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CVELLERS in the de­

lightful residences 

which abound on 

the crest of "The 

Hill," east of Bath­

urst Street, are bliss­

fully unaware that 

onee upon a time a ghost, spectre, 

apparition, shade, phantom or 

something of the sort, wall<ed at 

the witching hour on moonlight 

nigh ts over the la:1ds on which 

the stylish ho~:nes stand to-day. 

About thirty-five years ago, "The 

Ghost of " 'ells' Hill" provided a 

local sensation. As far as can be 

ascertained the mystery was never 

solved and for all one knows the 

ghost may still be engaged in noc­

turnal peregrinations across the 

brnw of the hill, but keeping in 

the dark about it. The path it 

used to take is pretty much built 

over in some places but little 

things like that are not eupposed 

to bother a ghost in its movements. 

The ghost of Wells' Hill was a 

lady-a mere girl, -it seems, al­

though Jt is proverbially hard to 

guess a lady's age, even if she 

is a ghost. She was comely and 

wore a sad expression and a white 

drapery. Her garment was appar­

ently of a misty texture and re­

spondecl to the antics of a play­

ful night breeze, shimmering in 

the moonlight and skillfully dodg­

ing the twigs and branches of 

the bushes and willow trees as 

its weird wearer flitted in and 

out along a zig-zag course from 

a poinl behind the Hillcrest Con­

valescent Home to the e~utern sec­

ion of Glen Edyth, the Nordhein.er 

estate, where a brook had formed 

a pretty pool. 'l'he distance was 

over one quarter of a mile and the 

ghost took her time in making it. 

travelling,,_at a leisurely but some­

times uncertain gait and minding 

her own business. 

A S THE sound of beils in the 

city fire hall clocks tolling the 

hour Of midnight reverberated 

through the stillness which pre­

vai led at that hour then, much 

more than it does now. in that par­

!ic-u la,. locali ty, the eerie form 

would emerge from a group of 

apple trees in the garden of the 
\ 

Wakefield ,-esiden,ce which was 

the old homestead of 'the Wells 

family, after whom that section 

of the hill was named. Her com­

ing was announced by the appear­

ance of a phospherescent glow 

which shed luminous rays through 

the bra·nches of t he apple trees 

pointing towards the east, and con­

trasted in strange ma.nner with the 

moonlight covering the open 

space on the hill. 

In a few moments after the ad­

v,ent of this ghastly light the girl­

ish :figure appeared to the east 

of the trees and stood still as 

if undecided, or wondering if she 

had not forgotten something. It 

was noted that she carried an old­

time water pitche1· In her right 

hand and swung it carelessly like 

the girl of to-c1ay does with her 

chatelaine 01· shopping· bag. In 

those days the Salvation Army had 

a large camping ground to the 
I 

east of the Convalescent Home 

and adjoining the Wakefield gar­

den. The ghost proceeded slow­

ly across the corner of this field 

and then came in full view of 

spectators on Davenport Road, at 

the foot of the hill. In the in­

candescent light surrounding the 

spectre the form of a girl, or wo­

man, then stood out prominently. 

With easy grace she continued 

her stroll until reaching the top 

of a flight of wooden steps which 

then extended up .the hill from 

Davenport Road in order to af­

~ord acces11 to the camping ground. 
Here she ' paused, but only for a 

moment, and evidently decided 

not to use the steps, for, without 

looking to the left or right, she 

continued her journey across what 

is n ow a section of Austin Cres­

cent and then on to the land now 

occupied by Col. John B. Mac-

lean's 
through 

mansion and 
the present 

grounds. 
estate of 

Architect E. J. Lennox, who built 

the city hall, then ~long the ele­
vation now graced by Col. Sir 

Henry Pellatt's wonderful "Casa 

Loma,'' through the Austin 

I 
i, 

what is now "Ardwold" 

the residence of Lady Eaton, and 

then on to the Nordheimer estate 

where the halt was called at the 

pond ln the stream. 

Here the1·e was a magical re­

production or the picture of Psy­

che at the well. The ghost girl 

lowered her pitcher carefully to 

the surface ot the water and scoop­

ed a quantity. She wia.s ,evidently a 

particular· person for she rinsed 

the pitcher and then filled it agaln 

very deliberately. Nothing d is­

tracted her attention from the job 

In hand. With the wat~r supply 

conscientiously attended to, she 

turned to retrace her steps. The 

pitcher of water seemed to be a 

little heavy for her and she ad­

justed its position to prevent the 

contents spilling. Then, at a some­

what faster pace than before she 

commenced the return journey. 

50 FAR as can be learned, at 

this late date n o one ever saw 

her get all the way back to the 

starting point in the apple trees 

of the Wakefield garden. She 

must havfl reached there some­

how or she c ould not have ap­

peared at that spot to repeat her 

errand on the next night but how 

she did so is only additional my­

stery. The story goes that after 

she had executed her mission at 

the pool she crossed the Kord­

heimer property to a. point below 

"Ardwokl" ·where the visiort dis­

appeared every night it was oJi:. 
This l s an the 1nore strange from 

the circumstance that the vanish­

ing act was performed in the open, 

there being no sheltering trees or 

irregular ground thereabouts to 

assist in such a performance, and 

the clear moonlight setting the 

ghost chose tor her swell act, to­

gether with her luminous self, 

made the locality surrounding her 

visible. She just faded out, water 

pitcher and alt, leaving only be­

wilderment and the hope among 

the sympathetic that she got home 

all r ight without upsetting the wa­

ter she had tramped so far to get. 

The pond or pool patronized by 

the ghostly personage has disap­

peared now. At one time, long 

before the ghost came, it was t he 

only source of pure ice supply for 

Torontonians. Ice was cut from 

the bay for -general cooling pur- -

poses but for domestic use the , 

pond on w hat afterwards became 

the Nordhelmer estate did the hon 

ors. It was fed from natur.al 

springs and a b rook of clearest 

water. The stream has been di­

verted and now runs beneath a 

rustle bridge on Popular Plains 

Road close to the waterworks 

station in a decidedly pretty sec­

tion. 

A_ MONG the remarkable things 

recalled about this girl ghost 

is e. statement that she was quite 

visible to some people whi-le other 

members of the same families 

could not see her at all, although 

they were looking just as ha.rd. 

One well known lady who was re­
cently a visitor in Toronto, but 

at that time was a resident on the 

Hill, is said to have been able to 

see the a,ppai-ition very c learly 

w hen her immediate relatives could 

not see it. Neighbpring families 

had similar experience. In one 

case two brothers were able to 

watch all the movements of the 

mysterious one but others in their 

household had'nt the right kind ot 

spectacles, or something for they 

were unable lo connect with the 

-vision. 

This led Lo a-II sorts of talk 

about some people being me­

diums and having psychic vision. 

second sight and other ailments, 
' but it was not explained with 
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any degree of satisfaction, and 

people who could not see. the 

spectre themselves were loath to 

believe that others could see it 

a nd some caustic referencE\s were 

made to personal ha:blts in many 

cases. But among those c redited 

with having observed the girl ghost 

were some with a guaranteed 

standing in the community as ex­

emplary citizens. '.!.'his held a good­

ly portion of the sceptics and cur­

iosity ran high. Perhaps if Sir 

Conan Doyle had been available 

at the time he might have helped 

a little with the problem. There 

was any amount of talk about 

phosphorous and human agency 

and while that solution, if cor­

rect, explained for those who 

could see the girl ghost it failed 

to ma·k<'l clear why others could 

populace was to let somebody else 

,go and look for the ghost, ,but thls 

did not prevent a considerable 

number of venturesome spirits 

setting out on the quest and they 

returned with varying yarns and 

, speculations. 

There used to be a little hotel 

at the south- east corner of Bath­

urst S tr eet and Davenport Road 

where there was a toll-gate for 

vehicles coming a n d going along 

Da venport Road which was the 

western approach to the city. 

There was a not her toll-ga-te 

a short distance to t he east 

of the hotel where a steep road 

around the side of the hill con-

nected the north. This was a 

corduoroy log road a:nd diff icult 

to negotiat e but there was never­

theless considerable traffic over 
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Lovely Nocturnal Visitor Wore a Sad Ex­
pression and Luminous White .Drapery When 
She W ande:red in the Moonlight to Fill Her 
Water Pitcher at the Clear Pool, and -Then 

Disappeared Until the Next Midnight. 
put to bed to dream about it. As 

the news of the ghost was circu­

lated throughout the city it nat ­

urally drew crowds ot t he curious 

to the locality. While the appar­

ition las ted, which is said to have 

been a period of time extending 

OYer two or three wce.1ts, the little l 
h otel was the headquarters for 

the ghost-seers who made a night 

had been in the habit of going to 

the pool for water and was keep­

ing it up long alter she was dead 

but they could not explain why, 

as a ghost, she started out fnim 

under the apple trees in the Wake­

field garden or thereabouts. That 

was a long way from where she 

was supposed to have lived. 

The s trange affair was a big 

of B athurst Street over a. decade 

ago cut a")Vay the old corduroy 

r oad, and the old wooden steps up 

the hill, becoming no longer ne­

cessary, gradually disappeared by 

the kindling wood r oute e.s the 

locality became more thickly 

populated. The t oll-gates went 

with the adoption of good roads 

policies, but that particular bit 

of Davenport Road ls as bad and 
I 
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"The ghost girl lov.:-er~d her pitcher carefully to the surface of the water and scooped a quantit11. She rinsed the pitcher and filled it 
again very aeliberately, With the water supply conscientiously at tended to she turned to retrace her steps.'' 

not see it also. If it was mater­

ial why couldn't everybody see 

it, excepting a blind perso, ,. •'This 

phase of the unusual situation 

caused a Jot of hard guessing and 

was all in favor of the genuine­

ness of the ghost. It was a grea·t 

Ume tor the local spiritualists. 

PEOPLE who had never been 

very strong on ghosts be­

fore becoming thoughtful and non­

committal. There were not so 

many counter attractions in those 

days so there was time a.nd in­

clination to discuss the ghost 

business from all angles. In the 

city there was a scarcity of per ­

sons who had actually viewed 

the apparition but nearly every­

one knew somebody who knew 

somebody else who had. Some 

frankly confessed that t hey did not 

wa·nt to see it, while others made 

excuse t hat the distance was too 

far to go or that the hour chosen 

for the visitations was most un-

reasonable on the part of the 

lovely young lady who was doing 

the ghosting. 'l'he city was then 

but one-fifth of its present s ize 

and there were no night ca..j"s. 

The haunted district was at th~t 

date considered to be away opl. 

in the country. The electric ligf t 

had not i·eached that far. Afttr 

dark it was an exceedingly Jone\y 

loC'ality. '.('he genera:! attitude of th\e 
\ 

it. At the hotel, "helping" horses 

wene stationed to assist in the 

hauling of heavy loads over the 

in7llne. At all hours there was 

some activity around t he hos­

telry which, from the accounts of 

old-timers, was a rather Jlvely 

spot at times and repeated infrac­

tions of the license and other laws 

led to various changes in pro­

prietorsh ip. That district was not 

in the city then and the laws were 

dodged more easily than they are 

now., It ma:w', or rrlay not , be sig­

nificant that this hotel was not far 

away from the scene of the ghost 

girl's wanderings it being sit uated 
I 

just at the foot of Well's Hill, and 

close to the wide wooden steps 

which Jed up the hill, and com­

manding a view of a long stretch 

of hillside to the east along which 

the ghost walked. 

WHEN t his big attraction was 

going s trong the hotel man­

agement made the best of it a:s a 

means of encouraging custom. 

Drivers leaving the city along the 

toll roads in the evening w ere 

invited to wait around until mid­

night to see the ghost go for the 

water. Many of them accepted the 

invitation and doubtless by the 

time that twelve o'clock was stTik­

ing were in a condition calcu­

lated to enable them to see any­

thing of that 1,1ature and then be , 

of It whether they were able to 

see the ghost or not. 

T he stories contained in the 

gossip concerning the supernatur­

al visitation ere n1any and var­

ied. While in the main it was al­

tributed to clev~r t rickery there 

were many superstitious s ouls who 

were greatly impressed and too 

much scared to scoff. Some of 

these were so overcome by t he un­

canniness of It all that they were in 

the frame of mind to believe 

anything, Some y ears before the 

dead body of a girl had been 

found at the foot of the hill some­

where a long the route covered by 

the ghost and this circumsta:nce 

was linked up w ith the s trange 

g oings on but it was hard to con-

. nect her with the luminous robe 

and the water pitcher. 

There was a legend of the lo­

cality concerning a tragedy in a 

shack to the north of the Nord­

heimer estate long years before. 

It was to the effect that a beau­

tiful young woman who was heart­

broken over the trials and lonely 

existence of the early settlers had 

been left alone in the house while 

her parents went to work in their 

f ield s and w hen tfiey returned they 

found her lifeless body hanging 

trom the rafters. The extremely 

cred~lous we re easily able to im­

agine that perhaps this poor girl 

thing for the ghost fanciers. They 

came from near and far. Every 

inch of the route taken by the 

g irl-ghos t was carefully explor­

ed, but she left no tracks. This 

route was not over a beaten path, 

but there was no trace of foot ­

steps in the grass, and the 

branches of the trees through 

which s he had passed did not 

seem to have been disturbed. The 

visitations stopped as suddenly 

and as m ys teriously as they s tart­

ed, and the excite_ment gradually 

subsided, but there were people 

lookinp for that ghost Jong after­

wards, while nervous fo llrn would 

not go ear the place at nights. 

((]REAT changes hav e come over 

the neighborhood since the 

ghost had things so much her own 

way there, thirty-five years ago. 

The little hotel went long before 

so many more were forced to go. 1 

Opposite where it stood, the 

Transportation Commission is 

now erecting big buildings on the 

old Hillcrest race t rack, which in 

the. ghost-walking days was a 

great market garden resting a lit­

tle to the west below where the 

ghost used to come out of the 

apple trees, and the noise the 

builders a re making would scare 

off any peace-loving ghost even it 

one had remained in the vicinity. 

The and grading 

It is fairly safe to assume that 

the g irl ghos t with the white robe 

and the water pitcher has gone 

too. Even If s he had remained, 

there would probably not have 

_been much to worry about, for 

those who remem.ber her refer to 

her as a quiet and quite respect­

ble ghost who would not wlll!ng-

Y Interfere with anybody. It la 

likely in any event that wherever 

she is now, ir she is on the hill a.t 

all, that they have taps and go,,d 

·chlorinated water, which obviates 

t )le necessity of her having t o 

carry a pitcher for a quarter of a 

raile or so in order to get water 

fit to drink. At any rate, she 

would never bother anyone who 

did not bother he,r. 

TIT ls interesting to note that the 

s pot where the g irl ghost s tart­

ed her midnight walk was then a 

considerable distance fro'!l the 

c ity limits to the north-west, a.nd 

that It would ever become a pa.rt 

of the city was then problemati­

cal, but to-day it is regarded as 

the geographical centre of the 

great city of T oronto. With ths 

expansion of the city, however, 

that particular property remained 

mostly vacant land until a couple 

of years ago, and since then it has 

been transformed into one of the 

choicest residential districts. No-

thing is hea:d of the ghost there 
these days, but the ghost mul!t 
walk pretty r eg ularly somewh'ere 
down-town in order to maintain 
the pretentious establlshments 
which have replaced the ol~ a p ­
ple trees, the s hrubs and the wil­
low trees of other days. 

FIRST RACE TIPSTER 
WAS FRENCH PRIEST 

THE first tipster on race 
11 courses is said to have start ­

ed business o,n the Newmarket 
course in England in the time of 
Charles I. He was a French priest, 
the Abbe Pregnani, but he does 
not seem to have been a success 
as he gave the Dulke of York 
three certainties and they all Jost, 

Som e ext raordinary races have 
been run at Newmarket as a result' 
of wagers. 

Captain 
£16,,000 

Jenison Shafto won 
in 1759 by riding fif ty 

miles on the Heath in 1 hour, 49 

minutes, 17 seconds. He rode ten 
thoroughbreds during this time. 

There are other kinds of feats 
recorded in the annals of New­
market. One man betted that he 
would walk fifty miles, ride f if ty 
and drive fifty on the Heath in 
twenty-five hours. He actually ac­
complished the task In twenty­
three hours. 

Captain Robert Barclay started 
on the night of May 31, 1809, to 
walk 1,000 m iles in one thousand 
successive hours at the rate of one 
mile in each hour. All the walk­
ing was done on Newmarkel 
Heath, a•nd he finished on Wed­
nesday, July 12th, at 3.37 p .m. 
There were ten thousand '.People 
to see him complete the walk. 
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Canadian Writer Presents Impressions of New 
York "Ten Years After"---The Jackdaw Girl, 
in Heavy Make-up, Becomes Gharacteristic of 
HWhite Way" Life --- Much-Touted Vamp ire 

lV ho listens once will listen 
twice, 

Her h0art be sure ·is not of ice, 
Anll one refusal no 1·ebuff. 

-Byron. 

By 
BILLEE GLYNN. 

H

-:; A mere boy I h a d 

vi sited N ew Y ork , and 

recen t ly r e trn·ned to 

1t, after a· decade of 

wa nd ering. As ' a Ca­

na dian, my impres­

sions of New i;orks' 

womanhood m a y be interest-
ing, beca use of the n ew-
ness by reason of: long absenc e, 
and the difference in na tionality I 
re.present-though I pride myself 
on be ing a cosmopol!tan. And, of 
course. for these very reasons I 
may also be wrong. Iri t h e year I , 
have been in 'ew York, however, 
these impressions ·have not cha•ng­
ec1, though I have variously en­
deavored to model them to en­
chantments for the pleasure of my 
mind. 

With a writer it becomes se­
cond nature to watch faces, read­
ing them with a certain intuition;· 
a:nd every writer must be interest­
ed in women (including the fla p­
per in all stages), for women are, 
the very lure of life, the qulck­
sllver pf every m a n's dream-if he 
has any !rrlagin,ation whatever. 

On Flfth Avenue. in the shops. 
on the corner of Ji'orty-Second and 
Broadway, of the Astor Hotel and 
Broa dway, in the theatr es, and 
~11..r.y ct~ 0r 1> h, .. ces,~ave \.Valched 
the fair s ex of New York on 
promenade, on busine11s, and out 
for plea sure, and al~ays, in spite 
of my natural desire to war m the 
vision, I have turned away with 
lhe disag reeable fact forced upon 
me that, as a whole, they were 
terribly made-up. This applied 
from ten years to sixty-and i t 
was a lways the same-with now 
and then lovely exceptions. 

Any reasonable man does not 
object to the artistic use of cos­
metics. in other word~, the sug­
gestion of natural beauties through 
a touch of art, when such sugges­
tion heightens effect; but when he 
sees il Rpla shed on like h ouse­
paint, the eyes pencilled and 
kholled till they remind one of 
cubistic drawings, and the subtle 
bo of the lips rouged to thiclk, 
r igid lines, he cannot but doubt 
if a ll taste is not losl to the mind 
that can approve such a distinctly 
revolting mal,e-up, in the mirror. 
The observer's hancl unconscious­
ly griPlil itself for some steel in­
strument to scrape this false masl{ 
off, that he may see what the 
wearer really loo•ks like. 

~lRLS with exquisite f eatures 
\lJ.l do this sort o( thing with the 
~ame carelessness of effect as the 
homeliest flap-per; girls of eigh­
teen and nineteen. whose own na­
tural coloring, given sun and 
cleanliness, we1·e something to' ra­
vish men's hearts. 

If it is their idea that this no­
ticeable decoration appeals r1o the 
male as something bizarre, they 
are very grca1ly ;;1istaken, indeed; 
for whatever his ready flattery 
may be, a man does not and can­
not but consider it essentiaJly and 
undeniably gross. 

And rarely can the girl wear­
ing such a make-up reach the 
chivalry in ma·n. It is somehow 
part of his elemental heritage to 
consider her prey, until she de­
cisively corrects his attitude. Nor 
can you blame him, for, after all, 
a glaring make-up is in its w'ay 
a flag-a call to conquest. And 
in the generations just past, and 
which of necessity implnge form­
atively on present thinking, how­
ever removed we like to consider 
ourselves, the excessive use of 
rouge was regarded as declasse. 

It consequently becomes incom­
prehensible that the New York 
girl, whom l consider a peculiarly 
proper type, hard-bright, and with 
thoughts centered on ambition, 
business, or herself, should lend 
herself to such ga'l.-ish adornment. 
The aborigine, in his warpaint, 
would certainly claim her as one of 
his own. But in all of this criticism, 
remember, I make exception or 

Really Harmless. 
that minority of natural loveli­
ness in New York, that, ·while 
usually cold, is nevertheless en­
chanting. 

One begins to revolv e in one"s 
mind whether it is N ew York t hat 
makes tl).e gir l, or the girl that 
maQ,es ~ew York. Certainly in ten 
years, the spirit of this ci ty has 
changed. That throb of advent ure 
whkh formerly belonged to • !t 
has been lost entirely in r a mpant 
commercial!sm. E ven its a spect is 
different. The new skyscrapers, 
which leap to the sun, frequent­
ly without a' line of appealing 
a1~hitecture, seem intent, as it 
wer e, in shutting out Nature it­
self. Beneath them, Ne~ Yorkers 
move like ants, each peculia rly 
concentrated on his or hen own 
little problems - self-absorbed, 
hard, and superficially self-suffi­
cient. The feeling of romance 
which previously existed ·has de­
parted fore'ver. E v erything and 
everyone serve too obviously only 
the one god-Money; and laughter 
and Jove have died in that ser­
vitude. 

ANCIENT atmospheres ·ha ve giv-
en place. Delmonico's, Sherry's 

and other well -known cafes have 
vanished. Shanley's has ·become 
a dance hall. 

Liquor has vanished, too, except 
for the bootlegger, and what the 
New York bootlegger sells for li­
quor, is at once disastrous and 
unnameable. He also Is determin­
ed to get the money at all rif­
AJong with prohibition have come 
a thousand other restrictions. Its 
polife will tell you that New York 
has become the best city, morally , 
in America. "Y..!:J.at !hey mel!,n is thit 
life ls so regula1ed that it is al­
most automatic. And the strange 
thing is that fhe New Yorker sub­
m its to regulations with a . reafu. 
ness that suggests a manufactured 
article, rather than the psychology 
of the human. 

The continued splurge of the 
New York newspapers, .in the way 
of hea·dlines, and erotic features 
to make New Yotik appear inter­
esting and devilish, to the rest of 
the world, is both superficial and 
pitiful to anyone who lknows the 
New York of to-day, It is a sqrt 
of aftermath of an era when New 
York with 1esser population, pos,L 
sessed i,ndivid ualism and greater 
freedom, when the ma'Chine it has 
become was n ot so apparent. As 
a matter of fact, there is more 
real temperament and healthy 
s traying in Kokomo, Indiana, than 
in this metropolis, with its mil­
lions. No Main Street in the ~vorld 
is quite so wide or so deep as 
Broadway, or yields so many typ­
ical Ma-in Street citizens. No dis­
ease is so ehronic or incurable as 
the -Kew Yorkitis of the clyed-in­
the-wool New Yorker. His weak­
ness, amounting almost to insan­
ity, is that he thinks he sits at 
the top of the world. And his de­
lusion is perfect i_n spite of the 
carbon dioxide atmosphere, the 
pit-lilrn Babel of the melting p ot ; 
a commercialism a1 whose touch 
everything of beauty dies, and 
tastelesR, vitamin-laclking food 
serv ed in countless lunch places 
-all with white composition 
tables, or armchairs, or nickle-in­
the-slot-service. These so-ca lled 
cafes thrive in floc!{S, seeming to 
be what the New Yorker wants, 
a•nd have crowded the moderate­
priced, but more distinctive, places 
out of business. 

A few geegaws of fashion, 
which the Kew Yorker is enabled 
to wear first, that h e glimpses the 
shows and movies before the rest 
of the country, with the exception 
ot: tryout cities, a nd that a ll the 
rest of America borrows money in 
New York, goes a long way to 
prop his sense of s uperior ity, 
about which he js not snobbish, 
remember, but mere ly chronically 
certain. 

' ew York distributes its own re­
puta:tion, and consequently what 
reputation it plea ses. Coney Is­
land, for instance, probably the 
commonest and loudest place ot 
amusement extant, is believed by 
people who have never seen it, to 
be a sort of rollicl,ing Panidise, 
As a matter of !act, ma·ny other 
cities have similar places o! 
amusement. greatly excelling Con­
ey Island, and withoutr t~ absolute-

' 

" Comme~ialism is crowding the oid Greeri ­
w·ich Villpr,e , r.,1)(/. !h e '(.1rtisls H'ho rn,arle ii. 
what it ufas are leaving one bu one, i,mable 

• to pay the higft rents." 

Iy horrible rant. T h is ls a minor 
point, ,but .it is !llustratlve. 

IlN THE same way, Broa:dw ay at 
night, between 28t h S tr eet 

and 60th, a flare of r epelling , 
screaming electric advert i sin g, is 
nationally-.known a s one of the 
most dazzling spectacles in the 
world. 

In such an atmosphere, so tur­
gid a flow of l!fe, it is perha ps 
impossible for a -girl to remai n 
natural. The cons ta n t broadside of 
New Yori{ building a nd pavement 
alon e, without a t r ee or a flower, 
must inevitably redu ce the soft er 
sex to artificiality . '.rhat New Yor k 
is the theatrical hub of America 
a:lso h a s its ef fect. L u re d t o the 
sta ge, liUrn m ot h s t o t h e flame, 
th ousands of girls become b urnt 
out in their e ff ort. They strut in 
red and green shoes a n d h ennaed 
and peroxided locks, f r om one 
agent 's office to a no ther, gettin g 
an odd clay 's ext ra w orl{ in, pic ­
tures, perhaps, or a v ery 'shor t 
engagement . which lrneps t hem 
hopelessly, but int e r minably, hang­
ing on. The ver y attract ive girl 
h as to with st a nd, besides, the ogl­
ing eyes of t h e agen t. 

In New York's b ig depar tment­
al stores, a gen eral listlessn ess 
preva ils among t h e g ir l work ers , 
ow ing probab ly t o a lack of oxy­
gen. Their u se of heavy 
make-up may p erhaps b e due 
to underlying pallor, and a 
fe eling that they h a ve t o 
meet life w ith som ethin g. The 
Greenwich Village girl is some­
what of a ty pe by her self. She does 
not use so much roug e, but she 
h as an eternal cigarette. The 
moment one goes o ut. she l!ghts 
anoth er, and sm okes a vi d ly even 
while she serves you. Do n ot 
thin l, of her a s a w a itress, how ­
ever, for h er tips. a r e r a r ely Jes·s 
than a qua:rter, a n d h e r a t t em pt 
to be p icturesque is m ore or Jess 
su ccessful. She p lays at being a 
w a itress, it would seem, merely a s 
a complime nt t o those served. It 
could be more nearly said sh e is 
a part of the cafe's enter tain­
m ent. It is h igh ly p r oba ble, how­
ever, she will soon change char­
a:cter or disappear alth ogether, 
with her h a unts. Commercia lism Is 
crowd ing the old G r een wich Vil­
lage, and the a rtist s who m a de It 
what it was are leaving one by 
one, una ble to pa y the h igh r ents. 

1 Turning again to the u se of cos­
metics. T here is a .point w hic h I 
think is generally overlooked. 

W ·hatever you weaT serves to create 
y ou. The excessive use of rouge, 
t he pencil, etc., has a psychological 
effec t, whieh the wearer w ithin 
herself cannot escap e. It malkes 
her ar tific ial, unresponsive, ma-
1eria i-seeking in spite of herself­
and era.ses idea lity , ,the sensibilities 
a nd all .the softer fascinations o f 
sev . Paintin g tlie face is really 
p a in ting t h e s ubconscious m in d. 
And a girl who uses a lip- stick 
in p u b lic, ls n o longet• capable of 
a real b lush. "1 

I think N ew York femin;ty, a s 
a w h ol e, are nota ble for their u n ­
b rig h t eyes , a nd the setness of t h eir 
expression. W hatever has caused i t, 
t hey s eem dillusioned . They smile, 
though not f requ ently , but rare­
ly with a n a tural ga iety 'or the 
heart. This a p plies ev en to the 
s t r eets' l ovely f aces, and is proven 
in the fact t hat y ou can almost 
instantly t ell th e g irl fro m out of 
tow n, on a t emp 0ra ry visit-be­
ca u se of her v ery d ifferen ce in 
this respect. Her smile Is like a 
sun-klssed fl ower, full of freshness 
a nd inflectiv e ch arm. 

~ HE New Y ork girl, witnthe 
ll ' h eavy make-u p , h er a r ms 

f olded in h er coat, and walking in 
jack daw f ash io n, represents such 
a numero us type, that she h as 
becom e characteristic of the c it y. 
Her a p peal to a man is a lmost 
n eg a tiv e. She appe,ars like one 
w ou nd up , s et going to a cou ple 
of idea s, and absolu t ely insensi­
t ive to h e r surr oundings-an au­
toma~on w hose bra in m ight be a 
p igeon-hol e. 

I n s aying t h is, I a m not trying 
t o b e h a rsh, f o r, lik e m ost men, 
it Is really m y n ature to like, 
a nd I ha ve bat tled a th ousa nd 
tim es t h e im p r ess ion I record h ere, 
uefore a ccepting It . , 

A lso, I have h eard it r ecorded 
o n th e lips of scores of m en . A 
Sou t h ern er I r em em ber, a m an 
who h as lived In ever y ca pit a l 
of the w orld, smilingly compared 
t h em to IJObots, who took tile a rti ­
f icialities of m etro poli tan life so 
rieriously because they h a d either 
los t t heir imagination or never 
f ound it. As both he a nd I are 
in our ea rly thirties, we cannot 
be a ccused of having an ancient 
viewpoin t. 

I do think t hat New York w o­
men dress ,veJl-tha t is, t h ey go 
in for all t h e latest k n ick k nacks 
and m odes, B u t they succeed, the 
most of them, 
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think only cl the clothes-not of 
themselves. llress should merely be 
the outwar d l u re to an offering of 
personali ty. 

W h en Ma.clemolselle S orel, olf 
the Comedie Francaise, was in New 
Y ork, sh e g·a ve a message t o its 
w omen. U n dou btedly she f e lt 
that they needed it. Sh e sail : 

"L e t u s g lorify coquetry, mes­
da mes a nd m ademoisell es, for 
coq uetry s tirs the heart; it 
s en ds t he r s ou l t o the g reatest 
h eights . It inspi r es , it exa l t s, 
it uplifts, Jt spurs men on t o do 
g r eat deeds, and t h at is t h e 

' • "The Greenwich Village Girl 
is somewhat of a type by 
he1'sclf. She does not nse 
so mur.l, rouge, but she has 

an eternal ciga1'ette." 

g reate:;-t achievement and the 
thi ng mos t wor th while In this 

. w o rld. 
"Think of the women whos~ 

names hlave lived on through 
the centuries. Think ' of the 
E mpress J osephine, of Madame 
R ecamier, and hosts of others 

familiar to us all. They were great 
because they helped men to 
acpieve great things. A lt' these 

r(ames that we remem ber have 
C":on tinued to appear on th e 
p ages of h istory because they 
i nspir ed the greatest artists t o 
crea t e t h eir g reatest works, 
w h e ther they were artis ts with 
t he b r ush or with th e bayonet, 
w ith t he pen or with the key­
boar d . 

The wome n of to-clay a r e los­
ing the fine art of coquet r y be­
cause the y do not p ractise it. 
It is so i n ever y country. Wo­
men do not cul tiva te the charm 
of the int ellectual coquette ; 
t hey do not try t o inspir e. 

"Wom an can inspire man 
on ly by being great herself. 

Men do not like women to be 
clever, b u t it m us t be s o. An 
i ntell igent woman is the mos t 

fascinating woman in the wor ld, 
She is more interesting and 

"Beneath the new scrap~rs, New York qr3 move like ants, 
each peculiarly concentrated on his or her own little prob­
lems-self-absorbed, hard and superficially self-sufficient." 

a lluring than a woman who has 
beauty and no in tellect. A wo­
man cannot be really beautifµl 
unless she is intelligent." 
This is true though I take 

exception with her in the matter 
of one ra r e type,- the girl whose 
heart is so much like a rose that 
it s open beauty is the wonder of 
creation. 
thing to 

Coquetry could add n o­
this s ort of girl, and, 

being aside from her natur e, it 
vrould detract from her. She 
needs nothin g but her own un­
consciou s loveliness. From her 
lips and her eyes wart the per­
fume o f her thoughts. But she 
is a seld~m type, and does n ot 
bloom on every hillside. The cynic 
wilJ say, o! course, she dQes not 
exist_ ' But it is !!is misfortune 
either to b e b lind to her, or n ever 
t o have f ound her . 

WITH regard to the sophis ticat-
ed a nd semi-sophisticated of 

t h e sex, 'which I woulcl say was 
ninety-nine per cent. Mlle. Sore l 
is certa inly correct . Coquetr y, 
skillfully used, will increase their 
charms, or mther, the effect o! 
them, greatly. The average man, 
particularly the American, is sim­
p!e -m!nded where women are con­
ce rned, a lmost too much of a P uri ­
tan, restrained and· f ix ed in h is 
attitude, a n d with one hand in 
his pocke t , ready to pay his way 
into a heart. He marries ver y 
often through li!{ing, not Jove, with 
th e idea of having an agreeable 
companion. He has affection, an 
hones t lot of it, but only rarely 

does the woman he marries reach 
his imagination, which in the mat­
ter of sex it is his ten d ency to 
keep i,n abeyalll,ce, regarding H 
with a Puritan bi~s as something 
poetical, that may get him into 
trouble. Yet it is in imagination, 
which r epresents the greater re­
alities, that love, when it is worthy 
of the name, is founded. And 
c oquetry is really the art of s tir­
r ing a man's imagination. 

Having to deal with the type of 
man on whom coquetry m ight 
ea sily and effectively b e used, i t 
is a w onder the American , and 
particular ly the New York, wo~ 
man overlooks it, especially when 
it ,,vould subt! lise and heighten her 
fascinatioi:is. If it is her idea there 
is s omething derogatory about co­
quetry, she is' m istaken. True 
c oquetry Is only the colored man ­
tle over a heart, a heart so cer­
tain of its power of response that 
it fortifies itself with antennae of 
charm , in order to feel out and 
know that the lover protes ting 
is worth all that it has to give. 

T h e tru e c oq~ette and the vam­
pire have n othing in comm on ; -., 
thoug h the so -called vam pire in 
A merica Is almost entirely h arm ­
less-a s she ls u sually the type 
of the heavy make-up, arrayed 
in extreme modes and khol-eyed. 

She may imagine she is a vam­
p ir e , but s he is really an unthin k ­
ing doll, and without danger to 
a ny ,man, who has ever been out 
of his home town. She has as little 
knowledge of true coquetry as a. 
h ouse-painter· of murals . 

THE SE.COND TIME HONEY-

ONCE there were two legaily 
rpa rried Persons to whom life 

w as just on e Chateau Thier r y afte r 
anot her. T h ey s-taTted b efore the 
Wor ld War a nd d uri1 g the V er­
s ailles Con ference were just begin­
n ing t o warm u p. T hey staged 
more com e- backs t han Willard 
ever a t tempt ed: 

They w ou ld leap f r om the H ay 
e very G . M., s lip o n t he f ive-ou nce 
M its and wait for t h e sou nd of 
t h e Gong. 

W hat is Home w ith ou t a blo ocl­
sta•ined R u g ? 

The real idea ot Matrim ony w ith 
them was n ot to let t he Par ty of 
t h e Second Part ge t a way with 
a ny thin g wha ts oever. 

Every time h e lan ded a crush ­
i ng H ay-'Maker o n iher F amily 
H is tory, she co u ntered with a 
s hor t-a:rm J ol t o n h is personal 
Appeara n ce. Of cour se, a n y one 
who 'ha s bee n living with in ten or 
t welve f eet of a no ther Weak Mort­
al for a p eriod of Y ears is sure t o 
lay up a f ine collec tion of 
l<:11ocks. E ach had t h e Goods on 
the oth er a n d it w as a pleas ure 
t o dig Dirt. 

/H e loved to s tart out t h e Day 
bf f inding in the Paper what a 
P ofessor con nected w ith the U ni­
v rsi ty ot Chicago h a d said a bout 
t e Amer ica n Woman being a vain 
ap d shallow Para s ite with a Cere -
1:lj'rum a bout t he si ze of an E nglish 
1,ra ln u t. 
' She would retaliate by r ea d ing 

MOON THAT FLOPPED 
By GEORGE ADE 

aloud a special In regar d to a Hus­
band going Mter Wife with Axe, 
while u n der the Influence of 
Shine. 

After which, for 15 or 20 min ­
utes the D ining Room woulcl eeho 
with Battle Cries as the Contes­
tants gra'J)pled, figurati ve ly ·speak-
ing. • 

Wom an•s ' Soul ls Dissected. 
Sometimes he woul d get , First 

B lood, but just a s often she would 
fidd le around for an Opening and 
then Z owie !- right on the Conk 
and him Stalling to escape fu rth er 
Punishment. 

When Nightfa:ll came they 
would still b e edging around t·he 
Ring , whanging away, for each 
was too Game to be a Quitter. 

Their Married Lif e , which s t a r t ­
ed out with American Beauty 
Roses in every Vase and a long 
Piece in the Paper, •1ow settled 
down to a: Verbal Marathon. 

The o nly time the Dove of Peace 
really L i t was when they had Com­
_pany. 

T hen they would D ear each 
other until the Premises became 
Sticky and she would even coax 
u p "" Hollow Ripple of Fake 
Laughter when he pulled s ome 
R iddle that used to go Great the 
Year they were engaged and both 
wore White S)10es . 

B ut the Moment the last Guest 
c losed the F ront D<J or, the Dove or 
P eaee would beat it and another 
d omes tic Gettysburg wott'ld drive 
t h e Servants to Cover. 

Speaking of Servants , t h ey never 
h ad much Trouble keeping H elp 
becaus e every menia l, in addition 
to his or her VVage, got a R ing ­
s ide S ea·t, f r ee of C.il1.1.Tge. 

After the S crapping had b een 
p ra ctica lly In cessant f or a g r eat 
many Sea s ons, the H u sba n d h ap-

p ened to get hold of a Powerful 
Wor1k, written by a: h igh -priced 
Novelis t (unmarried). who made 
a psychological Diss ection of a Wo­
man's Soul. He t ook the blamed 
thing apart and then put it to­
gether again, lec turing on the 
vaTious P arts, a.nd then h7 preach­
ed a Funeral Sermon over the 
Dead L ove that onee blossomed in 
the Hear t of the H eroine. 

To Be Petted, Not P ounded. 
It was g ood double -X Litera ture 

and , the Sleeke r made it s o con­
vincing that t h e 1)4:ale Half of 
the Pugilis tic Sk etch suddenly be­
carne wise to the Fact that h e had 
been in total Ignorance of that 
sub tle Compound known as Wo­
man's Nature and that h e had 
been playing the wrong System. 

He learn e cl from the Novel that 
poor weak VVoman needs to be 
petted instead of pounded. 

Of course, he fe lt a·s means as 
a Pup. He admitted ,to himself 
that he had been to blame for the 
f liekering of the Romance, 

He learned from the Book tha t 
]?.Is Cue was to , bear with t he 
Weaker Vessel ancl to keep the 
Hone),suckle of T r ue A ffection 
pruned and watered by Devotion 
a:nd Sacr ifice. 

Therefore, he made one large 
and manly Vow to cut out the 
Rough Stuff. 

Next m or ning when the Queen 
ot the Amazons put on her P aint 
and J!'eathers and began to beat 
the big War Drum t h ere was 
naught Stirring. • 

He refused to ente r the Are na', 
anc! when s he Led he fell over 
and t ook the Count without a 
P unch be ing delivered. 

Before starting for the Office 
h e K issed her a c ouple of t imes 
a nq·gave ·h er s ome Massage Treat­, 

ment s1.round the Shoulder Bla des 
and called her "Top ts"-a, T erm 
od Endearment that had b een 
rusting on the Shelf ever s ince 
they us ed it at Niagara Falls. 

She was s o dazed ·by this rev er­
sal of Form that sh e peelked from 
the F~ont Window and watche d 
him clear to the Corner, convine-, 
ed that he was on his way to m eet 
some Vamp who had s uddenly b e­
witched him. 

Who Is the Va.mp? 
At v a rlous meetings or the M. 

W. P. L . (Marr ied Women 's Pro­
t ective L ea gue ) s he ha~ learned 
that when the Male has been ma.k­
in g a J oke or the Marr iage License 
h e a lwa ys t r ies to deceive the 
B ir d in the Gilde d Cage by Bring­
ing home a Jot of B ird Seed . 

These low-grade Tactics m lg-ht 
worlc with T essies who w ere new 
t o the Gam e, but s h e 'Priva.tely 
resolved that no ba ld- h eaded D on 
Juan would Kid h er d'.or a. s l~ le 
Minute. ' 

He came h om e tha.t Evening 
with a Jar o f Candie d Nuts , &nd 
when Mrs. Simon Leg r ee demand­
e d the Name of the H u ssy he simp­
ly pulled a YeaTnin g Smile and in­
vited h er to go ahead and use him 
a s a Punching-Bag. 

Next da y sh e pi,it 11. N!l'ff'spaper 
arou nd the Bird Cage and tied up 
the Geranium a.nd took the unfin­
ished Tatting and B lew. 

When s he w alked In on he!/' 
Own People, with the Decla.ratlon 
that a ll B ets were off, they want­
ed to know how a bout it, a nd sh e 
said a Woman w ith any Spirit 
c ouldn't keep on r oom ing w ith a 
Guinea \ P ig. 

MORAL: Con t empt bree4s 
F amiliarity , 
(Copyri~h t, 1 !23, •by the :B~ 

S7nili~te, mo.). 
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Weird Tom-Tom System 
of the African J ungle Was 
th~ ,First Wireless Tele­
graphy .... Britain's ·Drum­
mers 1Carried Civilization's 
Message Over the Globe. 

I 

By 
V. A, SCOTT. 

o -:-. IGHT across the 
tangled miles of Af­
rica the tr ibal d r ums 
are ta:11,ing in the 
darkness Near at 
hand 111 the villages 
they boom their notes 

o f 11 1yo'.... \--~·~· . .. --.TU ... 'l.li.c t.o u. wlils1-u.:a.· h.1, 

Lhe distant jungle. The sparkling 
slars in the dull hued heavens 
above are scarcely older than the 
dull sounds of the d r ums. 'l'hey 
were from the bcg·inning of man. 
T h eirs we_s the first music in the 
world; ancl down throught the cen­
turies they have Grnpt lhe. ;pace of 
time. 

I n the heart of Africa the n e ws 
of London to-day is known to-day. 
lt is said the talk of the drums 
is again agitaling the tribes.. It 
is also said the drums are carry­
ing on a campaign in political 
philosophy. others call it Bo!- 1 
sbevism. At a·ny rate it is organ­
ize d. 

It is reported! lha-t the announce­
ment in Paris of the 1·ecent visit 
of an A merica.n delegation to 
General Lyautey in command of 
t he Fren ch forces in :Y.Iorocco was 
known on the Upper Volta three 
hours a f ter it was-made. From Fez 
t o the Upper Volta region it is 
a.bout two thousand miles. How 
directly the news travelled we do 
not know, but white men do know 
they relay very fast . Buller and 
Roberts knew a little of the drum 
telegraph by the rapid spread of 
news among the tribesmen during 
the Boer war. 

Il :'-< TORONTO people who live 
in sound of crowded streJts 

and shops s i t before a moving pic­
ture that takes its name from the 
tom tom a n d shu dder in the safe­
ly of the th~atre at the recu r ­
ring rhythm of dusky hands ~pon 
a: savage membrane. In so'me 
a t tic room a boy from some busi­
ness office loses the d r ab routine 
of life by reading the story of the 
t wo Yorkshir e drummer' boys, 
Magner and Bergin, of the noted 
33rd Regiment w h o each ,won 
t he Victoria Cross for spLendid 
actions when under Napier, with 
the shout of "Yor1l{shire F irst" 
the gallant r egiment entered Mag­
dala. 'l'he two boys with their 
drums led the way into the breach, 
and it is said that Magner was the 
first Englishman to get inside 
the city. He stood beating his 
drun1 and shouting HCome on 
33rd" whilst Bergin was only a 
step behind him through the 
brea,eh, and showed equal gallan­
t ry. The rush of the 33rd insplr-

ed by their historic drums com­
pletely rou t ed the Abyssinians. 

In civilization the drum. has 
played •its part. It thrills us to­
day and fills our streets in a mo-
1nent with wide-eyed expectant 
people. Our c hilclren run to see 
the drums jus t a s the l ittle black 
-children in the far off countries 
do. In the British Army there are 
over thirty ca valry regiments that 
haYe special decorations for their 
drums J,nown as drum bat\ners. 
Th.e~ e lJ cl.nn~.n-H- h ... ,,u· th = ~~ () -{\ c._ _ _ 

the r e giment and the drums·. Cer­
tain of the Royal Horse Guards 
and Hussars a s wen as the Dra­
goons and .\,a nQers have beaut i­
fully carved and scrolled silver 
drums. 

