of confidence and affabil-
ity.

“Now listen, here’s what I'd want
you to do. Gordon Rountree is a
prince. You can trust him. Will you
eoncede that?”

She laughed. And remembering how
her employer had acted when Mother
was ill last summer, and his polite
thanks whenever anyone stayed ten
mi.autes late to do anything for him,
a.d the half salary gift at Christmas
‘time, so tactfully presented in a book,
or with a handkerchief, she nodded
willingly.

“Agreed. All right then! Gordon
Rountree has a place down in Burlin-
game, right near the one I rented for
the polo. You're acquainted with Bur-
lingame It’s some twelve or fifteen
miles down the Peninsula, south of
the city. You know it, of course. Now
I'm a stranger down there, nobody
knows much about me—they're all
terribly decent to me, and all that,
but I mean that none of them would
be very much surprised to hear I was
married, do you see?

“Gordor. Rountree gives the Coun-
tess and Marka a dinner next Friday
night, do you get me? And the next
day I give them a luncheon at my
house. The day after that they take
the Overland for New York and then
Russia, and it’s all over.

“All T ask you—I mean, all I ask
anyone to do, is to come to that din-
ner, sleep overnight at my house—I
rented a swell old Danish housekeeper
and her husband with the place, and
she’ll keep her mouth shut—and then
play wife again at luncheon the next
day.”

“Were you engaged to this Russian
woman?” Mary Kate asked, thinking.

“She thinks I was.”

“Has she”—Mary Kate was a movie
fan. “Has she letters?”

“Som.’)

“Are they—incriminating?”

“No. Oh, Lerd, no!” said Christo-
pher Steynes. “But they’re affection-
ate.

“You see, I really did take a ter-,

rible fall for this girl—by the way,| ute

she speaks perfect English,” he inter-
polated. “So we couldn’t get away
with any asides!”

“We—? I dcn’t get you.”

“I mean that whoever entered in*o| P2y

this little masquerade with me,” he
said succinctly, “couldn’t take a chance
on their not unde ing anything,
for they understand everything! To go
back. I met Marka in London, at a
sort of theatrical party. There are
lots ¢f Russians on the loose all over
Euorope, and everyone is deeent to
them—buying their jewels, and jolly-
ing them along, and all that. So
when I met this girl, and really ske
is stunning—I began to lay it on
pretty thick. In the first place, I
didn’t imagine she’d underftand Am-
erican slang, do you see?’—So I’d call
out to Fox-Curran—it was at his
place—I'd call out to him, ‘I'm crazy
about her! Where has she been ail
my life? I'm getting on gloriously
with Miss Romanoff!” and so on.

“Well, of course she took it—darned
seriously,” he said, looking at Mary
Kate, widening his eyes. “In the first
place, she was distantly connected with
the Imperial family, and she wanted
to get that all straightened out. Then
she asked me if I would come the next
day and have tea with her mother and
herself—tea, at twelve oclock. It seems
they have sort of betrothal teas—can
you tie it?”

“Heavens!” said Mary Kate, her |

face whitening with sympathy.
. “Well, you can imagine. You see a
girl like that—she’s about twenty-
seven, she was seventeen at the time
of the war, a girl like that doesn’t
expect to kmow her young man very
well. It's just got to be a suitable
arrargement with plenty of money.
She’s been banging about the world
for ten years now, looking for some-
thing soft, and she thinks she’s found
it”

“But_do you like her?”

“I loathe her! However, I didn’t
tell you the worst. I went to their
pPlace next morning, thinking there
would be a regular gang there, and I
was the whole party! There were
some elderly relatives, and cakes, and :
some old servant kissed my hands—1I |
tell you, I was stampeded! So I got
out of these—this wes last December,
and I shipped on the Adriatic two !
days later.”

“And now they follow you?”

“Now? They followed me then.'
They were on the ship. I don’t know
how they knew, or how they made the
grade. I was deathly ill, I always am,
and the Countess would get into my
roem, and play bezique with me—she
plays darned well—she made some-
thing that way, but she was welcome
to that! And when we parted in New
York, she asked me when we should
give the glad tidings to the papers.”

