TREASURE
OF THE SEA
By George E. Walsh

SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER 1: When a steamer
und for the United States from
uth America sinks in the Carib-
jean sea, Dick Jordan assists the
passengers into lifeboats. He I»n
gommended for this by Hen Petti-
ew, a U.S. federal officer, who
¥as returning Dick to the States
&s a convicted felon.

CHAPTER 11

Dick was surprised into stam-
mering by the question. Until then
there had been no choice. He still
considered himself Pettigrew’s
man; he had net thought of mak-
ing a break for liberty. Ever since
he had left the South American
port in Hen's custody he had been
a model prisoner, and it seemed
slightly dishonorable to take ad-
vantage of the disaster to escape,

“Why, the one you choose for
me,” he answered. “It makes no

sight, and when it finally came to
the surface again the fat man was
gone. Jordan retrieved it; clung to
it; clutched it with both hands, re-
fusing to yield his hold even whea
the waves rolled it over and over
and buried him fathoms deep m
the sea.

He had been three days on the’
raft before the will to live had fin-
ally cracked, and then, fortified by
the raw food washed up to him by
the mass of drifting seaweed, re-
vived, and once more struggled to
reassert itself over exhausted, tor-
tured flesh.

It was a real sail that his red-
rimmed eyes saw this time, but he
refused to believe it for a long
time, laughing at his own incon-
sistency in hoping and praying that
it was not an optical illusion, and
declaring in the same breath it
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A Long, Cold Drink

A jar of ready made syrup in
the iccbox for use at a -o-.t'.
potice will prove to be a great time
and sugar saver. Quite often whe.
sugar is added to a cold drink,
some of it does mot dxssolv.e and
is lost. The syrup is made ‘n the
proportion of 1 cup of water to.l
cup of sugar, brought to the boil-
ing point, scimmed and uo_re‘ in
a covered glass jar in the icebox.
Any syrup or fruit juice left over
after canning may also be used.

Simple cold drinks like lemon-
ade or orangeade are very much
improved by the ldditiot} of a few
fresh berries or berry juice.

The home economists of the
Consumer Section of the Dominion
Department of Agriculture suggest
a few recipes for long cold drinks.

Blueberry Quench

1 cup blueberries

1 cup boiling water

34 cup sugar

Few grains salt

1 orange, juice and grated rind

1 lemon, juice and grated rind

8 cups cold water

Pour boiling water over blueber-
ries. Add grated orange and lemon
rind and simmer slowly for § min-
utes. Press through a sieve. Add
sugar and salt and stir well Add
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Restaurant portions
smaller this summer, we .:: lo‘ld.“
So when the waiter brings us a
dam;_) plate, we'll know that our
Soup’s inere somewhere.
—London Opinion.
A 22
No Steel Strike There
Bmi.sh occupation zome in Ger-
many is suffering from sharp food,
cal and consumer goods short-
ages. But no steel strike.
—Windsor Star.
——

Auto Equality
Automobiles were so scarce that
Ottawa discontinued the priority
system. Result: Every Canadian
now has an equal chance at not
getting a new car.

—Time.

On Its Cwn
Inilation in Canada will really be
um?«r way when the 25-cent meal,
which now costs 50 cents, goes up
to a dolla.

—Edmonton Journai.

Be Sure They're Your Own

A beauty expert advises slapping
the cheeks until they glow. Be

At least, a strike-ridden public
ought to have the right to vote on
which minority the people want to

run the country.
—Toronto Telegram.
—
Fisherman's Wife
“If you're looking for my hus-
band he's gone fishing; just walk
down to the dock and look for a
pole with a worm on each end.”
—Hydro News.

What Are We Coming To?
The makers of prefabricated
houses foresee the time when
people will turn in their old houses
every few years for more up-to-
date models. It is their hope, ap-
parently, that future householders
will be unable to resist a new job
nfith improved door handles and
cigar lighters.
—The New Yorker.

How Right!

Michael Faraday, who dis-
covered electro - magnetism, was
asked by Gladstone of what use it
would be. “Some day, Mr. Chan-
cellor, you will be able to tax it,”
came the reply. Faraday predicted
right, and the evidence is one item

are expected to do, them
New Year’s day the United
will have a purchas-
. only 65 cents in termg
es.
—Ottawa Citizen.

Might Be Diff
judge decided that just be-
she tried on hats for several

straight, a woman wasn’t
necessarily insame. But maybe he
didn’t see the hats.
—Guelph Mercury.