The 1st and 5th Dragoon Guards 
still have t he drums that played 
their regiments to the field befor e 
the batt le of Blenheim. The 11th 
and 13th Hussa rs still treasu re 
the drums t hat so often set t he 
pace for grand reviews before the 
battle of Alma, and so it goes 
down through t he years. Almost 
ev~r y regiment in the British 
Army has its quota of historic 
drums. The natives of the black 
countries decorate their drums too, 
but differently from t he white man 
Human trophies and colored skins 
and teeth a nd skulls are their fav­
orite decorations. 

y o TORONTO in 19 02 there 
came a signal honor when the 

drum and bugle band of the 
Queen's Own Rifles won fame and 
distinction at the King's Corona­
tion. Under the late Bugle Major 
Swift th is band r eached su"th a· 
state ·of perfection that ba nd 
ma.sters from most of the famous 
regimen ts of the British Army 
were ordere d to study the instru­
ments a nd methods of the band. 
Bugle Major Swift h ad almost per­
fect knowledg e of what drums 
should be and it is said he made 

,his band famous by his wonder­
ful control of the drums. M os t 
of fhe drums are In use in the 
band to-day that w e re· use d a t that 
celebration. 'l'he 48 th Highlan d­
ers drum s are wel l known i n T o ­
ronto and throughout th e co n tin­
ent. People in a lmost every p a rt 
of the wor ld, if they have on ce 
seen these fa mou s l{iltie d r u ms in 
a ction will a lwa y s r e member them. 
These a re th e arums that 1,t irrcd 
the hearts of 'roronto in t he late , 
fall of 1914 and on through the 1 

y ears of w ar. How many o f To­
ronto's s on s , t hrilled by the stir­
ring b eat rushed to join the col ors 
is well k nown . Proud fathers and 
proud mot hers, too. stood erect 
a nd looked on with p r ide as their 
s t alwart sons s w ung by to' t he re­
gular throb of the drums. 

THE comfort of some club 
U

N 
some one sa ys smartly that 

the bea t of t he tom tom w a s t he 

-'Rub-a~dub­
dub" Roll s 
Round the 
W o-rld --- A 
Univ e r's a l 
Language in. 

War and 
Peace. 

PICTURES ON THIS PAGE. 
Right. from top to bottom: 
Highland drums at Royal review. 
Chinese war drum, A.D. 1,000. 
fVest A frican drum, with handles; Chinese 

drum for temple worship, above to ri_qht, ancl 
·west Indian goatskin-covered drum. 

At extreme right below , New Guine';t 
drums, with bowl-shaped example from, Nar­
sai, Africa. 

Lef t, from top to bottom: Pipe B and of the 
48th Highlanders, Toronto, sho":>ing d1·~tm s. 

New Guinea drum for holding against the 
a·rm. 

Old Calabar tom-tom. 
Small exam-,,1,e of New Guin ea drurn. _ 
Bottom: Burmese tom-tom bqaten by the 

' fingers. -~ 
Centre, at top: Drum, 48 by 48 iai ches, built 

,for veteiians -of foreign w ars at Har¾ord fl??n ,, 
Four moi arc needed to carry i t. • I 

Ce1ft"re, below: Bugle band of the Queen's 
Own Rifles, Toronto . 

best part of Eugene O'Neil's "E'm ­
per or Jones." It began almost as 
soo n a.s t he p lay b ~gan ancv was 
soft and sinis ter and merciless a n d 
slow a nd il s welled and quidkened 

-. and threaten e d into an insistent 
and pursuing horror. From Lime 
Lo Lim e our a rm y and the v eter­
a ns of ou r army ga-ther to march 
Lo t he graves or t he fallen youth 
w h o heard the call of the regi­
men ta! drums of t he\r towns 
and cities in the dark days of 
t he last world catast ro p he. 

Several centuries before the 
Christian Era it was a custom in 
China for a nobleman to order 
tha-t. his w ives, servants, animals 
and favorite articles should b e bur ­
ied wit h him a t h is death. To-day 
in the Royal Ontar~J Museum are 
severa l comple t e col lections of the 
earthen statues that serve d this 
purpose Instead of the a ctual p er ­
sons and things. l n the va·n of 
these funer;a I process ions are sev­
e ral m o u nted d rumm er :,;, w h o i n 
,·eal li fe b eat the myst ic c h a n ts 
that were sung for t'J1eir p a gan 
masters an d now in death are 
su p posed to d o the same. A ll 
thr ough t h e c e ntu r ies the Ch inese 
hav e use d d ru m s in their tem p le 
wor ship a nd sacred p r ocession s. 
Chinese war d rums of the p eriod of 
a b ou t 1000 A.D. were of bronze 
fantas t ica lly s h ape d and beauti ­
fu lly e m b ossed a n d let tered. 'rh e 
exact tone of these d rums was de­
termined by a c ut in t he head near 
the outer edg e. 

In th e open countries wher e 
t h e re are n o great highways w it h 
t raffic and n o g reat ind ustri es , 
sound carries far. It calls to ~ere - • 
m on ials a nd t o sac rificial festi­
vals, M r . Bast en heard it amon g 
the Ibos o f Nigeria where ra-re, 
prized drums c ove red w ith hu man 
skins and where in old days vic­
ti m s w e,·e fl ayed a live so that 
their skins m igh t b e used. He 1 

founcl big dru m s and small 
dru ms. Eac h squa re inch a rou n d 
the slotted opening of t h e cy linder 
had its o wn n ote and t h ese were 
suppl e m e n ted by fingering . Ofte n 
two d rums wer e u sed a t onc e a nd 
the h a·nds crosse d a n d r ec rossed 

like the cavalry dru m mers in Old 
London or the drummers of th e 
High land T,J!p e r s in 'l'o r on to. 

Il])RUMS and h is tories , M r . Bas­
t e n f oun d. One s tood a t Umu­

:::--Jze in the centre of t h e market 
sq uare, sheltered by a house. It 
w as im mens e. From ground t o top 
it w a s eight feet f ive inches h ig h 
a n d it w a s nea r ly e ight ifeet in 
port. It was hew n from a single 
block of w rok o wood. T he village 
h a d decided that it wanted the 
bigges t dru m of a ll t he coun tTy a n d 
it s e n t for t h e only man that 
cou ld build it. W h en h e h ad fin ­
ish e d h is w orlc the dre a dCul 
thought a-rose that he might pro ­
cee d t o a n other village a.nd b uild 
a b igger. He depart ed on i1is way 
and s udd en ly, in t he bush e s, h e 
d ied. 

A ll the t owns c onsecrate d their 
tom t om s . Of ten t h ey wer e 
sp r inGded w ith t h e blood Of h u­
man s acr ific e . Someti mes t h e 
blood ran crimson into the dar k 
ho llo w of t h e dru1n s. Theu the 
war beat g rew ominous. T hese 
d1·um s were made of brass and 
w ood a n d were p laced high on 
t h e h ills th at they mig ht b e the 
better h eard. T hey w ere s upp osed 
t o increas e the v igor of the k in g 
w h en he I heard t h em. H u m an sa­
crifices w er e o ffere d t hem when 
the k ing was cro" 'ned. E ach 
tem p le h ad r h yth m ically dis tinc­
tive beat s. T h e king had special 
dru ms to,· h is private use and had 
his own privat e r hythms. There 
were h u n dr eds of different beats 
and each was known to the J-)eople 
a.n d h a d its meaning . F'or dying. 
for dancing , for w ar, for f ire th ey 
struck t h ei r ever monoton ous ex ­
citeme nt. I.n case of urg-ency it 
was the duty of the first person at 
a distance who he,ud t·he rhythm 
to r epea t the message. Thus in a 
few m inutes t h e call carried hun­
dr eds of miles. 

WALT ER HER:\UST O:-., a 
young Sc otsman, who recent­

ly visi tecl T or ont o Jived for a 
Lime in th.e heart of the great 

• U g a n _d a countr y 
w her e he heard the 

\ drums. They told 
of dar k d eed tl1at 
w e ,. e committe d 
m iles away, of 
an act of canni­
balism in the lone. 
ly l\ut living jun­
gle. Onc e he chose 
to travel to a place 
some - fifty miles 
d istant, and the 
d r ums prepared his 
WILY• Native war­
r iors met h im in 
t h e jungle and re­
lieved h is own 
party, who return ­
ed to their base. 
In a n i ncredibly 
short time his ch ief 
negro told h i m a ll 
was well and that , 
he w a s ex p ected in' )the n,ext vil­
lage a nd would be cared for and 
m et on t he way by fifty black 
boys , I n t11at cou n try drums are 
much us ed f or signa l ling. These 
s igna-1 d r u m s are made of s wamp­
w ood logs hollowed out and the 
e n d s c over e d with s k ins, They 
a r e about fo ur feet hig h and three 
feet a c r oss at the Lop. For some 
dis tanc e down they arc almost 
stra igh t t h en t h ey curvE> into a 
sma ll b ase. They a r e beaten with 
sticks a bout t en inches long and a· 

, t r emen d ous sound can be made 
with th em or they can be hushed 
Lo a low murmur. T h e tom t om 
of t h e U g a nda is small in diameter 
a n d about f ive feet long and is ' 
m ostly use d a t ceremonial dances. 
S m a ller drums a:re also used. One 
has a bowl a few inches acr oss 
w ith a fram e w orll, raised above, 
to which are attach ed five stri ngs 
in such a way as to effect the 
t one 1w h en they are loosened CH' 

iightf"n~fl. 'Pfl-(">¥" _ ni•l' n,J:1,yed h:v 
taJJ"bing th e lizar cl si, in with the 
fin g ers . 

Drum s igna llipg has been n o­
wher e better developed than 
amo ng the D ualo of the Cong o. 
said G r en fell 's book, which was 
edited by Sir H arry Johnston. 
T hey used a small tom tom two 
feet lon g ;and nine inches /in 
diameter and bea t it wi th two 
stick s of soft woo cl. It had four 
distinct and resonant notes. 
Under ordinary atmospheric con ­
d ition s a d rum tap could be heard 
two miles. When Sir Harry ex­
plor ed the Cameroons in 1885 - 7 
the dr u ms wer e talking inces­
santly. Grenfell r eported the use 
of the language on the Jo,wer Lo­
manu , th e L ulongo, JuaT,Ja and 
mos t of the affluenl\5 of the north­
ern Congo. Lord Mountbatten and 
othe!-s heard it on the weste;,rn 
Mubangi. S tapley's ears vibrated 
to i t in the ~or thern Congo, and 
heard it on the A ruwimi. :Huge 
clr u ms on the islands of \Vane 
:.v.Iikunga a•nd Wane Rusani in ­
formed eath other hourly what 
transpired, 

A,_ L ICE WARNER reported that 
a drum could talk over five 

or six miles. She heard smaller 
drums that were held against the 
chest and beaten with the open 
hands wJth a peculia•r soft boom­
ing. Other kinds were held against 
the • arm and this type is found 
in the Royal Ontario Museum 
A nother k ind lies on the ground, 
othe rs have '\egs like a s tool. 

A maury Talb9t of the Nigerian 
P olitical Service advised all offi­
cials to lear n to read the drum 
lall<. H e learned that ea·ch 
man of importance in a 
town had his drum name. 
A white man approaching a 
t own would hear. two drums. They 
were saying "Come quicl,!y to 
to,vn, ha,vks are around." Foi· 
the approach of an ene1ny they 
boomed the recital, "'.\Ionltrny 
f1csh comes; climb tree quickly." 
They said monkey flesh instead of 

'the simple truth in orde1· lo save 
the women from fright and pan­
ic. 

R . E. Dennett in Landana in 
1881 h eard of the wreck of the 
ma/I steamer Ethiopa off Luango 
8ix ty or seventy miles away about 

Conti ed on Page Four. 
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tists digging up 
one of your 
family's burial 
plots and scat­

tering about the crumbling 
bones of your ancestors in 
the effort to find the remains 
of some historical celebrity? 

Would any- discovery they 
might make reconcile you to 
th is irreverent tumbling of 
the ashes of your dead from 
their last resting place? 

The question of whether it 
is a wrong and wicked thing 
for science to disturb the 
grave's peace in its ceaseless 
search for more facts about 
the past is becoming a very 
serious and puzzling one. 

Many thoughtful and con­
scientious persons felt that 
the la le Lord Carnarvon and 
his associates were not justifi ­
ed in their invasion of King 
Tut-ank-ham·en's tomb-the 
tomb which the old Egyptian 
Pharaoh and his friends had 
taken such pains to have r~­
main undisturbed as long as 
the world lasted. 

But in this case there were 
historical prizes, of the great­
est importance al stake. The 
priceless relics with which 
the outer tomb was frlled have 
added tremendously to the 
world 's store of knowledge, 
giving us a clearer idea than 
we ever had before of life in 
Egypt thousands of years 
ago. 

WHAT is now happ,ening over In 
the v illage of Granvesend, 

E 11gland. is q_uite a ;differen t mat• 
ter. Ther e a whole graveyard Is 
being upturned and its 
sk ulls and other bones h 
Jilke s o many bricks in 
to find Lhe remains of 

ing 
up 

Ort 

tas, the American I ndian fj cess, 
who is thought to have been bur­
ied lh ere. 

B ut the f inding of rocahontas' 
remains will clear up no p e rplex­
in;; historical mystery. :-;ot a fac t 
of a ny i mporla nce w ill be . .e;aded 
to the s tore o F h uma n Jo: uwlcclgE! 
if. the sci en tists are ~bie to Jde n- • 
tify one of these mouldering sku lls 
by its diffe r ence in size a nd shape 
as tha-t of an India n woman. 
' Xo, this ransacking· of the g rave-

yard w hich is filling the pe ople of 
G ravesend w it h h on·or and indig­
nalion and a,·ousing a sto,:1n of 
protest "II t h ro ug h E n g la nd is 
mere ly to satisfy the in terest of 

lcdwa1·<1 Payso n Gaston , an Amer­
ic,tn arc haeologist. w ho h appens 
lo be a cl es cendant of Pocahontas~ 

E ve r sin ce as a boy h e heard 
the story of his famous ancestress 
who saved the life Of Ca:ptain 
.John Smith in Virginia's Colonial 
<l,1y~, a nd later wen t to Eng la nd 
as the wife of John Rolfe, he has 
,been eager to f ine! h er remains 
a nd br ing th e m back fo r burial In 
he r na live America. 

JEAH. I ,Y this year h e obtaoined 
pet·mjssion fro m Britain's 

Home Secreta,·y to begin his gru e­
som e sea r ch. It loo keel like a n easy 
matter, fo r tradition said that 
when Pocahontas died of small­
pox s h e was buried in the vaults 
underneath the parish church a:t 
Gi-aYesen d . 

·i::ut the J)art of the vaults tha t 
was supposed to hold the ashes or 
Pocahontas proved mysteriously 
empty, and then t h e search was 
continued In the churchyard out­
side. 

Soon the v lllagerS/ of Gravesend 
were s hocked to see a large force 
,je m e n al work with picks a nd 
shoYe ls in the -b u r ial p lace w h ere 
so m any of the ir a n cestors rest­
ed and which they have always 
h efcl ln such revere n ce. 

Under the direction of M r. G,as­

ton and his English associates, Dr. 
'\V. P. Pyecraft , a ssist a nt k eeper 
of osteological collections in the 
British Museu m, and Sir Arthur 
K eith of the Royal College o!'. Sur­
geons, the laborers were bringing 
to the su rface g rea t qua ntities or 
human bones. The s lrnlls and 
other parts of skeletons were h eap­
ed up a ll over the cemete ry for 
Mr. Gasto n a nd his fellow scien­
tists to sort ove r and measure. 

·what particularly shocked the 
people of Gravesend was to see 
the exca,·ators partaking of a fter ­
noon tea on a f lat tombst,on e pi led 
hig h at one encl with bones. Mean­
while the worl, men, with cig ar­
ettes in their mouths , were h a u l­
ing up more a nd more of the ceme­
tary's co ntents and photographers 
were busy making snapshots of 
t h e ghas tly scene. 

Ti1e fact that the excavators 
have the decency to re-bury with 
proper relig ious ceremonies the 
bon es !.hey found of no interest to 
tll c r.1 .hn.s fn.!lcC Lo checl< Graves­
end's indi:;-nation, The L,!iGd rec­
tor- ot--¢qe ,Darls h church is bein& 
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Why England is So Indignant Over an 
Americ~n's Shocking Efforts to Find the 
Bones of His Indian Ancestor, the fam-

ous Pocahon~as. 

., 

I 
Edu.1ard Page Gaston ( on the right) and Dr. vV. P. Puecraf t m easuring 
slwZls dug out of the Gravesend church-yard to see if anu of them is 

of the size and shape Pocahontas is supposed to. have hacl. 

lies the churchyard h a s been made 
to disgorge. 

Serving afternoon tea on a fl,at tombstone, one end of which is littered with human bones waiting for Mr. Gaston 
1 and his fellow scientists. • 

tuls of the ·bones con tinues.' The 
scientists patiently apply thei r 
measuring instruments to all the 
skulls a:ncl cast Into the cliscar cl 
those that show no r esemblance 
to the b ony heacl7p iece o! the In­
d ian. And when tea time <;,0mes the 
meal Is often served on a tomb­
'Stone littered wit h the 1·e-

T he r esentment the people of 
Gra~esend are showing against 
what they think gross disrespect to 
their dead ancestors is a u expres­
sion o r a feeling that is common 
to all mankind. Even savage 
peoples jea lously guard the graves 
of their dead and Insist that thev 
be left und isturbed. bitterly den ounced because h e per-

mitted the excavations, a nd a ls o 
because he officiated a t the re-. Below-Entrance ta; the tomb where 
interment of U1e bones. 

. old King Tut-anhh~amen rloubtless 
r Hm popular Indignation soon . expected his mummy w!Juld rest 

bolled ''"""'- H c l h nit~ -- - . i~.- peace Torever. ··-
Gravesend a nd heated up a ll Eng- ' 
land. 

Marrru ls Curzon, the Foreign 
Secretai·y, ,addressing a m eeting 
of the Society for the Protection 
of Ancient B uildings, said "Let 
us at least spare the dead." He 
denou nced t he destru ction of 
works of art In the pa.st and as­
serted that reverence '.for ancient 
buildings was a n a _dmirable sen ti ­
ment. He said that lt wia8 indeed 
a lm ost a • religi ous cul t , a ncl aci­
d eel: 

" B ut there is one form this 
c ult takes w hich ·seem6 to me to 
be antiquarianism run mad- the 
modern craze for taking up the 
remains of t h e dead." 

Lord Curzon mentioned several 
instances. in poin t, including t h e 

. excav,ation at King T u t -ankh ­
amen's tomb. 

If science Is to be allowed t o 
ransack the world 's graves a:nd 
sea tter their ashes al\out whenever 
it pleases, all our ideas regarding 
th!L.J.reatment o~ th oa dead r~ t 

be revised. Costly mausoleums, 
tombs of g r a n tie, caske-ts enclos­
e d in walls of steel1 all of these 

will be of n o a•vail ln keeping 
the human remnants they contain 
forever inviolate. 

In California ex -SPnator -'"il­
Jiam A. Clar]< :has built a magni­
f icent $500,000 mausoleum to hold 
the ashes of him self and the mem ­
bers of his fami ly. No pains or ex ­
pense ha:s been spared to mal, <' 
this a place as secure agains t in­
va sion as the ancient Egyptians 
thought the carefully hidden, and 
guarded t ombs of their Pharaohs. 

But If curiosity or thirst fo r 
knowledge im pels them, will t h~ 
scientists of two hundred year~ 
from now have any scruples a•bout 
disturbing the p eace of this half­
mlllion -dollar tomb a s r uthlessly 
as Mr, Gaston ancl his associates 
are upturning t hat g raveyard in 
Gravesend? 

Shall we abandon all our ages­
olcl ideas of the gravfs sanctity 
and a llow scientists to invade it 
as they please? That is the que~­
tion. 

ill)EFERRING to Pocahontas, h e 
il\\ saiq h e ha,,d just read of "a 
lot of ghouls 1,athered around the 
site of h er Interment, w h ere they 
are finding a h eap of sk'ulls and 
bones, while m en o f science are 
actua Jly sitting by to discover 
wheth er a mong this pile of debris 
they can find a slcull wlth som; 
black hair on it. 

"In our passion for antiquity," 
the Foreign Secretary said, "Let 
us at least spare the dead." 

liVm. A. Cla1'h's 1$500,000 mausoleum. What w ill the scientists of 200 years f rom 
now be doinq to this? 

M R. GASTON'S upturning of the 
c!).urchyard at Gravesend h a s 

brought to light three skulls which 
seer to be those of Indians. But 

Leading English n ewspa'.I)ers 
.vigorously endorsed Lord Curzon's 
protest against the ruthless dis­
turbing of th e peace of .t he graves 
at Gravesend. J 

"It is d ifficult to I see with what 
justice so m a n y bones sh ould h ave 
been upturned." said the Man­
chester Guardian. "There iare 
many distinguished Englishmen 
buried overseas a nd p osterity does 
not conceive it to be a patriotic 
duty to ra:nsack foreign cemeter­
ies, disturbing the m a ny in quest 
of the one." 

"The excavations at Gravesend 
cons titute a n qffence agains t good 
taste ," said the Daily Mail. "It 
is difficult to u n de rstand why th e 
Home Office should h ave permit­
ted them." 

' In d ef en c;,e of his undertaking 
Mr. Gaston says that his sol e de­
s ire is to reclaim the body of one 
who played su ch a romantic and 
human part in the early Colonia l 
life of America and re-inter it in 
a fitting n a tional mausoleum at 
Washing ton, "where it wilJ form 
an abiding m emorial to one of 
t h e most ga llant episodes by a wo­
n1an in An1erican his tory." 

H e l)-SSerts that h e and his as­
sociates are n ot working on sacred 
and carefully marked g raves, but 
on nothing more th an a sort or 
charnel house o( mixed up bones 
o( peop le a n cl a nima ls tha l were 
th!·own has tily there twJ centuries 

ago after the Gravesend rarish 
Church was overrun by fire. 

Mr. Gaston says that the bones 
of Gravesend's ancestors were 
m ixed up with the remains of 
cats, p igs a nd horses and that 
h e is really doing the village a 
great service by separatin g the m 
carefully a nd then in the mos t dig­
nified manner re-interring the hu­
m an remains with a solemn r e­
l igious service. 

' ·Th~ fact that I secur ecl writ­
te n permission from a ll the cle­
scend a nls of lhe Princess. both in 
America: a nd Great Britaw, lj.nd 
h a d lhe approval of the British 

Hom e Office to examine the 
r e m ains w ill absolve me 
from _any charges of private 
or mercenaTy desig ns." says 

Mr. Gaston. "The enterprise 
has cost me many years 
of effort and much' money, 
and I intend to see it 
through in spite of misguid­
ed and unreasoning pro­
tests." 

llHESE explanations h ave 
no t a llayecl in the 

slightest the indignation .of 
the people of Gravesend. 
They particularly resen t Mr . 
Ga:ston's allegation that the 
part of the churchyard into 
,vhich his 1nen are digging 
is only a charnel house 
where the bones of human 

beings a n d animals are indiscrim­
inately mixed. 

'!:he fact that in t·h e primitive 
clays of two centu1·ies ago t h e dead 
were not always b uried with the 
nice care shown to-day is no r ea­
son why their last restin'g place 
s hould be disturbed in this "_ghoul­
ish" fashion, they say. 

But up to t h e time these lines 
w ere written the Home Office ha.d 
done nothing to retract its perml8-
sion to Mr. Gaston to g o as far as 
h e likes in his search for the 
remains of his lndian anc'estor. 

The bringing up of~great bucket-
l 

• ....... DRUMS • - ,... • 
Continued from Page Three. 

at\ hour affer it happened. The 
drum used for t his kind of tall, 
w as hollowed from a log about six 
f ee t Jong. It conveys meaning as 
flexibly as speech . Given a good 
operator and a g ood listener. it 
compreh ends all that a man can 
say_ 'rhe Jong I,J sound is made by 
striking th e side nearest the op­
erator in the centre on t he line 
of the incision of lhe drum. Th e 
sound U is made by hitting the 
belly o r the instrument on both 
sides at the same time. Each vowel 
sound h as its drum beat and other 
letter s are m ade by a com­
bination with the vowel sounds 
by , striking with a second 
stick with more or less empha~is 
or precision. 

The a·borigines of' Australia 
once u sed a cloal, of opossum 
skin stretched between their 
thighs for a drum. T h e North 
American Indians believed in t h e 
use of arums to drive away evil 
spirits. A sh aman sometimes beat 
a water drum to charm away his 
patients sickness. The tone was 
regulated by the a mount of water 
in th e drum. There are drums or 
all shapes a nd sizes. T h ere are 
little drums. beaten with th e hands 
and others struc,k with sma-ll strips 
of leather. Drum sticks itre 
straight and s 1T1.ooth 01· k,10bbed or 
even ende d with a hoop with which 
to strike parchment. 

JB EF<:;>RE Columbus discovered 
A m erica the Indians of Kor th 

A merica were dancing their fire 
dances to the sombr e beat of flat 
drums. After their counci ls of w a r 
whe.n the war-whoop was gain­
i ng _force before the atta·ck they 
were spurred on by the drums. In 
the Royal On tario Museum t h ere 
are several drums used by the 
North American Indians. One was 
t he special drum of Chief Osh­
awana, and is said to have been 
used by his tl'ibe for over a century. 
Drums of this sa·n,e tribe were 
used by the pagan Indians a t their 
" Green Corn Dance" in the incan­
tation a nd celebration of the giv­
ing of names to the chilclren. Even 
t h e Esl,imos used a flat tambour­
ine-s haped drum when they did 
t heir queer ,bear-like waltzes. • In 
t heit· l ow ice igloos, squatted in a 
circle they kept time while the 
dance went on. 

In Palestine, too, highly devel ­
oped drums h a ve been found. One 
of, these is now in the Royal On­
tario Museum. It is a copper bowl 
s haped instrument with an iron 
r ing at the bottom, to which arA 
fastened many leather cords by 
means of which the skin is tight­
e ned. On the s kins of many of the 
African drums and drums of In ­
dians gum is used l o get the exact 
ton e. 

o:KE oC the rarest types of Afri ­
can drums is lhe "dug out." 

It is made from a single block 
of w roko wood -and measures over 
two feet in length. The top is not 
more than two and ,a half inches 
,tcr_oss, a·nd has ap opening the full 
length . Through this small aper­
ture the drum malrnr w orked with 
his tools un t il the w hole block, 
some 8 ot· 10 inches wide at the 
bottom, was hollo,vcd and the walls 
were of nearly uniform t hicl,ness. 
This particular drum vvas origin­
a·lly used during the w ars but is 
n ow on ly used for dancing by the 
natives at Ovimbundu in the Pro­
vince of Angolo, West Africa. An­
other very crude type comes from 
the West Indies. lt is a piece of 
log about fifteen inches long hol­
lowed, and covered at one end with 
a heavy skin like that of a goat. 
The skin is peggecl w ith huge 
w ooden pegs and it gives a pe­
culiar staccato note. 

T he Hawa-iians have drums lik'! 
swoJlen gourcls that give ::.. noise 
w hen thrown against the grouncl. 
Others are more than eight feet 
long and in service w ould be car­
ried on the back of one man w hi le 
anothe r wallrnd behind to beat it. 
So:11➔ are decorated and r;a-rvecl, 
some are ornamented wi t h hu ­
n ,an sl-:u lls. 

F or·bes, the explorer saw a 
king's procession in 1850. 'which re ­
presented his wealth. T h ere pass ­
ed twenty men carrY,ing th e royal 
drums. One was decorated with 
twenty human skulls . Six men ca1·­
i-iecl a n oth er clrum from which 
hung t welve sku Jl s. In another uro­
cession l<'orbe~ saw thirtv w oi11en 
carry a single drum will; Lwentv­
fourr,skulLs. 

MAGAZINE SEGTtON 

"In our passion for 
antiquity, let us at 
I east ,spare the 
dead" --Lord Curzon 

further study w ill be necessary 
beron, any one of t hPSP can be 
identified as the probable piece 
of bone that held the brain of Po­
cahontas. 

J\Iany enthusiastic students ot 
A merican history are hoping that 
Mr. Gaston will succeed in dupli, 
eating the exploit of General Hot·­
ace Porter in discovering the body 
of J ohn Paul Jones in Paris, in 
1899. This, like the rema:ins of Po­
cahontas, had been Jost, though it 
was known to l ie s omewhere in a 
Protestant cemetery covered with 
houses. 

It is consiclered particularly fit­
ting that Pocahontas' bones should 
he recover erl and brought badl< i.o 
A merica, because she is the ances­
to,· of so rna'ny distinguished Amer-. 
i<.:anti. Her bloocl runs in the veins 
of many of Vlrg·inia's most ar is­
tocratic famili es. A mong her de­
scendants is one of lhe nation·s 
most picturesque s tatesmen, J ohn 
Randolph, and one m istress of the 
·white House, Mrs. Y\Toodrow 'v\'i l­
son. 

But is this sufficient reason for 
invading the graves of scores of 
othct· men and women, scattering 
their -bones a•bout and wounding 
the feeling s of a whole community 
of their descendants? 

The peop le of Gravesend and 
many oth ers 'in England think not. 

'1]"1HE drums and the sllence. 
11 Al l over the world the drums 

and the silence. In the public 
streets in Toronto not far from the 
Royal Ontario Museum that holcls 
the drums o f Africa, evening 
brings the Salvation Army. In 
other days those streets have re­
sounded to the drums of t roops. 
B u t not a visitor but would quick­
en to the same sound if it shou:,t 
reverberate again between the 
buildings. The sound is as varied 
as the · emotions o( man. I t rose 
ominously from the t rail of 
blood or Timur the Terrible 
marching his hosts across a wasted 
As ia. It sounded for trooping 
horsemen a long the l\'ile. It rattled 
in the early battles of the English 
arms. I t accented t he guns of 
'\Vaterloo and· responded to the 
f iashes at Inlkerman and ac~om­
JH,niecl Vfashington and Gn.nt and 
Lee. TalJ drums with snares bear­
in g the lions of England, Lall 
ctrums of F r a·nce ornamented w it h 
glittering brass, drums of A mer­
ica and Germany, and Russia -~ncl 
Spain- they have thuclcled 'the 
t ramp of history and called to 
quarters beneath white sai ls at sea. 
Sometimes they pounded Jouclly, 
sometimes they ha·ve g·rouped their 
t hrenody in massed ancl muffled 
dirge. They whispered and g-rew 
and pervasively rolled one clav 
when t he body of the Unknow;, 
·w arrior was borne into the dim 
cathedral grandeur of W estmin­
SCer. 

F or there are the clrums for 
n1ournin0" as " ·el l as for dancing, 
cl rums fo\· feasl as w ell as [or mar­
Ual 111usic, clrun1s (or sadness i1S 

well as for delirium. 
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London, July 5. 

I
'I' WAS only last month 

that the engagement of 

Princess Maud of Fife, 

niece of King George 

and the present Princess 

Royal, to Lord Car­

negie was announced, 

and the last week of this month 

will see the lovers married. 

Even in these days of speedy 

trips to the marriage altar this is 

an Eixtraordinarily short engage. 

ment, but it is sai9 to have been 

110ne too short to suit the wishes of 

Lord Carnegie. 

His lordship, you see, has a 

stronger reason t han a prospec­

tive husband usually has for want­

ting to claim his bride just as 

quickly as possible. His mind 

harbors pa inful memories of a 

previous romance in his life which 

ended, after the engagement had 

been prolonged for months and 

months, in the young lady's de­

ciding that she didn't Jove him 

enough to marry him after all. 

As a result of this unhappy ex­

perience Lord Carnegie made up 

his mind that if he ever fe ll in 

love again the wedding bells must 

ring out just as soon as ever they 

could. Never again would he 

give a sweetheart of h is any 

lengthy opportunity lo exercise 

woman's well known righ t to 

change her mind. 

Although he has not the suspi­

cion that, time or anything e lse 

could possibly • change Princess 

Maud's devotion to him, he 

thought it just as well to be on the 

safe side a nd have her r edeem 

love's pt·omise as quic kly as pos. 

sib!P. 

The Princess and h er family are 

understood to ha Ye been desirous 

of delaying the wedding until the 

late Fall 01· early V.'inlP.r. But 

Lord Carnegie s1,o ke an em phat\1, 

no, and in the end managed to 

have his way. 

This is why the 'arrangements 

for the wedding h ave been hur­

ried along \Vith ,vhat n1any in 

fashionable society think rather 

undue haste for an event of such 

outstanding importance. Lord 

Carnegie confidently expects t o be 

the husband of the Princess Royal 

•within considerably Jess than two 

months after the announcement of 

their engagen1en t. 

IL, ORD CARNEGIE is the son and 
heir of the seventh Earl of 

Southesk, who is also head of the 

great Scotch clan of Carnegie. He 

served in France as a captain in 

the Scots Guards, and a fter being 

so badly wounded that h e could 

not return lo the front he went to 

India as an aide-de-camp on the 
sfaff of Lord Chelmsford, then 
Viceroy of India. ' 

Now, the uniform whfo11 an 
aide-de-camp of the Viceroy of 
India is required to weat· is one of 
the n1ost gorgeous creations with 
which the pomp of state and war 
brightens up the corners of this 
otherwise drab earth. Its d e ­
signers seem to have made as 
elaborate a show as could possibly 
be made in any one uniform with 
gold braid and epaulets and ~JI the 
rest. 

Such a fine, upstanding ma'.n as 
Lord Carnegie looked particularly 
well in this glittering outfit, and 
among the many who thought so 
was the Hon. Anne Thesiger, the 
pretty daughter of the Viceroy. 
It was not long before she dec'ided 
that here at last was the man she 
c,onld love, and when Lord Car­
negie confessed his love for her 
and asked her to be his wife she 
was glad of the chance to say yes. 

vVhile apparently very much in 
love with her gorgeously attired 
hero, the Hon. Anne t hought it 
best to postpone the wedding un-
1!1 Lord Carnegie's term of service 
in Ind1a was up, more than a year 
later. She preferred the greater 
brilliance that would go with a 
marriage in England. 

IL, ORD CARNEGIE readily con-
sen tee! to this long engage­

ment, and right there is where h e 
made his mistake-or a t least so 
he thought before he fell in love 

with Princess Maud. 
The lovers fl nally sailed from 

Bombay on the same ship, full of 
joyous plans for thei r wedding a 
few weeks after their arrival in 
England. 

Before tqe voyage was over. 
however, pretty Anne underwent 
a sudden change of heart. Lord 
Carnegie seemed to have utterly 
lost the strong appeal he had for 
h er ever since she first laid eyes 
0n him. 

Somz think this may have been 
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Unwilling to Run Any Risk of 
Losing the Lovely Princess 
Maud as He Once Lost a 
Former Sweetheart Through 
Letting the Marriage Be Post­
poned Until She Changed 

Her Mind. 

I 

JULY 22, 

Princess A rthttr tof Connattght, 
sister of Princess Maud. 

because Lord Cat·negie now w0re 
plain civilian clothe8 instend of 
the magnificent tog·get·y of an 
aide-de-cam p. Tho effect of a u 11i­
furm's glamor on a woman's heart 
i8 an inter esting 8Ubject. lt is 
said that an unprecedented num-
1.Jer of engagements wet·e b roken 
sllortJ,, after the a r m istice, when 
men w ere exchanging t he uniforms 
of war for the workaday clothes 
of peace. 

vVhatever the cause, t he Hon. 
Anne Thesiger decid ed tha t she 
no longer l•)Vecl Lord Carnegie, and 
before th<iy t·eached England she 
had giv~n hiJY. the mitten alo:1g 
with he,· emerald engagement r ing. 
Within what many thoug·ht a sur­
p risingly sh,ort time she became 
thQ wife of the Hon. Donaugh 
O'Brien. 

Now Lord Carnegie has consoled 
himself for the sorrow h e seemed 
to feel over the loss of L ord 
Ch el msford's daughter by w inning 
Princess Maud's h ear t-11.nd c laim ­
ing it a.s quickly as h e knew how. 

The romance culminating hap­
pily in the engagement of L ord 
Carnegie and Princess Maud be- , 

\ gan last ;!."all w h en they met in 
the romantic Scottish highlands. 

They were often in each othe r 's 
society during the Royal High­
land games h e ld at bea u tiful 
Bracmar, Aberdeenshire not far 
from Mar Lodge, the country seat 
of Princess Maud's elder sister , 
the Duchess of Fife. 

Nat urally the yo~ng nobleman 
who h as ridden and,.fished from 
his earliest youth on the thousands 
of acres of his father's domain in 
Scotland and who had become 
extremely skilful in the games 
played by the British in . India 
when he was aide-de-camp to t h e 
Viceroy, found a kindred spirit in 
a girl so keenly . interested in 
sports as Princess Maud. 

The Princess is an expert angler, 
.having spent much time with her 
roY,al uncle, King George, fishing 
on the Deeside and who holds t h e 
record for catching the largest 
salmon ever pulled out of t h e 
River Dee. She is also a fine 
swimmer and an excellent hor5e-
woman . , 

But it was not only the romancic 
Scottish hills, so full of romantic 
legen ds, or Princess Maud's skill 
as a British Diana that won Lord 
Carnegie's heart so quickly and so 
completely. She is also very beau­
tiful and accomplished in m a ny 
ways, among other things speak­
ing and writing both German and 
Italian very well. 

't'he Princess is a ver y import­
a nt m ember of British royalty. 
She is in line of succession to t he 
British throne, at one time having 
held fourth p lace therein. 

In the event of anything h ap­
pening to Princess Maud'~ elder 

A late 
]JOl'l-1-ai:, 
of Princess Mand, 
the /'if th of P1·incess 
Mary's bridesmaids 

to nia1·1'y. 

sister, Princess Arthur Con na ught, 
and the latter' s frail little boy, 
Lord MacDuff, she would i n herit 
the dukedom of Fife as a peeress 
in her ov,rn right as well as all the 
large entailed property of the late 
Duke of Fife, son-in-law and inti­
m ate chu1m of Edwa rd VII. 

Lord Carnegie's fiance e owes 
her title to her grandfat her, the 
late King· Edward, who declared 
that h et· mother , the Princess 
Louise, should have the t itle of 
"Princess Royal" because she was 
his eldest daughter. ., 
llHUS Princess Maud, who is 

exactly the same age as her 
fiance and very popular, ·was born 
a commoner like h er eldest sister, 
Princess A.rthur of Connaught. 
their titles as little girls being 
"Lady" Alexander anrl "Lady" 
Maud nufi', merely as courtesy 
titles. :'.\"01· was it u ntil their 
grandfa t h er actually succeeded to 
t he throne that he granted t h e m 
by _sovereign patent the titles of 
Princess. 

In m a rrying a commoner Prin ­
cess· :Maud will be following in her 
mother's footsteps, for the present 
Princess Royal chose a Scottish 
nobleman, the Duke of Fife. 

The Princess Royal r aised her 
daughters to enjoy a country lite, 
and they have fro m choice been 
among the Jess conspicuous mem­
bers of the I court, despite the fact 
that Princess i\1aud is the present 
King's favorite . 

And yet in spite of h er quiet 
girlhood t he Princess went 
through an experience rare in the 
lives of royalty, in which she and 
h er family suffered the severest 
hardships in the shipwreck of t,he 
steamer D elhi on th eir way to 
Egypt. 

The ship was driven ashore o n 
the Moroccan coast in a storm, 
and they were r escued, with 200 
other passengers, by ships of the 
British fleet from Gibraltar and 
taken ashore through t he heavy 
surf in small boats. 

As the Princess was handed 
over the side a woman passenger 
pressed a ring into her hand and 
insisted that she put it on b ecause 
it bore a charm that would keep 
the wearer from harm. Although 
the b oat was swamped the Princess 
d id get safely ashore after being 
saved from being washed over­
board by a sailor. 

Her father, however, dicl not 
fare so well . and he died a year 

In square-Lord Ca7'1ie­
gie, son and heir of the 

Earl of Sonthesk. 

later from the result of exposure 
during his attempts to keep the 
boat afloat. 

!KING GEORGE approves of the 
alliance with the Carnegie 

family, wi;:\ch emphasizes again 
the fact that those nearest the 
t hrone of England are not going 
abroad for their wives or hus­
bands, though they m a r ry com­
moners in Britain. 

Anm it also proves sumething 
for the old superstitious about 
bridesmaids and t he rapidity in 
which wedcling·s among the bride's 
chosen maids are likely to follow. 

Cupid h as been very busy in­
deed· since the wedding of Prin­
cess Mary, ,.,a-a engagements have 
been a nnounced in t his short time 
so quickly among the eight attend­
ants who walked up the aisle a 
little over a year ago with the 
King's daughter that there are 
on ly three left for lucky men to 
lead to the altar. 

I 

Of t h e eight b r idesmaids in 
Princess Mary's retinue, Lady 
E lizabeth B owes-Lyon has mar­
r ied the Duke of Yori{; Lady Do­
ris Gordon-Lennox is the wife of 
Clare Vyner, grandson of the 
Marquis of Northampton; Lady 
Victoria Constance Mary Cam­
b ridge, daughter of the Marquis 
o f Cambridge, is the spouse of 
the Marquis of vVorcester, descend­
ant of the Plantagenets, and Lady 
Rachael Cavendish is engaged to 
wed the Hon. James Gr ay Stua rt. 

IlT remains for three lucky men 
to lead to the altar the other 

bridesmaids, Lady Mary Thynne, 
daughter of the Marquis of Bath ; 
Lady Diana Bridgeman, daughter 
of the Earl of Bradford, and Lady 
May Cambridge, Queen Mary's 
niece. 

And the marriage, which is to 
take place very shortly as L ord 
Carnegie has asked, will be re­
markable in that this favorite 
niece of the King of England will 
enter a family whose es tates were 
forfeited to the crown centuries 
ago because its then chief engaged 
in a Scottish rebellion. 

And L ord Carnegie is descended 
also from exactly the same stock 
as Lord Northesk, the young man 
who hopes to marry Jessica Brown, 
the former Broadway dancing g irl, 
as soon as the difficulties resulting 
f r om a former marriage can be 
ironed out . 

The two young men are both 

descendeli from the estimable 
David Carnegie, whose first son. 
D avid, bec,ame the first Earl of 
Southesk. and whose second s on, 
John, bec>1.111e the first Ea.rl of 
Norlhesk. And L ord Carneg ie's 
mother bea rs the su rname of 
Soulhesk. 

Becaus" of this connection 
Jessica 1111d th e proud Princess 
Royal, niece of King George, will 
actual ly become very dista;;rt rela­
tives by m iuriage. 

llHE names of Southesk and 
Carnegie are well known in 

America. largely through the 
grandfarher of the futu re husband 
of Princess Maud . For he travel­
led very extensively in the United 
States and Canada at a time when 
they were less fam iliar to Euro­
peans t.han they a re to-day . 

He wrote several very pleasant 
books about A merica, and there 
are a number of towns on both 
sides of the Dominion border that 
bear the names pf Sout hesl< and 

of Carnegie t 

1923. 
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Am,.dca ns will find a double in­
t erest in the marr iage, as Lord 
Carnegie actually has a strain of 
American blood in h is veins, for 
his ancestor, Sir David Carnegie, 
married the da ughter of Andrew 
Blliott, Lieutenant-Governor of 

New York. 
Ancient chi-oniclers , describe 

David Carnegie as "a w ise, peace­
able and sobe;· man, in good credit 
anli estimation, of the K ing and 
'taken into his Privy Council for 
his skill and knowledp;e in civil 

Mfairs." 
•rhe estimable David Carnegie 

took a second wife in 1568, the 
daughter of Sir J ohn Wemyss. By 
her he had a numerous progeny. 
His first son . David. became the 
first Earl of Southesk. His second 
son . J ohn, became the first Earl 
of Northesk. 

The dedcendant of David is soon 
to marry King George's niece. 
The descendan t of J ohn is now in 
America, try.ing to arrange to 
marry Jessica Brown. 

i -~ •. 
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Prin~~ss Maud, favorite niece of King George and England', 
Pnncess Royal, whom, Lord Carnegie is hw-rying to mah:e his 

bride . 

Englishman Reached For bidden 
City 1n Disguise of Coolie 

A_ YOUNG man of 25, bearded 
and pale, returned to Lon­

don a few d ays ago. Few men 
who have reached twice his age 
have crowded into a few months 
the adventures that he had. For 
this young man, Dr. William 
Montgomery McGovern, had just 
returned from the heart of the 
sacred f orbidden ci ty of Buddha. 
the city of Lhassa in Tibet. 

But there are few young men 
who have t he temper ament and 
d isposition of Dr. McGove rn'. 
While at Oxford he became a 
con".ert t o Buddhism, and lat er 
wa s ordained as a priest of that 
religion. He is the only English­
man to hold that status, and he 
also ✓ is renowned a s one of the 
world's leading Or ientalists. 

Severa l months ago Dr. Mc­
Govern decided to visit Lhassa. 
B ut, despite his qualifications, he 
had the utmost difficul ty in en­
tering the Tibet an capita l. He 
was obliged to travel disguis ed a s 
one of his own coolies, which 
meant carryi1'.g a heaYy load' 
t h rou gh the rough country. The 
coolie took the role of a T ibetan 
notabili t y and had the time of 
his young life. In the high passes 
of the mountainous countr y Dr. 
McGovern struggled through snow 
rlrifts breast h igh, though dressed 
only in the thin cotton ga rments 
of t he coolie class. He was 
obliged to paint his whole body in 
or der to escape detection in case 
of a search. 