“Give it a stick and a tall hat while
you’re about it,” said Mary Kate drily.

“I give you my ward it’s every syl-
lable true! On my honor.”

“Why, that’s horrible!”
said indignantly.

“I'm glad you see it that way. Well,
I stalled her off in New York,” Chris-
topher Steynes resumed, by telling her
that there was a girl down South my
mother wanted me to marry. There
was, too. You know Russiams will
take a lot of that, because everythinz
with them is formal—arranged by the
higher ups. So I cut away again, now
—I want you to play that girl.”

She had laughed out, two or three
times, during the recital, had frowned,
shaken her head. Her eyes haa flashed
anger and interest. Now che said in-
flexibly, but in a much gentler tone,
“I'd have to ask my meother.”

“ “Then it’s all off, isn’t it?” the man
said, despairing. )

the girl

“I tell you it’s a perfectly cold-
blooded propesition,” he said. “I know
you'll understand when I say that Pm
not in the least interested in you. I'm
not in any girl. I've never been in

charity,” he pleaded. “And—are you
engaged? Would you have sny use
for s little extra money?”

Her bappy cclor rushed She
st regurding Mm , dar-

 count tomorrow, if you say the word.”

+trass sink faucets and the nickel

“That’s what it’s worth to me.”
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“What, before I even go?’ She
laughed; her cheeks were burning.

“Well,” he said, “aren’t you trust-
ing me?™

"“Yes, I do trust you!” she said
quickly. She paused.

“Call it a lark, a practical joke,” he
pleaded. “It’d be the greatst fun in
the world. Say you'll do t.”

Mary Kate hesitated for a long min-

“I’ll think about it,” she said slowly.
CHAPTER X1
“Now the peint is,” Mary Kate said
with a jump, “exactly what can we
>y
“Rent?” Cass Keating asked, with
a downward glance at her, walking
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along a sunshiny spring street beside
him. s

“Rent.”

“Is that a new hat?”

“This? WeH, I'll tell you. A girl
at the office named Louise Snevily,
gave it to me for Tess. And I gave
Tess fifty cents for 1t.”

“It’s wonderful.” Cass bestowed
arother look upon his promised wife,
a look that brok: the first Command-
ment.

It was Sunday, 2 warm March Sun-
dey that smelled of earth and flowers.
White clouds were moving above a
blue, blue sky; the world looked wash-
ed and clean, church bells laced the
sunny city with a lingering solemn
clamor. Late churchgoers were mov-
ing briskly aleng, but Cass and Mary
Kate had already performed their
Sunday duty and were free.

. The girl had indeed been out in the
ccol twilight of seven o’clock, catching
the sunrise over the towers and ship
spars of lower San i"rancisco. She had
loitered over a delicious breakfast
alone with Ma and Pat, and had seen
more sunshine slanting into the shab-
by kitchen, strikiag glints from the

zlarm clock. She Ead roused Tess and
Regina and Tom and Mart, had wash-
¢d her bright hair, and read the Sun-
day paper and worked out the cross-
word puzzle while it dried; .he had
Lelped her mother straighten the kit-
chen, after the children’s breakfast,
and had heard once more th2 story of
the day Aunt Nellie caught fire the
just before the Rowe twins were born,
which recollection inevitably led Mrs.
O’Hara into a dissertation on Uncle
Jim Rowe, who was irresistibly high-
spirited, and who had been known in
his youth as “the life of the wake.”
This naturally evoked memories of the
Dugans, the Creels and the Spite
Wall.
(To be continued.)

its descent
rules.
of Lords,
claims acts on the assumption that
pPeerage law has never varied from
the earliest times, this is well known
to historians to be a mere legal fiction
In fact the nature of peerage and
consequently the law governing it have
varied very greatly; and in particu-
lar the law of abeyance was not es-
tablished until about three hundred
Years ago.