Twins

One-hand car drivers are twin
brothers to the fellows who insist
on changing seats in canoes when
the water is rough.

—Guleph Mercury.

REWARD your family by
House Coffee at mealtimes.
Maxwell House has more
delicious flavor — fuller,
more salisfying body — be-
cause it contains choice
Latin-American coffees.
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of us?” could not be anything else. It was
“No, not in the same boat,” came not only a real sail that he saw,
the unexpected reply. “That’s why but it was coming in his direction,
I'm giving you a choice. You de- bearing dowr. upon him at a speed
that quickly dispelled all doubts.

serve it—after this.”

He waved his_hand around to As the -boat drew nearer, Dick
indicate his meaning . made out its nondescript character

Jordan v.as more astonished than from its sails. A two-masted lug-
ever. Pettigrew was eyeing him as ger, Quite common in the Caribbean
a man, and not as an officer of for fishing and coasting, with lump-
the law; he even placed a hand ish hull and mildewed canvas,
familiarly on one shoulder. spotted like the coat of a leopard,

“We're just man to man now, it slopped along in the rough seas
Jordan,” he added. “We're not go- as if unwillingly propelled by a
ing to leave this ship together— power that it could not resist.
can't you know——captain's orders.
you go your way, and I go mine,
If we meet again—on shore—I'll
pinch you. It's my duty. But just
now were — Well,” laughing
quietly, “friends, I guess. I don't
mind calling you that. I wish you
good luck! If you reach shore and
I don’t T wish—wish—"

* - -
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Peanut Butter Shake

14 cup peanut butter
2 tablespoons honey or sugar

our Ward to the boys who §ld
served in the armed forces during
the war. The council, the people

The scene was Ginger Farm;
the day was Saturday; the ime was
nine a.m., and we were more Or
less at a loose end following an
early morning down-pour. It was
also very hot and humid.

We heard the motor-bike com-
ing up the lane. In a few_ minutes
Bob came in and said quite casu-
ally—just as you might say—“the
baker is at the door”—“Well, I
guess the threshing machine is on
its way down!” Partner made no
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Effectiveness proven by 64 yeun
public acceptance.
WHY EXPERIMENT—WILSONS
will kill more flies af less cost
any other fly killer. USE

WILSON'S FLY Pl

ONLY 10c AT ANY RETALE)

Long before any one aboard
sighted Dick Jordan, he had stud-
ied the craft from stem to keel
with greedy, anxious eyes, taking
in everything from the clumsily

Banana Shake
2 large ripe bananas
(1 cup mashed)
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Bute” Believe it or not, madam,
at taught me a lesson, and I've
er forgotten anything since.”

Let Out

The prisoner was on . trial for
raling ducks. His counsel ad-

Dick never knew what he in-
tended to wish, for at that moment
the harsh, grating voice of the first
mate interrupted, and Jordan
tumbled into one boat and Hen
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Following the presentation thz
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quet by the W.I. And believe me,
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ness of the night, he smiled broad-
ly, while the others sat and moaned
or spoke in awed frigthened voices.
Would they ever reach land? How
far were they from the nearest
shore? That was the burden of
their conversation.

At first an effort was made to
keep the boats together, but this
was soon abandoned by the sea-
men. There was always the dan-
ger of collision in a rough sea.

S - *

In a couple of hours each boat-
load was a separate unit, depend-
ent upon the skill and exertion of
its own crew for safety, with no
knowledge of what was happening
to the others. The black pall of
night descended upon them, ob-
literating the rest of the world, and
circumscribing for them an exist-
ence bounded by the gunwales of
the boat. In this narrow space
they huddled, awed and terrified
as much by the sense of isolation
as by the roar of wind and waves.

Jordan was not greatly surprised
when the accident he had been an-
ticipating came; it seemed the in-
evitable climax to their adventure,
and unavoidable. A gian. wave
lifted them clear out of the water
and upset the frail craft, rolling
it over and over before allowing it
to descend into the trough to be
trampled upon by the mountain
of surging green brine.

After that it was every man for
himself. There was no further op-
portunity for team work or mutual
co-operation. Dich Jordan found
himself clinging to a few boards
that had been in the bottom of the
boat. It made an excellent raft
for one, but hardly of use for two.
In his eagerness to take full pos-
session of it, a fat man climbed
upon it, overreaching himself by
his greediness.