When his party r eached Shi­
ga tse, the secular ,own atta.ch ed 
to the Tashilu mpo monast0r y o t 
the Tashi Lama, w ho is the se­
cond greatest spiritual pe,·~onage 
in Tibet. He was threa:ene,1 
with exposure by th~ "Mast,:!r•· of 
the expedition, who believ,:d he 
had the D octor in his powc,:· In 
·, contesl\ of wit and physi~al 

s trength the Doctor proved ~ha: 
the "Master " was w rong. Never­
theless, attempts at blackmai l 
continued throughou t ~.he Journey. 

Meanwhile the Indian Govern ­
ment had learned that Dr. Mc­
Govern who had been denied 
permission by them to a ttempt to 
penetrate to L hassa had eluded 
their vigila n ce ,ind crossed the 
border. Fearing that he would 
be Jri1led by the hostile tribes they 
telegraphed to Jase, 75 miles from 
Lhassa, asking th e Tib e tan Gov­

. ernment that he be s topped and 
sent back to India. 

F rom ' Jase onward at ever y 
s tage of the journey the par ty was 
subjected to a searching examin ­
ation t-y t he local authorities. But 
Dr. McGovern , disguised as a 
humble , hireling, with a heavy 
pack on his back. managed to sli,, 
by. At one rest house he listened 
to a discussion on the question as 
to whether the s piritual omni­

science of the Dalai La.ma w ould 
not be sur e to penetrate th e dis­
guise of the f oreign devi I. 

On February 15th, which is New 
Year's E ve in Tibet, Dr. Mc­
Govern reached Lhassa. The 
streets were filled with drunken 
brawlers , an d the s lightest slip 
that would have revealed his 
identity would have meant in ­
stan t d eath. 

After great clH!iculty a lodging 
was f ound in the heart of the 
forbidden citY. Through having 
had to eat dried grain and raw 
meat with h is servants t he intt·e­
pid explorer was so i ll tha t it 
was necessary to carry h im up the 
stairs. T he next day the •1~v,s o! 
his arriva I leaked out. 'l'he ;,opu­
lace r ose :againsl him . Ther<' was 
rioting in the streets , but ' 0 •·t1 n­
ately his h id ing place was :10t 
d iscovered. 

The D alai 1...-'ttna, knowing :1is 
qualifications , g·'.'l,ve him 1r'>.<l •­
tion, so that h€' was able to ex­
plore all the m .vsterics ,r '1 is 
most rn yste1·iou~ c- ity and ge~ ,,i1fol"' 
away early in April. 

. . 
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Dump Heap Provides Tires 
For the Poet's 01d Flivver 

By ARTHUR KEN'.r. 

"WHAT if some crazy cool did 
put a '22 engine in the old 

body, that won't keep the darn 
thing in tires," avowed the Me­
c;hanic. The Poet and the Me­
chanic sat in their bathing suits, 
smoking cigarettes. Their bare 
h eels rested on the window-sill 
of their communal sitting-room, 
and through the frayed 111-ce cut·­
t.ains lhey cast occasional squint­
ing glances at their newly­
acquired Lizzie, which· was park­
ed before the house, r1ripping wet 
in a warm Summer drizzle. The 
boys were ''letting their dinners go 
down" before venturing into the 
not-so-warm waters of the lake, 
;i_nd while their respective wives 
were washing the dishes they s'at 
discussing t h e grave problem of 
how to get tires without money. 

"Wonder, why the balmy old 
geezer who owned h er last put a 
brand-new engine in the old 
huli<'.?" said J:\ill the Mech anic en­
quiringly, as he hurri edly brushed 
a morsel of hot cigarette ash 
from a bare leg. "And that sales­
man sure was a goat to sell us 
the thing fo r seventy-five bucks 
without even lookin' under the 
hood. 8ome little bus (lovingly). 
Why only this morning I passed 
a Pacl{ard." His comrade g lanc­
ed at him sourly. "Fairy tales 
won't i;et us tires," growled the 
Poet. "Look'" He pointed 
through the window at a hind 
wheel. "The damn thing's flat 
again. We can't use it till we 
get tire!'. How much money JOU 

got, Bill? I've got four dollars." 
"T,vo buckR more'n n1e," sighed 
the Mechanic. "and this is the 

• day l gotta take the family no me 
n1other-in-law's. ' B a d enough 
any time, but now-stref't cars for 
us. and h -how I hate 'em.•· 

Th., con,·ersation Jagged. Down 
the street, in solemn array, came 
three great horses. each pulling a 
clnmsy two-wheeled cart. which 
thumped and bumped with each 
onward .ierk. Over each presider! 
a dusty, cheerful. tobacco-smok­
ing Genius, who jerked and 
swayed 'with thump a nd burrip, 
stea.dily drawing on his pipe and 
h.~1b-pi7(J~P i:l.t'i lntern11tte1~~ .th-,.. o~ 

raillery with his comrades. Each 
cart was loaded to th., brim with 
the city's garbage, which. warm 
and wet. disclosed its presence in 
no uncertain way. And atop ll)e 
heap in the first cart lay a. ForU 
tire, like a crown on a disreput­
able head. The Poet closed the 
window. "I do wish," he declar­
ed. "tha t we didn't live quite so 
nea.r n c1v1c clumping ground. 
Tile district rather loses caste, 
you know.'1 Bill looked sus­
p1c1ous. "Yeah." h e replied. 
"they do cast a lot of stuff around 
here, but you never can smell it, 
only when the dump carts are 
going past." 

At this moment a Ford tire 
came bowling ,:!own the street. 
headed for the lake, and pursued 
b .v a youngster in a bathing suit. 
"Thump, thump," went the kid's 
stick on the speeding tire, and 
"slap. slap" went the little ba re 
feet on t he wet pavement. "Tires, 
tires everywhere," soliloquized the 
.Poet. poetica lly, "but not even a 
<loughnut for our tender old 
rims." "Haw- ouch" stated the 
Mechanic, dropping his whole 
cigarette on his l eg. A shrill 
treble sounded from t he kid in 

DIVER GOT DRtf-NK 
WHEN UNDER WATER 

!f'lllVER C. P. LA1IBERT, who 
is husy at work in the Russel 

Channel. blagting away two dan­
-gerous reefs about one m!le from 
(;uernsey harhor, has some good 
s tories to tell. 

One dour olrl dive r engaged on 
work on a sunken liner off the 
A2ores. h e sairl, would go dowr., 
sober as a judge, and come up 
drunk. 

the street: "Hey, M ike, looka 
what I foun!d in the clump." 

Bill turned' to his companion. 
"Gees," he remarke<l. "I'll bet 
them tirPs of ours is fulla shoes." 
"Rubber boots, rnaybE," lhe Poet 
suggested. "Naw!"--,scornfully­
"A shoe is a thick pilece of can­
,·as-or a bit of olc'l! tire cut 
down. Ya put it in:sicle a bum 
tire where there's .a bad spot, an' 
when ya b low it up the pressnre 
holds it there, sa m e 's 1hem sl,in­
tight 1iants o' yO'urs is ihelcl up by 
the pressure of your· old tummy, 
see?" 

Majestically the , 'F-oet ignored 
this. "Well, the ti,:e that kid had 
looked a ll right; why not put a 
'shoe' in such a tit•e as that 7•· 
"Rim cut," jerked .Bill, "Can't 
put a, shoe in a rim-C\Ut tire, cause 
the edge of the shoe 1comes where 
the rim does, and P'0kes out the 
slit. If it wasn't far that we'd 
be jake, 'ca use people, throw Ford 
tires away for the least little 
hole- they're so cheap. But gee, 
even good second-hR nd ones cost 
four bucks apiPCP. J1rnt t hink, we 
can't ere n • {lig up four bucks 
apiece for tires." 

They ,weren't in the water long 
that day. Rill was thinking too 
har<l of the coming visit to 
Mot h er- in-1aw's to be happy, and 
th e Poet seemed rapt in though t. 
He wag quite busy during the re­
mainder of that day, and when 
the sh ades of e,·ening were ga­
the,ring at Rbout nine o'clock, ,i_nd 
the Mechanic, tired , hot and 
grouchy, was leading his wife 
h ome to the tune of an endless 
argument. they observed him 
gently l<icking a lire which Jay 
flat in the grass. He smiled at 
them blandly. 

"I've been buying tires." he an­
nounced , "four of 'em, including 
this spare. At your valuation. 
that's sixteen bucks. How do you 
l ike 'em? Look 'em over.'' In 
the fading light Bill examined 
ear:h tire. "Gee, that back one's 
a cord," h e ejaculated. "an' the 
tread on this one's h ardly wore at 
all. Dur.no how I'm goin' to pay 
you my share o' sixteen bucks. 
Where'd you get the money?" 
"Oh, don't worry about that," 
said the Poet, breezily. "I know 
you've only got two bu clrn. Give 
m e one a nd we'll call your end of 
it square." 

"Here, quick. before ya change 
yer mind," declared Bill, thr ust­
'"'.!'" ~ <- •-h -~· ... ~-".-,.re: into hi~ friend's+ 
open palm. "Gee, you·re a 
prince '' 

They had gone several miles 
i n R. n ight ride over roug,h roads 
'to celebrR.tl). and not a single tire 
had popped. And now at twelve 
o'clock the two boys were sitting 
on the upstairs Yeranda,h while 
the babies were being put t o bed. 
"Gee. t hem tires are sure 0. K .," 
t;,e Mechanic n eclAr ed. "Where'd 
you get 'em?" "W1-e-ll," the 
Poet yawned, as a matter of tact. 
a ll but one h a ve got little rim 
cuts in 'em. but I 01·et·came that 
by turning the " sh oes" around and 
laying them on the rin,, Sec?" 
"But you never pa,cl four bucks 
apiece for rim-cut tires , did you?" 
asked the Mechanic, horrified. 
No fear, returned the Poet. A 
light of terrible suspicion da wned 
in Bill's eyes. "Where'd you get 
them tires?" h e demanded . ., 
"Well. if yon must know." the 
Poet replied, "I paid three kids 
ten cents fo r each tire. They sai-d 
they f ished the blame things out 
of the d um p. By the way (He en­
tered the 9ouse rather hurried ly, 
jing ling four quarters in his 
trousers poclrnt). how much is 
forty cents from a dollar?" 

At I:tst the a11thori tics could re­
strain their curiosi_ty no longer. 
Diver Lambert was selected as un ­
dersea cletectivP. The solution 
was simple. The old diver was 
seen to get into a n airlock 
in a hold, carefully raise his head 
a bove water, unscrew his h elm et, 
and take a e-enerous pull at a b ot­
t le. 

Then he r eplaced the h elmet, 
and once mor11 descended into the 
d epths. The "wet hs.iro" was 
solemnly informed that '\While he 
could h ave a case a'Shore, h e must 
not drink a -bottle be low. 

Back 1n 1887 Port Credit 
Was a Busy Lake Port 

'1'his picture w as take n in 1887, when Port Credit was a busy lake port. 
It was lhe home port of many of the finest and fastest sailing ships on 
the Great 1,akes. '\.Vith the growth of Tor onto the importance of Port 
Credit as a lake port h as vanished. To-day its h arbor is n eglected and 

few ships call. , 
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Golden Lion Inn of , l 83 7 
Is Sunday School Rooll_?- of 1923 

Favorite Yonge Street 
Stopping Place for Years 
of Those Going to To­

vVas ronto -
Headquarters in 
lion Days and 
Centre Later. 

a Tory 
Rebel-
Social 

By IBENE HUMBLE. 

"'l.).JOU remember when--" not 
lI only brings memories tum-

bling one by one to older people, 
b ·ut causes a quiver of reminis­
cence to run through the frames 
of t he many a ncient structures 
around and about '.t'oronto, parti­
cula rly in the northerly part of 
the city. Out Yonge Street way, 
once bush · and the stamping 
ground of early settlers the a t ­
mosphere fairly reeks with tradi­
tion. If ·the old buildings could 
speak exciting tales would be un­
folded. 

Among these one 1'inds the very 
old frame building at Stop 31, 
Yonge Street (known as Lansing). 
It was in its time the scene of 
numerous historic events. This 
quaint hostel, "The Golden Lion 
Inn", evidently d erived its name 

Lower-The Golden Lion Inn as it is to-day. Upper-The Golden Lion carved from wood. 

from tho great wooden "lion" 
with life-lik e finish, crouching be­
fore, the door, beaµ tifully and re­
markably hand-carved by the 
original owner of' the place, 
Charles Sheppard. This lion dis­
appeared but was replaced by the 
present fine specimen (shown in 
the illustration) which is now 
"standin g guard." It is also of 
wood, the skillful workmanship 
of the same hand and many years 
old. 

The Golden Lion was opened as 
an hotel about 1832 by Charles 
Sheppard, who was- a strong and 
staunch Tory, and his premises 
became l{nown as t h e meeting 
place of the Tories. The original 
building covered a large area and 
was laid out with long halls, spaci­
ous a nd airy roon~s numbering in 
a ll about twenty. An upper and 
lower gallery, o,· balcony, ran 
across the front of the hp use and 
around the _ sides. Tho stables or 
sh~ds of large dimensions, to shel ­
t er the teams of patrons, reach­
ed from Sheppard Avenue to the 
rea r of the house on one side and 
stretched on the so uth, to the line 
of the property, nearly one hun­
dred feet. Close by the front por­
tion of the building is the old well, 
forty feet in depth,/ where m en 
an d beasts in the dim past quench­
ed their thirst from the-, cooling 
spring water. To-clay it s till gives 
ample supply to house and passer­
by. 

Inside- The kitchen was of t h e 
old type, built of .mud a nd clay 
with the usual great fireplace and 
crane in its midst, where during 
the Yuletide sen.son, h u ge logs 
were piled which blazed a welcome 
to wayfarers and spread the 
warmth of hospitality to those 
who gathP.red a round its hearth 
on cold winter evenings. 

The ballroom , where the elite 
from the city came to dance, was 
on the south sicle and here our 
mothers, fathers and grandpar­
ents in their youth, tripped the 
lig h t fantastic in the good old-

Paying Money 
To Go Nowhere 

Who Knows the Real Reason for 
Riding on a Merry-Go­

Round? 

Il F YOU were to 'Ko down to Sun-

n yside , resolved to sur vey 

everything in the detiached, im­

persona l way that a visitor from, 

say, Mars would, what do you 

think would amaze you most? 
'i'Vould you exclaim most at the 
frank studies in a natomy, the dog­
ged determination of the Dodge­
'em p.atrons, or the inexhaustible 
appetite for hot clogs? Would you 
shake your h ead cynically at the 

fashioned wa-y, over its floors until 
the ea rly hours of t h e m orning. 
Tales a r e still told of these wond­
erful balls and parties held at the 
Inn, when ihe guests came for 
miles in sleighs with tinkling bells. 
Strictly formal too, were these 
functions when fair damsels per­
fumed ana pmvdered arrived with 
their chaperones, and escorts who 
wore uniforms a:nd sido whiskers. 
Refreshments at these affairs 
usually consiste·d of su bsta n tial 
suppers and included fowl coolked 
during the evening, Sad t o say the 
new gen eration will never have the 
opportunity of testing the excel­
lence of the old ballroom floor 
for it has entirely clisa.ppearea, the 
old wing was some t ime sin ce de­
molished and all that is left to 
mark the spot is a smooth g r een 
carpet of grass. 

Undoubtedly the bar-room, i n 
those d ays, ranked as the most 
important ro.om in the buildin g 
a nd was on the north corner, its 
windows facing on both Yonge a nd 
Sheppard Ave., matters of tre­
mendous import on political a:nd 
other topics were ea1·nestly dis­
cussed "over the bar," sometimes 
culminating in disastrous manner, · 
for many a brawl was recorded as 
havjn g t a ken place, over the "cup 
that cheers.'' 

Strange and v aried are the 
changes. Gone is eve1·y v estige of 
the once popular bar, where men 
of 1834 and later, came to drink 
and make merry. Now in 1923 lit tle 
children on Sunday crowd the old 
room to liste n to the teachings of 
t he Gospel. During the Great War, 
Mrs. L. A. Catto, with her faith ­
ful band of R ed Cross workers 
labored strenuously for , the men 
overseas. H e1·e matters of porten­
tious import a re still discu ssed a nd 
the fate of North York Township 
setfled by its Council at their 
meetings during each month. 

It was always a popular resort 
for those coming to and fro on 
market days, especla'lly in winter. 
when two long team lines could 

confidence of the people w ho 

gamble for a kewpie doll or re­

ser ve your disgus t for those who 
pay to go onto the dips and then 
shrie k in terror when the car 
t a k es a plunge? 

Whatever your reaction to all 
of these t hings might be, your 
eyes wou ld certainly goggle at the 
spectacle presented by the merry­
go-round. Dozens of persons 
paying for the privilege of going 
nowhere! Mature men and wo­
men, apparently possessed of their 
right senses. si tting a stride gaudily 
painted wooden tigers, horses, 
cats, and lions, and obviously de ­
riving immense pleasure from the . 
act of chasing one a nother around 
and around in a circle to the ac­
companiment of brazen music'. 
Y oung men and women 

be seen wending their way north 
and south, to and t\ron, the city 
with produce from the farm lands. 
If there was no adequate sleeping 
accomodation and quarters were 
overcrowded, tra,,ellers were sat­
isfied to roll up in •blankets and 
sleep on the f loor. 

It was in this section, too that 
'i'Villiam Lyon Macl,<rnzie, made 
his wild dash for Jib'ertY., • from 
the Durha m , House, a little fat·th­
er north. When coming down the 
road to where Willowdale now is 
a . saddled a·nd bridled horse sud­
denly appeared which he mounted 
and taking the cut through Shep­
pard's Road, c lose calls and strat­
egic manoeuvers, f inally won his 
way to safety_ 

The Inn has seen ·many ch a n ges 
since t h e day of its erection and 
each new owne r has caused the old 
walls to add sfl.e ntly to the host 
of memories, days of gladness and 
sorrow. A blow to the pride of the 
Inn wa1, when it w·as sold out under 
n1ortgage. Ho\vevet\ Mr. Manny 
Burlk became the purcha'Ser and 
after passing through various 
h a nds it eventually was secured by 
the present owner, Rev. Mr. Pick­
ett, who h as l ived under its shel­
tering roof for some twelve years, 
rem-odelling and r epJacing as oc­
casion r equired . Mr. Pickett is 
well -known and beloved b y all for 
his wide learning, his 'helping hand 
and gentle na tur.e and the chil­
dren whom he teachJ,s in the 
former bar-room on Sunday after­
noons, are devoted to him. Mr. 
Piclrntt also spends alternate Sun­
days, ministering to the sick and 
conducting chapel services in the 
hospita ls in the city. 

It m ight be added that history 
connects itself not only with The 
Golden Lion Inn, which acts as a 
setting, but with the owner him­
s elf who is a g rand-nephew of 
the heroic Laura Secord. Residing 
in the district, w e ll-known also 
in political life is a son-in-Jaw, 
Hon. Geo. S. Henr;-, M.P.P., for 
East Yorlc 

standing on t h e outer e dge, draped 
agains.t an imitation 
what t h ey evidently 
v ery fetchin g s lant. 

animal at 
consider a 

What strange psychological kink 
is responsible for this endless d e­
light in r evolving, this u rging to 
chase oneself on horseback? Does 
the d esire hark b~ to the d ays 
when our remote ancestors per. 
formed whirling, circlin g pri mi~ive 
da n ces? Or is it s imply a cor­
roboration of the theory that we 
are a ll more or less crazy? 

R egardless of any possible ex­
planation, Imagine if you can, the 
n ext time that you go to Sunny­
side, that you are a tra nsient 
visitor from the moon, and from 
that viewpoint study th e merry­
go-round spectacle. If it cloesn·t 
make you grin go back to I the 
moon at once. 

1923. 

Bit of Old Country 
Planted in Toronto 

New Ground For Church En­
largement Breaks Up Unique 

Garden_ 

BY A.G. 

A CQUISITION of the ground 
~ necessary for the proposed 

enlargement of St. Clair Ave­
nue Methodist Chur ch caused t he 
dismanlling of one of the m os t 
delightful "Old English" flower 
gardens i n the city. 

For very many years the beau­
t ies of Mrs. Perry's garden on St. 
Clair Avenue, near Rushton Road, 
were the pride of the district and 
proved a frequent attraction for 
visitors. There was a breath of 
the Motherlan<:l in the display 
which lasted from early Summer 
until late in the Fall a n d the 
Perry's hospitality and generosity 
In regard to their lovely flowers 
was proverbial. l\Iany another 
garden in the city and elsewhere 
got its real start f rom seeds or 
plants presented by Mrs. Perry. 

'l'hat good lady relates a n inci­
dent of not long ago which demon­
strates the joy_ h er g-arden gave to 
lovers of flowers. One afternoon 
an American gentleman, paying a 
brief visit to Toronto was admir­
ing the display from beyoi,d the 
fence and, as was her custom, she 
invited him inside to feas t upon 
its beauties to his heart's content. 
He left, profuse in h is thanks. and 
a few clays afterwards Mrs. Perry 
received a post card mailed from 
Youngstown, Ohio, which was a d­
dressed : 

"To the Lady-
Owner of the Old English 

Garden 
Corner Avenue and Rushton 

Road-next to church. 
Toronto, Ont., Canada." 
The card said: "Dear Madam. 

After our pleasant visit to your 
beautiful city we a re now in our 
home in Ohio, U.S.A., and I do not 
forget the courtesy of you and your 
husband. I intended t o bring :vrrs. 
T. to see you and your garden 
before we left but w as not able to 
do so. I hope this will find you 
both well and with m y best wishes 
r remain, Sincerely, Jno. v.r. 
Treadley.'' ' 

"It was appreciation like that 
which n1ade ·us love our garden alt 
thP. more," , remarked Mrs. Perry. 
recently. '!The p ostman lntd no 
difficulty irt finding us;-uc,G'vlth­
;;;tancHng th~e unique form of ad­
dress on the card. I miss t-he old 
garden.' ' "... 

Mrs. Perry is again growing 
some lovely old flowers in tl1e 
garden at her new home on .Rush­
ton Road. 

MAGAZ.L\ ~ :::l~CT!Ui', 

Why Not Train Mosquitoes l 
To Attack and Kill Flies? 

By R. K. HALL. 

ln)EOPLE often speculate as to 

ll the whereabouts of the flies 
in Winter, but there is no -mystery 
regarding their stampi ng-ground 
i n Summer. Generally, it is in t he 
stickiest, most luscious part of 
your pie or in your coffee a few 
seconds before you are ready to 
take the fi rst sip. 'l'he house fly 
also has a fondness for dragging 
his feet over the bald spo•t at the 
bac'k of your head, and for landing 
t ick lishly on the point of your 
nose just as you have settled your­
self for a nap on the chesterfield 
a nd are h overing on t h e border 
and between sleep and wa:keful­
ness. 

Many ingenious devices have 
been invented with the idea of r id­
ding us of the impish house-fly, 
but so f a r none of them can be 
held up a s an unqualified success. 
Screens are commonly looked upon 
as being the most effective barri­
cade against the ubiquitous insect. 
It is probable, indeed, that a men­
tally defective fly might be non­
plussed by a screen-might even 
retroo.t defeated before the 
puzz,ling meshes. But no ente1·­
prising, wide-awake, intelligent fly 
w ould be discouraged for a mo­
ment. If he couldn't discover some 
tiny aperture to c rawl through, he 
would hang d iligently around ·t he 
back door unti1 a suitable oppor­
tunity presented itself to sneak in . 
Failing that, he would undoubted ­
ly hunt up his mat e and persuade 
her to p ush a number of eggs 
throug·h the screen itself, in order 
that thei r offspring might h ave 
all the advan tages ,of a h ome and 
choice food. 

Fly-pa.per may have its points, 
but it is safe to assert t h a t as many 
men, women and children have 
been trapped by it as flies. Men 
who like to lean u pon the mantel 
or against the table sooner or laler 

, become violently a-ttachecl to one or 
more piPces of fly-paper. Child­
ren are drawn to it as if by a mag­
net. In a home where things a r c 
tossed about with great freedom, a 
piece of fly-paper may catch any­
thing from a twenty dollar hat to 
a library book or the gas bill. 
. ri'here are. h~·, certain-
~( -methods'°of disposing of , 
\ the house fly- methods that, curi­
ously enoug h, are not very gener-
ally known. Among these, the 
hair-oil t rap ranks high. To em­
ploy this method, it is necessary 
for one of the household, prefer­
ably a man, to grease the hair with 
strongly-perfumed oil. In the pre-

sence of such an unguent, house­
flies lose their customary cunning 
and circumspection. They buz-: 
frantically around the cranium so 
treated, seeking a convenien t 
landing place where they may in­
hale the overpowering odor to their 
hearts' content, and lick. the oil 
with their little tongues. A nother 
person armed with a fly swatter­
an old newspaper or magazine will 
do-should stand nearby, and as 
fast as the flies alight to sample 
the hair oil, should strike at them 
violently wilh tlle swatter. Since 
every fly i n the house 'is drawn to 
this one point, it requires only 
half-an-hour's pleasant exercise at 
most, to complete the work of exe­
cution and to insure temporary re­
lief from the fly annoyance. 

Another admirable way to deal 
with the foxy fly is to procure 
some fire-crackers with Jong fuses 
and to lay one of these, thickly 
coated with damp sugar, on the 
kitchen tabl·e, the fuse being al ­
lowed to hang over the edge. The 
sugar will act as a power ful bait. 
As soon as the fire-cracker is black 
with feasting flies, carefully apply 
a match to the end of the fuse. I n 
the r esultant explosion every fly 
will either be killed outright or 
modally wounded. A fire-crack­
er or two in each room ought .to 
account for every fly indoors. 

Some people are too humane t o 
u se the method just outlined. They 
prefer to place the sugar bait un­
der a small wooden box, one edge 
of which is propped up with a 
piece of stick, to which a long cord 
is attached. As soon as the sugar 
is hidden by hungry flies, the 
s t ring is given a twitch, the stick 
is jerked away, the box falls, and 
the flies are securely entt-apped. • 
They a r e left to die of starvation 
or vitiated air. Although this pro­
cess is much slower -than the 
cracker method, it is just as infal ­
lible and has the merit of being 
cheaper and quieter. ' 

Probably the most unique meth­
od of combatfing lhe ravages of 
the.fly is tha.t now being developed 
by a Hamilton man. Some months 
ago he conceived the idea of train . 
Ing the mosquitoes a1·ouncl his 
place to attack the flies: Al­
though iJt is somewhat early to 
claim absolute success for his ex­
periments, nevertheless, he goes 
so far as to say that the theory is 
t1ound, a11d that the1·e is no more 
'.1:-lea~ing sight than s eeing a rnos­
q~ito astride a meat fly pecking 
VICIOUSiy at its back. The only 
clrawba·ck is that the mosquitoes 
with wh ich he has been experi­
menting have been so cocky and 
unmanageable that they chase the 
clog _and cat around, and even try 
to bite the engine of his car. 

Old Trinity College Occupied . the Bishop included, seemed to feel 
that the scho')l would not always 
r emain an Angli-~an training school 
as anticipatc-1 and eventually cle­
nominationalism would clisappear. 
As a consequence, Revs. A. N. 
Bethurie, H . J. Grassett and Henr y 
Scaclding met in conference to 
devise a means for Divinity stud­
ents that might have a systemat ic 
course of instruction in theology 
before taking Holy Orders. A re­
commendation was finally submit­
·ted to establish a theological col ­
lege in the d iocese-The Ang-

Big Place in Ontario History 
BY IRENE HUMBLE. 

1HE present Trinity College has 

a unique and varied history, 
which probably has som~thing to 
do with the recent search for the 
elusive corner-stone, which was 
m issing for so many weeks, and 

sei reco1~1mending that land be se­
oured for t h e purpose of ernct­
ing four district grammar schools 
and a U niversity. In ·D ecember 
or the same year the former were 
proceeded with but it was not until 
March 15th, 1828, that the Royal 
Charle,· for t h e Un iven,it!' was 
g~a.r,tNI. This was to b•o c-alled 

licans must have a ' university of 
their own under the cont rol o f the 
Church. Funds sufficient for the 
erection of s uch were not imme­
d iately available and it was decid­
ed to announce a cou,se of in­
s t ructions in the Ministry through 
the Anglican Press col umns. This 
was clone and thus was the begin­
ning of the theological department 
of Trinity. 

In 1849 King's College was 
chan!j'ed to Toronto University and 
an ultimatum went forth to the ef­
fect that it '"~rnld henceforth be 
a secular insti tu t ion and in 1850 
this decree went int o force. ln the 
interim, Dr. Strachan had not been 
idle and following this final deci ­
sion, announced his intention 01' 
establishing the new Universi ty . 
He sailed for England with a pet i­
tion containing many prominent 
n ames to be presented to lhe 
Queen with a request that a Royal 
Charter be gran ted tor t h Eo incor­
poration of a college adherJng lo 
the Church of England. This was 
not granted unti l two yea.rs later. 

Gates at entrance to Trinlty College grounds. 

The t urning of lhe first sod ot1 
the acquired site took place in 
18 51, on St. Patrick's Day, Bish­
op Strachan, officiating and on 
April 30, 185.7, the corner-stone of 
Trinity College was well and tru ly 
laid. A brass plate bore the in­
scription in Latin, "In the name 
of the Father and of the Holy 
Ghost, Arnet!", the Bishop of To­
ronto, Di·. Strachan, a!'(ain officiat­
ing. Rev. George Dalhurst Mac­
kenzie became principal of the 
new school. 

defied the most persistent efforts 
of those who diligently devoted 
ever~, energy to locate it, finally 
t urning u p on the 23rd of May, on 
the righthand 'fide, to the east of 
t he main entra,nce on the second 
buttress around. 

For t h e coming year or so Trin­
ity will still be carried on as usual, 
when, at the c lose of an allotted 
period, the city of ~oronto, which 
has become the purchasers, wi ll 
take over the grounds and build. 
ings, but it is not yet definitely 
known what they propose to do 
with them. The old school will be 
removed to the new site on Hos­
kin Avenue, the cornerstone of 
which was laid on June 4, by the 
Rt. Rev. Archbishop Thornloe, of 
Algoma. 

The early Trinity College was 
closely interwoven wilh pulitical 
history, and many of its students 
have had remarkable careers and 
become public celebrities. Through 
the establishment of King' s Col­
lege (later 'l'oronto University) 
Trinity came into being. In 1797 
His Majesty King George III., ex ­
pressed his fntention of gratify­
ing the wishes of the Legislative 
Council and House of Assembly in 
their request for a uni"\lersity and 
grammar schools. In 1798 a sug­
gestion was sent to President R us-

King's College and t he Archdea­
con of York, Dr. John Strachan, 
was appointed its first president. 
The governing body was to con­
sist of a president. chancellor 
and seven _pr ofessors. On June 
8, 1843; t h e worl, of this college 
commenced. 

As t ime passed many Anglicans, 

Old Trinity College. The hew building is being erected in the l'.niversily 

of Toronto group. The old grounds become a city :par!, 
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Still Actively Working 
'Laurence • Johnson, of 

Avon, Finds Recreation 
ju Checkers Since He 
Quit Baseball a Few 
Years Ago-' "Don't Be­
lieve Doctors , :Vhen They 
Say You're Sick," I s H is 
Advice. 

l AST week Sunday Wol'ld t'ead-
e rs m ade the acqu a mta n c e on 

this p a ge o f J ohn Swar tout, of 
D orc h es ter, t h e o ldest act ive ba ll 
playe1· in t h e game. 

This w eek w e in troduce Law­
r ence J ohns on , one of Mr. Swart­
out's c lo.sest fri e nds. Mr. John­
son. Vl·h o is 107 year s of age, q uit 
baseb a ll s om "l years a g o. He now 
fi nds h is favorit e pastime in p lay­
ing c h ecl,e,·s wi t h M r . Swartout 
w h e n t h A la tter is n ot with the 
b a ll t eam 1'Ir. Johnson is on e nr 
t h e mos t 1·e m arkable m e n in M id ­
d lesex r:::ou n ty a nd !i,·cs in the 
pre tty Yillage o f Avon . 

SeYPn year s past t h e ce n tury, h e 
is wPll q u,alifie d t6 g il·e a d vice o n 
t h e -:orre'cl n,ode of life w it h 
l on gevity as the g oal, and h e does 
sn. l11 a \'ery few words. 

··spe nd p le nty of t im e i n the 
,,pen a il;, d o n' t be a fraid o f h a rd 
work , and w h e n t,he d oeto,· te!ls 
yoi; you n re s ick, don't believe 
h im, " is t h e fo rm u la M r. John­
son p asses on to the you nger 
gen e,·a tion . H e a ls o practices 
w hat h e p r each es, for a neate r 
hom e or a b e tter-k e p t gar den 
w o uld be h a rd to fi n d in th e 
c ou n ty_ 

I n t h e W inter , it is Mr. J oh n-
8on's b uck saw .th at k eeps t h e 
wood-b ox Ail ed , a nd in t h e Sum­
mer it is hiR h oe t h at Jceeps th e 

LA WREKCE J OH).!SO::-,.r. 

little farm looking SPil!k and 
span . He qu it active work o n 
the far m about 2 0 yea1·s ago. He 
h a d hfd a n accide nt i n wh ich 
s e ver a bones were b rok e n just 
A.bo u t t h at time, b u t his reco,·ery 
was complete, a s evidenced b y h is 
u nus ual activity at his pr esen t 
rern ark a b le age. • 

On e of the m ost extraordinary 
th ings about t h e c enten a rian is 
his frie ndsh ip for J ohn Swar t out, 
72 . a n ear n e igh bor. 

" .John and I p lay ch eck ers 
q u ite a bit, ·• he remarked , " but, 
<larn him . h e li kes t o go a nd play 
b aseb;i_ll.'' 

" I used. to p lay ball w ith the 
r est of th em ," h e c ontinue d with 
B s ig h . " but n o ,v I can' t d o any­
thi n g b u t check ern. J ohn may b e 
p retty good at baseball. but 
w h en it comes to ch ecker s I ca n 
beat h im." 
• When :Mr. Swarto ut is a bsent a t 

t h e ball· diamond, Mrs. J ohnson. 
w ho is R2, tries her h and :i t the 
c h ec k e r-b oard. 

~~✓Ten-Mile Walk Cured 

I 

'-

Him of St~a~g:;e:--A-zr,;m~o'"l"'"'u-0-1__..:.._. 

!EDMUND E. SH E PPARD, foun ­
der o f Toronto Satu rday Nigh t, 

and one of Canada's b r ightest joi;r­
nalists of othet· days. w h ose acti ,•e 
career was cut sh or t by a strol<e 
of paralysis, is living in Cali fo r n ia . 
w h ere h e is said to be writing a 
book on h ealing. His affliction 
left him hopeltssly crippled. hut 
his mind retains m u ch of its a.c­
tiYity, Torontonians o f 3 5 years 
ago w il l r em em be r Mr. Shep pard's 
b ig figh t with the judicial a uthori­
ties of t h e P rovi nce of Qi;ebec 
when he wa!J charged with l ibelin g 
t h e offic~r s of the 65th Regime n t 
in th e T oron to News. of wh ich h e 
was then editor. T his fight left 
h im ' 'b roke," a nd h e h a d t o part 
with t h e News. 

Hon . Walter N ichol who event­
ually became Lieu t e nant-Governor 
of Britis h Col umbia was one of 
h is asso~ates in t he Satu rday 
)r ig h t venture at its incep,ion a n d 
in its early days sever ed t h e _con ­
nection l o start a n opposit ion 
paper w h ich proved to be a failure. 

;,1t-. S h eppard remained with 
the Satur day ;'-ligh t un t il a· few 
years ago wh e n he was stricken 
a nd forced to forego active par tici­
pa ti op in anything-. · H e w e nt ~•) 
Californ ia where h e appreciates 
occasiona·I v isits fro m ol d Totontn 

friends whose du t ies or pleasures 
ta.ke th em to the Coast. 

:\fr. Sheppard used to tel l of a 
youthful ambition to b ecome it 

Thespian. "In my earlier and 
m ore ' Bohemian days," he related, 
"I J'ound my&elf with a comedy 
company that used to stor m thP 
towns in the wild a n d un t u tored 
i\' est. '\V-e did not p lay in the 
open air bi; t we came pretty c,ea,· 
having to sfeep there sometimes. 
The head o f it was :tn English­
man with a ia;ood deal of ability, 
but without the s lightest k nowl­
ed ge of business. H e had a: rath ­
er s mat· t daughter and a young 
and talented wife, but off stage 
they we1·e the most frig htful 
s lovens it was ever my m•is fortune 
to know. The hotel keepers cou ld 
never Beize ou t~ baggage because 
we never h,Hl any t o spea k of. 
a·n cl, the way 'Old Fagin' , as we 
used to call h im, would stan d off 
his c r editors was a p iece of hls 
very f inest art. Our repertoire 
included almost everything '1.nd 
everything w a s done a like- bad. 
I remember the clay I made my 
ex it from th e p rofession I m ore c,r 
less a d orned for te n wee ks and 
with the rest of the company 
w2.-Ikecl ten n1iles along t h e h ot 
and dusty pike fr~m Indepen d­
e n ce, Mo .. to Kansas City. r have 
never been sorry that I q u it and 
d o n ot reckon I' ll eve1· be stage­
struck agai n. 11 

Beck Told Reporters J 

Plans 
"TrHE return of the Ho n. Sir 
ll Adam Beck to t h e Ontario 

Cabinet recalls an impressive inci ­
dent of the days w h en h e was a 
member of Sir J a m es W hitney's 
f irs t cabin e t , w hich is a bit of Fly ­
(lro-Electr ic h istory. 

'I'he value of t he right sor t o! 
oublicity is keenly :tppreciated bY 
Sir A.dam. H e is held in hig h e11 -
t eem qy the worldng n ewspaper­
men, whose duties bring them in 
contact with h im, for he judici­
ously takes t h em into his confi­
dence, and it is r eason able to as­
s uine that this policy h as been in 
no sma ll m easure r esponsible fo1· 
the prog ress w h ich h as been made 
by t h e "Hydro." W hat S ir A d :tm 
ssays can u su a lly be counted upon 
to h ave som e news value w h ic h 
has been well weig h er] before it 
was considered ready for publica ­
tion . 

It is re lated of Si r Adam that, 
one morning soon after h e h acl 
been made a mem ber of th e 'Whi t­
ney Cabin et, h e v isi ted t h e press 
gallery at t h e Parliament B uild ­
ings and in vited t h e reporters of 
t h e various n ewspapers to call in 
a body at h is room. He intimated 
t h at he h ad someth in g of more 
than casual importance to talk 
over with t h em. :Mos t of the pro­
m inent newspapers of the Province 
were represente d w h en t h e scrib es 
assembled in acceptance of t h e in -, 
vitation. Sir Adam to ld t hem t hat 
he h ad dreamed a dream, and t hen 
held his h earers enth ralled fo1· an 
hou r in t he earnestness with which 
he explained a v ision. W h e n h e 
had concluded , t h e Ontario H ydro 
ffilectric system, afmost as It ls 
k n own to- day, h ad bee n described. 

'\Vhile t h e newspape1·m en wer e 
s ilti n g silent, awed b y w h at ap. 
peared then to be the imme nsi ty 

Before Cabinet 

SLR ADAM BECK. 

of the project, Sir Adam rose. 
"That;" he eommentecl briefly, "is 
lhe project I propose to lay b efore 
th e P rim e Minist e r a nd the Cabin­
et. Tt wi ll g o throug h. It ls a 
p eople's projec t; there is no pa1·ty 
politics in it. I want t h e counsel, 
crit ic is m a nd c o- operation of the 
press." 

'I'he n ewspaperm en who were 
nresent h ave not forgotten, that. 
l L was p erhaps the firs t occasion 
when a Minis t e 1· of the Crown ap­
pealed directly to th e press b efore 
taldng h is pla n s into the coun c il 
c hambe ,·. T h ey have watched t h e 
m a n ancl l1is wor k triumph. as h i~ 
rl1·ean1 became true, and his!'visio ll 
a r eality. 

THE 

lf\\OG l over s h ave never ceas e d to 
ilY be prou d of the d evo-tion 
whic h is legen dary among t hei1· 
canine f r iends, a n d now can be 
added lo the long list of stor ies 
th re e f u r ther insta n ces, which oc­
curred in EJngla n d on on e day. 

Af ter a visit to some relatives 
W illiam Spraggs, of B r idgewater, 
Somer set, d i sap pea re~l. A 11each 
was ins tituted a n d h is d og, wet and 

' covered wi th 1nud, wa,s fou nd 
shortly a fter b a r k ing on the bank 
ot t he R iver Parret. The r iver w a s 
drag·ged and Spra gg's b ody was re­
covered a few yards from the 
p lace whe r e t"1'.e d og had been 
J;ound . 

.A is a .tarn1e L· n a med Isaacs, of 
Ogwell, E>evon , was driv in g along 
a count,-y la n 11, a d og, whic h he 
immediate l.Y r e cog n ized as belong- • 
ing t o a I r e lati)le nam ed Parr, 
ca m e howling to meet hi m . Isaaes, 
,:vho was on his ·way to n1ect Parr, 
fo l lowed the d og to a c opse, where 
h e fo und Par r lying d ead with 
h is th r oa t cut. 

A n Eastboi;rne gi r l was passing 
th e hoi;se of h e r g rand m oth er, 
:vrrs. Emma Mathews , aged 7 9, 
when she h ea.rd t h e e lderly lad y's 
dog ha rking vociferously. S he ran 
in t o the ho use and f ou nd that the 

,old la dy h a d a ppa r ently fain ted 
an d fa lle n in the fi re. The girl 
d ragged h er a w ay, extingu ish ecl 
th e lflames, a n d obtained h elp . 

\ . 

FOUNDED COMMUNIST 
VILLAGE IN ENGLAND 

l\\A\ ARQU IS OF L I N'COLXSHIRE 
1 '111 is t h e foun de1· of a unique 
comn1unity1 Drayt o n Parslow, i n 
Buck in g h a m s h ire, E n gland. ·Th e ri> 
are p ractically n o emp loyers in 
t h e village. Every r esident far ms 
h is ow n s rnalJ holding_ Ther e is no 
interferen ee fr om any a u thorit y. 
T h e leading vil lager is the Justice 
of th e Peace and no one has been 
in arrears in h is rent in many 
year s. Everyth ing is divided u 'pon 

MARQ UIS OF' L INCOLNSHIRE 

a commu n i ty basis and th e man­
ner of living app roaches t h e ideal 
of the Communists although there 
are no "xadicals". The plan h as 
been -criticized by outsid et·s but is 
satisfyjng the residents and th.e 
Marquis. 

TORONTO SUNDAY WORLD, 22, I 923. 

S'ir Samuel Jfoa1'e, Seb1'ela1"!J of State (o1' Air in the British 
Cabinet, who is planning to build hund1·ecls of planes for the 
E11_ql'i8/i. a-ir force lo match the program of France. 11 home 
Del enre (o1'ce of 62 squa(lrons, thirty -four more than now ex·ist 
ic·ill he nr_qa1,i::.cd as soon as possible. Britain's idea i n having a 
,great ai1' f orce, accordin.lJ to Samuel Hoa1'e, is for defen ce ancl 

'1 noth ing else. 

PAGE'S CONFIDANT · How Winston Dodaed 
WAS CANADIAN BORN Church Par:de; 

§· C. SWIFT, chief l ibrarian for 
tl)e Canadian ::-;rational Insti­
tute fo1• th e B l ind, writes 'I'he 

Sunday -v,.·01 lg that the Mr. Moore 
~ o..J1.,V_t1,C ]ale "\V. Jl. .Page 

in a recently 'tffl151is1ied le er -~ 
h is "spcci:tl confidential friend 
Moore, the American." was bor n 
in Canada, althoi;gh he is now a 
nat uralized Ameri{;an. "Mr. 
Moo're was born in or near t h e 
village of Wyom ing-, in the ~ounty 
of J ,ambton." writes Mr. 'swift. 
"He receil·ed h is early education 
in W yoming a nd at the High 
Schoo! of Petrolia. After leaving 
school he removed to Port Huron, 
M:i ch igan, where h e b ecame a 
natura l ized citizen and took up 
the study of law. Later Ml'. 
Moore operated a merger on a 
numbe ,· o f. radial Jin es in .Vl ichi­
g-an, ~ecuri11g stock.. etc., which 
laid t he foun-dations for his pres­
e nt g r eat '1vealth. Be now owns 
many things, fron1 racing stables 
in Kentucky to pine apple and. 
sugar plantations in Hawaii. I 
feel confident that the m a n t·c­
ferred to by t he late ambassador 
an<l he about whom I have written 
is the same man. At school Mr. 
::v1 oore 'N<t~ known ainong his com ­
panions as Dutchie M oore." 

Ducked Out and Helped Local 
Police Compile Report. 