The Little Princesses and Their

Relation to the Throne of England

In the event of the ultimate success-

sion of the Duke of York to the throne
would his two danghters, if no brather
was born to them, become equal and
joint heiress to the Crown of England?

It is true that when a peer “with

remainder to heirs general” dies leav-
ing several daughters but no son they
all rank equally and the peerage goes
into “abeyance” between them.

But the Crown is not a peerage, and
is governed by different
Moreover, although the House
in determining peerage

A slight inquiry into the history will

show why it cannot be held to apply
to the Crown. .

In the first place, there has never

yet been a legal decision applying the
principle abeyance to any peerage ex-
cept a barony. Now going back to the
beginning of barony, in the first two
centuries after the Norman Conquest
it is found that the status of a baron
involved three things:

(1) Tenure of land.

(2) Official of land~

(3) A title.

The duties were at first of chief im-

portance. They involved a large meas-
ure of government of his tenants, and
the respensibility for supplying and
commanding a contingent troops when

> the King went to war.

“S L ] ” o L ] L 3
Few men have become the subject
of so many myths as Canon Spooner,
former warden of New College,({ Ox-
ford, who died the other day leaving
to the English language a new word
“spoonerisms”—topsy-turvy words and
phrases. AIl manners of spoonerisms
have Been fastened on te him.
Addressing farmers he called them
“tons of soil” instead of “sons of
toil.”” He turmed “loving shepherd”
into “shoving leopard.” “A half-formed
wish” became “half-warmed fish.” and
once when making reference to “the
dear old Queen,”—it was during
Queen Victoria’s Jubilee celebration
—he spoke of “the queer old dean.”
But nobody believes that the vener-
able ex-warden of New College and
high dignitary of the Church, was so'

When the baron died the first es-

sential was that his duties should be
carried on.
was simple; the eldest took the land
and the title and performed the duties
to the King. If he left only daughters
it was still essential that the com-

ot

If he left sons the matter

mand of the military contingent and
-the duty of presiding in the feudal
court should devolve upon a single per
son. So the eldest daughter took the
lands and her husband bore the title
and did the works.

But when the feudal system began
to break up, the sherift and the jus-
tices of assize ousting the barons’
courts, and a money payment taking
the place of their military service, the
urgent necessity for maintaining the
unity of the barony disappeared.

Consequently, in questions of succes-
sion the emphasis shifted from the
duties to the property. If there were
sons the custom of primogenture was
now sufficiently strong to secure the
whole of the eldest; but the succes-
sion of daughters being much less us-
ual, was less hidebound; and the new
custom was able to grow up, where
there were only heiresses, “of divid-
ing the lands between them.

tial of peerage, abeyance survived v
the general rule.

Now, the old threefold combination
of property, duties, and the title ob-
viously applied to the Crown as well
as to a barony. The old rule of suec-
cession is therefore logically appliable
to the Crown.

But when barons lost their duties
the King increased rather than dimin-
ished his; and consequently there is
no rational ground for supposing the
change of custom in succession to
apply here. The King, unlike a peer
is primarily an officer with duties to
perform, and only secondarily a titled
and propertied personage. His duties
can neither be divided, like property,
nor go into abeyance like % title; and
so, like a baron of the original type,
he must still have a single successor.
So if he has only daughters to succeed
the eldest of them will be Queen.

Enchantment

A haunting memory of summer past

Art thou, October, in thy chepuered
gown

Of gold and scarlet, green and russet
brown.

Alas! thy fragile beauty cannot last
For thou, October, are beneath a spell

Of something magiean, who with
trait'rous kiss

Did charm thee into loveliness like

this.
Within the leafy shades of yon
dark dell.

absent-minded that when being seen The beauty will be fieeting as a breath

off by a lady relative at a railroad
station he gave her a “tip” and kissed
the porter. .

. Dr. Spooner once denied his author-
ship of these mix-ups and attributed
them to the ‘““woolish fit” of under-
graduates. However “spoonerisms”
is an accepted word to be found in
all good dictionaries.