The slender raft sunk out of

of the ocean on the chance of find-
ing a prize.
* * -

His cry brought several black
faces to the port rail and Jordan’s
former conclusion that the lugger
was a native fishing craft seemed
confirmed by the appearance of
the crew. They were swarthy
Caribs, an ancient type wecakened
and diluted by the blood of pure
Negroes A burley hali-breed,
with the white part of him show-
ing in his straight hair and mot-
led complexion, seemed to be in
command, for the order came from
him to heave the lugger up in the
wind and lower a boat.

Twenty minutes later Dick sat
on the dirty, ill-smelling deck of
the vessel, greedily eating and
drinking food and liquid that un-
der ordinary circumstances weuld
have repelled him; but natures
cravings had to be satisfied, and it
was no time to be critical. The
crew formed a half circle around
him, with Captain Tucu, the half-
breed skipper, and Black Burley,
the lugger’s mate, in the immed-
iate foreground. They were in-
specting him with something more
than curiosity—with greed and av-
aricousness, Dick thought, but he
could not exactly translate it in
words.

* . *

Captain Tucu had an evil, sinis-
ter face that in repose was hard
and sullen, as if the white blood
in him was silently protesting the
injustice of the trick played in
mingling negro with it; in action
it lighted up with a fierceness of
either joy or anger that had an ele-
ment of the fanatic’s.

(To Be Continued.)
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would cook about as quick as any-
thing . . . potatoes . . . beets in
the pressure cooker . . . sliced
tomatoes . . . lots of apple sauce—
(it was already cooked, thank
goodness) and pies? Well,
there was no time to make pies
but I could buy a few down town

. six, maybe . . . yes, I think six
would be enough.

But that's where I met my
Waterloo. Pie—there wasn't such
a thing in town. I wocld just have
to make some after all.

“Sez you” I said to myself after
shopping around for lard or short-
ening and wasting my precious
time. No lard, or shortening any-
where.

It was ten a.m. when I left town.
It was about 12.30 when the din-
ner was served to ten hungry men.
Don’t ask me how I did it for I
will never know. However I cer
tainly did have very timely and
welcome assistance from Partner
and neice Betty. They were busy
peeling potatoes when I got home.
And the electric stove was also a
great help. The warming oven is
grand—it saved me that last min-
ute rush because I was able to lift
things ahead of time. I kept every
thing delightfully hot and yet did
not dry anything out.

* * .

After dinner it was back to town
again for more supplies as we
were having the men for supper
as well. They also survived that
meal successfully. Around six-
thirty neice Joy arrived by bus to
stay the weekend and nothing
would do but I must sit down and
she and Betty would do the dishes.
I sat . .. it was an easy order to
follow . . for a while anyway. But
soon there were chickens to feed
and on my way to the chickens I
had to take a squint at the gran-
ary. And was it ever good to look
into—such a nice ot of wheat, and
a good size bin of barley.

Yes, on the whole the day had
been quite worthwhile — and. I'm
hoping the men didn’t feel too
badly because they didn't get any
pie. They were very nice about
it anyway. Given time | might
have thought of something as a
substitute but at the moment m
wits refused 1o function.

I

Now let us leave the threshing
and step back through the week
to last Wednesday. That was an-
other big day. It was the day on
which presentations were made in

way.

Sunday School
Lesson

Right Uses of Property

Exodus 20: 15 Proverhs 30: 7-9;
Matthew 6: 25-33,

The Eighth Commandment

The e underlying the
Eighth Commandment is the sac-
redness of property. To take any-
thing from an , secretly or op-
enly is break this command-

are coupled
together in the ures. To walk
after vanity i k after that
which is false. To be vain is to
have a f ion about our-
orant of ourselves.
Two Dangers
wealth and extreme
3 h have their dangers.
The wealthy man is tempted to be
E)f")“ anrl. to think he owes all to
his own wisdom ar ty. In ad-
nto the Lord, in
prosperity he is to forget Him
and even to deny Him,
d extreme pov-
erty has its temptatior
who is starving is sorely tempted
to steal to satisfy his hunger, and
in his bitterness of spirit to blas
pheme or charge God foolishly.
The God of Nature
“Ti:e God of Nature, the same
God who reveals Himself in Jesus
UAm;\t, provides for the birds; cer-
tainly then he will provide for His
children. Wliile “the birds of the
h_ca\'cn" will teach u. not to be an-
xious about food if we will icok ar
them, the lilies of the field will
teach us not to be anxious about
our clothes if we will “consider”
(learn th ghly from) them.
“Be Not Anxious”
Anxiety is a foolish thing—it
never accomplishes anything
\\«h(-x! we worry, we “ave "f)ut lil:
tle faith.” Qur Fatlier knows what
our real need is and we can trust
Him to supply it. If we will only
put  God's  kingdom and God's
ll'lghh'ulbll(‘ns first, God will see to
it that we shall not lack any really
good thing. Most of our 'anxict}'
about the future js about trouhle}s
that seldom come, and God wil