+,•« -·•r"'G & s,.1 c o .t"' ri.etflils P! the earlv 
iife of V\Tin~Lon Chu rchill a{e 

p u blish ed in lh e cn1·re-n t 11: 11P hrr--­

of • the ·'Police Chronicle." The 
a~ecdotes are written by a mem­
bi,.r of t h e force who w ,ts sta­
t i oned at Har row when Winston 
was attending the gl'Cat Public 
School there. One of l h t, best 
stories tells how he used to dodge 
church on Sunday- mornings. 
W h en . the procession of boys 
started from the school Vl(inston 
at a certain turning would slip 
out of the procession and m ake 
his way to the local police officr, 
where he would pass t h e time 
help ing the sergeant to ma,,e c,a 
his repor ts. As the sergear.t w as 
not an expert penma n t his h elp 
was a lways welcom P. ·whe n the 
procession r eached th e same 
turning young Church ill "" a s 
r eady to slip in t o his pl,v:e .'1.~·ain. 
a n d march ed b:tck to school 
looking as spi ritua,lly irn)lrGsRed 
as any boy J/1:esent. 

§IR PHlLIP SASSOOK, M.P., 
who is sa id to be the richest 

bachelor in England, and w h ose 
magnificent estate near Hythe 
was a dmired by thousands of 
Canadians who t rained at Shorn­
C'iif(e and neighboring cam ps ls a 
cl1s,ippointed man . He was o;ie'.l­
ing a gar-den fete at .A l dlnglon. 
Kent, the other d;,,y. a nd in his 
a.cldress read certai n· passag% 
from a letter writtf'n by E rasmus. 
the f amous Dut.ch <lw ine and m a n 
o f letters, des cri l)ing his r ec•.'P­
tl on in England. 

"English wo111Bn kiss you ,vhen 
you arrh·c. kiss you when you go. 
~n d also l<iss you at intern~:1ing­
ooporti; n ities. 

"Ah. Faustus," he continued. "If 
you had once tasted the tPnile,·­
ness, t h e perfi;me of these k i•ses. 
you woi;ld want tt> stay in Eng·­
land. not for merely ten y1,a n~. 
but for all yo4r life." 

Sil· Phi lip, rather pessimistical­
ly . said that if the women presen t 
would revert tq that custom of 
four centuries :tgo he for one 
wou ld vote the fetc " , huge si;c­
cess. 

The result was Rn absolut., re­
futation of the allegation t ha t the 
modern English girl is too for­
ward . T h e wea lthiest bachelor 
in England left the fet P lrnving 
had no char m i ng lips uptur;.,_ed to 
his. 

But of course Erasmus was 
Vicar of the Parish of Aldington 
w h en he wrote those words. ,ind 
not England's w ealth ies t bachelor. 

CHINESE GRADUATES 
FROM S. A. SCHOOL 

C,ADET '\¥OXG CHA::--IG is t he 
f i1·1t Chinese Salvat ion Army 

officer to grad uate from the Salva­
ti on Army West Point. He has had 
a career oC rna.ny variations bul 
sees ahead the fulfillmen t of a call 
which he heard when he k neeled 
at the clrumhead of the army on 

WQNG CHANG 

a corner one night and first pro­
fessed a longing for a better 
life. He has studied industriously 
a.nd goes forth from the unive1·sity 
with a splendid equip ment for his 
a rm y du t ies. 

Day Dreaming I ll Reason 'Not Bad Trait Ill Children 
Often Looks Like Most At­

tentive in Class, Although 
His Mind May Be, Ip An­
other Part of the World. 

BY R. K. HALL. 

!PROMIN'.ENT among the many 
1 diverse types that cross the 

teacher's path is the pupil 
who whi les away the brief hours 
of the school flay in day-cl ream­
ing. So far as the problem of 
discipline is concerned, he is • a. 
n<)gligible quantity. He is too 
preoccupied with his favor ite pas­
time to breed · trou ble. But his 
passive res istance to im parte d 
knowledge, 

1
h is serene in differen ce 

in t h e face of a well - ta ught les­
son, his b la nk express ion when 
he is si;dden ly called upon lo ex­
plain why British Columbia h;, s 
a n abundant rainfall or to tell 
briefly t.~ causes of the American 
Revolu t ion a ry War-al ] these tend 
to in furiate most teach ers beyond 
ru easure. 

T h ere is a sort of legend or 
tradition to the effect that the 
typical day- dreamer is c h aract<:r­
ized b y an easy lolling attitndo 
in h is seat, by a face turned 
c herubically skyward, and a gen­
eral bearing that says openly and 
brazen ly, "I'm d ay-dr eaming and 
I don' t care a hoot who knows 
it." T h is is, with ou t exception, 
t h e ca1·toonist' s conception or the 
species. 

It i s 1 howeYe1-, t h e wrong r o:"!­
ception. No modern schoolboy 
would be so foolish as to ad ,·er ­
tise his business in that ridiculous 
fash ion . Advertising m ay be an 
absolute esse ntial for persons en ­
g·ag·ed in the soa;, busin ess or the 
col la1· tra,le, but .vou J on·t catch 
any Toronto schoolboy wilh a 

This is the holidny season Toron to school boys often earn a little pocket 
money 1.Jy pi ck ing fruit in the country. The picture shows b oys who are 

washing up after pick ing berries n ear Bronte. 

penchant fo r day-dreaming cour t­
ing p ublicity- not when publicity 
means d etection, a nd detection 
m eans punishmen t in th e form of 
detention after 3.30 p.m. and · the 
imposition of extra work. Not 
m uch ! 

The cla,•-drea mer has learned 
Lo dissemble. A ca s ual visitor in 
a schoolroom, if asked t o select 
h aphaza1·d the most attentive 
youngster, ·wou lcl very likely p ick 
nn thP champion cl.ay-d r eame•· of 
the class. li'or thJ builder of 
c:astles in Spain knows .th at the 
c,n!y way h e c:tn builcl with im ­
punity is by cloaking his fancir­
in gR with a p1·etence o r c lose at­
tention . 

The p r etense is c le ver!,· clone . 

- so c leverly done that even the 
teacher is. sometimes triclrnd. 
'!'here he s its, the day -dreamer, 
the fourth b oy in the second r ow. 
his eyes brirnm\ng wit h . inte r e,at, 
his face t urned fu 11 toward the 
speaker, his entire pos ture indi ­
cativ e of a burning desire to swal­
low information in big gulps. 
How h e contrives it is a mystery. 
It is a lso a t r ibute to a si;rprising 
ability to, do two thin'g·s at one 
a n d the sa m e time. 

'\:Vhat is h e rea lly t hinking 
Hbnut'! Nobody knows but h im ­
self. H ma.v b e that h e is on 
some, baseball diamond hundreds 
of miles away smashing out a 
m ighty home rnn t hat hl'ings fifty 
thou sand fans to t h ei r feel as one 
man ancl loosen s a terrific thunder 
of a.pp liwsc: t h ere is a cha nce that 
h e js st.u1d ,·1 g , pi C' t .u,·esquely clarl, 
n n l h e deck r a p in~te ~h ip, sl1ak­
ing defianc • at o. pursuing war-

ship, or boarding a rich merchant­
man with 1his cutlass between hi·s 
teeth and a ·horde of leering ruf­
fians at his heels. Perhaps he is 
raci ng down a moi;ntain t nUJ a ­
horseback in t he semb la nce•of Bill 
Hart 01· Tom Mix; perhaps he is 
discoverin g gold in Alaska, or dia­
monds in Africa, or is elephant 
hunting in India . 

·whatever h e is doing mentally, 
h e is all attention physically. Bi.t 
t he attention is mere sham. If 
you doi;bt it , ask him a question. 

The effect is laughable. The 
seemingly a ttentive one sta rts voi­
lently. A terrible blank look 
sweeps across ' his face. H e glances 
wildly about for inspiration. But 
he answers nothing, for he knows 
not what he Vlas asl<ed. 

Day-dreaming is not at all - a. 
bad thing in a boy or a girl­
provided it is kept within reason­
able bounds. Dreamers h ave done 
a great deal for the world, but 
t hei r drea ming had to be con­
verted in t o action be,fore the.v 
accomplished anything worth 
while. In a pupil it may simply 
indicate that the mind is prone 
to fas ten on some a spect of the 
lesson and to pursue that a spect 
:tlong a peci;liar but interesting 
path of its own. 

The one subject in which m ost 
day-d reamers excel is com_,Position. 
Their essays and lett ers may not 
be 'm odels of neatness or style, b ut 
t hey are full or origina l touches 
and imaginative tm·ns. Day­
d,·eamlng, in fact, implies the 
possession of a rich imagination 
-the one thing that it is exceed­
ingly difficu lt to develop in m a n y 
ch ildren. Drea m ers are alm ost 
always vor acious readers, 

Usi;ally t he day-dreamer is a 
likable fellow in spite of his 
absence of mind. Later in li f e his 
name rarely figures in the police 
court news, bi;t some times on the 
oth er hand , i t is foi; nd associat e/I 
with the p er formance of some dis­
tinguished work 01· laudable 
action. Even if he does l eave 
s chool ignorant of the exact loca­
ti on of. the Suez Canal or the 
~ ppro11ed m ethod of m u ltiplyin g 
,l ecirnals, he will in a ll . !ikelih oocl 
bPcom e R solid citizen ancl an as~et 
to th e country. The> boy who 
!loesn't day-drea m on,.-e in a whil e 
will bear watchin.g. 

Russell Nesbitt, 
Elected to 

R ecently 
Legis]ature, 

Will Need a Newer Sil k 
H a{Now- Good as Long 
as it Stayed on. 

~ ro,v that former Controllet· 
! ~ R u ssell Nesbitt has been e le­
vated to t he d ignity attaching to a 
member of Parlia.ment. It 1s not 
unlil<ely tha t he will . signalize his 
victory by acquiring a new silk hat 
Something happened to the con­
ventional head - piece he. some­
times wore for civic functions. 
That was the reason one of the 
side-shows at the Garrison church 
parade of war veterans last Fall 
was Controller Nesbitt's silk hat. 
'\Vhen t he marching troops were 
given the command "eyes r igh t, " 
a t the salutlng point. some of the 
soldiers speculated as Lo the iden­
tity of the personage whose head 
adornment w:ts somewhat remln is­
cent of the days of Dickens, and 
t he 'l'welfth of July. Mr. Nesbitt's 
roi; n d face beamed beneath "the 
hat me father wore," and this is 
why: 

On that bright Sabbath morn the 
Controller was aroused from his . 
beauty sleep by the t elephone, 
which conveyed a message to the 
effect t hat Mayor Maguire had 
been mussed up :t bit in a motor­
ing m isfortun e a.no th:at his Wor­
ship's civic d u t ies for the day a u to­
matica'1ly s h ifted to t he shoul­
d,rs of Mr. Nesbitt, as vice-pr esl­
dent of the Board of Control. The 
engagements were cheerfully a.s­
sumed by the Controller and they 
included the church parade. Th e 
Mayor·s automobile arrived a t the 
Ne;,bitt domicile on Hillcrest Drive 
early in the at't~rnoon, bringing 
James Somers. aide-de-cam p t© 
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the Chief Magistrate, all ready to 
mal,e the required rounds. 

''.Ready in a. n1inule, Ji m ," an­
nounced the Controlle r, who pro­
ceed ed to put on some fi n ishing 
toi;ches ere he sought his sill< hat 
lo complete t h e picture. Then 
came an embanassing surprise. 
There had been a mix-i;p in the 
transfer of his personal effects 
from his Summer h ome at the Is­
land . 'l'he hat of an ancestor h ad 
been brought a.cross in m istake !or 
the modern topper which was lost, 
st,·ayed or stolen. 'l'he Controller 
tried it on ·and it wiggled a bit. tie' 
gazed into the mirror, and he wig­
gled too. There was no other s ilk 

• hat in the hoi;se and the ,hat em­
por iums a re n ot open on the Sa,b­
ba th Day1 

"Gotta we.i,r a sillc hat for this­
shine, haven't I, Jim'?" he called t6 
Mr. Somers. 

"Su r e thing!" was the response, 
"and it's tin1e we ,vere on our 
" ray .'' 

"Well. hem goes," laughed the 
Controller, "guess 1 can get by with 
It, If it will only stay on." 

That sik ha.t was one of the 
f eatures of the p:a.rade. It might 
do for the City Hall, but not for 
Queen's r,nk. 

Coal Oil JoHnny Sought Gold 
i Un-Jer Rain bow F-o~rs 

BY HUBERT EVAN~. 

llHOUGH few knew h is proper 
name, almost every person 
who has swelled even t h e 

transient population o f Nelson, 
B.C., has heard of '"Coal Oil 
Johnny," that one Jone sourdough 
wh o for almost two score years 
h a s worlrnd his claim h igh up the 
mountain; everyone knew his 
s t range s tory; o r how forty years 
ago fortun e smi led on him, then 
turnecl her back, and h ow, regard­
less of t h e march of time, this/ 
strange char a cter h as tried to win 
ag-ain her fick le favor. Few have 
heard its concli;sion. 'I'h ere isn't 
much to tell. Coal Oil Johnny 

d ied this year. 
A long time ago, when Nelson 

was a b ooming mining camp and 
prospectors flocked from all parts 
of the con ti nent, Coal Oil Johnny 
was in h is prime, bi;t he wasn't 
Coal Oil Johnny t hen. He was 
one of the boys, one of the hun­
dreds filled wit h colossal optimism 
w h o every morning turned out o! 
the bla nket s with high hope that 
before the · day had gon e great 
wealth would come. 

T o s ome it dirl. It did t o Coal 
Oil ,J ohnny. High up on the b:1ld 
rock of the mountain , on the op­
nosite side of Kootenay Lake from 
the hustling town, t h is man d rove 
a. tunnel. He h it ore, rich, rich 
ore. People fl ockec1 to see it. 
Offers were made for the claim; 
t he hig-hest being, it is said, eighty 
thousand dollars. T h e owner, 
d ,·earning of millions, smiled a11d 
shook h is head, the prnspective 
purchaser departed and th e p r os­
p ector drilled again, put in an­
o ther shot of powder, touched it 
off,---and blew h is mine in to 
oblivion. The vein of rich stuff 
h ad petered ou t. 

F or almost forty yen.rs Coal Oil 
.Johnny tned to find it a.gain. .His 
modest grub stake was proYlcleci 
1:>Y a few more p rosperous old­
tiniers and every morning 1h0 dis-­
appointed one climbed the ledges 
from h is cabin by t he lake t o 1 he 
tunnel, never sure but that during 
the day the vein would return a.s 
suddenly as it disappea red. People 
in the streets o f Nelson became 
accustomed to the daily mufftP.rl 
report oC the shot and saw th<> 
dump of rock grow, fan -like, year 
by yea1·, below the tunnel mouth . 
Then one day they didn't hear it. 
Coal Oil Johnny had given up the 
search . 

Premier Ferguson Swimming, 
Towed Launch for 1 00 Yards 

Engine Stalled 
of Rideau 

lll Middle 
but River, 

New Prime Minister Got 
It Ashore" - "Never 
Know What You Can Do 
Until You 're Up Against 
It," He Says. 

you never know what you can 
do until you ge t up against 

it, but when you get up against It 
you do i t." 

'l'hat is a sentence whic h Hon. 
G . Howard Ferg·uson used on more 
than one occasio n during his 
str enuous election campaing, when, 
for instance, he was going along on 
two m eetings a day, a 100 miles 
or s o of motoring and about two 
hours of s'Ieep. That was the spirit 
wh)ch h e put into the campaign, 
and it account s t o a great extent 
for the remarkable fight which he 
put UP, not only during the big 
drive, but for years before. _ 

As fi;rther illustration of his dis­
position t d bea t down all barriers, 
there is t h e s to1·y of t h e time not 
so long ago when he was caught 
on the Rideau Rivet· ln a difficult 
situation. Hon. l\Ir. Fe1·guson had 
a gasoline laun ch, thirty feet long. 
and h e had ta k en out a pal'ly ot 
.A\·e ladies. The.n , trnvards evening. 
th e enginrr declined t o ca.rry on. 
" "hile t h e ~ a. t was in the middle 
of lhP ril, <"·• with t11e l'"SUlt that 

PREMIER FERGUSON. 

the f uture Premier had to do hill 
own carrying-on. Here is how he 
dicl it. 

He calmly slipped overboard in­
to t he water, took the tow-rope 
in his teeth, and tried to swim. 
Fut· a time h e just made the mo­
tions, then at length l h e balky 
launch began Lo move; a nd so he 
e:arrjed on, swimming upon his 
back. until he towed the thirty-

_ tooter a n cl its five passengers 
, safely to the shore, a hundred 

yards clistam. So if any person 
goes up to t he Parliament Build­
ings and thinks he can lead the 
l'remier, Hll he needs to do 1s 
t hink oC t he b a ll,y laun ch and re­
\ 'P.l'SP his v iewpoint. i 
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he night's Gambit 
The Young Daughter of the Millionaire Was Bound 
She'd Marry the CleverCrook--lt Was One of the Hard­
est Cases Ever Tackled by Jim Hanvey, the Gargans 

tuan Detective. 

PART 
IL-

HARSH no te crept into 
""'-,-~m,;I the rletective·s ,oic;e. 

"That's a lie, Whitey, 
and you know it. lf 
you w::i ~, you'<l clear out. 
You J\.now you can· 8 
brmg her nothln' hul 
m1F-;el',Y. 2'\o\v, what 1 

" ant to flncl uut i~ Lhis: are you ,6lan­
nm Lo µ;o t hrougl1 wilh l11is dea: 
an' n1an·y her. or have you gol a 
... ri.,.:.o·J 

"'c":I h,ne no vnce." 
"You La1/·t be bought off?" 
"):n." 

··w,,11. that mak~s my job harder. 
thought maybe you was lo<Jl,in' (or 

a r-:::oft spol and didn't want to queer 
things by bargaining with lhe olrl 
man. lt'd be worth a heap to him to 
;.:el rid of you. :--:ot thal y<Ju am·t a 
rood crook, \VtyteJ,-an' in a profes­
;ional way l am'l got nothin' but re­
spr,et an· admiration for you. Bul ~s 
a. gt'Ill, \\'hitey, you a in't wodh a 
damn.'' 

.Frq· a fe,v moment!-= neither spokP. 
l t was Kiri< wl10 hroke the silence. 
··¥011 mu;;t know already that :i,ou 
can'l queP.r 1ne wilh the kitl." 

"Does lool-. like 1 a. tough a£sig11-
,nenl. 

"There L,n · t. anythins· you ca n do.' ' 
··res, U1ere 1s." 
"\\'hat?" 
··wen. for one t hine:, 1 can make :l 

tio\\ nright cmbarrassin' for you-Eo 
~ durned cmharras~dn' thal maybe 

) 0ll'll <lec1de YU I cl iJe tler hreak lt of( 
"tlh lhai oirl and begin to t a lk dol-
1an; und cent!:)." 

"Xol a <:hanee." 
··::-:o?"' A pause, and t he n: ''J",n 

;:lad you th ink ~o. Whitey. But, 
;( ... o!~i11' ove1 that young lady kindi'1' 

ca reflll, it slril<es me that if she was 
r,·pr eonvinectl you \,\as a. crook shc',l 
~i u' you Lhe go-bye so fast you'd 
thi_nk rou \11,·as a. pop hoy ::i. tan au t.omo ­
bil0 rac" tracl<. Yep-that gal sure 
1 ,., e~· would s tand for no crooks pay­
in ' her rent• not if I',·'e got her right." 

'J'crhaps ll<JI," admitted the other. 
.. BLIL :rou can't hang a thing· on rn e. 
You hno" 1·1n a crook, and I know it. 
I !ut. nobody has ever gotten a thing on 
m,·. '.\ol a thing. ln tcia years I 
liaYcn·t ~lippcLl once- not s ingle 
Lime." 

. Jim gazed al hjn1 keenly. '"Ph:ilt's 
wliat yuu thmk,·' he said with peculiar 
emphasj!:i. 

loot in my room. Then, if they caught 
n1e 

Early the Collowing morning he went 
rid i11g with Madge, and forewarned 
her o( that possibility. Madge "as 
horrified and indignant, but there 
was in her eyes a queer, que~tionlng 
light which had been absent the pre­
vious night. ~ladge was seeini; a 
;neat deal of smoke, and instincti\·el ;­
she round hersel( wondering- whether, 
after all, there might not be a bit of 
llre. She cast aside lhe idea as un­
worl11y, but it persisted subtll', and 
she was downcast and constrained 
for the last hour of their time to­
gether. 

But she was blessed wilh a. strain 
of s terling loyalty and active figh t ing 
qualities. lmmediately upon her re­
turn home she sought an interview 
with her fat.her. It was brief, sur­
feited wllh mutual pain, and very 
much to the point. Father and daugh­
ter ''" ere honest. with one another. 

"'Why are you opposed to my en­
._gage-ment, dad?" 

.. This dlsparlt.v in age, far one 
thing." • 

'•\Vhat else?" 
··1 don't like .Kirk." 
"You believe he is 11ol-all that he 

1ni;;ht be4?· • 
''Yes, dPar .. " 
''Why;"' 
''I have had him investigated.'' 
··Yet you never heard of a man who 

was as evil as they say "\1\Tarren ls 
w :10 has never been caught, have 
:you?'' 

"';\;o.· • 
.. Then why persecute him? Why 

not play fair? Why make me u_n ­
happy?" 

··selieving what -1 do, Ma.<lge--" 
44The police are down on hlt11-for 

no reason. They have been persecuting 
him ror years. Jf what they say werD 
true. dad'"- and her voice crescen­
doed bitterly- "they'd 'ha,·c proved 
something. But ifs not true, and r 
want you to know that I shall stan<I 
by him in spite of you ?-nd mother 
and this fat Mr. Hanvey and all the 
rest o[ the world." • 

WESTO!', crossed the room and 
took her face belween his h ands. 
"[ like you to tal k that .wa_v, 

daughter. J Jil<e my Jillie girt to be 
a good/sportsn1an. J'111 not t rying to 
persecule 'Warren Kirk ; l' m trying to 
get st the truth. You.have no objec~ 
lions to th at, have you?" 

She thought it over (or a moment. 
"And i( you discover that these alle­
gations are untrue?" 

"Then you may inarry him when­
ever you wish." 

She walked slowly from the room. 
siie and her Cather had alw,;.ya been 
pals. He -.-·as fair to a fault-and 
honest. She ,·est1onded to the fair­
ness ot his present attitude. She loved 

Tlyy 1·c:lu1·ncd l0 the house, .H:an,1eY 
,,:,.. pro~~ionlC'ss Rs <'Ver, 1-.i::irl< strug-
1:l1n;s to ..:onceal l lle worry inspired by 
.J i lll'.s. a ii ur L:nnfidencc. ·whitey kne'°w 
lilat h1..· hnd ne,·er ~lipped in his de­
vadt~ or u·iminalily-he knew, but he 
wasu·t f-urr. Perhap:-:, somewhere in 
1 J1at periud, there ha d been an error 
o f ju<t,;,-nienl. a weakness whjch l1e did 
1101 susJ)eC't. He knew tlle axiom of 
tiil.l cri1u 11al ·world- a detective may 
1110.lu: a. thou t111ntl n1istakes and yet be 
:--;;t1 .. :ce~sfu1: H (Timinal cannot er~ once. 

\ the vVan-en Ki,rk she thought she 
k n ew. ]( he , vas not that 1nan . . 

- ~ .. ,._'\.(':; ~1.;-l--s,,'""h1't~k·- rc'a1i~c:-d. lhat he was 
u11ly huma.H- and. thirefore, fallible. 
~' 11d if Jim knew something a nd could 

p1·0\·ld it. 
1 .. ntcr in the evening Kirk persuad­

ed .'\lwJgc tu accon1pany him to t he 
yr•r:u,r"· Scarcely had the.y le ft the 
ro,,rn wllf•ll .Ji1n tired a question at her 

JJ:11·p ~1ts. 

"hnowing 
;..:.u~, \\ hy'd 

whilt you do about this 
yu11 ::i gTPe lo their- en-

gngl'1110lll ?'' 
'·:,1 :1d;.;c i~- h c.aclslrong," v. as the 

~it11plr : f n s \\r>r ' 1 \\'e though t it best 
ln ~DlH::ar to ..:onsenl." 

"j\l11J1t1'." ,Jlm 11odded slowly. "It 
,•:l:1·1 · 1:-· n p l~:t~un .. ~ lo work ·with folks 
whi1·h ni;:c•s lbeir heads for s01nethin' 
111c>l'E' than ll:tYing a pictu re la ken or." 

.\lca11\1 hil e, on tho veranda, \V)liley 
Kiri,;, wa:--: ta lking wilh 
"a1·11e8tness to the ii; irl. 

low voiced 
·'H 's this 

\\ii~ -:,.1adge-·lL.1.nvcy is a detective, 
and a guod on(). lle is one of the 
14-'adcrs o l I hP polfre clique which for 
) rars has lJcen ~llcmpting to hang 
~ornet hi110· on me. Your father ha.s 
lalif•n under lheir influence. 1-Ie has 
hi11led lo you that my pas t is not aJI 
il . 111igh t have been . He has hired 
J 11n ll a n ,•<>y t.o con1e .down 0e re and 

1JJ·n1 e lo you llrnt I a r/1 crooked." He 
IJ 0 11t ll is haudsome head close to l1er 
" <le opr11, frightened eyes. "I beli eve 
I nn1 a g·cnllen.,an. litlle g·irl. I want 
y1.111 lo pro111i f:r l llat the n1inute you 
h•..-t' :'i ,.,ur I I u~t i11 HIC' you "ill let me 
l.-.i1ow- 1tnd 1 :...ha.11 l<'ase you. But 
if ~·011·rp \\illing, to s1a n<l by 1nP .. . . 
11·i111 a lilt Ir' soil sh e seized his hand 
~nd pre~~ecl it Li~htly·, 

" 1Jon·t lrtlk thal wa:..-, \\'alT<'n. 
l 101t"t: I can'L bear the lhotigh t t11al 
;;iny oue C\Pll lhin\u:; you ore llOl all 
r ghL ~\nd don' t suggc•st t h a L I won't 
l-it~ n<l by ,rnu I ln,·e ) ou, d ear." 

llc ,nol< h<r tit his arms then a ncl 
ki:'i.scd 1H~-..:... and e, .. en as h e <lid so 
there " ·as a co ldly calc ulaling lig ht in 
hi~ 1-!Tay {Iyer-; . He was playing this 
game fur big sta l, es. lt \\ a:s lhe 
c,han c-e of a lifetime- an opportuniL.v 
u, in~urP 3 rr111ence ,,·ith F=afety.. And 
~I ad,re "aH a pretty g ood. sort. lle 
w~sn·t. in lo,·e vdth h er. o [ cour:::e. 
hut, on th~ other hand. he mig·ht do 
"orsc in I he selection of a life part­
nPr. Xtcc, dcau kid-and sensibl P. 
' 'l,rc! it 'd sure bus t thing.s higher 
t h;.i.n ;i Idl e if .lim coui<l evPr prove 
tn her 

~\nfl .:-.o, a ft er the silen ce of 1nict~ 
ni ;thl had fallen over the house, 
\\"hltey Ki1 I, sa l staring· from the 
n inc.lo" of hi ::; ,·oom . BesiUe hin1 ,·vaS 
nn ash tray fi lled w ith cigarct s tumps. 

.I im hsd him worried. Whil"Y 
l,11el\' none better- the ability of the 
ponderous cletecliYc; knew that h e 
"ould not he absolully safe unlil he 
was actually married lo the girl. It· 
"a~n·t tltat Ji111 had discovered proo( 
or any past t ransgres.s ion so 1nuch as 
tiler<' was danger tha t J im might 
frame him. 

WHlT!sY- knew well t h e romantic 
slrain rampant in the sou l of 
tho ponderous v i sitor; realizer! 

ttiat ,Jim belie,·cd he must save the 
i;lrl. And he reali zed t hat, a ll other 
method/' failing, there was e very like­
l 1hood \hat Jun would frame a rob­
ber:-.· or a. bit of cr~keclness in such 
a manner that h• "·ould appear g uilt)'.. 
"He might even plan a j 0 wel rob­
ber),.. , 1nl'deu Kirk, •·ancl put the 

'J [ hPn,,,a t h his lished e:xterlorJ 
. --:' She went there w>ts blackness 

quietl y to her room to ponder. 
When Ehe came downstairs shortly 

before the luncheon hour Jim Han­
vey was waiting· for her. His lrnge 
figure overflowed'- a chair in the re­
<•eption hall, and he lumbered to his 
feet at her descent. Somehow, despi le 
the nature of his mission, she co,uld 
not find it in her heart to dlslll<e hlm. 
There was something Infinitely pa­
thetic and appealing about t ho man­
a vague, elusive quali ty which excltecl 
the m a ternal Instinct in her breas t. 
The cheap, ready- made clothes ,.,t,ich 
flapped so grotesquely aboul the ill ­
sha pe~ flgure were not runny. Rhe 
Jilrnd Jim Hanvey, a nd she admitted 
it frankly. H e bowed now with 
elephan tin e Jack o( g race. 

"'Good morn in· , Miss Madge." 
''Good n1orning. '' 
Jim

1 
g lanced around apnrehensiveJy. 

"l've heen sittin' 'here waitin' for you. 
1 wonder if )O'l.t.d t a lk lo me for a 
n1inule? 

She arched he,· brows ln surprise. 
"Certainly." 

"Let's go where no one can hellr 

us." 
~'hey repaired to the library. Jim 

h itched his chair very close lo hers. 
"[ want you to underst'and just one 
thing, :,VJiss :Madg e- I'm a friend ~( 
your' n ." m cleared his throat. l 
\\ran l to C:Ome clean i.vith you- U . 

you 'll l et n1e.11 

"Plea se do ." 
"Well, first off I ""ant to tell you 

why I'm h ere. l'm here"- hls ftshy 
<'Yes closed s lowly, 01Jened eve n more 
siowly, and the n fL"<ed g lassily and 
·c·ompcll lng ly on h ers- I'm here to 
bi-eak off. this- inalch between YOU an' 
,vh iley." 

Her lips parted a nd she leaned for­
ward. 11 \.Vhy ?1

' sh e cried. ''Do you, 
too, believe that he is-a-a-not 
what he should b e?" 

.Jim Hanvey's ponderous bead rolled 
from s ide to side. 

"No. ma'am!" he Baid, explosively. 

"I don't:" 
"Whal ? Her voice / ranc with In-

c r edu l ous a mazen1ent. 
··Whitey a int no· crook-and that'• 

what r wanted to t ell you. He's on 
the lc,·el, that kid is. 'fhey'V0 been 
out to get him for lhe l ast ten years, 
and they've not succeeded. Why? 
The reason is--, because he'A s traigllt. 
But they've had it in for him. H 
loe' d ever slipped- even an inch­
the'd have got him. 'fhat's what I 
wanted to tel1 you- lhat I'm here as 
your friend . Of course, I think he's 
pretty old for you- but that's your 
uusiness a nd his. Your father thinkR 
I'm gonna try to hang somethin' on 
,-vhiley. l ' m not. But !l's b etter for 
a friend of his to s tick around than 
to tell the old man how I really stand 
a nd have l1im h ire some one who has 
it in for Whitey. He wouldn't h ave a 
chance then. They'd frame him. An'll 
I just wanted to explain this to you 
so you'd know you can trust m e." 

• 'Impuls l vel y sh e clasped his bii; 
right hand in both of h ers. H~r eyes 

wc1•c s hining: "I don't kriow how to 
1ha11k you . And I do trust you. 0, 
so much! H's horrible, what they're 
saying about " -arrcn-and r know it 
isn't ~o. I-well , do yon rninrt if l 
lrll ,Yarren that you·re, ere tn help 
him-to help us? 

"Xo," r elunJed Jim, dryly: "I 
don't mind. Tell him. _ He"ll be awful 
Interested." 

,\nu Whitey was inleresled when 
~he told him the following morning. 
H e was more than that, and lhe 
amazement which was writ large upon r 

his features " 'as reflected in ~he (ury 
which surcharged his voice. 

"It's a damned ·lie'.'' !Te did not 
catch the startled, hurt ,nance which 
she beslowed upon him. ·'Jim be­
lieves I 'm crooked. I.:Ce's here Lo prove 
it lo you. And when he says he's 
our frie'ld he lies." 

She cringed slightly. 1'he in ten­
sity of the man trou1'jlcrJ h er. 1t was 

so7i·1c.ll1ins: Wjil\Jl1 11ci:.. i-i l"M¥l"-Ulrlty cou1~1 

not understand; a new vision of this 
Mthei:-to soft-spoken, gentle, though t ­
ful man. A tremor of doubt assailed 
her. Girl-like, she could not com­
prehend the bitterness which seemed 
so unnecessary. For lhe moment 
Whitey. Kirk had stepped out ot 
character. 

.. Later she told Jjm that Kirk was 
distrustful and Hanvey Insisted that 
the three o f them me~t for a chat. 
K lrlt :violently opposed the sugges­
tion. Thing's which he could not 
fathom were happening too s·wlftly 
for his comfort. He was afraid of 
,Jim and did not k now how to combat 
1his new allaclt- lhis brummagem 
friendliness . 1t was Madge who in­
sisted that the trio talk things over 
and Madie who made evasion lmpos­
~iblc. 

ILOWEHll\G a nd sullen , he greeted 
the impassive .Jim, who puffed 
placidly upon one of his murder­

ous cigars and appeared happily 
obl ivions to the · ra ncor in the other's 
manner. But Madge was noticing­
and she was vag u ely uncomfortab1, 
for Jim. 

"What's your/ game, Jim?" Wl:!lte:r 
l<irk came slraight lo the point. 

"Game? ·who said I was play in' R. 

ga1ne?" 
"Yo rnow perfectly w~Jl t hat when 

you lo Miss W eston you were here 
ln the role of friend you lied ." 

'·Mph! You don't car& who you call 
a. liar, do you?" 

" No, I don't, and--" 
"'Ve!J"- softly-"I'm too much your 

friend tl'l. get sore at you about doin' 
It. Ain't that the sensible thing, 
Mi ss Maa{ge?" 

"It ls." She clipped h er words s hort 
;wilh a mannerism lrnenly remlndful 
or her father. "And I must say, War­
ren, that you seem unnecessar ily 
severe." 

He swung wrathfully upon her. "I 
t ell you that your father has employ­
ed lhi s man lo destroy our happiness 
- to break oft our engagement." 

"He told me so himself," she an­
swered with $Orne asperity." 

"He did?" 
" Certainly. And he said he ,vM, r& ­

maiolng h ere because he is our trlend 
nnd because if he resigned any other 
m a n who assumed the task would be 
our enemy. I sn 't that sim ple?" 

"Yeh," chi1n ed irl Ji1n; "ain't it?' 
Kirk gazed a:t him through halt­

closed eyes. "I still don't get the 
dr ift- " 

"It's just' this," qxplained Hanvey. 
' 'Everybody says you're a. crook- but 
YO U ain ' t are YOU?" 

··No." 
"Folks just think you ar&. They're 

t errible unjust to you. You 'r e really 
a gent , and you're engaged to a swell 
young- g irl. All you want is a chance 
to marry h er. W ell, I'm. h ere to see 
lhat. you get that chancec." 

"That isn't true!" snapped Kirk, 
bluntly. 

"Wh y f1ot ?"' 
" Because you lrnow goorl and well"" 

- he pulled himself up s harply, sud ­
denly r<;,nembering that his fi.ncee 
Kas an(aud,tor- "that you think 1'm 
not on the level." 

' 'Al'-' , ~on, Jou·rf cloin' yourself an 
.a"·ful injustice. l ne\·~r kne·w a 

straighter, nicer fellow lhan you in 
my life. I've always been your fri end . 
l ' ve always told t hese olher dicks 
who·ve been a[ter you that It wasn' t 
no use-that they·d never g·et the 
goods on you, so they might as well 
quit tryin'. Hones t, l have." 

l'(irk turned a.way. "One warning, 
:\!adgc," he flung h arshly over his 
shoul der. " 'l'his man isn't to be trusl~ 
ec1. ·· 

She slared after his retreating fig­
ure, her own countenance aflame with 
embarrassment. Jim I-:lanve,y, alone of 
t!?e t rio. se.an1er1 ,.nperturhcd. Hi~ .at­
U~ucle et dl:$lnler e.stcd1cess wae s u perb. 
when she would have Apologi::-;cd for 
1drk· Ile out her shol·t. " That's all 
right, Miss Madge. I don't hold it 
against\ poor Whitey. They've been 
l1oundin' him for so long he"'s j ust 
naturally s usp1c1ous of everybo<ly. 
Don' t you go lcttin' this little scene 
worry· you. Just remember t hat I'm 
your friend. Real, sure •enou;:h 
friend." 

~ne l~(t him there, and scarce­
ly had she disappcar~d within the 
house wh<'n Kirk returned. His face 
was pallid, and. the grey eyes were 

t,Jazing ':>enea.l:1 tho tl·inly pencilecl 
brows. .J i:m greet ed him with a broa~1 
grin. 'Back :tgain, WhHey?0 , 

' 'Yes. '"' ha;: I want to know-" 
'"['IJ tell you one thing you ought. 

lo know-that is, you pulled an awful 
hone just 110w. 1'he way you acted 
you a1n1ost convinced me I ,vas wro ng 
and tha t you really are a crook .• , 

" Come off that, Jim. ,vhat are you 
driving at?" 

'·Jusl tryin g to help you out. You 
an' l\Iiss Madge. Terrible S \\ ell kid. 
l' m strong for her." 

"You can' t hang a nything on me." 
Hanvey me t his eyes squarely. 

'l.'hen the detective' s lids c lo~ed with 
interminable slowness. At the ter­
mination or the vro t rac ted ocular 
yawn he gave vent to a single com­
ment. "Nobody in lhis world ever 
batted a thousand," lie said. 

That night the three principals in 
the little drama gave themselves over 
to intensive thought. Jim speculated 
least of all He was more t han mere­
ly satisfied with the results of his 
preliminary work, although • he was 
Yet somewhat appalled by the di!Ci­
culty of the task he had underlaken­
a.nd witl1 the urgency of success. He 
~huddered in h is big, slmvle heart at 
thought of lhe girl 's futurr s hould 
his efforts meet with fa ilure. Whitey 
was i.alrigh!; in his own s phere, b u t 
this g-irl did, not, belong there, and he 
knew that Whitey could never fit 
himself in to her world. 

As for '71,.hi tey Kirk. that gentleman 
was victim to a severe and ohsessin g 
worry. He had beeo apprehens iYe 
from the momeht of Jim·s a,rrivaJ on 
the scene and had a lready la id a pre­
dicate of de(ence against any con­
ceivable move oC. t he detective. But 
the firs t move had caught him un p r e­
va:red- it had come from an unexpect­
ed quarter, and he found himself off 
g-uard . Jim·s expressed friendsh ip 
was the one thing with which he did 
not k now how to coJJe. He reali zed 
that h e had pulled a strat egic blund er 
lbat afternoon- all through the even ­
ing Madge had been cool and unlike 
h er haturally effusive and efferves­
cent self. Madge was thinking- and 

,Whitey did not want Madge to think. 
Her nimble brain contained too much 
of her father's powers of logical de­
duction. 

Tl/IRK could not v ision t he goal lo-
~ ward which Jim was h eadin g. 

That Jim had a d efin ite objec­
tive he did not doubt. H e knew that 
the protestations of friendly interest 
were untrue;- but he could not prove 
they were untrue. The very fact that 
Hanvey' s strategy was Oninlelligible 
to him caused additional worry_ He 
could face a defi.nite attack. 'T'his one, 
s ubtle and evasl\·e, ~ wildered a nd 
rendered him horribly:,;!ulnerable. 

·~ft;~ 
•'t ·: ·: 

\ 

"You know what happened him, Warren i " 

Madge sal al her window, staring 
seriously across the silhouette of hills. 
l n her ey~s was a brooding, reflective 
light which was at once nonbting and 
speculative. Instinct ln(or111ed her 
that Jim Hanvey was her friend. She 
could no t help but trust him. And she­
had that day made the startling dis-· 
covery that t here was something to 
,Vari-en H:irk beside suave gentility. 
She had glimpsed beneath the surface 
and had seen the re a hardness and 
grimness \vhich she-eighteen and in 
love-had never suspected. 

There was little sleep .for her thai 
night, and she did noi: com,! do;,·n the 
:flol!owing morning- u1lt11 I ons- t a..(t._er 

~al<fast. S-h"' ba-it forgotten a.n en­
gagement to rlcle witl1 J.,;:irl,, and 
learned w ith an explicable meas;Jir e of 
relief that he had gone alone. ln the 
morning room she found Jim Hanvey 
sm_oking one ot his vile cigars and 
wor,·ying himself over the proper 
pi ace 'eo drop the ashes. She settled 
herself for a chat-and s01 eager and. 
friendly, Whitey Kiri, fou)1d her when 
he returned from his rid(. He re­
monstrated with her, and, as she had 

discovered a granite something in him 
the previous day, so he now learned 
that there was a strain or 

0

firmness In 
her which did not brook opposition. 

"I thin);: you're unjust and unrea­
gonaQle. W arren ." 

··t lmow wl1at J'm talkin g about." 
'·Has l\Ir. H anvey e"er h armed 

:You'!" 
'jlt isn ' t. his fault that he hasn' t. 

He has 1ried." 
"How do you know?" 
Kirl<'s face flushed. '!.'hat was a 

question which wa~ embarrassing to 
answer . He knew well enough, but: 

. "'l know- t11at's all." 
''That isn·t sufficient fo r me. '\Var~ 

rcn. I like Mr. Hanvey, and I believe 
h e's our friend.'' 

" Kirk' s face hardened unpleasant­
ly, "Ire may be yours, Madge; but he 
isn't mine.'' 

THEY had walked down the rose 
ll Pllth together, and now she left 

him abruptly a nd returned to 
Han vey. He gave no slightest indica­
tion of interest in their conversation. 
He started stolid ly at nothing at all 
and allowed her ample time Ip reeover 
her mental equilibrium. 

Ki,·k again tried lo solve the riddle. 
Jhn was proceeding w ith a s1nug com ­
placency which worrier! him. Mental­
ly, he checked over the list of his 
criminal exploits. He was positive 
that each had been excellently cover­
ed, but he wasn't sure. Now. He had 
been sure unlit Jim appeared on the 
scene. But nothin g- could explain 
Jim's air of confidence save the cer­
tain ty that he had uncovered some 
suvposedly closed trail of Kirk's . But 
if Jim Hanvey was planning to dis­
credit Kir k in the eyes of the girl his 
actions ~ave no hint of t hat Cacl. It 
was t he following morning, after a 
hearty tiff between Whitey and 
Madge, that h e Cound h er crying in an 
arbor and slumped down beside h er 
consolingly. 

"Aw. c' mon , kid- that ain't no way 
lo carry on. Whitey, didn· t mean 
nothin' by what he ' said .. " 

She (aced him squa rely. 'l'here were 
lears Ju h er eyes, bu t,_no sugges­
tion of w eakness in th e firm Jiue of 
h er jaw. "It isn't what he said, Mr. 
J\fanvey- it·s what he didn't say." 

·'vVell, then- he didn't mean nothin' 
by what he didn't say. Whitey's a 
swell feller, Madge. An awful swell 
feller. Best in the world. He's got h is 
raults- we've an of us got them. But 
I'm strong for ,vhitey, an' I'd give 
anything in t he world, if he"d believe 
that." • 

"So would I," ehe said . " I trust you, 
Mr. Hanvey. I do11't know why, but I 

' do. Perhaps it's because 1 like you so 
n1uch." 

Jim blushed like a school girl. 
11Gee1 'fhem worda is music to my 
ears. There ain ' t many folks ha ve 
said that to me, Miss Madge. Y' kno"I'' , 
i1 seemo that when folks meet up "ilh 

a fat man they think all they got to 
do lo prove l11ey·s good feJler,; is lo 
give him a. razz'n' . . Goshamighty a 
fat feller likes frie;ds as much ;s a 
skinny one. More, I'll say . He needs 
'em more." He brea\hed heavily w ith 
the 'exertion of prolonged declamation. 
.. 'J'hal's why T wisht Whitey would 
like me an' trust me like you do. 
Maller o( fact, J"ve just been achin' 
lo so!v'e his problem. but he wouldn't 
let me get within firin' distance­
you'd lhink I was gonna eat him." 

'·You·ve been aching to EOlYe what 
problen1 1 :Mr . Han,·ey?'' 

••J.fi,:: a.n.1 yourn," 

'·How?" ? 

.Jim looked a.way. "J don't exactly 
lil<e to lell you. l( Whitey ,ir'.t,11 to 
suspect J was hornin' in on his affairs 
he" cl get plumb peeved. Ileckon l"d 
helter wait. But i t is a terrible good 
solution." 

"'What ls it?" 
Ile,· Interrogation fairly cracklecl. 

Jim g rinned. "Anybody ·Jistenin' lo 
that. would know you was your 
father's daughter, Sis. " 

•·w11at have you in mind ?n 
'"Nothin' special- just an easy way 

out. Somethln' Whitey would of 
thought of long ago if h e'd been , 
twenty years younger." He stared 
r e.flectively at t hc sky. "Elopement! '' 

'l'he color reced ed from her cheelrn. 
1,·or a moment she sat mollonless, 
then lea.nee! forward earnestly. 
"Wonld he ?'' 

oiElope? Goodness, gosh11ess, yes! 
Feller who wouldn't elope will1 you 
would be a wooden Indian. 'Course, 
J suppose he's figured that it"d get 
you in Dutch with your folks, but J' y c 
been stuclyin' L11em out, an" I know 
they'r; s_o nuts about you they·d for­
give you right away. Ain1 t it so?" 