And that brings to mind an amus-
ing schoolboy “howler” vouched for
by Lord Dawson Penn—King George's
physician—a recent visitor over here.
It was at a dinmer of the Mothercraft
Training Society — appropriately
enough—ithat Lord Dawson told his
listeners, mostly nurses, of a small

Alas! Octoher,'thou hast been be-
guiled

By that strange sorcerer in the wood-

‘lands wild
Whose wanton kiss the herald is o
death, -
—A Nelson Young.

:._.;

Minard’s Liniment has a hundred uses.

Cleansing the Face

The dust which enters the pores

during a few hours of motoring, par-
ticularly when the roads are crowded
with holiday-makers,

may be disas-

boy who, asked to state the famous

motto, said:

“Liberty, equality and maternity.”

Honey and Water

For Anti-Freeze
Saskatoon,—No more frosen radia-
tors, says the bees of Saskatchewan,
according to Dr. C. . Patterson, pro-
fessor of horticulture at the univer
isty. He annocunced he has found

terous to the health and beauty of the
skin. The incessant use of powder
applied without a foundation of cream,
keeps the pores open and allows the
dust to enter and form blemishes. To
cure this condition beanty specialists
are giving dozefis of open-pore treat-
ments every day. Warm oil is applied
with cotton wool and left on for five
minutes. When the skin is thorough-
ly cleansed the pores are closed with
astringent. Or an egg-and-oil mask is
given, followed by an application of

' Athietes recommend mmfd’tuﬁim

that s mixture of two parts honey

to one of water wil prevent radiators

from freezing at temperatures under

15 below zero. The mixture, he says,

“slushes” but does not freeze.
.

ice, to tighten up the pores and
muscles

For everyday protection the use of

a mild day cream with an astringent
base is advised. This is puite grease-
less, but forms an evcellent base, for
powder and rouge. '

Uses for Vinegar

Malt vinegar has many household
uses. Discolored silver should be
rubbed with a rag moistened in pure
malt vinegar and dipped in salt. Dry
thoroughly before polishing.

. Rinse new or disused kettles with
this vinegar and sait before using,

Sponges when slimy should be

. soaked in vinegar for several hours

Rinse several times in hot water be-
fore using.

Add two or three drops of vinegar
to the last rinsing water when wash-
ing white and Shantung silks to keep
them a good color.

——
When Washing China

By the addition of a littie borax to
the water in which expensive china is
washed a lovely gloss is given to the
china after it is polished.

The borax helps to remove the dirt
from the awkward crevises. Much of
the danger in washing valuable china
is lessened it a towel is placed in the
bottom of the bowl in which the china
is heing washed.

Do not throw away odd pieces of
new lino, as these can be cut to form
attractive table mats to prevent hot
dishes marking polished tables.

Landlady—“Why have you put your
tea on a chair?” Boarder—"It was so
weak I thought it had better sit diwn.”
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Harmonious, restful surroundings
with recreational advantages.
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The title followed the lands: and':
if the lands were divided it went into :
abeyance. When the title, rather than j
the lands, emerged as the main essen-

What New York
Is Wearing

BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON

Illustrated Dressmaking Lesson Fur-
nished With Evcry Pattern
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If you are looking for a dress that
is conservative for all-day wear for
early Fall here is a charming style.

It’s slimming too with the wrapped
movement at the fronu with the <kirt
falling in soft drape.

Since patterned wool and silk crepe
mixture is so much used, imagine how
effective this model is in ric1 brown
coloring with mauve tinge. It's a very
flattering shade and suitable for street
or afterncen bridge or tea.

Style No. 2682 may be kad in sizes
16, 18 years, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and
46 inches bust.

Canton crepe, flat crepe and sheer
tweed appropriate.

Size 36 requires 3% yards of 39-
inch material with 3 vard of 39-inch
contrasting.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Writ. your name and addrzss plain-
ly, giving numbes and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it earefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilso1 Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

“.\\..

“There should be an organized rela-
tion between output, emplovment and
consuming capacity.” — Sir Philip
Gibbs.
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