take care of oy
: ur troubles when
do come P

Cursh 2 cups of raspberries with
% cup of water, bring to the boil
and boil for 2 to 3 minutes. Drain
through a moist jelly bag, add wa-
ter to make a cup of juice. Beat
eggs with salt and honey or sugar
until light. Add milk, raspberry
juice and nutmeg, and beat well
with rotary beater. Chill well be-
fore serving.

NOTE: Other unsweetened fruit
juices may be used instead of rasp-
berry juice.. If sweet fruit juice is
used, reduce honey or sugar.

The Farmer Pays

“Farm products cost more than
they used to.”

“Yes,” replied the farmer. “When
a man is supposed to know the
botanical name of what he's rais-
in’ an’ the zoological name of the
insect that eats it and the chemi-
cal name of what will kill it, some-
body’s got to pay.”
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COAST-TO-COAST

Want an idea that will help you
save time and work—and at
the same time keep meals more
Interesting for your family?
Thousands feature Kellogg’s
not only for breakfast but for
quick snacks anytime of day!
Pep, Corn Flakes, All-Bran,
Rice Krispies, Bran Flakes,
Krumbles and All-Wheat are
all made by Kellogg’s, the i

greatest name in cereals!

M!_l want to say,” remarked
prisoner, “is that | wish I'd
er seen the darned ducks.”

A Life of Ease
"hat would you do if you
mied a rich woman?”

ly nothing.”

The Night Before

U the ninth stroke of the clock
ipson awoke with a start. “Gosh,
at 2 head I've got,” he groaned.
@nt go to the office today.”
e reached for the phone and
led his boss’ private mumber.
f o use wrapping things up,”
confessed. “Last night 1 was
with some pals and I'm
ted to say I overdid . i
der if | could take the day off,

Wel,” came the boss’ voice
rhe‘ phone, “I admire your
Gor, Simpson, and | shall ex-
' you at 8.00 tomorrow. As for

dday‘m' it's yours. Today is
ay

Speaking About Time

ardon me, but have you the
ect time?”
Pon't keep any artificial time,
uﬁ It's jest milkin® time and
Lf ’retend to be any statisti-
k f youre a city daylight sav-
un‘yuu' k'm do your own add-
subtractin’ o multiplyin’.”

)

Get Acquainteq
r? “What became of that
U wman and bashful girl you
telling me ghout?”
% “Oh, I introduced them to

other and ip three weexs ney
tngaged.”

——

' VNothing
, 4T Smith called you an

D
nI_» ' 2 roundabout way.”
Cw was that?”

. <d that in the matter of

igence you and [ h h
arrel abogt » ad nothing

—_—
Rhubarb pje
© workmen sa¢ down to eat

i:]‘;‘:’. and one began un-
fong parcel about 18 or 20
hat' on
elalrs 'h""-" asked his friend.
' My wife is away, so I
 pie for myself,”
bit long, jen'y e
Course i"s long. h" rhu-

THE SPORTING THING

| w20 (77VNI(W s -
“George spends all his time
studying models!”

MUTT AND JEFF— Ten Years Can Make a Difference, a Lot of Difference, About 100 Ibs. of Difference, By BUD FISHER !

HA,RA, OH,BOY AM
1 HAPPY! A GUY T

DIDN'T You' |/ SURE, T LIKED -
LIKE YOUR J HER! iN FACT
GIRL? s~ T LOVED HER!

WHAT A GAL!

BEECOTIFUL*/]

POP—Purely Co-incidental

- WANDERING
ABOUT IN
THE CAMP |

HERE ' HERE'
WHAT'S THE IDEA
OF TEARING AROUND
THE HOUSE LIKE THAT ?

CANT YOU

THINK QUIETLY?
JusT upP
AND DOWN!