"Yes . . . M1·. H anvey, I've been 
hoping that Warren would suggesl 
that. I have, r eally. I know it sounds 
unmaidenly to sa y i t, but I've been 
so worried and so uncertain. And re­
cently ·warren has acted so peculiar­
ly- since you came here. that is. 1 
v.-·ish it was over and done with .. " 

"'l.'hat's the w~y lo talk, Sis. And 
I want you lo lrnow I'm here lo help 
you all I can." , 

"You will?" 
''Positively. But''- 1·uminatlngly- ''l 

wouldn' t mention tllat fact lo vVh\tey, 
if I ·was you." 

She nodded agreement. '·Perhaps I 
had better not. But l"ll count on you, 
just the sa.me." 

It was that night that she w alked 
through the garde11s with Kirk and 
broached her plan. She did it simply 
and naively- she was worried, she 
said ; r ecent developments n1itigat­
ed the perfection ot their happiness. 
He ha.d become morose and she wor­
ried. It was better not to go on thi~ 
way. If he really loved her hP 
wouldn't wait- he'd just carry her off. 

Whitey Kirk scarcely betleved the 
evidence of hi~ senses. He was amaz­
~d and exultant. Ever since the mo ­
ment of Jim's arrival he had longed 
to sQggest an elopement, but he was 
afraid. Jim would find out some way, 
and then t here'd be tbunder to pay. 
He had feared it would be a tactical 
blunder-might arouse h er suspicions 
of over -anxiety on his part. 

His agreement was instan t and en ­
thusiastic - suft'.lciently enthusiastic 
even for her girlish, romance- loving 

. heart. Within an hour their plans 
w ere laid. They were to announce 
after dinner the following night that 
they were going for a ride. At about 
8 o'clock they'd leave the grounds in 
her own high - powered sport roadster, 
into which their suitcases would pre­
viously have been put. Th'fm across 
country to the next town- and mar­
riage. Whitey was whistlini glee-

' fu,lly when tl\eY returned to the spa­
cious verandah, but Madge was vic­
tirn t o a strange admixture of emo ­
tions. On the one hand was the thrill / 
of active romance; on lhe other a 
feeling tha.t she was doing wrong, that 
s hA wasn' t playing fair with her par­
~nts, that, perhaps, after all was ;;a.ld 
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and done, "\Yhiley v,,asn 't exaclly the 
man for her. 

Some of her doubls she expressed 
to Jim the following morning. He 
laughed away her fears. Be had ad­
, ised it, he sai<l, because It wn.s th e 
s imples t way out of a serious diffi­
culty. A problem. he explained, was 
only a problem until It attained solu­
tion. It became then, a status 
Those were not Jim's words, but that 
was the sense of them. She was only 
half-convinced and told him so. 

"But l t rust you, Jim Hanvey. I'm 
taking your ad vlce. I 'll do what you 

sar-" 
"You really love Whitey?" 
"Y-yes." ., 
"'fhen elope with him to -night 

~ LL tl}1-ough the Jong afternoon she 
f'u. was' distraught. Her su itcase was 

packed and ready. Immed1atel". 
(ollov,dng a peculiarly stram_cd dinner 
Whiley Kid, disappeared. He r _eturn­
ed in a few : minutes. havmg 1n the 
interim placect h is suitcase in the 
girl's car. 'T'he world \.Vas a ~ery 
bright and rosy place for Whitey iust 
the11. He glanced contemptuously to­
ward the stolhful. hulking fli,ur e or 
the detective. Not the. least item ?f 
the prospective triu mph would be Jim • 
d i scomfiture. 

For hc1· part, Madge ,va~ uncert?.'in 
and unlJa !)llY- Only her ,mmatunt y 
and her (ear of that yout~ fut bugbear 
known as "backing down,i p r event~d 
an ~leventh hour retrea t. But, stan Y 
eyed and ftrm Jawed. she sel herself 
lo go through with it. She had said 
she'd do it, ancl she would , come what 
m ight. But she expenenced none. of 
the happiness which she .had fanctecl 
,\,oulcl be hers upon her nuptial nigh t. 
rrhere , vas only a yague .. formless ter­
rOr. Thne and again she t~rne? to 
Jim Hanvey for comfort. J1m 1'-1:ew-

she could talk lo him. He t, led 
cunibersomely to reassure her._ and 
succeeded partially. That evening he 
was to her both· mother and rather. 
"rl, ey •were ver y close t.o ?_ne another, 
t.he b ig, ungainly detective and . the 
bewilde1·ed, notion dnven child o! a 
m illionaire father. . 1 d 

At 7.,0 o·ciock Whi tey Kn-I, cal€ 
l\Iadge asicl e. . d .. ,,. 

"Your suitcase 1n the car. ea1 • 
''Yes.'' she answered. softl:,,·:,.,. 
"You put it there yourself. 
"Yes" Then she hesitated. and bit 

her lip.' l\Iadge had never been tau,!!"ht 
to Ile. "Well. not exactly myself. ·•" 

""'hat do you mean-not exact!) • 
"'.\10th ing . ., 
"What do you mean, l\fadge?" 
"\Vell , somebody put It there for 

1ne." 
'{Who?" 
•·r don· t see wl1at difference that 

n1akes. ,i\rarren ." 
He quizzed he\· with an Intensity 

which he himself\ did not understand. 
"Who was it?·• \ 

l' ler head was flung back defiantly. 
"l\{r. Hanvey!" 
His jaw dropped s lowly. Tl;e~, r i~ 

fingers tightened on her arm. Jim 
lla.11vey?'• 

"Yes." 
"Then- 1 • He was slriving to 'ad­

just himself to this rtucer develo1J­
ment. '"Then .. Jim Hanvey knows 

::-.bout this elopement?'' 

::~~~/
1
tn1,! ~?..!£?2?''-~ - -

- · ··No. TITat 18-nol e;,;actly. 
' ·'G oorl God! Mac1ge. can't you real­
ize what you've done? You've spoil­
ed the whole thing, If Jim Hanvey 
know8 of this we may as well call 1t 
off. ,vc'll never g-et away with it. I 
t()l<l _you from the fi rst that he was 
herP lo prevent our ma,·riage. And 
now that you've told 11im- 1

' 

He.- voice was level and firm in de­
renc~ of tl1e detective. • 

"And I've told you you v.-·ere wrong, 
\Varren. ,Jin1 is 111y f riend and yours. 
l Je won' t slop our elopement." 

"vVhat makes you think that?" His 
voice contained a sneer. 

··Because," she answered, calmly, 
"the irlea of this <>lopement originated 
·with Jim Hanvey: " . 

J-lis grip on her arm relaxed. Ra 
gazer! at her in incredulous astound­
n,cnt. 1-ris brain seerr:ied mo1nenlar­
ilY atrophied. Of all possible ~is­
<"losures this was the most dlslurbrng'. 
H had been sufficiently alarming to 
.learn that Jim was aware of the pro ­
posed elopement, but to be informed 
t hat th e ir1ea had originated with 
the· portly ,detective was a stunning 
blow. 

He queslioned the girl dazedly, 
choosing his ,vords ,vith care, holding 
himself in leash t \1at he might betray 
rione of the violent emotion,; which 
seethed within him. He migl)t have 
suspected-n1lgh t have kno11,n tha t 
.Jjm was not entil'ely inactive. And 
all the t ime. while the gM was ex­
plaining, llis own Urai1J g roped for an 
answer to lhe. puzzle. , vhat w as J im 
planning·? What could, he be plan­
ning? A s Iron-, a great distance he 
heard her words : 

"And so you see I w11s right and 
Jim is your 1friencl." 

An tmcontreJJable f ury shoo!, him. 
'l.'he words were out of their own 

• voliti9n. ''He's a damned sneak! 
Butting in on my affau·s!" 

She recoiled. '".rhl v.iciousness of the 
n1an·s altitude, his venornous speech. 
.I le saw his error quick ly and for tile 

next ten minu t es devoted himself a nd 
his expert talents to the task of mak­
ing amends. She was onlY ha!! con,: 
vinced "·We'll go through with It, 
he said, grimly. "Jim will d~uble­
cross you-you'll see. But we II go 

thsi~gl~~~n t lo her room. The fare­
well to her dainty little sanctuary 
was not easy. She dabbed a t her 
eyes with a tiny Jace h andkerchief 
and prayed for the moral courage to 
renege at this eleventh hour. But t hat 
courage did not come- she was _too 
young and her ph ilosophy was built'l­
ed about a tenet of gameness. She 
had said she'd elope with Warren 
Kirk. and elope_ she ~ould, despite 
the instinct which cried to h er ill 
warning. 

She pulled herself together with an 
effort, set her lips in a s t raight, de­
term ined line and-with shoulders 
thrown llack and head held high-de­
scended the s tairway. Her eyes roved 
questioningly about and she felt more 
'than a hint of regret at falling to dis­
cern the hulking figure __ of Jim Han­
vey. ;\;or did she see Kirk. SQ_e had 
inquired h is whereabouts of her 
fa ther. 

··I'tn 5 ure I don't know,'' answered 
Weston. ··r saw Kirk strolling about 
wlth Jim Hanvey, bu t I don ' t know 
where they went. Weren't you going 
riding with vVarren ?" 

She nodded ln dumb misery. As 
they r eached the veranda K irk ap­
vea recl from the dusk. He aeemed 
nervous an rl , In the light which 
:streamed through the doorway, h ie 
face possess ed a marked pallor. He 
addressed the girl: "'All ready, dear?" 

" Yes." She turned to her father. 
"Wher e is Jolrnson? I want him to 
get the roadster." 

WESTON '}Dswered : "Johnson has 
gone to town in the big car, dear. 
T'l l get the ot her out for you. '' 

4 'No.'' Her manner denoted anxiety, 
"I'll back i t out myself. You talk to 

,warren. " ·t 
There was no eagerness in her man­

ner as she progressed slowly toward 
the garage in the rear of the l big 
house. A premonition of disaster was 
with her, the irrevocablltly of the 
thing was depressing. Ga.me as she 
was, there was considerable trepida­
tion at the thought that she was t hus 
wilfully abandoning the placiditv of 
her ex_istence fcF a future unknown, 
and with a man whom she had just 
come to realize s he scarcely knew. 

She climbed thoughtfully into the 
,roadster, assured herself that her 
suitcase and W hitey's were th•re 
and then started the motor. \It~ 
rhythmic hum brought ne elation this 
night. Just befor e s lipping into gear 
she reached to the dashboard and 
~,vitched on her headlights. As bv 
magic t h e interior ot the garage wa·s 
illumined by\ 9¥> brilliant _glare. And 
then. as the significance of the sight 
cliscloserl by the sudden illumination 
penetrated ha'r consciousness, she 
capitulated ,fo her overwr ought 
ner ves . She screamed: 

" Dad! O-oh! Dad!" 
She sat motionless, grippen by a 

h_orrld fear, until her father s tood be­
side ~he car, and as she alighted un­
cerlamly her eyes di,;cerned the 
figure of Warren Kirk farther back 
in th? shadows. He hovered there un­
~erlarnly. Her father held her arm r 
anxiously and then, as he saw her 
1l1stel)ded eyes. he followed ··the!-,. 
direction and a starlled excla.ma.tion 
1caped fro01 hr.,ween l.d1:> nps. For 
~ ! he , ery corner of th e ga ,·ag e was b bundle of fla&hy, vi\ •ia clothes-;,, 
. undle bound securely by ropes and 

1endered mute by a g-ag 
"He's dead!" The . girl'a 

' rlashed accusingly upon IGrl- ~YeJ :iJ~'hn, b';l-ck to t he p itiful f igure '~r ,T~n 
• a , e.v ... 1n t.he corner. Ji1n ·was 

slumped g rotesquely. h is ch in h uq;· 
forward on the masslve breast, a thin 
trickle of blood coursed down h ls fat 
d)ceks and lost itself in the rat re ­
cesses of the ample chins. 
_ How Jo'.'g· she stood there she didn't 

know. She remembered her father 
Jcapmg across thP. garage, whlpp lng 
out lL gold penknife as he did oo. Aud 
she knew vaguely that Kirk was be­
Side her, his hand on her elbow, Sh<> 
shook his h and off and he moved 
"way as though she had struck l til11 . 
Weston administered first a.id to the 
stricken '.'?-an from a silver pocket 
na1c,l, , and, not until tile tishy eyi;~ 
wa vered open did the g irJ move, and 
q ,cn It was to dart acmss llle gar­
age and drop to her knees by th" sid,a 
of the ungain!y figm e. She pillowed 
his heacl on her breas t, ,ind soft , 
crooning mother sounds ca.rnP. from 
between her lips. She wiped away 
lhe thin stream of blood with the llem 
of her skirt. ,Jim . rousing himMlf 
with an effort, blinked dazedly into 
the glare of the auto lamps, ancl shook 
hiR head. His voice came lugubri­
ously: 

"Gosh 1 sure feel like Frid:i.y thi, 
thirteenth ." 

.As Jim, with the aid of 'l'hoodore 
vYeston, struggled to 111s feet, White:1, 
!Cir)< moved slowly into the circle or 
li,::-ht. His finely chiseled face ex­
h ibited great concern. He voici,d a. 
question. " What happened, Jim?" 

IlT WAS Madge Weston who ans­
wered. She, too, had r isen, and a 
new inaturity seemed to have en­

veloped ' her. ·with a quietly drama1.ic 
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TALES OF _THE 1TURF 
Jaundice's Last Race 

jumps he had no such ~cruples. 'l'he 
steeplechase horses ~re "has-beens" 
like himself and e tilled to no con­
sideration. He commenced to ride 
queer-looldng \11es. He was nine­
teen when he fell · orr: the favorite In 
a. .eteeplechase race to permit an out­
sider lo win and the stewards rul ed 
him off the tracks for one year. ® 

HERE r.emains some of 
the Christ-spirit in the 
wor st of us, perhaps, 
hut the most 011timlstic 
of missionaries would 
hardly have assayed 
the soul of "Jaundice'' 

O'K eefe with the hope of discovering 
even a trace of t hat quality. ,Ja un­
dice was a product. or Dy-product, 
o f the race-track. He had run away 
from his home in St. Louis at tho 
age of eleven, to escape the beatings 
administered by a drinking father 
a nd a sodden mother. and had founcl 
refuge In a freig-ht car loaded with 
horses which were being shippe<l lo 
a. race-n1eeting in Xew Orleans. Two 
hostlers were drinking from a bottle 
w hen n ot sleeping on a pile of hay. 
Th ey welcomed the boy. gave l1im a 

, drink, fed him, a nd aJJowed him lo 
burrow into the hay for wa rmth. Per-
1, aps i t was kindness. perhaps they 
sa.w i n h im a n1eans of escaping t h e 
woi·k of feed ing and watering horse,; 
during the long j ourney. 

J a und ice was happy. He loved 
horses. Perhaps that was t he re­
ma in ing trace of good a fter the rest 
had been bred or beaten ou l of him. 
H e' had loved the liorses which drew 
the coal wagon his 

1
father drove when 

sober, and the sigl1t of the trim 
thoroughbreds fllled l1lm • witl1 awed 
admiration. Arrived in Xew Orlean s, 
he followed t he horses to the race­
track , foun d i·efuge in the stables, a nd 
was a dopted into llie army of those 
w ho follow Lile races. A year later 
he had acquired a master's degree 
in profanity and obscen·ity a n d devel­
oped a ratlike vicious ness in !lghting 
n•hcn cornered. He was undersized 
and under nourished, with the rem­
nan ts of a fighting spirit !rom gen ­
e rations of Irish sustaining him. 
Stable-boys learned to fear the sav­
agen ess of his methods ar\d \eft him 
alone. Occasionally a trainer or 
sta ble boss bea t h im with a whi p a n d 
curt\ed h i m. 

Tnstinctively horses loved h im. ln 

Wrlale~s 
Oou'11emlnt 
is a delicious 
PePPermlnt flavor a 

one year he was an exercise boy·. 
Al fourteen, with all the wickedness 
and viciousness of the race-track and 
staule con cen tratel! In lilm, he could 
ride and was awarded a jockey's 
license and a suit of gay-colo red 
!!Ilks. 

He rode winners. W in n ing, with 
J aundice, was unsel fi sh. He roue not 
f or per sona l g lory or for money, but 
for I he honor of the horse on which 
he WAS mtunted. ,Vhen he was 
beaten he gulped dry sobs and went 
a"ay \\ ith his mount to console it. 

lFOR four yea rs h e rode races on 
the flat, a t tracks all 0\'er 
An1erica. During these four 

years he made as much n1oney as 
thP average n,a n m akes in ;:\. life­
time. a nd a t the end or it had no­
lhing. To him money meant only 
expen sive n1eals, clothes r emarkable 
for color s and patterns, wine, women 
of a sort. and large yellow dian1onds. 
At eighteen he was a n old man. His 
face was yellow and drawn; he had 
ceased to be ''Kid" O'Keefe ancl

0 

br­
como "Jaundice." He was gaining 
weight. a nd beginning to pay lhe pen­
alty of the carouses which followed 
each ~emporary period or tprosperity. 
Fo1· a year h e fough t t o hold hi3 
standing. His mou n ts became fewer 
and Cewe1·. WJ1en th~ owners ceaserl 
to employ h im to ride on the flat. 

,lie becam e a s teeplechase jockey. 
n id lng ~teeplechasers. in rar.ee 

11,enns in the maj ori ty of cases moral 
and physical su icid P. .Ja11ndiC'e had 
no fe.ar of p hysical conseauence. no,· 
any con cept ion o [ m orality, Wit!\ 
two drinks o f whiskey poured into his 
outraged body he would .have trier] 
to make his mount jump the Granrl 
Canon . had the course !eel In that 
direction. Falls and b roken bonr~ 
fail ed lo break h is nerve, 'but his· 
Rubconscious honesty was shatlercd. 
On !he flat he never had ridden a 
c rooi,ed race. He was restrained by 
no consciou~ness of r ight or wrong. 
He tried always to win because he 
loved the hor ses he rod<'. Over the 

·what Jaundice did In that yea r of 
banishment he alone knew In detail. 
Barred fr-0m the only home and the 
on~ associates fie had ever known, 
lhc great loneliness came upon h im . 
He was broke. HP stolP ;,,nd was sent 
In p rison. W h en the suspension W&II 

lifted he went back to lhe lraci<s. 
}le had grown heavier and his eyes 
and llis mind ,vere blurred by drink. 
He lived with the horse8. attacl1ini::: 
himself to tl1e stable for which h e 
had been a star jockey, and lived in 
the s talls and the cars. H is lo,·e o[ 
the anin1als lhemselve,; had waned. 
Drudgery, and vicious Jiving had 
warped even that instinct. ,Vhen he 
da red he became a tout, whispering 
information to petty gamblers at the 
edge of the betting-ring. W l1 r n he 
left t he t racl(s a t nig h t It w a s to be­
tray stable in fonnalion lo bartenders 
in relur n for drinks. 

When he was twen ty-two there re­
mained two loves by which it was 
proved that an good cannot be s melted 
out of a human being. One was !or 
Doc Grausman, the gallant bay stake 
horse of the stable, whose dam be 
had ridden to victory many limes. The 
other was for Lord James.' 

ON race-tracks there i~ something 
in. a nan1.,e . Jaund ice received h ia 
because l,J is com plexion had be­

come a d irty yellow. L ord J am e,; 
was so callecl because the one spark 
of decency ren1aining in hin1 .ea.used 
him lo conceal his family name. It 
was rcpu ted that he was the son or 
a.n English nobleman and that he 
could have a title and estate It he re­
turned to England. nags or an old 
pride and remnants of decent breed­
ing restrained Lord James from men­
tioning the family ' name as h is own 
or I from returning llom e to rtlsg race 
lhem. He had come to America, a 
younger son, with a stable ,of race­
horses and high llopes. .:Uobbed, 
fl eeced he had "qu it." J aundice can-

' ' 
At ereat expense we 
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not be !!])Oken ot as having degen­
erated. His original height per­
mitted but a slight fall. But Lord 
Jamee had sunk to even lower levels. 
He was a cadger, a lout and a sn eak­
thief a..t such Umes when no ri~k was 
involved. 

Xo one around the tracks hated 
either Lord James or Jaundice. The)' 
pilled Jaundice, but the touts them­
selves despised Lord James. He had 
lost all his courage, If he ever pos­
sessed any a11d drink had sapped his 
health and )·,is brain. 0[ the tric, 
only Doc G,·ausma;, bore h is name 
honestly. His na.n1es were thfse of 
his sire and his g1·andrlam. and he 
was of royal blood and three years 
old. 

·when 'Lord Jame~ and Jaundice 
had become friends no one knew. 
Probably il was during Jaundice's 
career as a winning jockey, while he 
scattered money r ecl,lessiy arter 
every -n-inning race. Upon such boys 
Lord James had preyed for yearo. 
These two had nothing in common. 
Race, religion , b irth , \weed ing. and 

. education made them clifferent, b u t 
they m et in the th ick scum or v ice 
and became insep;,. rable. l<~or Lord 
.James, .Jaundice stole and betrayed 
~table secrets, pulled race-horses, 
bought dri~,s. and furnished food 
and lodging. Il is not recorded that 
Lord James ever did anything for 
Jaundice. 

'l'hese two sank lower and lower 
together. When the majorit y or the 
race-tracks or the country were 
cloMd they disappeared from the 
wor ld of sport. starved anll served 
pr.ison terms together. When racing 
reopened, th<'Y reappeared. Jaundice 
had developed a cough. His was'.ed 
body revealed Lile rayages nr lube,·­
culosir;. Lord J'ames was ''"'earing. 
with a pitiful effort lo maintain an 
a,r of decency, a sui t purchaoed with 
his last remittance money two ye .,,rs 
before. 

J HE horses -were racing at Jamaica 
. and the weather was r a w and 

rai,_ny . They experienced difficulty in 
gaining an entry to the track and 
were compelled lo remai11 outside, 
shivering and Wel, until tile day's 
spor t ended. '!'hen a negTo slabie­
boy allowed them 1o •leep with h im 
rn a stall , and Jaundice procured food 
:rom the camp fires Where no one ever 
1s refused. 1o 

L ord J a mes did not get up the next 
morn ing. lJ e had crawled into the 
hay w t th wet clothing, and in the 
n1orn1ng ~1e hacl_ a re,~er. Jaundice 
brought him rood. but,, he did not eat. 
All day he l'cmaincd huddled in the 
hai·, covered with horse blankets, his 
face turn~d lo the board wall. He 
"as thinking and his mind was Geth­
se1nane. 

D_uring- ;'thP night Lo;~rl Jan1.0s 
toucheu,1auncll rP. "·ith !,i~-~t! .,.,><1 
waked hjm. Very Quietly and with 
a return 'ot long,.forgolten dignity, he 
entrusted_ lo Jaundice an envelope 
u pon which was writlen an addr ess 
In England, charging h im to mail it. 
He asked Jaundice to see the bovs 
an d ask U1em to bury him decentiy. 
Then he gripped Jaundlce'.s hand -;.nd 
died gamely, sustained by the tra d i­
tions of his race and ciaos. Jaundice 
alone wept. It was t he first time in 
many years he had wept, and he was 
ashamed of his tears. 

A.round the race- track no man con­
nected with the ga1)1e dies and lacks 
11, decent funeral, but there was scant 
f;ympathy for Lor.cl James. '!'ho hat 
·was passed, bool,ma!<ers jock,e.vs, 
trainers, owners, grafter::;,' even lhe 
Pickpockets, conlribu ting, hut their 
contributions "·ere s mall The whole 
&mounted lo eight:v dollars. Jaundice. 
was not satisfied. !lad he been satis­
fied there would have been no slon 
to tell. 

ON' the day following the horses 
moved lo Belmont Pa,·k to open 
the racini; season on that Lracl, 

a n d Doc Grausm'an was entered l~ 
s tart in a high-weight handicap. Doc 
Grausman belonged t o a wealthy man 
whose colors Jaundice had often cae­
ried• to vlclory. Tills owner had not 
entered the horse In the handicap 
with any expectation of winning. T he 
coll needed W\)t'k, and he wanted to 
gee how well the three-year-old could 
carry weight racing against all aged 
ho rse• . 

Jaundice had not slept. Hi3 clot,h­
!ng still was damp and he was cough­
ing·. l<'or the time his abiding love 
for Doc Graus111an was put in the 
background while he went from ma.n 
to man begging money to g ive Lord 
James what he considered a prop.er 
and fitting funeral. The undertaker 
wan ted one hundred ancl !\!ty dollars. 
J auo(!lce • was determined to ra!,e the 
gum before the afternoon's sport 
ended. 

Shortly before the bugle sounded, 
calling the horses from the paddock for 
the first race, a fractious colt lashed 
out with his feet and kicked the 
jockey who-- had been employed lo 
ride Doc Grausman in the fourth. 
Jaundice heard of the accident with­
In a few minutes. lt was be wb,o 
h urried Lo the club house and inform­
ed the owner. 

"Thanks, Jaundice." the owner said 
car elessly. "l wanted the coll lo 
have the workout. Now, I euppoae 
I'!l have to scratch him. I don't 
wan t to 1,ut a strange hoy up." 

"Mister Phil," said Jaundice. in­
•Plred with a sudden idea, "!el m e 
ride Doc G,ausman. l'm down to 
weight, Mister Phil. r only weigh a 
hundred and twenty-eight now. Let. 
me ,·Ide him, Mister Phil, and 1'11 

~in." 
His voice was pleading, his eyes 

and manner appealing. and he cough­
Ad harder. 'l'he owner was surprised 
and laughed slightly. "l'm afraid it 
cannot be fu..ed, Jaundice," he said 
lightly. "How do you stand with the 
stewards?" 

11T' 1n clean ,·vith then1 now1 ].lister 
Phil. They ain't got- nothin' on me. 
They neYer could provo 1 pulled Ladl' 
Rose. I'm down to weight, J\lister 
Phil, and that Doc Grausman horse 
likes n1e .11 

His ea;::ernecs and the truth of the 
final stalement decidecl the matt~r 

''l'II see the stewards and e.,plain," 
said 'the owner. " He's only in for the 
workout, anci perhaps they'll stand 
for it. Sure you're strong enough lo 
h a ndle the colt?" 

The owner had observed the cough, 
and Jaundice checked il with an ef­
fort. 

"Yes, Mister Phil, I'm all right. 
Just caught a rolrl. Get this m ount 
for me. ::11ister :l>hil. r,·e gol lo plant 
Lord James decent." 

" 'rhal olc.l bum dead at last ?" 
"Yes. sir. r ,·e got to get a hun­

nred and fifty lo plant him, and lhe 
boys ain' t kicking in fast. Let me 
ride this Doc Grausman hoss and 1'11 
l)ltUH l..,4orct ,1arnes .•~well, Jlko his fam­
i ly "'"ll ld want hin;_., 

The owner passut over a t,.:.renty­
clollar banknote. Whal he told the 
track officials no one knows, but 
when lhc fourli1 race was called 
Jaundice, carefully hiding his cough, 
rode fo r th for the first time in four 
years wearing the colors of h is oltl 
slab le. 

The bookmaker• were layin,;- thirty 
t.o one against Doc Grausman, and 
a wit in tho ring said it was ten to 
one t11e colt, twenty lo 0110 the boy. 
, vhal was not kno,Yn "as that Jaun­
rlice had taken lhe money lhat had 
been contributed to bury Lord James 
and wag~l'ecl it lhrre ways. ~lraight, 
place and show , on Doc Grausman. 
A new generation of jockeys faced 
lhe start, ;1, generation tha.t knew 
nothing of 1ho skill or lhe hoy who 
had ridde11 champions. The new boys, 
with the contempt that youth holds 
for the ' 'has- beens ,'' jeered at Jaun­
dlce, and hut'leci insulting epithets at 
him as t11ef wheeled a.nd manoeuvred 
for the advantage of lhe break. 
Jaundice d id not r tort with oaths 
and v il ifications as he would have 
done in other days. 1-le was afraid 
he would start lo cough. 

The harrier f lashed. Jaundice had 
been holding Doc Grausman steady 
during lhe milling of .the others. Oul 
of the corner of the eye he had caught 
the betraying arm movPme1,t or the 
starter an instant be[ore the barrier 
flas l1ecl upward, had s hot Doc Graus­
man at the starting line just the in ­
stant it flickered past his nose and 
bca ten the start a length and a l1al( 
w hile the olhers were taking the first 
jump and sent him roaring dowJ'f-t, tll e 
long straightaway for four and a 
hair furlongs. Riding him out des­
perately at the end, he held the !1ad 
by half a length over the favorite. 

As t h e horses paraded back ,>Mt 

the stands he held h is llpa tightly 
pressed together. He staggered a 
little as he weighed out, and In the 
paddock his lips were reddened. The 
strain of the ride had open ed the old 
woundg in his lungs. 

A ;,,; hour later hP ordei·ed the un­
t'u. clortakcr lo !"iYe Lord James the 

best funeral he could for one 
t housand two hundred dollars and 
l"laid o,·er the money. Th~re remain­
ed for his share of the vlclorY. just 
twent.r-seven dollars. 

'T'he news spread around the track 
lh>il Pvening jhat Jaundice was to 
i;iYe Lore! James a " swell funeral. ' ' 
< 'urio~ity was aroused. 'l'ou l~, slable­
hoy,::, bookmakers' helpers, a few 
.ioC'keys, at tended. lt happen~cl that 
.ra u 11dlcc came to me to consult as 
to the 1ninister, and I had \secured 
I he services or a wonderful littlo rec­
tor who is n1uch inlercsted in :;i.11 • 
human hein;ss. 

/ The funeral \Va~ lhc sl.r?,ns-esl one 
°\, I ,..,.f)r att.on,.:,,;..1J. T1,o Jitcrr,---,,.,i.ui.:::-trr 

was cloln,; h is best lo comfor t t he 
n1ourners, but plainly w a.s at a dis• 
advantage because Jaundice was the 
only mourner. .Jaundice, through 
some instinctlve sense o[ respect for 
the dead, was slanQing· very awkward ­
ly and tears were rolling down his 
cheeks. He was ,veeping for the sec­
ond time in his life. Finally the little 

, rector read fl·on1 the service· ''I-le 
i:,, not dead , bul sleeping." \ 

.Jaundice starleil. then stared, reach­
ed insti11cliveJy for I1is pocket, and 
sobbed in a ,,;hispcr: "Ton dollars 
,viii win you twenty-seven tr you 
I hlnk old Lord James is only sleep­
ing." 

lUs reve1:sion to ins llnct raised a 
laugh. For the first time the a.,­
sem blage was gctt ing its money· s 
worth. The little rector was very 
much shoc,ked. , He could nc t under­
stand that Jaundice meant no dis ­
respect. ll~ arguecl lhat no man 
could live in the United States and 

By ·· 

HUGH S. FULLERTON 
b• so completely Ignorant of re llg!on. 
1 said t hat Jaundice thought J esua 
Christ was a cuss word and that h:s 
only knowledge that he possessed an 
=n1mortal soul was fron1 hearing it 
God da1nned by trainers and otlH·rs. 

A n·eek later I heard that Jaun­
dice was 1n a Brool;lyn hospital In 
bad shape. I "enl to see him to 
get for a newspaper the story of n 
Jockey who, while sick lo death, rode 
ln a race to win money enough to 
bury a friend. He was propped up 
in bed, coughing. The doctor had 
told me he had bu t a little time to 
live. He waa glad to see me and 
in quired how I liked Lord James' 
funeral. 

"Great c!ass to that, Jaundice; 
beat I eYer attended." 

"Xo one can't eay that I piked," 
he reeponded, beaming at the pralsP. 
"T plan t ed J.ord James swell, and his 
folks can't eYer say T didn't." 

"You're looking better," I lied. 
"El,e back on the track pretty soon?" 

·1'.iord James ,von' t beat 1ne more 
than a neck." he said without •mn­
l!on. "Something busted inside me 
during, that race. Have you heard 
how Doc Grausrnan ls comin' along? 
He sure ought lo win that stake this 
weel-c.' ' 

Presently he spoke or the little 
r ector. ..,v11at do you thlnk of that 
guy?" he asked, ralher conlempt:,­
oua of the ignorance of the minister. 
"He thought Lord James was only 
si<'e])ing, but he wouldn't back his 
opinion with coin." 

I strove to explain without much 
succe~s. 

"That little guy is all right," said 
.J,tundice. "Di'a you hear what he 
said about Lord James havin' a 
chans t on that. track Ile was talklnl'( 
about?· Say, Lord James has about 
as much chanst as I have." 

1 'Every one has a chance,'' I said 
feebly. 

''1\lf e ?'' he asked in sumriae. 
"f 1ue; the Boni< says every pnP 

has who repents.'~ 
"I ain't got nothin' lo repent of 

excepting puliin' three or four of 
them bum chasers. The stewards 
couldn't get nothln' on me at that." 

"The Judges up there know It .,JI." 
•·1~now everything? '.rhen, .say, 

what chanst has a guy got?" 

A s• /l. religious prospect the case 
l:'u. was too harcl. so I telephoned 

I he little r eclor and gave it over 
lo him:- He called uron Jaundico 
several limes, and the follo,,·Ing wef'k 
[ "ent to the hospital again. Ja·1n­
dice w;is w eal,, l.Jut smiling. 

"::,ay," l1c wllis1,crccl hoartiely, "I 
got a chanst. Tl1al little man saya 
t hat them Judge3 up there knows I 
,wa13 carryin' too much weight to run 
true a nd t hat you can't blame nny­
one for losin' when he Is hanclicap[)e'l 
out of It, I told him about pulling 
them chasers and li·ln' and stealln', 
and he said lhal didn't make no rJi[. 

fnence, that the Judges don't set a. 
gpy down foi:._ever !! he Is sorry t e 
done wrnng." He remained think ing 
for a time. 

"He didn't ha,•e to tell me t o t.& 
M1-ry," he wlspered. "Honest. I 
always was sorry when I pulled •Jr.e 
'Ir them bum chasers when he was 
tr:dng. It wasn't sQuare to t!1e 
horse. This ls the softest ~t I 
,.,·e1· had," he whispered. "I'm go­
Ing to p lay It. T bem's good odd.&--a 
chanst lo win all I hem things he told 
HH' about a nd on ly be sorry. It's 
lil<e writing your own ticket." 

I found lhe lltlls rector ver y 
thoughtful and amazed at thi s new 
manner of man he had d!scovored, 
and when he burled Jaundice lh& 
next week he got right down among 
us and talked about handicaps and 
weights, and keeping on trying all 
the l ~ne. He talked just as It ·,e 
had been In the paddock half h!g 
life, and the last thing he said was: 
"If I were a bookie, 11.d lay odds t~at 
Jaundice cashes that last bet." 

Nature 
By Caltha. 

JHE sunl'ghl of a july day fe ll 

Vo'armly on the wide expanse 
of the swamp. lls sphagnum 
carpet was as springy underfoot 
as the softest spring mattress. Ila 
blended colors of crimsons, yel­
lows, browns and grays, as beau­
tifully lnlP.rminglecl as •those or 
the f inest Persian rug. ..Where 
the trees stood, their leaves cast 
flicl«·ring shad'\ws, ancl hern ancl 
there t h e glint or wale r a.,lded 
ne\\' beauty. 

'l'ltere Is no place like a. 
sphagnum marsh for finding 
treasures d ear to the bo lanlst·:,s 
heart. 

Stately and tall, the pink and 
white Lady Slipper, one of the 
most beautiful of ol(r orchids, rose 
from the mossy bed i n n umbers. 
Here and there a dot of yell o w 
would show a b e latecl • Mo·ccassin 
flow,er (the yellow Lady's Slip­
per). T ouch es of crimson-pink re­

veal the flowers of the Grass 
pinlk (calopogon) on their long 

stems. Another orchid wor th 
gathering. Habenanan orchids of 

al! kinds, some ver y low a n d 

unobtrush·e, others tall a11d 

sl out, some with pretty f r inges, 

otl1e1·s with stout braids !nter­

spen;ed among t he flowers, 

Tho cups o! the Pitcher p lant, 
\With their enticing necta r . Jurlng 

unft'lrluna~insects to their doom. 
.A11<l gJitLering !.lit rt1·~;---ti1iJ1i r 

ly scattet·ed over the h eavy m oss. 
the clusters of Sun-dew. T h ey 

also offer the sweets of destru c-
tion to lhe tiny marsh-f lies 
which hover o ver them in 
myriads. Al1 1 foolish fly-yo u 
light on the pretty little round 
leaf. with the beautiful crimson 
hairs lippecl with tiny translucent 
glands, and while you sip the de ­
licious sweets, the tiny leaf ia 
s lowly. slowly folding about you. 

anu where are you, foo lish f ly? 
To-motTow's sun will see the leaf 
again unfold, and y our remains, 
foolish fly, will lie exposed­
driccl up-whlle your life-juice! 
have gone to nourish th~ pretty 
round leaf of the Sundew. 

The world of the swamp has its 
delusions and d a ngers equally 
w ith the world of men: 

THE KNIGHT'S GAMBIT 
Fo,· ever and always. 

Tern plation spills danger, 
And on Natur e's scale, 

Continued from Page Eight. 

!,eslurc site removed from the fourth 
nn;;·er of her left h a nd the ring whicl) 
·1,irk had given her. She extended It 
lo him. 

"You know what ha1Jpened to h im, 
" 'arrcn. ·• 

"I don't." Ilis denial wa.s fervent. 
"I' ll swear to you, Madge." 

"Take this, Warren. I'd rather. not 
discuss th.~ ma,ller." 

Ills eyes held hers. And the man 
saw there a llght of finality whicl1 
wa1 beyond question of argum3nt. 
With that revealing glance he !mew 
that he had lost. Madge turned, to 
her father and gave a calm, Quie(. 
womanly explanation: 

"I .vas about to elope with ''' ar­
ren. He was afraid that Mr. Han­
vey might try to stop us. And so he 
committed this-this cowardly act." 

"l didn't!" It was Kirk defontling 
himself passionately. " I give you my 
word. Jim, you know I didn ' t clo this. 
Tc!! them." 

"lt doesn't matter what )Ir. Han­
,,ey says/' retorted the girl ~atl ly. 
"He has always been your friend. and 
he's your friend now. He'd probably 
say you uidn't do it, wouldn ' t you, 
.Mr. Hanvey'?" 

"Yeh." Jim's big head noddeci 
slowly. "I pl'Ob'ly would. I ,tin't ain,­
ln' to git Whitey into no ~rouble . ·• 

"You see. Warren, he's standing by 
you to the end. For it is the end, 
Warren. The very end. I' ve learned 
a good deal jn the last few days. 
Someh'\w, I marvel that I didn't know 
before." 

"But I didn't do it, l\laclge. Tell 
her that I didn't do it, Jim.'' 

Jim met his eyes leYelly. "I a in't 
accused you of nolhln', have I, 
Whitey?" 

Kirk stood rigid , staring from one 
to the other. From father and tlaugh-
1 et he rece h ed stares of tin ,·eiled 
hostility. From Jim Hanvey only a 
mild, blinking reproof. Kirk's b1;; 
figure shook with fury, and he s!lla~h -
ed one fist into the palm or the otil­
rr l1and. 

"It's all a damned lie'." he shouted 

~·r had nothing to do wl th t.hls, an,! 
Jim Hanvey knows it." 

"Well/' ca1ne the quiet r c'ort frorn 
the dctcclh·e, "I ain't said you <lid, 
ha Ye [?"' 

\ 

Tt was ?sladge Westr,n \\ '10 inlcr-
Poscd. 

"It doesn't ri1atter what ol th~r of 
J·ou might say, she remarkP,CI cold ly. 
"And now, Dad, I think we'd better 
help Mr. :Jcianvey into the houso." 

'!'hey supported the big fi&:_ure be­
tween them. Whitey Kiri, 8tood aside 

as they passed lllrn. Later after Wes­
ton and Madge had bandaged Jim's 
gJlght scalp wound, Kirk despatched 
a note to Madge, protesting his inno­
cence and b egging for an audience. 
She returned a curt refusal, ann the 
following morning, without ngaln hav­
ing seen the girl, Whitey Kirk -..brupt­
ly departed from the Weston home. 

That afternoon Jim Hanvey and 
'l'heodpre Weston faced each other 
acuoss the polished surface of the wai­
n ul desk in the library.~ Jim was 
puffing; peacefully upon one ot bis 
favorite black cigars, ancl his host 
" 'as struggling manfully with ils 
mate. But. however horribf~ the cigar 
might l1avc been, i t was not suCf1-
clenlly maleYolcnl lo negative entire!)' 
the unal!oyccl exaltation which Wen­
ton "·as experiencing. 

"You atccomptishecl the impossible, 
.Jim. I'll never forget It. J liidn ·t 
belieYe it would work." 

"I wasn't so doggoned sure or it 
n1yseUi'' answered the big drtective 
slo\\'ly. 'l'hen he grinned ru•efully as 
he tenderly rubbed lhe bruise on \,is 
head. "I'll hancl yr--u one thing, ~Ir. 
Weston. -Your bindin' an' g-agfrin' 

wasn't such a fine joh-bht, bc li~, e 

n1e1 that sure ·was one awful ·wallop 
you hit me. J cv.,n't wonder 111 iss 
Madge was so .sure that Whitay clone 
it. She never would hP.lie1·e her clad 
\\'as that cruel." 

Weston was deeply ~polog•tic. "You 
insisted that 1 hit ,·ou hard." 

"Sure J dicl." chueklcu .Jim ''J'm 
just. ren1arkin' that you cert:i jnl:v tc,ok 
n1e a t n1y ivord.'' 

(C'OPYl'li;hl 1/ :;-J, h,· n. r.. C'roilcn ) 

Be the life great or small, 
Some death -trap alluring, 

'l'o none is a stranger, 
And Sun-dew an cl Pitcher-plant 

,vait for us a ll. 

Iii 
How To SLEEP 

3-IN-A-BED 
'\JES, It CAN be done-but not 
l lil:e this. 
The trouble is, most people go 

to bed with "something" on the 
mind-or ON THE STOMACH! 

The answer is, no matter what 
the day has brought forth to up­
set your mind and digest ive or• 
gans. take Beecham's Pills when 
you retire. 
- Though in no sense a "sleeping 
potion," this 80-years-famous 
household medicine so harmon­
izes the system that you can sleeo 
in quiet and perfect rest, even In 
two feet of bed sp.-ce. 

Beecham's Pills are as cfficbnt 
and harmless for children as for 
adults-sweetening the ~tomach, 
i~vigorating digestion and stirring 
h vcr and bowels to natural activity. 

At All Druggists- ij 
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T tbeG91Nlli Tales of a Wayside l 

Tee Is It the Last Year for Them? l lbe Sll~S~i@HT 
◊-----------------

Underestimated, beeJ over- rnted- maybe he isn·t a, 

B y J . V. McARE:E. 

0 :-.E of the su rest tests or a great 

idea is its simplicity. Tha t Is Lo 

say, when first presentf!d a great 

idea c!oes n ot <:ause us to say "How 
w onderful! " but "Wl1y didn't J t hink qf 

that before'!" For example. why h as 
10obocly IJefore this t hought t hal horses 
that ar~ l,red [01· 'draft purposes should 

Ue lt;ste'.:I (or t hei r strength •.1 

~ ou thinl-i they a1e'? VVe as:.:iure you 

t hat they are no t. and that the first 

: test of this k incl w i ll be mac! e by t he 
I Jowa State .\.g 1·icultural Colle;;-e next 

I 

1nor.th by n1eans of a speciaJ:y eon­

stru c:tcd wagon. Of course horses have 

hecn n1a lched for strength alm ost. as 
long as long as they ha.xe been n1at<:hed 
f or speed. 1'0 hitch t-.·o horses had 

lo back and see which i.:ould outdraw 

Ll1e o t her was a.n ancient practice. But 
horses have never been hrefi ::ic·corcling 

lo their abi l ity lo pul l a heavy load. as 
they have been brecl accord i ng to the:r 
abili ty t o run fast. Breede:·s o[ drafters 

have gone on the c:om[ortable supposi­
Lion t hat if they bred b~g bor'led. heavy 

~iurses l hey were breeding horses t he 
l-est u1.pab:e of haul ing h eav~· loacis. 
The point 1s that the horses w erE:' never 
1 eally t est eel, a s th e I acehorse:s are 

. tested on lhe track. 

·rhe draft horse~ ha Ye been bred 
f o1 show purposes pri marily, a l ­

though the show points have, as a. 
r ule, a !~u,ndaUon in u tility . ·rhat 
is to say, ot h er things being equal, 

the g·ood show hor se should be a 
better anin1al for the wo:-k:ng pur-

1w ses for which is is designed than 

the i n ferior show horse. !:;"lo r t h e 

drafter one demands a (•e11tain 

w eigl1l and conformation, a certain 
action, a certain quality and size 

of bone. The assumption that i( a 

horse 11ossesses these qualities h e 

w.J J be the besl for l1auling llea·:.v 
loads seem s to have been accepted 
without question. The Iowa colkge 
is going to pul the theory to t h e 
proof. I t m ay cl iscover that the 
Clydesdal e i s not a better draft 
an imal than a horse of n-1uch less 
weight : t hat a t rotter can pull a s 
n1uch a~ a Percheron. If i t does i t 
is l ikely to revolulionize the brt!eding 
of heavy horses. lf a heavy horse 
c1arin ot draw a he~vi er loar\ u,an a 
Hg·hter l1or se. t h ere is obviously 1,0 

r eason for b r eed ing J1eavy horse~. 
for al bottom they are supposed to 
he u til i ty breeds. and the only pos­
eible utility of a drafter 1s lo 11aul 
t-. t:a:Y:,r load5. O bv1uu::; l .:i, , the .. irafte:: 
is not as sn,art or as swift or as 
easy to keep as the smaller ,,ne. If 
he loses his crown for strength h e 
forf eits his righ t lo be bred. 

IT
T is said lhal in the war a ll other 

breeds but the Lhoroughbred. dis­

graced tl1emsel ves. Mr. Harry Mur­
lon, the welt-known Toronto co;·r e­

spondent, who was in the artilier:v, we 
believe, sen t hon1e a dispatch in which 

he t han ked God for the thoroughbred 

and damned all others. 'l'he cold­

b l ooded horses could not stand th~ hard­
sh ip, for one t hing. For another . they 
Jacked .fighting sp i rit. 1f connitions 

were adverse they curled up and C:iect. 

'!'he thoroughbred fougllt f or his life. 
and as often as not the lives of Lu1nan 
bein gs depended on his. There i s. so 
much race track propaganda about tha t 
we mention these Facts \ w i th r ese1:ve . 
thou gh we• are inclined to the be,1ef 
1:hat ther e is not a breed of ilorse t!•at 
would not be i mproved by a shot ~of rhe 
l'ight kind of thoroughbred l)IOOCI'. -K e 
a.re told , for instance, that 1n. ilussLa, 
where weight pulling ca.pac1ty was 
tested b efo r e lhe war, the chamJHon 
drafter t en years ago was a thorough~ 
bred stallion w eighing some l ,200 
pounds. This w e do not doubt, for 
weigh t pull ing i s not wholly a matter of 
tl1e wel~ht that a horse throws into the 
co:tar. l t ls as much a. matter of the 
heart t ha t h e throws into it. 

For instance, Justin l •lorgan, 

founder of t h e celebrated Morgan 
breed, a horse tfiat i s supposed by 
sorne to have originated in Canada, 
and ,vhich certainl y h ad con si rier ­

ahl e thoroughbred blood, is sup­

posed never to have been beaten 
when drawing against other horses. 
, v e stJippose that Justin J\'lorgan 

1 

,• .. 

kt 
Ray F ren ch, young inr-iul(l~r of t h~ 

Brooklyn :\aLionals. after a hriliian l 
1 

!-:'lart. ha!-: bfen hanclicapperl by a sore I 

a rn1. F'rench. \\'ho dost Owner U:bbetts 

about 10,0011 berries.' has hacl lhe a rm 
Lr eated t,y Hon~!';el trr 11.e.ese. 

weighed neare,· 800 pounds 
1.200. but he had lhe spirit. 

than 
I t is 

'\A.'el1 krfown t hat the heaviest 1nen 
are not always Lhe best men on a 
tug-of-war. vVhy should it be sup-

B y GRANTLAND RIC E . --- ------ --------- ----

During the ea rly sU. ges of the open 

g·oJ[ championship we Journeyed back 

a nd forth amon g various groups and 
individuals composing star tournament 

.>layer s anci leading instructors to get 

Lhelr fa,·ored list of "Don'ts." 

Here Is the lisl that received t h e 
e;Teatest number of votes fro1n thir ty­

five or the best professionals in t he 

L' ni ted States: 
l. Don't wait until after the stance 

,s tak en to ma.ke u~ your mind. 
2. Don 't t hink ahead of the swing. 

3. Don't t hink of anything but hit­
ting the b<.11 afler starting your back 

s,:ving·. 
1. Don't g·r ip t oo lightly with t h e 

righl hand on the back swing. 
5. Don't start t h e back swing out­

side o[ the ball-start t he club heacl I 
back o n a n inside circle. 

o. Don ' t sta nd too long over the ball 

-but don't be in any hurry on the back 
~wing or the dov,:n stroke. 

7. Don·t 1uove your h eacl-let it be 
your <:<.ncl1c,r. 

8. Don 't try to lift an iron shot \ w ith 
.\ our hands-let t he Io[t of the blade I 
lake car e of t his. . 

9. Don·t move eith er head or body' 
while putting. Let t h e hands, wrists 
and arms cl o the work. 

J 0. Don't break ;·our wr ists to\ quick­
ly on t he back swing. 

J I. Don' t att emp't to check your down 
stroke. Hit firmly on through. 

l 2. Don't let the hands get in too 
quickly. Cult ivate t he f eeling of h i t­
ting with the <;lub head. 

I~. Don't think of a. bunker or a pond 
lo he carri ed-think only of hitting the 
ball. 

H. Don;t start your down stroke too 
quickly-let It pick up speed on the 
w ay t11r ough the ball. 

15. Don't h ave the fee lin g of using 
extra effort. When you have, selec t a 
l onger hitt ing club. 

16. Don't g et m entally hurried. Cul-
tiv:.te the idea of mental steadiness or 
men tal rh,ythm. 

17. Don't try a club lofted too much 
for a. short chip shot. Use jigger, 
m ashie iron or light midiron. 

l8. Don't trY t o kill the ball In heavy 
roug·h 01· matted grass. ,If anything 
use a somewha t easier grip and swing 
back slowly. 

19. Don 't try to get f 1..ncy in a b unker 

TY COBB. FRANK CHANCE. 

:~ 

:,:Jt;/:;;, 

"'"''"" 
,.,.. 

LEE FOHL. 

" 

'I 

WILL thi• big league season mark tha t Toy Cobb can be retained as man- contract. Jack Barry, world's series 

the d epar t ure of t hree famiiia.r ager a nother year and t he team survi ve. vet era;1, is to succeed h im. says Dame 

F rank Chance, veteran manager, t houg·h Rumor. And Lee Fohl, who failed by a 

back but a few months aft P.r a Jong nose to lead Lhe Browns to a pennant 

absence from the game, signed for only last season, will give way to G eorge 

way. Condit'ons in t h e Detroit Tiger one season w·ith the ~ed Sox, and it is Sisler, super-playflr, by next season in 

! aces from the managerial ran ks 

in the American League? Listens that 

camp ,vould m ak e it seem improbable ru?norecl now t hat he will n ot sign ;i, !·. ew St. Lou. 'tis said . 

.AUCTION BRIDGE 
By R. F. FOSTER. 

0 1
• sand trap. Be sure first of getting Author of F oster on A uction, Auction iltade Easy, Foster's

1
' Complete lloyle, etc. 

sa i~ly J~~-:t break the left elbow too ---------- / 

Il K the Jong wake of trouble for •all 
ring champions this season Benny 
Leonard is said to be wearing his 

col,ar cut low so as t o be pre]lared tor 
the ·worst. ""£here are times when 
Spring fashions run on through the 
Summer. A ncl Benny is smart enough 
to know that all crown wearers ride on 
t h'e Limi-ted. 

posed that the heaviest horses will 
ha ul the heaviest loads? As we 
said hPfore, it is ext1<'lordinary that 
th is SUlJJ10Ri t.ion l1 as never been put 
to t.h c proo f. ~ri,erc is a breecl of 
horse 01 which nowHclays we nev er 
hear. a nd w hich may be extinct, 
namely, the Suffolk Punch. which 
\.,,as u. l.:'rea l drafter jn its day. ,\'1e 
re1nember one tJr two of t hetn in 
'.roronto n1orc than a gen erati on ago, 
une. a sorrel. usecl by the McColl Oil 
( 'ompan y. 'l'he.v were a lon g bodied, 
Ehort- legged br eed, weighing may­
Le. not 1nore t.,han 1,300 pouncls, 1 and. 
t I um wha l \YC have heal'd of then1 
we belie\·e the.v would outdi·a,v a 
P erd 1 ervn or a. Clyde, pound for 
pound . 

much . ~eep it straight or fairl y 

1 straight with t he l eft hand and wrist I I!,. MO:-;G the polnts upon whic,1 bridge 

I always in control of th11 cluh. 1:'il, players are still far from agr eeing 
on the gan10 calls it worth two. In 
spite of this. thousands of players re­
gard i t as strong en ough. The dang·er 
is in finding ace and queen both againsl 
you. Take this deal from a duplicate 
game: 

IQ)AT'l'LING Siki ' s main kick now is 
llJ) lhat he isn ' t even collecting the 

__________________ ,, 1· is th e d i viding line between suits 

JHJDH i;; is another breed. which may/ , which are ,strong enougl, in high carcls 

be praeticaJ~.v extinct by n ow, but I to justify a bid and those which a r e 

whiC'h w e should like to see repre- I Tenn1·s I not. T he player who has b een [ au ght 'O 7 4;,, 
sented in t he performance test. That . something about values can usaaliy be .:,. 10 8: 
is the Frencl1-Canadia.11. vVe have seen 'lnq uiries I, depended. on to follow the rule ~,·,at <> l ' J 8 

price of a steak for his pet lion. 

[J)EMPSEY can expect what Is coming 
when they knock him out. Two 
days ago we heard three fight fans 

asking what good man John L. Sullivan 
e,·er whipped, 

JHE grind and wear and tear of golf great a champion as most p eople 
. th'Ought he was." 

has been badly underestimMed, es- lt is yet too soon to write the fin al 

pecially by those engaged 111 other word on Dempsey's ability- to l?ass 

compet itions. Thirty-six holes call tor complete judgment on his ultimate 
I -1 f • .1 d ranking in the heavyweight game. Jn 

Len or lwe ve mi es over an Y rugge most of his contests ·he has sh9wn all 
country. More l han that, where the the elements of ring greatness- ha rd 

player is interesled, there is the s l rain hitt ing, speed, swi[tnes. of ha nd and 
r t, • t I ach st oke correctly fo~>t .. stamina, durabll1ty a n d cool 

o I ymg O Pay e r ' th1nk 1ng. 
lhe heavy nerve strain of constant sup- He showed almost invincibl" qualities 

pression Lhat wears one 'llown almost against Fulton, Willard, Miske and 
, . . tb- ll d Carpentier. 

as bad!~ as Ioo a oes. He looked to be only an average good 
Some years ago in Pittsburg we re- heavyweight against Brennan and 

call playing eighteen h oles of golf one Gibbons. 
• ·th f th gi·eatest of But what other heavyweights have 

morning wi one 0 e had flawless careers? 
all pitchers. It took John L. Su llivan over sevent~• 

rouncls lo k nock out Jake Kilrain and 
he never knocked out Charley Mitchell. 

'·I am going to play eighteen more 

t hls afternoon," he :said. 
"Don't you work lo-morrow?" 

asked. 

Sharkey went the full rnute against 
we Jeffries. and ,lim C0rbett l asted twenty ­

three rounds long aft er Fitz had 
!mocked him out a t Carson Cit). 

HSure/' he replied. i.But what dif- F i·ank Moran remained the limit with 

[erence will that mal,e?" Willard wi thout suffering any annoy-

He played eighteen more lhat after - ance and Willard was then supposed Lo 

noon, and the next day Pittsburg got be al his bes,. 

t o him for seven teen hits. 

Wilde an d Others, 

WHE:S- Jimmy Wilde finishecl ei ,;htacn 

holes or golf on the day 1?efore he 

met Pancho Villa we asked him 

lf eighteen ·wasn't enoug·h. 

" No," he answered. "l want to get in 

eighteen more. Golf doesn't tire you 

when you are in shape." 
Possibly the ten or twelve miles he 

hiked up and down hill didn' t affect him 

to any g r eat ex tent, b ut he overlooked 

the nerve strain or trying to hit the 

ba,11 180 or· more times as it ought to 

be hit. Wilde was a pretty tired ath­

lele when he finished, and t he 36 holes 
on Sunday didn't .help him an awful 

lot on Monday nighl. 

WE recall a day when we went out 
" ·ith Chief Bender in the forenoon 
for eighl e<m holes. Thal same 

afternoon t he C:11.ief held the Yankees 
to two l1its and no runs for si x tnning.s 
and then had a six-run lead blown 
away before ),fack could hurry some­
one to his 1·escue. ff e w,qs waverJng 
badly when lhe salvo of swats struck 
him, about t w ice as wearv as he thought 
he was. since the Chief always took his 
golf earnestly and gave the game his 
best. 

Has Dempsey Been Over-Rated? 

JHIS was almost the first query taken 
up by fight experts, camp follow­
ers, non-combalants and bystand­

ers after Dempsey had [ailed to stop 
G ihhnns in fifteen rounds. 

You could hear the echoes whisking 
back and forth: "M.aybe pempsey has 

4,i 'l' IS quite possible tha_t Dempsey i&•n't 

ll the suocr1nan. the rlng n1arvel. t 
man y thought he was up t o the 

Gibbons entertainmen t. But don't for­

get these details: 
Dempsey, between January 1, 1921. 

and July 4, 1923. had fought one fight 

lasting· eleven minutes. 
Gibbons in that same period 'of time 

had taken part in thirty-two battles. 

Dempsey certainly isn't superman 

enough to lea.ve t he ring and all active 
competition for two years and to be 

near his best. Tim!ng, the 1nost essen­

tial factor of the game-or a factor as 

essential as sk i ll and cond i tion-is· a:­
most cei·tain to di t a])pear in ths long 
stretch of idle time. Dempsey's limin1'.' 
his judgn1ent of distance, his accuracy 
were all well below all standards. And 
t his cteficienc:v "'as enhanced by the 
cool and skillful defensive fight Gib­
bons waged. 

Dempsey may have been over-rated. 
But we still believe that if Dempsey 

had continued to figh t at r egular inte1·­
vals after meeting Carpentier he \Vould 
have won every batlle in a fe,v rounds , 
including the Siege of Shelby. 

Dempsey, w lth h is speed, his powe,·, 
his heavy hitting with either hand. his 
iron Jaw had too many qu.alilies of 
gTeatness in his prirne to be Judged• by 
one fight, or by t w o fights. Yet if hP 
is beaten in hi~ next fight the verd1,·t 
undoubtedly will be thal he was bad:.v 
over-rated-that he nevel' whipped a 
flrstlclass fighter ln condition. 

This at least, " ·ill be the ver dict of 
the m~jority. It will be_ time enough 
to form additional ipintons after hs 
next fighl takes place. The.re _ should be 
no partcular hurry in re,:idermg a cle ­
cision that will mean llttle until t he 
.cornplete returns are in. 

but on e or two specimens, hu t t h,ose I there must be al least :wo tricks .'♦ · 
11 6

.
4 suggested that the French-Canadian Answ ered counted at attacking value in t h e su i t r, 

was one o [ t ile most useful o r horses. ,

1 

called unless the bid is a shut -ou t. c:; 'AQ9 1-2E3 0
4

_- _. 

U ndoubtedl y they bad lboroughbred ,. 
', The difference between an orca1rn.r:; -:.♦: A lUJ_. •_- _.,- ·B e\lt .Q J 8 2 

blood, and they were used (or riding, bid of one trick to , .al.art things and 21· ~ - -

ootedn Around League l driving a 11d draft work. T h ey _were I Replies to { bid o f three or fo;,r to prevent any (> J 1• ~ -· <) '9 8 5 4 a 
extrpmc-l ,\· hardy ~_u.d..,_ lon.z.~ .,.,... ,-J I - ~ ~ .pdent1:a f., one from starting -&nything is t hat i n ~ a? z . ♦ A O 5 3 

'unlike tlle thornughbred. were d is- • ' . • • 

tingu ished fo r heavy manes and tails. By the first case the bid invit es th~ part- 40 K J 10 6-5 
They could walk, trot. gal lop and pull, Captain R. ner's approval and co-operation; in • l S ( 
and a good specime n wo uld weig·h ma}- Inms-T aylor. the second it t ells h i m you do not care • 

be 1,200. '.l'h ey \\'er e i he fi ivvers of what he has, you do n ot want to have <> A 10 
their day. They decayed becau se t h ey ___ • J •g 9 
were not sp ecialis t s. One breed could '-·--- ----------- - --- 1· him say anything. • 

trot faste,·. another breed cou ld gallop I The estimate of two tricks in \he suit z deals. The educated players call 

faste_r1 and anoth er breed could haul J". w.: Your cla iin is correct. Your itself requires son1e card or cards tha.t this heart suit a secondary bid, be. 

heavier l oads. At lcasl, the latter was I pponent when he ran to take your have that Yalu e. An ace is worth two cause the suit itself is not worth two 
tal<en for gran ted •because t he Sl11res O 

. • • • h trick s and there are not four tricks 

a nd the Clydes were heavier horses. ln j short drop shot, lost the p~int ,f e tricks, so is the combination of king in t h e whole hand. Therefore. they pass. 

a real test, however, it m ight be sho,"n touched the n et eith er with his r acquet, and q u een, but there is no other that Then three different [inishes follow at 
thal the French-Canadian co u ld l1aul as . ' rt •of himsel f H i s various lables. 
great a load as his taller, heavier rival. 111s cloth es or any pa . • I comes up to that standard. l'hls brings At one, A bid s the hear ts, y passes, 

Whatever m ay be disclosecl by the 

Iowa test, it see ms that it i s time 
that the clrafters should be submit-

ted to some such test as the trot-
ler s a nd lhe thoroughbreds. Bar on' s 

Pride, as a drafl stallion. ha.s been 

ranked w ith Peter the Greal, the 
trotter. a nd St. Simon. the thorough , 
bred. The get of Bar1,n's Pride 
have justi fi.ed then1sclves in the 
show ring, out they have never 
proved in con1petition whethe r· the.:,­
can haul such a l oad as their size 
and qua.lily indicates, or whether 
they have the will-to -work to l he 
same degree as the prog·en y of l ess 
illustrious Cl ydesdale sires. A series 
of t ests may reveal t h e fact tha 
::;om e obscu re sire has had tlt e ur~ 
suspect ed abi l ity to produce horses 
that have the abil ity lo haul just 
as the J)rogeny o[ P eter the Great 
have lo trot fasl. But so far It i s 
all guess work. l n fac:t. the hreed­
ers of drafters have been going on 
the assumption that a horse com­
parable to .Jess vVi!Jard was the 
best J10rse. t11e str ongest horse. t11e 
most capabl e horse. S imilar guessc~ 
in other clepart111en Ls have been 
proved erroneous. 

conten tion , that he loSt the point 
0

~ Y u s at once to the working 'Jart of tl,e B denies Lhe hearls w i th two diamonds. 

if his racquet touch ed the n et Is 1.1uite rule, which m i gh t be simply sbtted b y Z passes and B m akes his contract with 

w ronu-. 1 quote you t h e following r ule: saying on e should n ever call a suit thc.1.t r:ve honors against hiln. f:."'ive tricks 

" If t~l,e JJJa,.•er or h is racque_t (i_n his in trumps are all Y and Z can make. 
hand or oth-~rwise), or an ything w111ch w as not h eaded b y at least the ace, or At a nother labl e A did noL like the d ia­

he wears or carries, louch the net, both king and queen. These are us- mond lake-out and shifted to three 

Dost9 • cord, str ap or band, or ~he grou_nd u ally referrecl to as "the lops." c lubs. On this he was 8el, making two- I 
t h tr k odd only. 

within h i s opponent's cour , w en s •
1 

- Some of our write'rs g;o fu:.·ther t han At a nother table A took a chance and 
ing at the •ball. or at any vther tll)1e I 
while the ball is In play," h e loses the t hat and insis t l he ace a lone is n ot went to n o-trumps, at which h e m ade 

po int enough , and that ! her e should be a t Atwto-oldd, bu t colu ldl fntot t rheacht gamke. 
• . w ··t t '"'11' Ray 1'oom 17 . - on Y one was 1e e a ears, ma -

H. B.. 111 e o " • , 0 • ' least one other bonor , if only the ten, lng two-odd with hono-rs against him 
24 King Slreet west, Toronto. nt .. s,ic-1 - . . A t I . B. 
. • r th e Publ ic P a rks Lawn T en- with 1t, or more than flve cartls 1n the t 1ese various contracts A and. 

r <,tarA.y ? ·. t· and h e will giv e ynu suit. T his l en g·th. in sui t is assumed I score 50 plus at th~ no-trnmper ; 26 mm-
nLs .. ssocia ton. . . . us at clubs, 21 1n1nus at diamonds; all 
particulars regarding. the P.u~hc pa, ks as a lways n eceSS8<rY. . . g a in for y and z . 
tourna m ent, which ,s nm,- ,tb;,ut to I When ther e 1~. n _otlung better t,1an W h en Z started by bidd i ng the hearts 

start . . . ,. . . .· the ace, or the king a nd queen, at the t he result i\•as very differen t. All pass-
"Canad1an Lawn Tenms ,18 ~,~mg I lop of the SUit called t h er~ must he, ed, and A Jed the king of clubs, getting 

two cups-one. f~r . the rne11 s s ingl es of course. enough tricks ou ts1_d~ to inake t h e encouragi ng •eight from B, showi ng 

and 01:e for ladies srngles. r . u p the four or mo,·e rec1ui red •t o just!fy at l east the queen. I n stead of going 
N . f,.: .James Outra~ A n tle son , ~ht a bid. 1 . blindly on with the clubs l10wever 

c, ptain of the Australian • Dav~s C~p The dividing l ine between those who and forci n g his partn en to i ead up t,; 

l~am tl1is sear. was born ll"I E ~t,e.';!, insist on t ops and lhose who do not d ummy, A ·shifted to the spade, going 
New South_ Wales, on Sep t-amb.,i l ,, know anylhmg deflrnte a bout bidd;ng through the king in dummy. 

1 1895. and ,~. therefore. 27 ..,·e-ans old. valu es is the combinalion of ,in'g-Jacl,- This gave A a ruff on the third r ound 

,\nderson has n ever ~'.'aten "'1:'iifohi,s- ten . lt i s stretching th ing-s t~ call t his of spades a nd put him back into the 
t on, he <1,d, howeve, • . beat .r ce_n 111 worth more t han a trick. 1';o writer lead. Having in mine! that encourag­

~931 in Lhe East v. W est . m atcn at = =================== i n g eight of c l ubs From B. he l ed a 
Lh.1c::1go, three s_et.s to two. ,tne l~s: set s1:1a11 club. not t ll e ace. B won t his 

g·o 111g to 19 -17 m Ander sons fa"?'· . with t h e jacl, and led a fou r t h spad 
M . u .: . The racquet y ou are u_smg, 1s On this, Z p u t the ten of hearts and _1 

(Copyright, 1923. by The 'l'oronto 
day World). 

Loo large in the handle and v,o he • .vv ,vr discarded a diamond to avoid t h e lead 

Sun- a g irl. You should not use a rn.cquet Z is. now in a hole. A's refusal t~ 
oYer 13½ ounces. I would recomr.1c:nd ov ert.rump m ak es it fook as if both 
you to use one even_ l ig~ t er than. this. , ace. and queen of hear ts were in B's 

, 

. I 

He Becomes Star of His T earn 

• 

A minor league pitcher, 
and a winner, too. 
Tbc 11 an outfielder­

bench warmer 

with a big leag ue c lub. 
Next a castoff, 

wished a w ay for nothing. 
Gh,en away again 

"to _boot." 
Put on t,ho beuc h again; 

Sho,.ed all over 

the diamond ; 
E ,·eu consldcl'cd for 

pitcher's\ job, 

And tnen o ne or t n e greatest 1 
oufieldcrs In the game . 

'J.'hat's the cat'eer of 
Charle;v Jamieson, 

Indian outflelding star. 

• • 
• 

7 
Ii'// • / A~ 

/ .'' 

4 ,' 
.,,,. , 

. 
' , ,, .•· .. 

N'ole.- If you desire rnform'.lt,on on hand, and a iead through B was vital. 
any tennis matter, please addres,. the To l ead t h e ten of d iamonds blocks t he 

Tennis Editor of The T_oronto Sunc,ay su it, so Z lecl the club for dummy to 

World, and your letter will be answer ed rufr and Jed the trump from that hand 

in these columns. •• A won the jack with the queen and 
A.C.: Can you please tell me if 1'\'or- at once l aid down the ace to d is-

man Brooks d efeated H. L . Doherty arm dummy. Anoth er clu b forced z 
when he won the championshi p at to trump and pull on e of A 's trumps 

l How About Union of Castoff~? l 
Those interested in the doi ngs o! th!' 

geveral unions or baseball p layers will 
riow consider t he possibilities of the 

organizing or the Loyal Order of Cast­

prrs. 
For the big league p layers- principally 

pitchers- who have been·' given t he gate 

by som e c lub or other o( recent months. 

have b een d oin g very well. thank you, 

ED well that they're f eeling pretty! 

&nappy. 
Owner Ebbet s. o f the Bi·ookly n Dod -

gers, is furni shin g· the most m ateri al for 

this new uni<,n. F i rst, Sh errod Smilh. 

eoulhpaw hero of the 1no world's series, 1 
w as cannecl. T r is Speaker grabbed h i m , 

fol' the Indians, a nd the v eteran has 

been one of the outst anding fig u1:es of 

th~ team's play. 
);ow Ebbets has watcheu L eon Ca­

dore, cast off a few days ago, show in­

liication s lhat h e' l l i i"e to pitch a hunch 

of good games. 
ln be.tween those d eals Manager L ee 

F oh l , of lhe Browns, can ned Hollister 
'l'hur.ton. This gent has been winnini;­

games for the vYh:t ., Sox. 
'·Ja w n·• McGraw decided t hat youD~ 

J..like Cven gros wou ldn ' t tnake a good 

pitcher. so let him ;;o. 'l'he W hil~ Sox 

grabbed him, and hr-- ha8 been going 

grea t guns. 
Jim 13agby. turned loosf> by the Jn ­

dlans, has been ea:·ning his sail at l east 

\\ ;th the Pirates. 
.-\11 told. the list is fair ly Jar;;e. Some 

e1,~erpri :- in g- organ:zcr might get some, 
dde• from Lht3p h1.,yc if he ~tar•.~ I to 

1 

fc:.irn; t J,A. h u u:1bn. 

,vimbl edon? after which all he could make was th~ 
H. L. D oherty did_ not play In th.!' a.ce of diamonds. T his gave h i m only 

champ1on sh1ps at , v1mbledon in 190.. f i ve tricks on a bid to make seven 
l n l906 a[ter winnin g he retired. N or- bu Lhe had simple honors to score an d 

man E . Brooks won t h e a l lcomers from :was n ot clou bl ed. Net Joss; 84. This 

A. ,v. Gore and as H. L . Doherty _did 1s on e M the many cases in which the 

n_ot defend he became the .ch":mpton . conven t,onal douhle stands in the way 
="qrman E. Brooks won again ,n 1914 of substantial gain for A. 
wh•eu h e defeated the Germ an Froet­
zh ern in t he fi nals of t11e all comers. 
Ile t hen defealcd A. F. 'Wilding in 

I tllC C hallenge r ound. 
H.B.: ,Villie Rensha w was the best 

I of l11 e lwo brother s. He won th<, world 's 
champi ons.hip in 1881 to 1886 mclusive 

T hi_s is the sol ution to problem :'lo. 
167, m Which heart~ were trumps, z 
to lead and Y -Z to wm all five t ncl<S. 

I 
and agai n in 1889. He was unable to 
play i n a tournament for over two 
:\~ears owing ~o injur y . His brotl1~r. 
Ernest. wo11 111 1888. a nd the twin 

• brothers won the doubles in 1880, ~l . 
84. 85. 86 : 88, 89, so that they were the 

Z leads the trump which y wins 
w i th the ace. returning the f i ve. B's 
best d iscard is t he club ten after t he 
spade. .z sheds the diamond. Y then 
leads his diamond. w h ich forces B to 
d i scard_ be fore Z does so. If B Jets go a 
spade Z gets out of Y's way bv dis­
cardmg the ~Pade king and· y inakes 
both ten and two. 

Charle3• Jamieson going after oneth.at w ould be a hit with most out- fielders chasing it. 

,vorld's doubl es cha mpions seven ti1n es. 
and the Doh ertys were world's chain~ 
pions eight tiines. 

\V. : Zen zo Shimi zu was born in Ja­
pan 1891. H e was captain of the J ao­
anese Davis Cu p team this yea,·. He 
once came within two pohlts of beat­
ing T ilden in . the Challenge round of 
the Davis Cup in 1921. He was Bengal 
champion of Calcutta 1913, 1916 1918 
1920. A 

I 
t 

J.F.: P. ~"'J. Schwengers won the singles 
championsh i p of Canada 1911 and 1912. 

If B lets go t11e ace of. clubs so as 
to keep two spades Z will discard t h e 
deuce of clubs_, as A still has l h at suit 
stopped, and will make both his kings. 

BRIDGE PROBLEM KO. 168 

"7T'HE men who hunt for the most 

11 valuable player to h is team in the 

big show can give Charley Ja,mie­

son of the Cleveland Indians the once 

over first. 
For this brilliant player w ho 

~ !J 8 !, on ce wa\ "booted'' around the cir-""' a cuit like a lnan w ithout a t r ade or 
home, now ranks n ot only as one 

◊ - of the best outfielders in the busi -
• Q 9 8 ness, but his hitting, base running 

and all round baseball ability is mak-

WEAR AND TEAR, 0 - □· (;:, .:..... ing him the shining light o f the lndan's 

l H E w ear and tear o f golf in a cham- 6 J ' •. play and the most valuabl e member of 

pionship i s enormous. \'Ve rec-all a a - that tea111. 

C<,l'lain football star who g·ave out () 10 9 & 5 2 ◊ A 8 7 The batter who remarked, as the 

the third day of an a mateur champion - • J z • .1 ,: ,· ·• umpire called the fourth ball. "every-

sh1p, worn t o a frazzle-not so much ERMT::si [O SPALL.\ , CAXE AXD ALL, 111·, l'I II lil thing comes to him who waits," spoke 

from the l ong hiking under a hot su ti HLK!:--JG ,ALONG COU.\JTRY ROAD. r, the truth. Jamieson waited years for 

as from the h eavy strain upon his n er v - V lhe "g1·and chance." believi ng in J1i s 

ous system. Erminio Spalla, European heavyweight • own, heart he could d el iver. And he 

lf you don·t think there is any such Cham pion and nati,·e of Italy, says he' ll ¢ II' Q J proved his faith in himself. 

" strain in tournament golf keep Jeav- figh t in America If he can get a battl e ll> Started in Moun d. 

ing you rself I o_ng approach putts or four w.ith Jack DemJ)sey. or maybe Luis • { 10 6 2 Jamieson started out as a pitcher-

! a nd five f_oo_te1s to hole oYer keen, slop- F i rpo • . But back i n I taly afle_r an effor t a weird and wooly southpaw. H e was 

I ing su, faces. to make his , name m the U nited Sbtes l Hearts are t rumps a nd Z leads. Y with Buffalo. l-1 e won about two-

a.sA,_~:u \~eeginn~~sswi~i~1~ ,~l;1~eep1a'ncead· rhow 't.~ hst':Ys fl,he s. l1lu __ chfi~etter orr tner~. and Z '(tf~nt ~ix tricks. H_ow do tl~ey_ g_et thirds of his g;ames fo_r t h e1n in 191~ 
t at .l' ig. s, o ene1 fo1 1 1e n1oney a nd 1s t_he1n? bolution ne.:\.t week . This 1s a I and in 11:n:~ up to tJH::. time he quit 

keg of lead on Your back. t he ido, or the natn c* little more complicated than ~o. 167. I the box. He was hitting Lhe ball so 

hard, however. that Pat Dono\'an, then paws and righthanders became so bril­
bosslng the club, decided to pul h i m liant that it called for complete control 
in the outfield to keep his ba t in of the berth. 
the lineup. Jamieson kicked not. • As a ;;round coverer he J1as no su-

Clark Griffith paid two players ancl perior in the big show. }le has the 
$3.000 for him on August, 22, 1915, agility of a mountain goat i n running 
but signed him as a pitcher, only up the slope in deep left on the home 
lo switch him to the outfield i n a grounds and in climbing onto the grand­
vain effort lo use him advantageously. • stand to snag long flies and fouls. He 
T)1en he asked for waivers on h im and needs to get bu t one finger on the 
the Athletics took him J une 28, 1917, ball lo snare H. 
for the waiver price. His hitting? Well , l a te averages ga,·e 

Connie Mack used him in the him a .370 mark, and put him second 
outfield considerably that season and only to Harry Heilman in the race for 
the next. but decided he could not the league leadership. He has slammed 
use the New J ersey gent In the re- out more hits ,than the Detroit slug­
building· of his club and when the ger. ,vhere Heilman has stol en but five 
cha.nee came to grab Bobby Roth [ ram bases Jamie has grabbed of[ t w eh e 
Cleveland the tall one threw in Jamie according to recent compilations. 
with Gardner and Myers for Rot h. That Jamie's hitting i s timely and 

Still Jamie failed to land right side that he can be counted on to score 
up. He spent much of' his time on the when he gets on is indicated by the 
bench until Jack Graney was injured. run and runs-batted-in fig·ures. which 
in the 19~0 carnpaig·n. Charley had show him rhnning neck and n eck with 
filled in at first and the outfield, at Heilman. 
tilnes, ho VI ever. Personality must be considered when 

W ith Graney out Charley got his one estimates a player's w orth to a 
cha1Jcc in left field. But his right club. Jan1ieson is the most popular-
Lo the berth w as questioned. For player on the team w i lh the players 
a. :-·eason or inore 1\lana.ger Speaker ancl the fans The whole durned town 
alten1ated him ,vith Graney and Joe Swears b;y "Jarnie.'' \Vhat greater 
G,·1111~ in the. Jet ,1;arclen- un ti l ,Jamie- proof can there he of a man·s value) 
son's playing and hitting against south- Lo a club? 
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CONDUCTED BY MARGARET FEA ' 

Asserts Seat 
of Emotions is 

in Windpipe 
Based On Algebra and 

Under Control, Says a 
Toron to Minister. 

FORMULAE IS FOUND 

Man Immune to Pain Al­
lows N eeclles to be Run 

rrhl'ough Cheeks. 

"f EELI::\'GS are registered, not 
in the heart, but on an emo­
Uonal key-board situated in 

the wind-pipe." 
Such is the extraordinary theory 

advanced by a 'l.'oronto minister. 
S9m~ time ago a lriost singular 
advertisement appeared in one of \ 
'.roronto's daily papers. The text 
of it was an announcement that if 
one would apply to a certain tele­
phone number one would be shown 
how to win bacn, straying or lost 
affections between the sexe;,. 

A young girl whose attention 
was cal?ed to the advertisement, 
made an appointment and told her 
story to the man, whom we shall 
call Mr. Dlank. It seems that she 
had been happily cng·aged j,s, a 
young man who had had occasion 
to go away for a time. Since his 
retu r n his ardor had cooled, and 
another seenwd more desirable 
t h an the little girl who'had waited 
three years for him. She asked 
M r . Blank to help her win back 
the recalcitra11t lover. 

"I can't guarantee to bring your 
young· man back to you," said Mr. 
Blank, but I can make you so 
happy that you will not miss him, 
nor want h im bac,k." 

Things began to look interesting. 
Asked • how he could hope to 
perform this feat, Mr. Blank fur­
ther electrified the young lady LJy 
announcing that he could teach 
'lbsolute emotional control to :tny 
one who would take his course of 
lectures, and apply themselves to 
the study of emotion. 

Based on Algebl'a. 
"l<'eelings are based on algebra," 

was his next verbal bombshell. "I 
have made an exhaustive stucly of 
this matte1·; in fact 1 h ave written 
a book. I tell you that ·each em o­
tion can be addressed by a':. for ­
mula, and can be quite under one's 
control." 

ThP. formulae. as shown to the 
love-sick damsel appeared ve1·y 
much like algebraic equations, and 
were explained ·by M r. B lan!{ in 
alge'braic terms. There is, accord­
ing tu the theory advanced, a dis­
tinct equation and formula of 
,1cldress for each emotion, and 
when one has taken this course of 
lectures, or lessons, nothing is im­
possible, no am bit ion too lofty for 
t·ealization, no height too great to 
soar . 

"We have not one mind but 
nearly three hundred," he staled 
solemnly, "and each mind is made 
up of seven elements. As to our 
emotions, . . , until one has 1na.de 
:t stucly of them, one does, not 
realize how many there are." 

According to this explorer in the 
realms of anatomical psychology, 
the feelings which have alwa;-s 
been supposed, (wrongly), to have 
ha:d their centre in the heart, are 
a1-ranged identically with the 'IrnY­
boat·d of a piano-each emotion a 
separate note which can be con­
trolled at will, in much the same 
manner as one can strike and then 
release ai note on the piano. 
'\Vhcn one is afraid the tiny musct>i 
'·not~" of the emotional nerve or 
fear, ·contracts, automatically, and 
stays contracted until the fear Ill 
gone. So with all emotions. 

Gamut of the Emotions. 
The most powerful emotions are 

located lowest down on the lrny­
board, a:nd the five, in order ot 
their intensity, are; love of per­
son, love of liberty, Jove of beauty. 
love oC abunda nce (material 
things), and . fear, oe love of self 
preservation. Mr. Blan!< stopped 
there, but if, as he stated_, the ar­
rnngement is identical with that of 
notes on a' piano, in oc·taves, then 
his "love-octave" lacks three 
not1>R. 

Mr. Blank has ·his own emo­
tions under perfect control. J<~or 
i nstance, he said: "I "·as out walk­
ing one daY. and discovered that 
I was very weary, I stood still, re­
peated the formula which calls up 
surplus strength, and I could feel 
il welling up within me until I 
could run Jilke a: little boy." 

·'I am immuhe to pain," he con­
tinued. " J ust the other clay I 
burned my hand quite badly, but it 
i.id not bother me in the least-I 
never felt it. Before that I h a <'! a 
blisternd heel, a small thing of 
course, but often very annoying. 
I was entirely unc onscious of it." 

Mr. Blank then read a Jetter 
from a ;roronto man, who had ta k­
en the course of lessons, and had 
succeeded in mal{ing himself im­
mune to pain. Ihe man stated in 
t he Jetter that his friends had 
rloubted him, and that he had al­
lowed them to run needles through 
both cheeks, and through his 
wrists; that they had pinched 
him until he was bla:ck and blue 
f r om shoulder to wrist, and that 

through it all he had been bliss­
fully comfortable. 

'l'he formul:cJ, by which the pain 
nerve is · dd1:l;l§.~l runs something 
l~k e this: .-0•1 {IO ~ - Wh fao1 

pain, I fee l tha.t 1 can control 
paii1, I believe that I am control­
ling pain, I do not feel ·p a in, I a:m 
not in pain, 1 h a ve controlled 
pain." 

1!,iruls Canada. wo Small. 
''l have written a book..on this 

subject, said :vrr. Blank, • "a.nd l 
a1n engaged now in ·wriling an­
other. I feel that I have discovered 
something that is ol' \·ast import­
ance to the world. There are, of 
course, those who t hink tha t it 
is not decent to try and control 
the emotion;:;-that one should 
not strive fer emotional control, 
bl.it thin]{ that what is natural 
should be allowed." 

JYfr. Blank thought, however. 
that where. uncontrolled emot.ion5 
made for misery, e ither physical 
01' menta-l, it was only r l;;h t that 
these factors shonl<l be su hiPct to 
the will of the person upon vY!,.,m 
they would react. 

He will not try to p ubli;:;h Jo::s 
boolk 'here. "Canada is too ~i'1all." 
he mid, -- n is no p lacP. t o p ,J bl ish 
S!..!.'h cL book." 

Coming back to the reason of 
lht visi t , Mr. Bl:tn!{ was as!rnrl whv 
Ile it1serted an advcrti3e:ne111. 
which could not but be rni.;;uncl?1·­
stood, and which mis-sta-ted both 
his powers and ;his intention. 

"That ad must be changed," he· 
sai,J firmly. "J admit tha; it i~ 
very misleading-." 

"What arc your tet·ms for the 
course of lec.; tures ?" t h e young 
lady ask ed. 

·1 h a ve not ?~P. .V ~et. t •~!.·111s Yet . 
lf you shoulcl take the course I 
would only ask :vou to Pa'Y what 
you thoui:-ht it was wot"th when 
you had finished. I would do this 
with :vou as you would be my 
first lady pupil, ancl would, per­
haps, interest your friends " 
was the caret'n l reply, ' 

"You state that You ean make 
me fearless, or able to control 
fear, immune to paif1, posses.~cd of 
'surplus streng th' - practically 
complete mistress of al! my ,. 
tions ?JJ 

" Not quite that-it would rest 
largely with yourself, You mm,t 
apply yourself closely, but when 
you once learn to cont rol per­
fectly one emotion, the rest will be 
easy. It is like stt·iking a note on 
the 1iiano-when you want to 
sound it you s trike it, and when 
you wish the sound to stop, you 
lift your finger from the llrny. You 
can learn to contract the e motion­
al muscles when you want to­
and to rnlease them at will." 

"Is there any physical treatment 
m the course'!" 

"None whatever. It is purely 
mental." 

"Suppose," persisted the y oung 
lady, "suppose you are. going to 
give me fear-control. How will you 

• go· about it? To get in to t ouch with 
the emotion fear you must ! irst 
call it up-make me a fra:ld. Is'nt 
that right?" 

"N-n-o," said Mr. Blank. "But, 
T ca'n explain all that if you de­
cide to take the course," and with 
that th e young lady thanked him 
a ncl clepa rted. ' 

COMMUNICATIONS. 

Letters concerning articles 
printed on this page should 
be addressed Editor, Wo­
man's Page, Toronto Sunday 
World. 

Poses illustr'ating new summer dances ivhich are popuiur in_ Toronto halls. 

Paris Now Decrees 
Skirt to Be Short · 
~ ~ ...... - --

These ara the Ft e,1ch capit:;.l' s 
style hints-The waistline ls 
slightly higher. Skirts will b e 
shorter than those of t he spring 
and summer. Embroidered vel ­
V<"!ts, silk • antl :-:atin s •are being 
shown done in rtesigns that :ire 
inspired by old Persian m inia·­
tures. A ll-over b:rai,1E,d woolens 
are •being usad. Embro,dered 
fu1· is one of the fane,es for fall. 
.Printed silks are much Jess usell. 

l Letter~toiheEditor l 
To the Editor c,1 tne Toronto 

Sunday '\Vorid: 
::\Iay I throu';''l t l,.e mcdiua; of 

y our columns, answer ~he per.::>on, 
(for no lady would make suc:h 
:sweeping stat~1nent~, or a t t,!lnpt 
a criticism on something she 
knows practically nothing of), 
who gave her views to the Sun-
day ·world on the "Shop 
Girl." She a dmits she h a s 
but made inquiri es with r e ­
gard t o the ··shop Girl" 
getting time off to attend sales, 
and a percen tag·e of discount a l­
lowed for ,personal shopping and 
piclks, from her intellectual obser­
vation , a type-Iamenta:bly true­
that exists in every cla_ss of w-0r1i:­
er, If the refer ence is only to the 
frizzed and rouged, why limit the 
cdticism to "Shop Girls" only? 

I would a lso like to r emind h e r 
t hat there are many very w e ll 
educated and talented young la.dies 
tocday earning theit· living in 
stores not from choice but force 
of circumstances. 

Anyway who is to blame in the 
m a ller of these young g i rls of the ' 
type she presumably refers to? 

·what are their mothers doing'? 
You will find i n most cases like 
mother- like da•ughter. Bot h in ,the 
maltte,· of menu and dress and 
these moth.er s, have little or n o 
control over them whatev er. So 
one cannot blame the girls for 
what to them is quite in the run­
n ing." 

bo they d o it to attract the 
attention of men? Whet h e r tha t 
is the intention, or j ust to satisfy 
themselves t h ey lool{ nice accord ­
ing to their own idca 1 I tkno\v n ot 
but attract the y c ertainly d o and 
you find these girls very seldom 
g et "left."-And again whether 
t h e re is something in t hem intel­
lectually after all, or whether th ey 
a re what the men that marry 
them are on ly looking fo r is an 
ope n question. 

B y the way our employers g ive 
us the respectful t itle of sales ­
ladies as i t is not in the a rgument 
I w ill spare the details of t he ou t ­
side purchaser in " type" 11.s seen 
from the shop girls' point of view. 

As to dress in business, its u p 
to t.he heads of the stores to see 
to that. , 

Dark dresses with $. touch of 
white or li ttle color, certainly­
But-uniform in civilia n life, in 
th is free a nd glorious country, 
w ell to use a• Canadian expression 
-Try and get it ! 

BOBBED BUT NOT FRIZZ-ED. 

B uy Home P roducts. 
'To t he Editor of The Sunday 

World. 
Your column under heading 

"Own Products," in J\.lfagazine 
Section July 8 issue, sho uld be 
advertised to a greater extent t han 
at present. Credit should be given 
to a local departmental store 
which inaugurated an "All Cana-

dian" week some time ago. Ca n't 
our other large stores fo llow t h eii­
Jead? At the beg innin g of 1923 
I pl edged m yself (as a N ew Y car·s 
r esolut ion) to purch a se Canaclian 
man ufactrired goods w h ere~ quality 
and -price$ are equal t o "'foreign 
compet itor\,, The re are hund,;-eds 
of home r -u\111Hactu red com1no d i ·• 
ties in thi.s city alone an d t h ou- · 
a nd s woullt benefi t by pur chasing 
a good a.r~icle at a rea sonable 
p rice. We h a ve ' 'Mothers' D a y, " 
etc. Why not an " a ll Canadian 
day" every day. 

W. A. GHEF.N (British er ) . 
37 Breadalba\1e St., T or o n to. 

Maids 1''1-om England. 
To the Editor of The Sunday 

World. 
I tru st t hat you w ill p lease pub­

lish this Jetter in regards to t_he 
maid-servant. '.rh e rn . have bee n 
p lenty of ma.ids h ere f rom E ng·­
land , but they have- fou-nd things 
v ery discoura glng. The mist'ress 
here in Cana da has got to lear n 
h ow to g ive orders, a ls o k n o w how 
t he work is done. T h e Englis h 
maids know their business. In 
England t he maids s tay a t thei r' 
j o bs 5, 10, 15, 25 years. All the 
maids t h a t come ove r here sooner 
or later go into fact ories a nd 
shops. '!'here i's'-no on e to blame 
bu t the m istress of the household. 
Seve ral of the E nglish maids :ue 
d oing hospital cl uties h ere, w h 1d1 
is better tha n h ouse work h ere 
ii, Canada. So p lease mistresses, 
learn how t h e work is done, also 
how t o g ive orclm·s. 

A. COLLINS. 
vVillowdale , Qnt. 

Gorg·eous Creations by Callot 
Fated to Be Worn Bui Twice 

Police Suppression of "Edith de Nantes" Robs Padsians of 
Chance to See Jane Renouardt in Lovely Creations. 

·when the Paris p olice in the 
g uise of censors fo r p ublic mora ls 
r a i,.g down the curta in of the 
'.rheatre Daunou o n the secon d 
night of J a ne Ren ouardt's pre­
s e n tation of "Edith de N a ntes" 
the fashion ,world sustained a ' Joss 
from a stan dpoint of clothes. 

J a ne Ren ouardt, w h o tool< the 
t itle r ole, had r.ever befor e g on e 
t o s o m uch expense in the prepar­
a tion of toilettes f or a single p iece. 
She h ad fi ve of the loveliest dress­
es Callot could m a k e. And if 
s tage mora lity g ained an a dvance 
in refusing t o let t h e play go o n 
the s tage, dress certa inly suffered 
a loss when a ll of these worlrn of 
art from a s tandpoint of costum ­
ir..g i ndir ectly · came 1;1nder th e 
ban. 

The fig ure shows t he m os t strik ­
i n g of these costumes by Ca llot. 
It is a lovely e ve.ning d r esii 

0
i i;i 

g orgeous broca,d e, of rose, k r ee n 
and gold, w ilh f loral des Lgns as 
b ig a s a d inner plate, made over a 
petticoat of gold Jar,e. 

Bordering the edge o f 1;he bro­
cade overskirt-for that it what it 
is, b eing cut a w ay in f ront antl 
slopir.g clown toward the sides 
a nd back t o for m a w ide sweep ing 
tl-ain-are big •festoon shaped or n ­
am._cnts of g reen and rose lame. 
The bodice is nothing more t han 
a w a istband. At the back there ls 
a full leng th sa sh panel, reachin g 
from t h e t op of the low decollet­
ag~ to the hem of the skirt, o r a 
divir..e b lue. 

This s tartling touch of v ivid 
blue on a dress of rosy red , j ade 
and green a n d scintil lating gold 
is typical of Ca llot's s trong flail" 
for blue this year. She uses i t at 
every possible opportunity on 

, every s ort of dress and in com­
b ir,.at ion with a ll the prism a tic 
r a ys. T h e w h ole d r ess is a daring 
conception of color and des ign 
a n d was w orn w ith great effect by 
R en oua rdl, who is young and 
pretty. 

Earrings Complete 
Summe1~ Costume 

Barrings a re a n l a teg rrtl 11art 
of t h e summer ~•)~tu ~ e. T h -~Y aro 
d esigned f or both dµ.y and ever.tu g 
vrna r. The, earri 1~s worn in the 
cv'en in:; :;re of t he r.:t ore pre-.: iOl:3 
stones-emerald~, r Llh. es a n<l dla­
mon·a.s. 'Those w orn !lu r ing t he <lay, 
at t h e club, casino o r p r om en a d e, 
are developed in t he J;3h ter colors, 
t he sem i-precious s~ones, s uch a s 
w h ite crys tal, jade, la pls -Jazuli 
a n d a m ber com bin ed w ith dia­
m onds :,nd onyx. 

'Choker' Necklace 
ls Fashion's Fad 

" Cholrnr" n eck la·ces are very 
much favored for the summer. 
T hey are com posecl of white c r y­
stal, jade, lapis- lazuli and amber 
c om bined w ith other semi-preci­
ous stones to m ake unusual color 
effects. A double "choker " neck­
lace is composed of large jade 
beads of a deep green, each large 
bead ser,arated by small beads of 
Japis -L:zuli and the two strings 
clasped together by a dark blue 
stone of an odd design. A nother 
"choker " necklace is made of white 
fleck ed jade with onyx beads be­
tween. 

0 ver a petticoat of gold lace Collot uses a 
fashion this striking evening 

gorgeous 
gown. 

' 
brocade to 

Long er n ecklaces are also being 
used, and her-~ again tl1e choice 
is a matter of inJividual prefer­
ence. A necklace w ith a barbaric 
touch is made of lar ge amber beacls 
grouped with smaller beads of 
ca r n elian and onyx. Another, 
of clear green ; ade combined 
with sparkling white sapphire flat 
l>eacls. is as cool as a wlL,tc,--cap­
l'ed su1nm ...- r ocf'an 

Vogue of Immodest Dancing 
In Some of Toronto's Halls 
Suggests ''Modesty Bumper': 

Objectionable Practices at City Resorts of Some Types An 
Revealed by Survey- Other Amuseme11t Places 

Show Little For Criticism. 

JHI EARIN G much regarding the evil of the modern dance hall, 
The Toro"\to Sunday World has directed a quiet survey of 

a number of such places in the city and its environs. The sur­
vey resulted in the gleaning of the following information con­
cerning the various halls visited. 

NUMBER ONE-Absolutely beyond criticism except for 
the fact that no effort was apparently being made to discour­
age ladies from smoking at the tables with their escorts. The 
d~ncing was graceful and m@dest, the music a delight to the ear, 
and the whole atmosphere one of refinement. 

NUMBER TWO-Almost as irreproachable. Smoking 
was pe rmitted, and the fact that 1.here were more dancers upon 
the fl oor than it could comfortably hold, made it almost neces­
sary for men to hold their partners closer than would have othe r­
wise been deemed polite. 

NUMBER THREE-Disgusting. The music was the most 
extreme "jazz." The men held their partners very tightly, and 
shimmying was quite the accepted thi11g. Several couples of girls 
danced together all the time, so apparently the legislation, de­
manding that each girl be escorted by a man had been discarded 
for the evening. The dancing was most extreme, and one of the 
worst features of Number T hree was the fact that at intermission 
time " petting parties" would lose themselves in the darkness 
adjacent to the hall. 

NUMBER :FOUR-Much the same variety of entertain­
ment as at Number Three, with the addition of a very exag­
gerated "shimmy" wi th several very suggtstive variations and 
an atmosphere redolent of exhilarators. 

NUMBERS FIVE AND SIX could not be ter,med, decent, 
even with a very broad minded person interpreting: 

"IlF MODESTY b umpers have to 
be worn to Induce our young 

people to comport themselves de­
c ently in the ball room and .dance 
hal l, it is time that the dances 
themselves were subjected to close 
scrut iny," d~c larecl a To,ronto ma­
tron who had read of the us e of 
this n ew device. 

0 To rid the modern dances of a 
s ource • of object!on- tne ctose­
proximity of the, dancers which 
is consiclered by many to be ob­
j ectionable," says a despatch from 
London, "it is suggested that the 
lady dancers should wear a. belt 
w ith a thin metal run, having in 
front three large p r otruding but­
tons, shaped something !il{e the 
buffers of a ra:ilway train." 

"At the internat1:imll meeting 
of dancing masters, " the despatch 
continues, "which has just been 
11eld here to decide upon new 
da·nc.;es. Professor Rossi, a well 
known French dancing master said 
!le, had inventecl such a device. The 
1,elt i~ destined to keep the male 
pa1 :ner a:t a slight distance; so 
that the bodies of the dancers 
do not touch. While dancing the 
belt is covered with sill< ribbons, 
and is neatly disguise,:[ in the man­
ner of th{l wearer's dress, and when 
worn insu res a " separation" of 
about three inches." 

"This be! t or buffer, is called 
the "Princess Lilly" belt, and ha:s 
the approval of priests, and danc ­
ing masters." 

"How perfectly ridiculous," sa!d 
1\'frs. Mosher, " I never heard of 
such a thing. N obody will wear it, 
and the accepted <listance for 
graceful dancing has been three 
inches apart for some time. Of 
course the question of the ,,,,rrect 
distance between pa1·tners always 
com es up at dancing conventions, 
'but the three inch distance is 
p ractically agreed upon, and has 
b een for some lime." 

I '"There may be no need for it in 
many of the better-class dancing 
places , but there certainly is grave 
need for something which will act 
as a bumper In some of the dance 
halls," declared another interested 
woma n. 

"Qu ite r ecently I ha'Ve had oc­
cas ion t o be 1n or near several of 
the places where our young people 
gather lo da-nce, anc1 while . some 
a re a bsolutely beytllld reproach, 
there are others where in terfer­
ence would not be amiss." 

"One · hears so many things," 
declared a welfare worlker, "but 
the · other day a minister told me 
he h eard reports of nude dancing, 
and later I heard that the "Dance 
of the Seven Veils" was being 
danced in a p lac.;e of some sort. 
In this dance the veils are dis­
carded one •by one, and the last 
veil entirely discloses the body." 

Girls who have no escorts 
loiter about the dance halls, 
and are _"picked up." by young 
men who arrive without girls, and 
who are desirous of: appropriat­
ing a "jazz baby," with all that 
the odious term implies. 

"In one dance hall which I vis­
ited," continued the first speaker, 
"there '\Vere a• great number of 
young couples who were dancing 
most gracefully. There were three 
couples- all g irl s- dancing, and 
with the exception of one other 
couple, they were the most ob­
jectionable dancers on the floor. 

"They s himmied, and shook and 
gyrated, rolled their eyes and in­
terla.cPd their arms, until they re­
minded one or the Igerote dancers 
and the negroid influence which 

• is occasionally shown upon the 
scree11 . The, other couple, man 
and girl, were the wot·st I ha.Ye 
PvPr seen . At on<> moment ih0y 
would be locked in each other's 
arms and the i_1ext they would be 

twir ling madly about at arm's 
length. In one part of their dance, 
which seemed to be entirely orig·­
inal, they woulc1 begin to t r emble 
and quiver, and the palsy wollld 
spread quicklY down the legs to 
the feet. It was perfectly disg u s t ­
ing. I s tayed until almost closing 
hour, and when I came away there 
was a policeman there. It ls to 
be hoped that he had· a heart-to­
heart talk with that couple." 

"Another 1,hase· c,--t" t ~ 
which I don't like," s he continued, 
"is the tcnde'ncy of the couples to 
wander off between dances in 
pavilion dance halls , and Jose 
themselves in the darkness. I 
presume that the 'petting par­
ties' of which I have heard, are 
responsible .for t~1is aspect of the . 
affa•ir ." • 

§ OME time ago, it was related, 
the police who had been care­

fully watching a local dance ha.II, 
raided it, and so s wiftly was the 
raid made that there was not time 
to hide the "dope" which wa-s on 
the persons of some of those pres­
ent, a.nd girls were caught, in their 
retiring room, in the ver y act of 
"taking a shot." 

An.other dance hall seems to at­
tract, according to obs ervation, 
parties who come in sixes or 
eights, and "bring their own," s u 
that the end of the evening finds 
them hilarious, ugly, o'r sottish, as 
the refreshment happens to af­
fect them. 

"I went one evening to the 
---," clcclarccl one lady. "I had 
hea.rd that it w as very ·pretty, that 
the music was lovely, ancl that a 
most delightful evening could be 
spent watching the dancers. I 
never saw a11ything like the danc­
inlit that went on there that night. 
Several 1couples were indulging in 
a dance in which their feet never 
moved at all. The man would 
place his hands upon the g irl's 
sides , and she would do the same 
and not dance a:t all, but merely 
shiver and shake." There was 
some very potent liquid refresh ­
ment in some pockets, too." 

"I heard about a girl who was 
caTried put of a dance hall and 
taken lo a hospital a while a go ; 
the nurses knew about it," said an­
other welfar~ worlker. "She had 
fallen in a f,\int to the flo or, a nd 
they couldn't revive her. When 
she regained consciousness in the 
hospital she said she had felt 
someone. jab her with a n eedle, 
and she guessed she'd been drug­
ged, hut from the marks the,· 
found 'IIJ.)On her boay, she waa 
taken to& bo. an addict. And she 
was just a kid, too." 

"'l'he sad part about it, to m e," 
stated a mother. "ls that the good 
halls, those well run and car e ­
f ully supervised, are falling Into 
disrepµte along with the trul.Y 
vicious pla:ces. There are tea­
rooms and summer places which 
are really delightful, but because 
one couple may get in and dance 
immodestly, the place Is given a 
bad name and all the dances are 
liable to be put in the one cla'SR. 
I know of one place where I would 
no more let my daughter go than 
I would go myself, and yet- the 
best s ociety in Toronto is seen 
there." 
"'TI"ALK about modesty bump-

ll ers," she continued, "those 
who need them wouldn't wear 
them. Some of the girls won't 
wear corsets to dances any more, 
because they say the boys won' t 
dance with them if they do." 

"I certainly think the device is 
most ridiculous and uncalled for .·• 
said l\Irs. l\losher, · 'cspecial lv now 
th;it the jazz f'lement is being clone 
awa:v with. The music ha~ chang, 
ed-ft is lovely nuw, itncl ne.op le 
can not do jazz dances lo really 
fine music· 
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THE ACTORS; TH E ACTION SO FAR . 
MRS. PENDLETON WAYNE, 1/0Un(J and beautifiil, an author engrossed 

in her worlc, but still fondly tn love with her husband. 
PENDLETON l\'AYNE, successful lawuer of fort11 . lie is enamored of 
J ULIET WETHERELL ("Jill"), who is characterized as a girl seeking a 

wealthy mai·riage by 
PERLRY Tl.EX a society philanderer. Re.x une.rpectedly meets an old friend, 
PETER GRA.NV!LLE. who has been adventuring in China and other lands, 

Granny is an old admirer of Mrs. Wayne. 
THE f/()T,RR()()K ANNJSONS. Beth and Hal, a shamelesslu old fashioned 

couple stiU 1n love wtth each other and IWPPV, although married. 
EVEJ, YN DRACUP, Nell/I'S secretar11, a pretty English girl who cham­

pions Gmnny's plea that Nelly marry him. 

On their wedding anniversary Wayne takes Nelly to the Tanglewood 
Conntr?I Club for dinner. There Jill draws from Wu11ne a promise that h.P. 

will rlivorce Nelly and marry her. Nel/.y pleads with Jill to leave Pen tn 

her. Im/ Jill m18wers: "A woman who can't hold her husl,and doesn't 
deserie to have him." Jill marries Rex, jilting Wayne . Two 11ears later Rex 
and Jill start home from France with their yeai· old boy. Through Arnold 
l-'11seu. rt woman's llressmaker. 1/P.X meets Mrs. Paramor. a famous and 
beautiful author. Re.--c is Jllrs. Paramor 's first visitor at the Annisons' 
home in New Yorlc. 1\layne calls t o see Annison and meets Nelly, bu/. 
they metelu bow. fl e tel ls Annis on his one dqsire is to win her baclc. Jill 
calls tor 1/e.r and sP.e.< his rard attached tn fl,owers he had sent to Nelly. 
She is cold when the latter interrupts her talk with l3eth, lmt agrees with 
Re,v lo dine at the A nnisons' that nioht. ilfiss Dracup urges Granville to 
push his suit for Nelly's hand, and Granny suddenly discovers the secre­
lan; hrrsel/ is a beauty. Annison brings Wayne and Nelly together. 
1Va1111e wotests he has always loved her, but Nel,ly tells him she cannot 
mari-y him again. After H'ayne leaves, Rex comes in search of Nelly, but 
she hlc/.e.<. Jill, trailing him, accuses him of being in love with Nelly . 

GRANNY AN D EVELYN . 

' ' O fi!"' inn-~i~~n<reto;!~!nis~~ 

ment. "! never sup­
posed y~- '.. were flatw 
tering ycurselves 

" there w~:; anything 
secret a,>0ut it.11 

And. watching him whil, >ie made 

business will> a match anJ c!garet, 
she noted wlth satisfaction that his 

hancls were none too steady . " 0 ! 
course,·• she thoughtfully considered, 
" I'vo got no rights worth mentioning, 

only those my generous husband 

grants me- not even t.pe right of be­

lieving the testimony of mY own1 

eyes." 
"If you r eyes were trustwor t h y w i t­

nesses, my dear, they'd be a differen t 

color."' 
Rex ga,ve a s1nall grunt. "Now, 

whatever put that into your head?" 
He stopped by the desk and sat him­
sel f on the edge of it, observing her 
with a grin that 1nust have been pur­

posely Irritating. 
"Thank God!'' sh e crieJ in scorn, 

''I' 111 above being jealous of th at cr ea­

ture. Middle aged and p l astered with 

paint ti11 she daren't smile.'' 
'•Hello! Since when h ave you t urn­

ed against rouge and whi tewash ?" 
"Wi th her touched up hai r," Jill 

stormed on, ''and simpering voice! 

Jealous of her? I should hope not! 
Oh! you are contemptible-to drag me 
here to-night, humilia t e me before 

everybody by ogling that woman a ll 

~venlng and letting her Jeer at you, 

and then insu1t me!" 
n_~ ~ I.--· ~ffe- "'""('::.?" shrug a.nd ,,·ca1 i,.,r 

"Oh, hell!'' as he stood away from t h e 

rlesk. 
"And swear at me!'' 
' "£h at wasn't swearing," he advised, 

ca.stin g this way and that for shelter. 
" That was just lnvokinit my i dea of a 
ha.ven of rest and recuperati on from 

•he merry-go-round of domestic life." 
"'rhe only domestic thing in our life 

is n1yself," tho woman sneered. 
" Anj I've only mysel f to than k; [ 
ought lo have known bP.tter than 
n1arry a man with the ten1-

peran1ent of a torncat." 
"I think," Rex doubtfully r eflected 

1 -"yes, I do believe it's t h e fi r st time 

\ ,ou've cal led me t11at." 
"Oh, not that l blame you." 

He arch ed one apprehensive eve­

bro,v. " Not--?" 
"You' ve got to run after other \YO• 

men. 1 quite nnderst:and, because they 
don't know you as ,veil as I do." 

"You win,'' Rex, i n despair, i n toned: 

"l'Ound one's all yours on poi nts of 
v ic ious repartee. B u t if you wan t 
this battle to go on, you'll have to let 
n1e crawl to my corn er now anc1 get 

my wind baclc" 
He bl!n-ily snachecl a magazine from 

a sicle table. flung 11..imse!f into a wing 
chair, looped a lrnee over one of Its 
arms, and burled his nose in the 

pages; his wife watched him in sil­
ence. then wltl1 a toss of h er head 

turned to l eave him. Half w ay to the 
door, however, her steps faltered; she 
whirled about, suspiciously observan t. 
Rex hadn' t buclged. Cobipunctlons 
~oftened the angry set of h er feat,ures, 
she drew jn her under llp between 

white teeth, hung In hesitation an­
n t her instant, t h en softly paced to­

ward the wing chai r. 
"Perley?" 
"Eh?" He clld an effective bit of 

acting. "What? Thought you'd 1;one." 

"Aren't you going to play any more 
hrldge '!" 

He seemed fairly grateful for th e re­
t u rn to that mellifluous key. ' 'Of 
course-I'm only out for this one rub­
ber." 

"I've got to got back righ t away; 
I'm dummy, this deal." H er hl1sband 
wisely refrained from the conspicuous 
retort, and, as If taking heart from 
this considerateness, she drew nearer. 

"Perley ... " Her hand fell gently 
upon his shoulder-and wasn't shrug­
ged off. "Perley, you're not in love 
with l\Irs. Paran1or, are you?" 

Rex turned a page. "Not in love 
with anybody," he absently replied. 

")Jot even wlth me?" 
"Oh! ,·ou, of course." 
"I don't," she uttered in a. wist­

ful little voice- "! don't b eliove you 
lovf\ n1e.'' 

"Don't, eh?" R ex looked up wit h 
his most effective smile. "Think I'd 
stHnd for your nonsense if I didn't?' ' 

"Poor boy!"' Face and tone a!lke 

Refre.she$ Weary Eyn 
When your eyes feel dull 
and heavy, use M1'rine. It In• 
ltandy relicvu that tired fec:lini; 
-male.rs them dt!at", briR'.ht and 
1parklin11. Harmle,s. Sold and 
recommended by all druw.,u. 

f/J'nURINt,. 
1 6 I, ,a,. you,. EYES • 

I 

contr ite, J ill gave his shoul der a series 
of consolin g pats. "I suppose I do 

say things I oughtn't t o. But it's only 

because l'rn so cr azy about you, J 

simply can ' t bear to have you even 
look at any other woman." 

"Dear ol!I girl!" He put up a hand 

to catch h er s. " Can't you unclerstanri 
i l's qu i te possi b le t o look a t other 

woman without seeing them?" 

She sank down to the arm of 
the chai r , her hand stole across his 
shoulder s. "I know . . But toll me 
you can·t see any of the oth.,rs •· 

"The only woman in the world I can 
see, .Ti l l, dear," he solemnly pro­
nounced, looking directly Into h er 
eyes, His you .,., 

" I hope it's true," she sighed "I'll 
never be content, you know, to h<> 
your gar den ia wife." 

" 'Gar denia w i fe? ' " he wondered, 
not w ithout misgivings. 

"A sllght ed one . . to ornament 
the bu ttonhole of a man or affairs." 
She bent. swijf tly, brushed laughing 

lips t o h i s, a nd Jumped up. "!\ow 
I must run, or ho ld up the game. But 
Perley!" "She paused, suppJ:ant. 
"Promise me something. Jf Mrs. 

Paramor f inds you a l one here, v.1h i lP1 
I'm playing-you won't flirt with 
her ?" 

"If Mrs. Paramor fincls me alona 
here wh ile you' r e playing," he re 

cited by rote. " I won't flirt with her" 
"Nor let h er fli rt w i th you?" 

"Nor let h er flirt w i t h m<>" 

"Then I'll run alon g ... and try 
to helieve you. ' ' 

''Pic-'ht .... 1.-1 ,"?":rl. '' .r-\..,rrey 1,,.utned a 
page o f h i f-.1 m agazine. "You might 
a~ well." 

That article on 'railoring for the 
1'ownsman m ust have held much 
11nurishment fo f a sort for w'!-tich Per­

l~y•s asthetic n ature had long been 
starved for i t seemed to render h im 
forthwith oblivious of his wife, i ndif­

ferent w hether she returned to the 

carclroom, in conformancp, '"'ith her 
declared intention or stopped on steal­
th ily to study him wh i le he thought 
himself 11n observed: and certainf..,- h~ 

coulcl have had no intimation of 1frs. 
Paramor'$ pre~P.nce hefore Hhe, paufi­
i ng at the table back of his chair, 
dispelled the hush with the rasp of 
a match. Whereupon the man, in 

s~dden distr ust- or his l ook b<>lied 
his temper-!peerecl round a wing of 
the chair; a nd t he magazine anrl 

his feet al! found the floor at on" 
time and the same. 

The surprise may have been mu­

t ual ; the back of the wing-ch air 
was high, and Perley had been as 
fiitill as a n1ouse in i t. 'I'h ere was a 
spon taneity in the cry- "Why, Per­
ley, are you there?"- which she threw 

l o h i m over the fire she w as setting 

to a cigarette that might have been 
reckoned adequate explanation of her 
familiarJty with his g;v en name, 
though Mrs. Paramor at least didn't 
seem to thi nk it evident enough tacit­

ly to be passed over. "You rlicl 
,start:e me!" she protested- with 
Avery avidence of poise quite unim­
nalr ed- a nd, rlainti l y bl owing out the 
match, disposed o! it. ··so m u ch so 

that. I called you Perley. Do you 
mind?'' 

"Mind!"- he laugh er! the absurd 
irlPa out o! court- " when you make 
me so h appy!" 

Her eyes veered from the signifi­
cance of his, as if contused. "It does 

not tak" a great deal to make you 
happy, does i t?" 

" Not when i t comes from you." 
" T 5-P.P. !" she soberlv made fun of 

him. "You think my tongue betr ay ­

P.cl my heart. 0, but Perley, surelv 
vou're noble enough not to take ad­
VR.nt agp, of my innocent, girlish slin !•' 

"There :vou go!" he peevishly g rum ­
bled. "'All the time you laugh at me. 
And when It means such an awful 
I ot to mA." 

"It seems to me," she said dismiss­
ing his purely personal viewpoint as 

not really worth discussion, "we',,,. 
come to know each other well enough 

by now t o rli spense with stupid for­
malities. Unless. o f course, you think 
Mrs. Rex would object." 

"What .Till thinks." he surmised, 
brazenly 1;allant. "rtoesn' t matter ,. 
great deal, I f ancy- to you and nH1." 

"ll1y l(raciou8!'" The woman's mirth 
rang true as she turned away from 

hi$. over-ardent countenance and 
strol led to the fireplace. "You do 
make a litt l e encouragement go a 
long, long way-don't you?'' 

He followed close!~,. on the qui viYP. 
"If you only knew how I've waited 
for a little encouragen1ent- - !" 

" Suppose " She li1;htly seat-
ed herself on the fender ancl made a 

modest place for him. " Suppose 1 
rlirl know?" 

'•If you did you kne,v more.'' 

THE 

"Perhaps." she admitted, w ith en­
igmatic eyes. 

I1e stood o ver her, debonnaire in 
his )Jositivp assurance. "You knew 
ho\\" fearful ly in love with you I'vA 
bef"n all alon g?" 

" I fearecl the worse," she smiled. 
' ·You mu::-=: t admit you've given me 
cause enoug-11. And , after all. I'm 
hardly an ingenueam I?" 

''You a r e adorable!" 
· 'Please don't say that." 
"Why not?" 

"lt' s too s" eet to lrnow that som e­
one thinks you adorable." , Perley 
hadn"t waited for an in vitation to 
the p lace on the fender at h er side; 

now h e tlisplayecl even Jess doubt t hat 
she would welcome his making free 
with her hand. ~ u t she didn't; or, at 
least she made a good show of dis­
approving; which he may have con­

sidered all a part of the good old 
game. "You mustn't cto that, Per­
ley," she quietly said, twisting her 
fingers '.n his- "please.'' 

""\Vhy ?'' 
"It isn't right." 
'"Why n ot?" 
··1-ou n.sk me that!'' Her hand was 

her own again. and what he n1ust 
l1ave accounted a ,veakening of h er 
self- con f idence to all appearances w as 
now repaired completely. 

"Have you f orgotten." s!,e pleasantly 
reproached him. ' ·Jill?" 

.. I'n1 madly in l ove wi l11 you , '' he 
a\·owed with vast intensi ty. "A man 

can·t think of l\vo women at once.•· 
"Can't h e%! .But i t seems to me 

one man wilt ha,·e to- if you truly 
care for 1ne-because you've got a 
wife. " 

"\Vhat difference need that make to 
you?'' 

''O! O! you are too enterprising.·· 
"That's dodg ing the issue. What 

difference?" 
"I'm afraid," she equivocated, 

"that's a question I have to let you 
find the answer for." 

'"You do love me then?" 
"Plea se you go too fast, too far!" 
"lf you care a snap of your pretty 

fingers for me you 'Ye got no right 
to torment me by refusing to answer." 

She drew away from him a little, 
as If subtly m i strustful of him and 
sensitive. "What am I refusing to 
answer?'' 

He put it too her lnexoribly: "Do 
you love me?'' 
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"At least if's my name I 'm i•mperili11g, 'Granny, not yours. " 

Still she fenced. "Do you think 

me a woman who coul d l ove a man 
sh e had to share with another ?" 

"You m ean you Want me to l eave 
Jill for you?" 

"K othing of the sort!" A clear 

gleam of anger shone in1 her eyes. 
"What r i ght have you to ask me to 
p u t such a burden on m y conscience? 
l!'a r better for y ou to forget me- " 

"Kev er!" 
" Go back to her; be happy with 

her once again- '' 
"Happy!" Derision w as lou d in his 

laugh. "Why, our life together is the 
most cynical of farces!" 

"Ah!" "-abrupt l y Nelly rose from the 
f ender - "what w as that?•' 

Somewh ere i n the study a woman 
was laughing as if vainly trying to 

choke ct,own her )aughter; t he room 
was filled with a bubbling sound of 
mirth scarcely h uman . Then o! a. 
sudden 'the draperies were agitat ­
ed that shut out the recessed w indow­
seat, violently shaken and parted: 
JI!! stood between them, h ol ding her 
sel f up by a hand that clutched the 

fol ds; ' while the other hand savage­
ly sought to still her lips. And as 
Rex start ed toward her, crying out, 
"Jill! Good God!" his wife blind­
ly reeled and fell , ripping from the 
cur tain - rod masses o! h eavy bro­

caded stuff to whelm her shape or 
t insel tragedy. 

ln a corner of t he windo,v seat, 
which the sun of earl y winter was 
j ust b eginning to gild with cool, whi t e 
gold , Beth Annison bent her handsome 
head over a frame of needlework, 
proving that it wasn't only in the 
point of th eir marital felicity that the 
Ann!son ·s were old - fashioned. At the 

desk Miss Dracup was l aboring over 
magazine galley proofs. But she sus­
pended this activity to turn dispassion­
ate eyes on Mr. Pusey when, having , 

on ce again taken counsel of his wrist 
watch he made an exasperated face 
and twice clicked h is tongue against 
his teeth, manufacturing a noise im ­
possible to r eClect In type other than 
'by the onomatope Tch- tck! 

"I wish you wouldn't cluck like 

t hat ," the Englishwoman told him. a 
trace t est ily. "It does give my feel­
ings for the congruous such a shoe!<." 

"What time Is it, Mr. Pusey?" Beth 
Annison more kindly a sked. 

"Near l y tweTve," ll1r. Pusey replied. 
peevishly polite.- "Would you believe 

• 

It ?-that woman has taken l>alf an 
hour already to get into a simple little 

frock!" 
"Simple?" Beth doubted. "To rne 

it looked rather a complicated gar­

ment. Besides, I notice eve::y nevt 

dressmaker has a secret system all 

his own ,v i th hooks and eyes, and each 
more troublesome than t he last."' 

40! know what you mean, and I 
quite understand it must be t rying. 
But you can't expect real in~enuity 

to work in a groove-:-n ow can you? 

That's one r eason why I wanted to 
i n sist on putting Mrs. Paramor iuto 
t he gown myself. I could easily have 

done lt i n ten minutes at most," l\:!r. 
Pusey brooded, presumably on the 
maddening inanities of social life as 

at present organized, till h e could no 

more contain his impatience with 
them. "I do think conventions are 
sickeni ng ly stupid things-don't you? 

I simply cannot for the )! fe of mo 
see what difference It makes whn 
puts Mrs. Paran1or into a new go,vn, 

h er maid or I." 
"Neither can I," Miss Dracup chim­

ed, without looking up. 
"Thank you, Miss Dracup. Really, 

it's wonderful to ]mow you- so broad 
minded and sym pathetic! Sometimes 
I t hink you're the only r ea!Iy sen ­
sible' woman I 've ever met." 

"If you must make these intimate 

personal avowals," Miss Dracup su g ­

gested wi th vindictive pen transfix­
ing a copy reader's gratuitous correc­
tion of her employer's E n glish, "you 

might at l east wait till we're alone. 
What you've said. I'm afraid, m ust 

be very painful to Mrs. Annison." 
"To the contr ary," Beth chuckle!'!, -

" I quit e ag ree with Mr. Pusey." 
" I'm sur e Mrs. Annison k nows l 

" 'ouldn't dream of being rude to lier." 
"Why! of course I do." 
"What I meant was," l\lr. 1'11sey 

hastened to explain, against the bare 
possibility of Beth 's amour propre 
su ffering in secret a.ny lingerlng 
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smart, "'Miss Dracup"s sympathy J1as 
been very preci ous to me. ~,ympathy 

does mean a terrible l ot t o an artist, 
if you know what I mean." 

"She does, '' Miss Dracup assured 
him, ·sitting back while she transferr­
ed ·a corrected galley to the bottom o! 

t he sheaf. "But I'd be glad to know 

\\'hat makes you think rm so sym­
pathetic." 

"Well!" Mr. Pusey bridled, "It was 
the Interest you took in my designs 
-wa sn't it -that induced Mrs. Para­

mor t o commission me to make her 

this gown-your sympathetic faith i n 

me." 

"That wasn't sympathy," the secre­
tary calmly corrected, "that was the 
pm·e spirit o! scientific research mani­

f esting In t his unworthy vessel." 

" 'Scien tific research ' " 
"Science teaches us even the low­

est forms of animal life have t l1eir 
uses. I wanted to see If It was true." 

"Now I think you're per fectly a;w­
ful!" Mr. Pusey giggled. "Always 
pol,lng fun at me!" 

"But I assure you I'm en tirely seri­

ous." Miss Dracup looked it." "You 

were such a hopeless dud as a re­
porter I w a nted to find out if by 
chance you were good for any­
thing else." 

"How are you getting on with your 
Town T a ttle work, Mr. Pusey?" Beth 
Annison inquired. "Famously, I t rust.•' 

"Anything but! It's just as Miss 
D r u.cup says: I am absolut ely hope­
l ess as a reporter,'.' Mr. Pusey with 
strange vivacity confessed. 11And I 
just glory in It, because I perfectly 
]oathe journalism.'' 

"Why?" 
"O ! it's so crude and sordid , if you 

get w h at I mean, so- what shall I 
say?'' 

" Masculine," :.\11ss 
out, though again 
proof. 

Dra cup helped 
busy reading 

''In the Yery worst sense of the 
,vord!" 

"But If you dislike such work so 
much, Mr. Pusey, what made you 
co nsent to try it?" 

"Well, I was broke, you know, i\lrs. 

Annison, and t here was nothing else 
in sight at the time. And then, I 
presume, the spirit of adYenture in me 
had something to do with it. The 
truth is, I'm an adventurer born." 

" But can you r econcile tha t asser -

t ion with this passion of yours for 
millinery?'' 

"VVhy, o f course!" M r. P usey gur ­

gled. " E ver y dress is a new adven ­

ture to me." 
"You know·'-Miss Dracup perplex­

edly consulted Beth Annison across 
t h e dcsl<-"cvery so often t he creature 

breaks out like that, with somet hing 
so completely out of character-!" 

"O! I don't care what you say 

about me, Miss Dracup!" lVIr. Pusey 
gaily protest";d-"you've been so 

kind." 
"But I 'm beginning to wonder if 

it wasn't perhaps mistaken ldndness." 

"But t here! I daresay it's si lly of 
me to see anything personal in your I 

interest. I'm sure you'd have done 
just as much for any 1nan." 

"~ot at all; men are different." 

Mr. Pusey seemed slightly posed by 
this, Beth Annlson b ent lower over her 

needlework, Miss Dracup placidly went 
on scoring proofs; and the conversa ~ 
tion !anguished • t ill the dressmaker 

had another l ook at his watch . 

"O dear!" he sighed ... "this sus­
pense ls simply terrible. I don't sup­

pose I'd feel It so much if I was going 

to h ave any chance to make altera ­
tions, but with Mrs. Paramor leav­
ing so soon, so unexpectedly ... I'd 
like to know what on earth," he 

petulantly broke out, " put It In to 
her head to go on to California on 

such short notice." 
"The motion picture from her novel 

is to be made out there." 
"I know; but she told me she'd b.e 

:-.·, w Yori< a month at least-and 

it's barely a week since she Jancled."" 
"If women dlcln't change their minds 

so often," the secretary reminded him, 
"they wouldn't n eed so many dresses. 
Then where would you be?" 

"That's it preci sely. Where am I 
if she packs off to California to-mor­

row without giving the opportunity I 'd 

counted on to 1irove I can make her 
the best dressed woman in the world? 
She practically promised me, If my 

gowns for her t urned out half as won­
derful as t he designs, she'd find ba<!k­

ing for t h e J.ittle place I'm d ying 
to set up here in New York." 

"There, there!" Miss Dracup sooth­
ingly cooed-"be a •nice llttl/1 Pusey 
and leave off ' yowling till somebody 

really does t r ead on yonr tall. Mrs. 
Paramor never forge ts her promises." 

)1r. Pusey feebly moaned and, 
squelched, subsided into a woebegone 

pose on the club fender; only, how­
ever, to bound up again with a gurgle 

of nervous Joy, for Mrs. P aramor was 
coming in from the hallway. 

"Was I long?" She had a beaming 
s1nilP {!!;:~~ c:...-td l:- &a - ;rQ,.u~ perRo.n . 

·-Never ri:iln-d, Mr. Pusey; here I am 

at last; and I think your gown Is 
quite too lovel y ." 

"O ! n ot for you, 1 Mrs. Paramor, 
never for you." And then, because 

I\"" elly was offering to drop the shawl 

of old Chinese brocade, the h u e of 
ivory, which she had thrown over 

her shoulders for the journey from 
heel chamber to study, and whose 
voluminous foll:ls d r aped her figure to 
the heels, M r . Pusey execu ted a pas 

seul of protest. "No! please no, you 
really must not-not yet, not by day­
l ight ! It's a perfect cr ime to show 
off a n evening gown except by arti­
ficial light." 

'"O! Very well, Mr. Pusey; just as 
YOlt wish.'' 

T he dressmaker had darted first 
for the western window; but there 
Beth Annison. rising, saved him the 
trouble of manipulating the curtain 

cords; while Miss Dracup, making no 
pret ence of being less keen to wit ­
ness t he impending revelation, switch­
ed on the wall-sconces while Pu§ey 
was shutting out daylight at the squ­
thern windows. And Mrs. Paramor 

waited for him to tur n before she dis­
carded the shawl. 

A shape of loveliness unrelieved, 
her figure of a slender girl setting on 
as much as set off by the gown o! 

jade satin and silver stuffs, she drop­
ped the three a low curtsey and, r e­
c,overing, slowly pirouetted for their 
delectation. • 

"Well?" she con fldently demanded 

as she came to a pause again. "VV'hat 

do you think?" 
I n the same breat h Beth Annison 

cried "0 sweet! ' ' and Miss Dracup 
gave t h e word " RaY!shing !" in a 
drawl that carried a thrill. 

Preening h imself, Mr. P usey ch i rp ­
ed: "Isn ' t she just too lovely f or 

words?' ' 
" It would be h ard not to be," :\Telly 

Paramor h;isisted with a moue of self­

depreciatlon, " In such a g own." 
" lf I believed tha t," Miss Dracup 

in open envy affrmed, " I'd bribe Mr. 
Pusey to make me one just like it." 

·Td perfectly love t o d o you a gown. 
l\Ilss Dracup." Mr. Pusey had plump­
ed clown on his knees at the feet o f 
Nelly Para1nor, not in worship but in 
anxiety to fuss with folds of material 
that, to his captious eyes, didn't set 
as wel! as they -should have.. " Let 
me make you a wardrobe, and I'll 
guarantee you'll catch a rich Am­

erican husband." 
' 'Thanks ever so n1uch," the Eng­

lish woman curtly n ega t ived. " But 
it"s my notion to be loved for myself 

alone." 
"But," Mr. rusey arg ued, worry ing 

the skirts. 11you wouldn't · have my 
clothes on all the time." 

")..1r . Pusey!" 
" 0 dear ! hav e I said som ething a w ­

ful again ?" 
"Fort unately ," :--:'elly Paramor 

laug h ed, "ther e are no men present." 
"Yes." P usey simply agreerl , sittin g 

back on his h eels ancl concPnt rat ing 

a solicitous scowl on t he go \\"n- isn't 

lt?' ' 
.. Every time one 5-ees someth i ng ex ­

quisite. like tha t .' " :rnss Dracup plain ­
tively confes~ed. •·it mal,es o ne p osi­

tively sick o f sen sible clothes." 

" 'Nell! I can t ell y ou on e t hin g." 
ThA dressmaker ho])ped up and fell 
back to consider his handiw ork with 

head on t he bias and· t he narrowe!I 
e.res of an a rtist . " I! I w ere a b eauti -
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tul woman, no n1an ,vould ever catch 

ma v,,--lth a sensible rag on my back." 
''I' m n ot sure"-l\:Iiss Dracup's eye .. 

lids had fallen, her mouth was prim 

-
111 ought to understand what you 

mean." 
"0! now you know perfectly well my 

heart I s God's lit tle garden." 
"Is it?" Nelly wondered. " B ut Isn't 

that. where all the trouble began? 

With the apple, I mean." 
"Perhaps it is true, clothes don't 

make the man"-ll1iss Dracu p 

achieved an accent of pragma tic con­
viction-"but nothing is more certain 
than that clothes like that make the 

married man." 
"Isn't t hat t he tru th?" P usey I n 

high glee p iped. "All the same, Miss 
Dr;,.cup, I should perfectly h ate to see 

you married." 
"Precious little fear," t h e girl I n 

disgust ed brev'ity asserted. "But what 

do you care ?" 
"Men are such beasts," Pusey bleat ­

ed with some feeling-"y'ou don' t 

k now--" 
"That's just it." she gave back a 

growl; "I don' t know. That's why 
nature-shifty old devil! cursed w o ­
men ,vlth curiosity; so even the in ... 
telligent couldn' t help falling for mar­
r iage .... giv en h-a.lf a chance." 

At this junct ure the man Andrews 

entered the st udy, bringing Nelly a 
card on his salver. The quick nush 

of pleasure with which she scanned 
the name was pretty to see. "In the 
drawing room, Andrews·? Say I won' t 

be a minute." The servant withdrew. 
"Help me with my shawl , p lease, Mr. 

Pusey . . . . It's Gr anny," she t hrew 

to Bet h, perhaps a trifle consciously 

failtng to see the sudden i nexpressive­
ness that covered Miss Dracup's fea­
tures like a cloud of constraint. " I 
don' t want to k eep him waiting, I'm 

expecting somebody ' else before long: 
so I won't stop to change." T he Chin• 
ese shawl was draped over her, and 

the smile of an animated sch ool girl 

rewar d ed M r . Pusey for his gallant 
o!fice. "I must f ly-" 

"O, but :'11rs. Paramor !" 
That wall stayed her, she humored 

Pusey, whlmsical!y patient. 
.. Y ou're going away to -morr ow--" 

··on the Twentieth Century Limit ­
ed." 

"To be gone for mon ths--" 
"I won't say that. Perhaps not much 

more than a month." , 

"'But about your other gowns--" 

"You can be making them, and 
have them ready f or me when I re­
turn." 

"O! thank you so mucl1. But . 
aren·t I to see you again before you 
go?'' 

"But , o f course• C ome back th i s 
afternoon, for tea-come a bi t early; 

that will give us time to t alk over 
your plans. And-I all but forgot­
Miss Dracup will make out the cheque 
no·w, i f you don't n1incl viraiting." 

The first t h irty seconds or so fol ­
lowing passed in silence but for the 

sava ge scratching of t he secretarial 
pen. Then l\Ir. Pusey sighed himself 

out of the trance of adoration into 
which ho had lapsed. 

"Isn' t she the sweetest thing?" he 
melodiously murmured. 0 1 don 't won­
der that men can·t resist her-I'm 

sure I coul dn't !" 
"Don't say that." Miss Dracup, im­

passively extending the cheque in the 
steadiest of hands, nevertheless pro­

duced a tone sonorous and poignant: 
"Leave me at least my illusions." 

"Why, Nelly!" Peter Granville had 

been given a glimpse of the warmly 

illuminated study as the door opened 
and closed. ''Ypu' re all lit up! What's 
the occasion?" VVith the more excuse 
in v i ew o f the quaint disguise she had 

chosen, he added: " Amateur theat ri­

cals ?" 
" A dress r ehearsal, Granny,'' the 

woman laughed, a n cl l et her shawl of 
ivory tinted sllk slip down till only 
the ends looped over her forearms 

saved it from drooping about her !eet. 
" Don't you "think the dress is worth 
i t ?" 

"Can' t fi nd words to tell you h0w 
well." Eyes of admiration fondly 
dwelt upon that charming revelation. 

Continued on Page Thirteen. 

MRS. BUDGE 
SO WEAK COULD 

HARDLY STANP 
Tells How _Lydia E. Pink­
ham's Vegetable Compound 

Restored Her Health 

River' Desert, Que, - '' I used to 
have a severe pain in my side.I woul d 
be unable to walk fast and could not 
stand for any length of t ime to do my 
ironing or washing, but I would have 
to lie down to get r elief from the pain . 
I had this for about two years, then a 
friend told me to try L y d ia E. Pink ­
ham's Vegetable Compound a s she 
h°ii.d had good results. 1 certainly got 
good r esults from it, t oo, as the last 
t ime I had a sore side was last May 
and I have not had it since. I am also 
glad of havin& good nursing for my 
baby, and I thmk it is your medicine 
that h e lped me in this way. "-Mrs. 
L. v. BUDGE, River Desert, Quebec, 

If you are suffering from the tor• 
tures of a displacement, irregu l ar - . 
i ties, backache, headaches, nervous­
ness, or a pai n in the side, you should 
lose no time in trying Lydia E. Pink­
ham's Vegetable Compound. 

Lydia E. Pinkham's Private Text­
Book upon '' Ailments Peculiar to 
Women "will be sent you free upon 
request. Write for it to the Lydia K 
Pinkham M edicine Co., Cobourg, 
Ontario. This book contains valuable 
,information that every woman sbould 
know. c 
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OF 'TAYLOR was find ­
ing li fe <.lull i n the la te 
al t ern con . lf life ha d 
been a lrnife, h e cou l d 
not h a ve 1,,;u t his f in ge r 

"ith i l. fi .. I couldn't n i ck hot 
bu tter. " 1:-lof soliloqui2ed bi tterly. -'J 
cou ld.n ' t s l ab a j ellyf ish . I couicin ' t 
wh ittle potatoes, l couldn 't r ip waler 
wit h it. 1\ l y g oodness, bu t l i fe i s dul! . 
I w::i s happy ,vhe n T w as I lruckin • 
do1rn ·ro u nd L a k e l:ltreet in , old 
Chicago. Ill inois, r .S.A . . but I didn' t 
ha ,·e sen se e nough lo know ,vh cn l 
wa.s happy: so ti1e 11appine~s cllcln· t 
cto me no good. A nd now that 1·n1 
homestea<l in ' on th e Arc t ic Cil·cle. 
c- 111 u n happy and T ha.ve sense enoug h 
to know i t. Bu t t h e lrnow i n · don·t 

do m e no i;ood . •• 
The w ind thru s t a cr oss th e Sas­

ka tchewan, pra irie a n d worr ied l h e 
co1·ners o f Hof T aylor 's houze so 
t ha t the fl i!nf;.y s hack wa ved in 

• petul ance. •rhe u nhappy o w n ,T'° t ilted 
h is cha ir again st a w a.11 an d b r aced 
h is feet ngainst til e stove. 

H e ctre ,,· a harmon h;a. f rom h is vest 
pocl<et a nd p r essed i t agains t hi ~ lipf . 

.. Play bal>y," Il e ad mon ished . .. P lay 
1 < S\\·e.et and !ow f o r your U ncle Ho f. 

He's terrible- lon ely a nd homesic l-. . '' 
T he instru m ent had Un1t3 to respo n d 

merely t o t he ex t en t or three ba r s 
11·he11 a m an ·s fig ure a ppear ed i n t he 
doorway. 

"Come in a nd set down,· • h e in ­
,·ited. ·'Are y o u a h om est eader , } bo, 
poo,• f ellow. or ar e y ou h uman·?" 

···w110, m e·? I never heard o f h ome­
steaders 'fore no w. Com e t o t hin k it 
01·e1:. g uess I d id r ead ·bou t t hem 

{ some\\·her e . a long 'f'i th p ollywogs and 
bee tle bugs in som e boo k d ealing wH h 
t he cu~·iositi es of nature. M e? I'm 
a ran cher. 'rha t' s n1y ranci1, s ix: 
m iles rlown t he coulee. You can see 
a couple uf t h e i;)uild i ngs, i f y ou step 

outside. 
" l 've seen 'em . They're the onl y 

fhjngs 'cep1 co un t r y t o see inl any d ir­
eclion wJ1ichsoever. I w as U1in k ln • 
of prand 11· Uo,vn there r ig ht soon to 
in,·c,s tigate wh at l hcm b u i ldi ngs was 
and w ho was in em·." 

" \Yh e re a re you from?" 
"Tli e south west corner of Lak e 

1'\tlic11igan. Gel off and t urn to the 
r ig h t a nd ask anybody. Hof T aylor 
by na n1e : t rue!{ d r i ver b y inclination 
and prof ess ion. Bul as soon as har­
vest com es J' n1 go in ' t h rashin' a nd 
m ake son1e n1oney to st a r t fannin,' 
\\"ha L d o :you raisc-n1u ley cows?'' 

··Only on h ol iclays. ·w eek days I 
raise ho rses. ·· 

'•H o r ses!' ' c ri ed the homesteader. 
":\ow you ' re b egin n in' to lal-;.e J1ol t. 
.\ly / m icld:e name is h or se. I J,au a 
tea 161 . co m in ' fi ve three-quarter 
Perch e ron , t hat cou ld snake tv,..-o 
tun t h r oug h a.n y l ra vel that ever 
IJ:ocl,ed State and Madi son a,t n oon 
0 11 t he day before Christmas an d 
11 e: , ·e1· s lip a h oof. · •-

" ~1:ver do an;y horse sLealin'?" 
• .. :--:o . r ·m an hones t man." 

·~o ? , 'Veil, l i sten to my proposi ­
tion just t h e same. M y n a m e is Dow 1 

Ca r penter. Yo u 're n e w i n th is coun ­
try and yoa don ·t !< now me. 1 came 
u p her e to your shack t h i s a.fter -
110on to c hase you ou t. I didn't wish 
no homeste~clers pl;.Jyin' 'Home 8weet 
.H om e· i n 1ny car. l wants free range 
for my s.tock. (' m fi g·u rin' o n g i·az:­
in' cat t le n ext year." 

"'.-\JI ri ght. G i-a:le tarantu las and 
.- bi l !ygoats i f you likes. You didn' t 

chase me. \ •Vhat n ext?!} 

t(" ARP ENT ER gazed st eadil y al h is 

~ host for sever a l seconds, a n d t he 
h01nesteader as s tead il y returned 

LhP look. " l wan ts the la nd for fr ee 
g-razln ' ,.. a.t l eng th remarked the 
rancher. 'l.,he re was something ap­
proach ing pers uasion in h is voice. "I 
don 't s-ee w h y h omesteader s h as to 
horn in on th is rough g razin' l and . 
Th ere's p lenty of better farmi n' coun ­
t r y u p n o r t h .'' 

' ' I don ' t kn ow either, when i t comes 
to lmowin·. I just w hir led r ound 
th r ee times and li t there." 

" Yo\1're the second o ne to lig ht. 
Fly and by, t hey' ll be droppin ' l ike 
ducks, i f us r anchers don' t do some­
lhi n'. L a s t year som e fellow took u p 
a 

1
h omestead eight miles west of me. 

He didn't l ast l ong.' ' 
"What happened t o h im?" asked 

Hof Tayl or. "Or was it unmention ­
abl e?" 

" Probably so, to him. First, his 
b arn blowed down ; then some short­
sigh ted person mistook his horses for 
1Lntclope and sho·t ' em, and then h fs 
h ou se burned down on e day when 
he was g one to town for g rub. H e 
sure had toug h l u ck." • 

" What became of him? Did some­
bod y with bad h earin' m istake h im 
f or a cockroach and poi son the poor 

insec t?" 
" It w ould have come t o t hat, but 

t•he miserab le cricket l eft h ere afore 
anybody coul d squ ash him; went back 
to his mama, I reckon. H e was too 
young, an yway, to run l oose. Looked 
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four-horse truck HOF could navigate a 
through crowded Chicago thorough-

fares in the old days and pilot schooners 
across the mahogany bar with equal facility. 
Naturally, a n1an of his ability wasn't g~ing 
to lose his· head just because he happened to 
be mo r"e than f orty"five minutes from the 
'~main stem." 

" How would this suit? " asked t'he homesteader, stuffing the bank­
notes into an empty baking-powde r can and ra ising a short sect ion 

of board from the fl oor be neath the stove. 

abou t t ,ven ly-one w ith no wiSctom 
teeth cut." 

'' \Vh at was his na1ne?'' 
"Han·js, or Harrison, or some such 

like that." 
" So you r an him out?'' 
"I ain't braggin'. I sort of coaxed 

hiln o u t.'' 
"And you com e v isitin ' lo -day to 

sort of coax me out'? .. ask ed Hof Tay­
lor . 

" f come Lo s i~e :you up .'' 
.. How clo 1 size'(' 
'•Too l teavy on yuur feel to run. B ut 
th ink I cal1 buy you ou t. 
"You can sell your valuable ser­

vices,'' stated lhe ranch er. "If you 
can rope and briclle five hun dred dol ­
la r s and your fare t o the south - w est 
corner of Lake Michigan, you'd b e 
will in ' to go, wou ld n't you?" 

.. Go·t Thal ain·t no word to use 
round me; I'd fly. Mau, I can feel th e 
p in- feath ers on m y arm$ already.' ' 

" It's fifty miles to t h e Mon tana 
line," con t i n ued Carpenter. "My ranch 
foreman a nll me start this evenin ' a t 
dark. The r a n ch hand I expected to 
go w i t h u s had t h e poor j udgment t o 
let a horse t h row him yesterday as far 
as next w eek , an d n ow h e can't ride 
a rock in ' chair. I need a third man, 
a n d I can't' spare no more from the 
place ." 

"'1.,he thaw is s ute ~rrivin' fast." 
"We'll come by h er e leadin ' a horse. 

You climb on top t hat bron cho and 
trav el with u s. You're to ask n o 
qu estions, but do as you 're told a nd 
keep a clamp on your jaw. Tomor­
row we r est, and tomorrow n igh t we 
herd the b unch north to my p lace. 
'l'wo hundred and f ifty dollars will be 
t ucked in y our , garter as soon as t h e 
last an i mal i s in my corral. In 'bout 
a month ther e'll be an other b unch 
need in' exercise at nigh t, and an­
ot h er two hundred and fif t y in your 
other garte r . ln t h e meantime, b e­
t wix t a ncl between , you can ride range 
foi· me and ea.rn your ca rfare. T h in k 
,i t over land let n1e know ins ide o f t e n t 

minutes h ow you think.' ' 

" Ten seconds is nine too many," re­
p l ied the homest eader. "I only know 
of on e b et t er busi.n ess and that would 
be clippin' coupons wit.h a band saw. 
But why stop a t two l ittle travelln' 
parties? 

''There' ll on ly b e two rldin ' part ies 
and no more," replied the rancher. 
"Ridin' a.t n ig ht arouses curi osity, and 
I don · t l ike to have myself talk ed 
'bout. My fe~lin's a re sensi tive . Be­
s ide~. 1;m goin' into the cattle busi­
ness thi s Fall with som e m eat pack­
ers, a nd I won't have time for p leas­

ure trips." 

m y .iaw and d o as r m to!d . 1VI1ere's 
yo cu- /,,f f i Ll aviL u ,.,,t yuu'll p ay me the 
two hund r ed a11d f ifty sin1oleo11s w h en 
the last cayuse is in your corral to­
n,orrow n ight '? My garter is st:·etci1-
ed ou L of sha.pe already;· . Someh ow , ' 
rny curiosi ty I gels the b est of my 
good m an n ers.'' 

' 'I' ll bring· t ile n1oney witl1 n1e lo-
11ig h l, and yo u can p ut i t a n y p lace 
yo u like 1 round t his mansion u ntil 
yon get back. Any p!ace, just so you 
and me knows wl1 er e i t is." And 
the ran cher rose. 

" :.\1ust you be movin '? , cvell, so 
long . L ooks Ii k e· t he sun would set 
In the west t his evenin'. H urry bacl,." 

H erb Essl~y, for eman of t h e Car­
penter ranch, ,vas waving his r us ­
se t -tann ed counten ance from a tin 
wash pan on the sill of the b unkhouse 
in preparation for h i s s u ppe r ,vhen 
the Proprietor rode a r ound. the CO'" ­
ner of the barn and dismonn l ed. 
Soap su ds covered Her b's °face and lie 
could n ot see. H e tur n ed ~1i.s h tad and 
r eached blind ly for the t ow,, 1. • 

''Dow ?'' he inquir ed . 
''No," answered his em pl oye,r. a.p­

proacllin g . ..T h is is Santa c:aus." 
"l didn 't h ear no sleigh bells a nd 

i t's a long time till Chri stmas.'' Herb 
r u bbed h is v isa.ge v igor ously, an d 
o ne eyebrow appeared abo ve the soap 
line. ''Did you r un that homctilcad­
in ' fellow ba.ck wher e he belongs'!" 

"Ilun noth in ' ," a n swered Dow Car ­
penter t estily . ..T hat fello w h a$ lo ­
co111otor a phasia o [ t h e b ta.i n a,nd 
hind legs. He w ouldn 't r un lo a h·e.•' 
The r a 11ci1er k l cl, ed the bunkl1ouse 
d isgustedly. " H e i vouJdn't run from 
sizzli n' d yn a mite.·, 

"I'm ga in' to l ake him with us to­
night. " 

""\Vha.t '?" cried H erb, o pening h is 
w id e, b ig eyes and with a hovd of 
pain promptly closing l11em. 

''It's t h is way, H erb, '' began t11e 

r ancher. " l'm gellin• cold feet clear 
u p to my k n ees concernin' this Mon . 
tana trip."' 

" \\X\Y.W'VE done lhe same i dentical 
'vV thing in the past. a.nd the dam­

a ge w as nothin' or l ess. ' ' 
" T rue enoug h , w ,\)'Yc pulled the 

trick afore, b ut ever y time we makes 
the p lay our chances are taller. heav­
i e1· and vdd er. 'Th is deal is all set 
and I'll play_ i t o u t." 

" Good! 'You ' re shoulin' 110\.Y." 

" A nd after to:n lght I'm through. 
l l 's gettin' too dangerous-harder for 
o ur men to land jobs on the big- Mon ­
tana ran ches. harcler lo sell horse;.'' 

,,rl1h is hon1esteacl i n' Uatlger, how 
does he c u t into the, pie'?" asked 
t he fore n1an. ··] H.i n 't eYer asked h i n1 
lo p ull u p a. chair . J a i n·t even seen 
h im. What 's h i s n an1e, or ain'L he 
n amed?'• 

.. H of Taylor, so ·he sai d." 
. " What did you make a pet of him , 

fot·? He m ust h ave p urreU anli rub. 
bed you r shh1s." 

· • You re111em l>e r tl,at young ho m e­
stead.er. Harris or Harrisun, 01· w hat­
(lver his na me '\-V<....s , that ·w e r~n o(f 
last year '! Yo u re111cn1ber he 1nacle 
n o h ol ler ? He just disappeared . B u t 
ther e was Lalk up a nd down t h e t r ail 
lo t own. It aln•t in t he -11atu1¼ • of 
tJ1in g·s for a man 1 even cu8secl 
homesteader, to ha,ve h is barn l,ow-

' ed over, h is horses ~hot dead, and h is 
h oui:::e b urned down. all in s ix weeks. 
Some folks sor t of look.Id ou r way 
i11quiri n ' l ike- ·• 

I 

'-J..,ct ' cm l ook. It w ill do 'em g·ood. 
But if you're st art in' a. s u btwription 
l ist for h o m esi<.:k homesteaders, pa ss 
r ig h t o n a n d t r y t he next house." 

·'I ,vould n 't s u bsc r ibe t.o c.. new rope 
to hang h in1 ,vith ," asserted· Dow 
Carpent er, .. bu t l' l l have h im c»ught 
ridiu' a horse that clu11'l belong to 

' 'H ov .. , ~"\o?ll 

"Leave that to 111e. And leave Lo 
the Montana ran chers t he merry Utt.le 
fact tha t they will make life interesti,; ' 
t hen for our hom est.earl in' f r~encl . 
And whi le that i s proceediri°, you an(! 
me will be back h e,·e sleepin; qu,et 
and peaceful. He '\\' On

1 t n ever re­
turn to IJolller us.·• 

''How l!:iO. once rnore ?" \, 

•·r told h im I was short a nnu1 to 
.n1 a ke this trip to - n ig-ht and that · I 
w ould pay h im rn·o hun dred "-nd Jifty 
to go with u s. A lso, that I would pay 
him fhe s an1e to 1nake a second t rip 
"\vi l h 118 a. month IR.ter , and that lie 
could chore 'rou nd in the meantime 

a11d accu mulate 11is ea.rfare to Chi­
cago. H e g r abbed Jike a coyote a t a 
roosting h en . You ai1d m e ride by 
h is pl a,ce lo-n ight, lcauin' a, third 
horse for him-Baldy, the sorrel." 

"Ba.ldy, the sor rel !" ejaculated Herb 

"Bu t how do ;)'OU kn ow that I won ' t 
hurt your f eel in·s by talkin' ?'· 

"I d o 11 't know, but l'm just gamblin' 
you won'l. 1

' 

"On e more question before r c lamp 

'
1Supposin ' I just shove' this little no le in this here little hole and 

we goes on our way rejoicin' and sees what happens?" 

:E:s:sley. ··why, that m a.ngy r unt can't 
<.:ttrry a full g row n 1n an lo l\10n tan a 
"n•l back. He can ·t car r y his tail u p 
tha.t far. He wil l go la m e afor e we 
a r e hal f way to the line."' 

' 'l'in eou ntin' o n Baldy goin' lame. 
lf he isn't l i mpi n' by t he time w e 
h i t lhe'-qor der, I')l trade moun ts w ith 
t h e homesteader a.nd make the sorrel 
lan1e.' 1 

" rf v'i"O h ours later the r ancher a n d 

li his fore1nan r ode t o the ho1ne-
steader ' s shack. Dow Carpen ter 

fclismounte<l, and, leavin g h is i.:orr1• 

panion outside, opened t h e door 
,vithout k nock ing. Hof T aylor , with 
ch air tilted again st t h e wall and feet • 
b raced aga.ins t the stove, w as de­
Yoting himself to n1usic. 

The r;:i nche1· closed the door &nd 
remar ked, " How high can you coun t?" 

".rhe hon1es t eader fi n ished th e chor• 
us of " H o me, Swee t H ome," an d ca re ­
fully tuck ~d the l1ar m onica in Lo a 
Yest pocket befor e he replied , " Fin ­
gers. or pencil a nd pa per?" 

"Snit yourself,'' a n swered Dow Car ­
pen ter , tossing a packag e of ban k ­
note.s into the other's lap. 

" H ide i t wher e you p lease. Get a c­
tion; we' re d ue t o be movin'. " 

"How w oulcl t his suit?" a sk ed the 
hom esteader, ~lu ffi ng- the ban k -notes 
into a n empty baking-powd er can, 
and rais ing a short sect ion of 
buard from the Jloor beneath tfae 
stove. disclosed a hole d ug in the 
grou:td. "After you left this after­
noon 1 spent one hour of my valuable 
life preparin' t h is safety deposi t 
vault." 

Three l1orsen1en rode $ou th through 
the n ight. On e was shor t and one 
was Lall and one was n either short 
,;tor t all. They rode in singl e file 
fo1· n1iles across the op en prairie 
and not one addrisseci an oth er. At 
midnight they struck a trai l that angl­
ed sou thwest. 

· •~'air lime.·, said the s hort man, 
drawing rein . •·,'Ve·re hal f w ay t11ere . 
Everybody happy'?" 

" r a in • t ," replied the tall n1~u1 ·; 
"neither is m y horse: I ~uspiclon 
lhat he is lhinki n' 'bout goin' ta rn-~. 
He tol Ll me three m iles back th'1.t I . 
was t oo h eavy f oi­
ha.ve nobody else 
1ic i ther did I." 

hi m. He d idn' t 
to talk to an<l 

One hour later, the tall n1an r e • 
marked . " This horse aint' t he least 
bi t reasonable; he's done gone lame," 

" Bad?" asked the short m~n. 
" 'l'olerable. I should say. H <> told 

rne just now 11e was good fo r so1ne-
thin ' l ik e ten n1iles if nece~s3..ry.'' 

"It's necessary, a nd no n1iatake. 
Ten nli les more ,vill put us close to 

' the borcler. Y ou can walk! t he r est 
.or the way. " 

'WHE RANCHF:R a'1d the foreman 
11 cantered on through the darkness; 

the homesteader; afoot, an d lead­
ing t he limpi ng sor rel, proceeded to 
fo llow' 

.. Li t tle horse,' ' mused Hof 'l'aylor, 
•·r smell a mice." 

rl,he sorr el did not ans wer , b u l con • 

"Play 
"Play 

baby," he admonished. 
sweet a nd low for your 

Uncle Hof." 

ti 11ued Lo limp philosoph ica.l ly along 
behind the tall man. I n time they 
came to a st1·eam. 

"T hales to ride ~,ou across, " , re• 
mar ked the homesteader, "but I 
hates worse to have my feet w,et. I 
may be compelled lo do some sprint­
in' within the n ext twenty-fou r houra, 
and I ,lprinL best in dry socks." He 
111ou11 tE;d t hP, sorrel and r b-:Ie throug h 
th e water dismount ing when the op­
posite ban!, w as reached. "Here we 
are, on the t rail ag·ain, a nd no dan1• 
age l clone your .shou lder, I trusts. 
That w illow t ree i n the fork ought 
Lo be showin' soon. Come along, 
Baldy." 

The tall man found t h e tree a quar­
ter of a m:le clown the trail. 

"Sorneth in' tells me," he ruminated, 
"that there' s a hol e in the right side or 
the trunk of this tree, 'but six feet 
from the ground, wl,ere a limb has 
broke oft'. Sur e as you live, Ba1dy, 
here's tne hole. It would make a rip­
snortin' p l ace to h ide a little note in. 
And here's a. l ittle note all w r it a nd i n 
my ,vest pocket where I keeps my h ar ­
n1onica. rl'hat's co- incidence. AlWa.ys 
mak e the best of co - i ncidence, Baldy; 
rlon 't you forget that. Supposin' I 5u st 
shove this l ittle note in this here l i ttle 
hole and we goes on ou r way rejoicin' 
and sees what happen s? You wouldn't 
t ell nobody, w ould you? And you 
haven't objections, have you? The 
ayes wi n . In goes t h e note. Come <' ll 

now, Baldy; w e mustn't be late arriv ­
in' at the coulee. Y ou r boss w as snap­
pish tile las t we saw of him, and I 
don't prnpose to l et his dispositi•Jn 
curdle and me be lo blame·. Him and I 
has a secr et, and y ou a,.;d I has a 
secret. I'd rather have a secr et with 
you, Baldy, then I would with him." 

The first silver of daylight was 
streaking the East ern sky when the 
tall man ancl the sorrel !10rse descend ­
ed the b,ink of t he coulee. Half w ay 
across the flat bottom a whistle sm,,te 
the pedest.ria.n's ear from the left of 
the trail. He lri ll<li! a bar o f "Home, 
Sweet Home," and~ urned to th e l eft. 

1923. 

Her b E ssley arose from t h e g round 
to g reet him w ith, j'Y ou're a long 
time con1in'." 

.. l clon't wear spr ing heels an cl on e 
of n1y corns is hurtin' 111e po,, erful. 
\Vhat's the tnenu, n ow?" 

" F ollow me.'' 
As they approach ed the willows, 

D ow Car penter rode for th, leading a 
ho1-se by a rope. 

" H ere' s your new broncho," h e in­
fo rmed the hom estead er. "Throw 
your saddle and bridle on h im quick." 

' 'H ow many are w e?" 
" Two lads who brought up this here!, 

a nd us three ,vho rode here to -n ight.' ' 
"What'll I do witi1 Baldy?" 
" T urn him loose. He will edge in 

w ith the oth er s." 
"Good - bye, Baldy. W h oa, there, 

you great b ig stepl adder ! Let your 
Uncle Hof cl imb aboa.rd. He' s k i n d 
to dumb an ima,ls, but he don't like 
'e1n to be too du1nb." 

ln the l ight of the da\\'n the five 
men drov e the herd of y oung horses 
east along the coul ee bottom. Herb 
E ssley r ode beside h is employer . 

.. Tile lads tell me," he vouchsafed., 
"that the ran cher:::; cldwn he r has a re ­
wara posted o f five hundr ed dollars for 
infor mation leadin' to the appr ehen­
sion of certain unk nown pa,•ties-or 
some such words. How w ould it be 
for you a n d me lo l e!! on each other 
and sp lit the reward'?' ' 

.. M ost pleasin' . Try/ it.and see." 
''l can see it without tryin' ." said 

Herb E ssley, .. The l\~o lads also tell~ 
me t hat the ran cher s of this sect ion 
are r idin ' ran ge free ly, on the lookout 
for t h em unk nown parties; with blood 
in th e ir eres.' ' 

.. That so? All the .better. This her e 
lio1nesteader , whose con,s hurts hiin, 
thh)kS t here' s t w o n1ore n1en to joii:i, 

• us w ith anothP-r bunch of horse:s. I 
l ed him on to thin k so. 'Bout 5 o·c1ocl< 
this afteinoon l' ll send h i m ou t to 
h unt the oth er. men and find what the 
trouble i s. He won't find the men, 
but l'rn e-,cpectin ' he will fi nd lhe 
t rouble. ]'II give hin1 order s to r ide 
south fifteen mlies and look 'round. 
That will pu t h im onto tile Lazy Y 
ranch . P robably he will stop afore he 
gets that far - stop by r equest of 
some o f thP. Lazy Y m en . And he 
\Yi!I be ridin' a Lazy Y horse, which 
fact will be int er e'stin' for him to ex-
1-)lain.' ' 

"His explanations may i nterest us." 
'• ''How so ·/ By dark we'll sla.n r1or th 

w ith our herd. .Not a l>randecl ani­
n1al. except what ,,._,e rode down, goes 
back with us. l warned t ile boys that 
the J,isl time Lhat I wanted no more 
b ra nded hor ses included. J suppose 
\hey slipped some in . havin' the same 
t11 l rst for gate r eceipts as you l,as. 
lf they did, every. brand co1nes out, 
a.nd the two boys who brought lbem 
u p her e can start them south t his 
even in '. By the time this hornesteader 
can bring our na 1n0 into his convcrr,a­
tion w ith the Lazy Y n1en w e will be 
across the line. 1 By this time to-
11101-row we will be back on the ranch 
and ther e " "on't be brand thel'e that 
don't helong there: • 

Several m iles f arther on llley came 
lo an opening in the nor th coulee 
bank. 

" Dl'ive ~·P•n1 in," called Dow Car­
penter, a nd the forward driYers turned 
t be staggering herd toward the open­
ing, 

Hof Tay lor, bringi'ng up the rear, 
w as the ast t o enter. He found a 
cp,1-ro des ign ed by nature. "S01ne 
barnyard," 11e n,uttered to hin1self, 
watching the !torses scatter over t he 
half section of land in ll1e blind coulee 
and begin eager gr~zing. 

" Some barnyard; only the gap h as 
t o be watch ed" 

He lay down and promptly w ent to 
sleep. At 4 o'clock he was awakened 
by the rancher 's hancld upon his 
shoulder. 

"Get up. We need you,,. 
" l knew you would/' answBred 1-lof. 
"The other h erd hasn' t come in," 

continued the ran cher. '·Somelhin'
1 

has delayed the boys. We have lo 
start nortl1 at dark. I want you to 
r ide south fifteen miles or so and look 
'round." 

; 
' '7fHA T 'S some ride, with fifty miles 

ahead of m e t o-n ig-h t, and m y 
corns st ill jumpin' up and 

down." 
A few minutes later , Hof T ay)or 

rode out of the natural corral into the 
coulee. He crossed the bottom and 
climbed the opposi te balll,, and con­
tinued south. For half an hour he 
r ode, then halted. and l ook ed at his 
,vatch. ,.Five o'clock ," he said. "I'll 
l oaf a while, and then by the time I 
gels back there, things ou ght lo be 
just 'bou t beginnin' to h appen ." He 
dr~°I\" the harmonica from his vest 
pock et an d devoted himself t o "Ho.me, 
Sweet Home." It ,vas his intentiol). 
to play f or fifteen min utes, but he 
found the cha'rms of the melody so 
compelllng that t he half of an hour 
went by before h e sighed and glanced 
at his .. watch. ' 'Sufferin' smoke­
stacks!" he exclaimed, and hastily 
galloped in the direcllon from which 
he had come. As h e approached the 
coulee, he slowed his mount to a walk_, 
cautiously drew near the bank and 
peered over. Below, h e saw some­
thing that caused him lo ejaculate, 
' "l'h ings has happened!" and Lo ride 
quicl<ly down t he sl ope. 

rrhe herd of hor ses was being driven 
west a long the bottom. Four men, 
w hom H of recognized as his fonner 
com~anions, followed in single file . 
'l'heir arms appeared to be bound 
tight1y to thei r sides. Behind the 
four ca1ne six strangers. 

HYour n ame?" asked the lead er, as 
the homesteader drew rein alongside. 

"Hof Taylor." 
"You l ook the description . Prove 

it." 
With a smlle, the homesteader drew 

the h armonica from h is v est pocket 
and played "Home, Sweet Home." 

"Here's a cheque for five hundred ." 
said the leader, tenderi n g him a slip 
of pa.per. "It' s made out to you. Are 
you ridin' our way?" 

"Tha n l{S, no. I've a r endezvous at 
a scru b willow in t h e fork of a tra il­
a rendezvou s with a fellow named 
Harrison an d a bakin' powder C'R,n 
tha t comes out of a hole under a 
l oose boa.rd; eh, Carpenter?" T he 
homes teader winked, bu t t h e ranche1· 
did not rturn the salule. "f guess 
J'JI h ave to change horses fo r t nat 
sorrel over there that·s lin1pis', This 
cri tter ton't belon~ to me." 

PAGE THIRTEEN. 

-elCED TEA® 
when pure, delicious 

is used, is 
refreshing 

a satisfying and 
suininer-beverage .. 

' 'Don't bother,' ' said the leader. 
11Keep the horse you're on. H e's 
mine an d 1 gives him to you .. " 

\ '''Thanks, once 111ore. Any word for 
Har rison'!" 

"Say good-by for us again. He was 
a god ranch 11and. J ha.tes to IQse 
hin1. 1 rec kon he's heaclin' eas t a~ 
soon as he n1eels you. ' 1 

" JEAST is the word for him and 
me, too,'' replie<l Hof Taylor, 
gathering up his reins. "Well., 

so long. Oh, yes 1 1 most forgot some-

thin' I wan ted t o tell my b oss. Yon 
,.,:;ay be g lad to know, Carpen ter, tllat 
Harr i son is a friend of mine. Fact i s, 
h e's a r elative of mine. ,vante.d ..,...._ 
citem en t and r un away from hom.,..,. 
changed his name. l' m g lad lJ.e-,did, 
if he had to be tripped op by a tumble­
,veed like y_ou . And now I meets him 
and the afor esaid bakin' powder can 
at a scrub willow in lhe fork o! a tra il 
not so 111a t1y miles away .• Y es it was 
all arranged by a little note. Tou see, 
l'm his big brother." 

MRS. PARAMOR 
Continued fron1 Page Twelve. 

" The prettiest yet! If my guess Is 
goocl, your na.me ha.s first place in the 
nightl y prayers of every modisle in all 
P3:ris." 

"lt ought to ha.ve," Nelly Paramor 
averred, w ithout, however, any evi -
dence of a stricken financial con-.. 
scienc.e-"if you could have seen 'my 
bills! All the sam e, this simple little 
frock is one hundi'ed per cent. 4.\.111-

erican. '\Vho do you th ink n1adc it 
for n1e? \ Vho but Miss D r acup's fav­
orite seamstress!"' 

"Pussy'?" Granville gave a snort of 
in tolerance: "Blessed if I understand 
what Evelyn sees in him to deserve 
th~ amount of rnothering s he wastes 
on him." 

:--;e!ly h,id sl iJ)ped a hand under h is 
arm and w as leading hirn towan.l the 
front of the roon1. But-i1ow, opposite 
the a rehed opening that ga,ve u pon 
the en trnnce hall, she halted,, over ­
come by burlesque astonishment, wi t h 
explicit indictment in t he amused eyes 
tha.t veered to him. " 'J!;velyn ! ' !' 

He reddened. "Why! ... ah . .. 
isn· t that her n ,ime ?" 

'•Aren·t you 1;:;ure?" His arm was 
subjected to a·playful shake. "I w as 
surprised to find you knew her so 
well- lha.t i~ all." 

' 'O !" he artlessly parried-"a sllp 
of the tongue--" 

"Beg pardon, :Mrs. Paramor." The 
man servant, passing through the hall, 
espied her and pa used. In his arms 
a box rested, one of those long anLl 
nanow pasteboard coffins that fash­
ionable florists provide for a spenrl­
thrif-t' s hopes and fears. "vVhere 
\.vould you wish-·-" 

· •o t take it to my roon1, pleasei 
Andrews.'' 

;'Con1e regularly, eh?" Granville 
sourly con1n1enlecl. , ''Every clay at 
noon 't' 

"Yes," she said, in unfeigned ennui 
- ··overy clay at n pon-if it matters." 

.. It matters to m e. • You know only 
too well how I feel about you, K elly." 

"Well , yes! With a dry little laugh 
she disengaged her hand against the 
pres:sure of an arm that jealously 
would have retained it and sat her­
self on one encl of a period settee. 
" I rather think I do.' ' 

A secret s ignificance in h er tone\ 
plainly excited Gt·anville·s distrust, 
but suspic'ious examination or her face 
told him nothing, and ·masculine in­
tuitions in respect of women, such 
as they are, seldom stir in their torpor 
·wb en the day is young. "Th en," he 
bungled, bulking above het· with the 
dour consequence of a hangi ng judge, 
"you can hardly expect me to w el­
come these evidences of your in­
fatuation--" 

"Infatuation!" she flared at him-
110!" 

"Don't like that name for t he way 
·you're going-do you?" 

But her anger w ith him was brief 
of/ lif e. Looi, ancl v oice were kind 
with forgh·eness w hen she comment­
ed: "You ditln''t 1nean n1e lo like it­
did -you, Granny?" 

''I confess l d idn'l,'' he said in a 
mutter of shame; "used it with Inten ­

tion .'' 
"To wake up to your opinion o! 

my misconduct?" She nodd~d with !L 
gra.vity that was at odds with twitch­
ing lips. "I quite understand." 

"Not my opinion only ••• " 
"You needn't troub!e to enlarge." 

For an instant only her te1nper again 
was acid: "One·s friends are all so 

kind ... " 
I ltnow what rew ard one reaps for 

such officiousn ess, N elly.'' Granville's 
compl exion w as that of a well fired 
brick ; but his eyes helu the devotion 
of a dog, as, abandoning the stern, 
judicial pose- and most jucliciously­
he took his place on the settee by her 
side. "l:lut it' ~ somebody's job to wake 
you up before it's too Iale- and ap­
parently nobody else ca.res enough 
for you to risk your displeasu re." 

"And you, at least, my friend"­
she refused him her countenance, but 
her words fell softly- "you at least 
are gene1·ous enough to assume jt's 
not yet too la.le." 

"I l{now, of course, you're fright­
fully ang-ry ,,·ilh me, but-" 

'·To the contrary, I am deeply 
touched. Ah!" she cried, w i th a 
slig-ht, ironic nod- "many thanks!'' 

11You can1 t know how it hurts to 
hear your name everywhere coupled 
with Perley's- " 

' 'Do you?'' Xelly's eyes were mo­
mentarily rou'nd , but her smi le was 
problematic. "Do you, intleed! " 

"All :-,;ew York knows what Perley 
• is!" 

With a sharp movement of her 
whole body she shifted to a position 
which made it easier Lo deny his at ­
tempts Lo read het· face. HA.L least,., 
her lips wilh embittered precision 
framed, ''adn1il il's my name I'm ·im ­
periling, Granny, not yours." 

' 'God knows )_,. only wish i t. were 
mine!" 
I 

"But w hat a notion!" A gust or 
silent laughLer shook her. "Or per­
haps you don't want me to under• 
stand that your idea of protecting 
my good name is to oblileraLe it:·• 

"Afraid J clon· t folio"·-" 
"Blot it out with yours." 
"You know," he stubbornly con ­

lended, "how long, how well I',·e 
loved you." 

Her voice s truck a new note of 
im1,atience. "I know how Jong and 
w ell you loved me-yet! But all that 
belongs to yesterday. To-day I'm 
much i nclined lo doubt if the good 
name of Mrs. Paramor is wort11 so 
great a sacrifice." 

I;ntently grappling with this equi ­
Yoke, he blunclererl-inevitably-upon 
the wrong i nterpretation. "Must you 
sacrifice so very 111uch if you inarry 
m e?" 

•·rt ,vouldn 1 t be my sacrifice, 
Granny, bu t yours alone." 

''l\'1ine !' ' 
''Friendship knows no test more des-

11erale than n1arriage-my dear fr iend. 
Lacking Io,·e, the experiment i s fore­
doomed. I've no 111ind to lose u. friend 
to got- n,erely-a husband." 

" 'Merely' ! " Gran ville remonstrat­
ed-"but " lover: loo!" 

"0, Granny! " No·w she turned on 
him, afire ,vith affectionate i ndigna ­
tion. "How can yau lie so to me?" 

" I?'• He gaped ... " I Jie Lo 
you?" 

"You do not lo \·e n1e!'' T he as .. 
severation had the true ring of un­
~hakable conviclion. 

"Let's not deceive ourselveS, G.tanny, 
dear. Love that's denied doesn •t .fast·-­
so long- love can live only on Jove 
requited. You loved me once, I ltno\\'" 
-she enveloped him jn a great glow 
of lenderness-"but that was long 
ai:;o. lt was sweet lo make believe 
i t lasted-" 

11How can you say such things?" 
the man groaned. 44lt isn't true I've 
ceased-" 

"ll is tnue! And the lime (1as come 
w hen we no longer have any right 
lo trifle with the truth, you and I­
w hen another's claim outweighs our 
weakness for nursing romantic fic­
tions.'' 

Fle breathed, a s tare : ' 1 'Another's'?" 
"Ev elyn·s." The word fell with cool 

deliberation, as if she w ere dropping 
a precipitant of known potency into 
the seething test tube of the man's 
e 1notions, to separate for his recogni ­
tion the solid truth from that solu­
tion of ancient loyalty, native chiv­
a lry, a nd self-delusion in which it 
had too long been suspended and 
unidentifiable. "Or didn ' t you know, 
Granny?•' She leane'1 towa.1·d him, 
a hand closed over his. "Well r I 
know-I',·e been watching you two 
fall in love for months and montt1s. 
It was beautiful, my dear; I Joyed 
you better for It." 

(To be Continued). 
(Copyright, 192J, by Louis Joseph 

Vance). 

ONE DRILL IN USE 
FOR EIGHTEEN YEARS 

/:.. REMARKABLE Instance of the 
i!u. durability of a certain alloy-

steel is to be found !n a Brit­
ish shipyard where a large drill of 
high-speed steel has been in service 
for no l ess than 18 years. During 
th is •period the drlll has bored 30,000 
holes through cast Iron 2½ inches 
thick, In addition to accomplishing 
many oLher odd jobs of a heavy na­
ture. At a conservative estimate this 
drill has bored through a mile and 
a quarter of cast iron, and has still 
a long period of usefulness before it. 
The dri ll is of comse a standard 
Bri tish product and its performance 
can he repeated by any other drill of 
t.hh same n1anufacturer. 

FRECKlE~FACE 
Sun and \ Vind Brin g Out Ugly S1)0ts 

H ow to Remove Ea.sily. 

Here's a. chance, Miss Freckle- face. 
to try a remedy for freckles with th! 
guarantee of a reliable concern that 
it will not cost you a. penny unless it 
1·emoves the freckles; w hile i f it 
does give you a clear complex ion the 
expense is trifling. 

Simply get an ounce of Othine­
double strength- from any druggis1 
ancl a few applications should shovi 
you how easy it is to rid yourself ol 
the homely freckles and get a beau­
tiful complexi on . .Rarely is more 
m ore thin one ounce nePded for 
the worst ('ase. 

Be sure to llSk the druggist for the 
double strengLh Olhine. as Lhi~ 
Rtreng1l1 is solrl 11ncle1· g·uarantee of 
money back if il fails Lo remov~ 
freckles. 

\ 
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i HELPERS' MAIL BOX 
lCONDUC'l'ED BY AUNT ROSE 

[))
EAR GlRLS AND BOYo;, · 

At last wc·ve h eard from some of 
our "lost Helpers:• Aren·t you 

glad? 1 hope you are all going ~o 0ntPr 

the contest. 

NEW M EMB ERS. 
Gladys Abbott (age 12), Isabel Abi>ott 

(age 9J, 16 :\"icl<el Avenue, l\It. Denni~, 
Ont. . are both new _H e rers. 1 a1n ever 
~o glad to have you giris join, aud hope 
you wi11 like bc·ng H elpers. l hanHy 
hnow what lo do ,, ilh tht: rew cent~ you 
each sent. as there is no entrance feP. 
Ir you wish a lh:lpe rs' badge,. t hey cost 
ten cr-nts, so I could either 1,eep this 
money till you ::;ent th-e cents eac·h J"HiJl'C 

for your badge~. or I coulc1 put it in our 
Fund for the fucurablo Children. \Vhich 
,vou!d you rather·! 

Frank Mol i na r o, ~ge 11, 19 Gore St., 
city- I cannot send you ~1, persona.I lPt­
tPr. Vrank. b u t you may certainly write 
sume com:cal sturic•~ ii you car e and if 
you tnake -them up all yourself. 

May Darwin, age 11, ~319 Danforth 
:\ \·e .. city, is a new member uf l"!.o~e 
Uib::;on'f!. 

M;ldred Reade, 73 Clifton i{oad: Mary 
May, 81 Rose Park Drive; Alice Re;lde , 
73 Cli f ton Road: Josephine Allard. 9~ 
Ro '-c Park Urive, and Betty Cunning . 
ham, 104 Rose Parl.:: Dr1Ye, are five n ew 

THE ADVENTURERS. 
WE ARE tile crew of the bedtime 

hoat, 
Rilly nn<l tlan c an<l 111e. 

Ove1• the 1h"owsy wa\'es we float. 
'fo drift on t'llC s lCC (JY ,sea,. 

~\.nd e,·e,·r 11jgbt as .sure as fate, 
\\' e Jau ,wh our IJOat from tbc 

strand. 
\\'her<' t h<' du,tma11 lingers at half­

Jll)~t eight, 
'J·o r:athcr his :.ol c!,e11 oand. 

I 'My Favorite 
I SummerSport' 

Helpers' Contest. 

WHA'l' is rou 1·s7 Do l·o11 like 
t-0 swi 111, 0 1· paddle, or play 
ball. or swing, or fish, 01• 

ro,v. ot· nalk, or go on picni~. er 
,i ,ist lie tn a hammock and read? 
\ V h a tever it ls, t el) 11s about i t 
and why l ' OU Uke it best and you 
w i !I ha.vc a drn,n ce to win one of 
the three nice pl'izcs we ha.ve 
planned. 

\ V ritc 1·our cntr v on u n c side 
o[ the paper only;' clo not make 
it longe1· than 300 worcls, an(l he 
sure to write y ot,r full name, a.gc 
a11cl a d d ress quite phtlnly at the 
t op of th e fi1•st page. Semi yotu· 
Cllh T to, 

Hclpe,·s ' Coutcst Edit or, 
•·]'he Chilcll-cu·s Page,·, 

'l'ol'onto Sunday \Vorld, 
'J'oronto, 

Don't w ait. 1.mt write your story 
a11cl send your entry in at on ce. 

membf!rS of Captain Grnce 80ckc1·. The wind that stiflc u s ow• flo \\ing 
PhyNls Scraggs, age 8. ~·o B r ant St., sheet, as J am going lo Thessalon for a visit. 

city. wishes to join u n der h'2r ::fstei·, ft 1s Quite neat· the Soo. and n1otht:r 
Lilli~n. ,ve are , ery glad to have you, Blows o Ye r t h r counlcrpane. is thinking of visiting the American Soo 
Phy'lis. Tcndc,· ancl lov ini,:. so t't and sweet, as well as the Canadian. I have an 

Gladys Roberts, age 10, 76 \Villard .t-\ hoy! for the Shunber l\lain ! ---- uncle living in the A 1nerican Soo whom 
. \ ve .. city-="·o. it ign' t nec0ssary t0 \\' c set our course by our u1other's r h ave n ever seen. 
have anyone ask you to join, Gladys k is,;, l~nclosed you w ill (incl a l i ttle "bit" 
I am very glad you decided to join for l\nct ·teer by t he iio•ht ln her eyes; for th~ k 1clcl1es. T h '\ve been r eading 
your self. and hope you will enjoy it. 1f \ncl ·11:,. hlo\\;ll awu; t o t h e Isle or I% lot lately. and I'll send you a list of 
you wisJ1 'a badge, they cost ten cents .• 

1 
r 'Bl' . ooks f oi: the 11~orne(' soon. 

. Robert Gilchrist, age 7, 51 Logan. Ave., R, th:.s~reatll of 1ler lullabies. , lour loving mece. . 
t:11 y . 1~ a new rne1nber of Ja.ch: Chnst 1t-f:::;. ) , Myrtle F 1 y . 

Mario n Leggbtt, age 10. Elgin st., 1 =================== -~_verso glad to hear frotn JOU ag~i~; 
Bowmanville, Onl.; Greta P o ll ard, age 1 , n . ,y, , , r ". M:; 1 t ie, and thanks for the twp bits 
H. Box 209, Bowmanville, Ont.: Marjorie I hos th0 111?dern K,1;,.h T/ut. t· gu.,~~· for the Fum:1. Jam sure ~·ou will have 
Legge ')oe 9 100 Mary SL Oshawa :C-Je g_1ggles and l~Uolrls c~n -~nu01;ts }, a l ovely tl111P. on your v1s1t to 'rhcssa-
Ont . Cyril Po'well age 10 105' M ary "t.. Just like a baby shou • • e J 1 i,ree Ion and the Sao. 

• • ' ,. • ~- ·• months ohl now . 
_()shawa, Ont.: Lorenzo Powell, a.~·e 11, [ can' t w ri te forever. can I? And rm 
:105 Mary ,st.., Oshawa . . ont.: Ruby J,ykc. selfish. taking up th is room. am I n ot? 471 Ossington Ave .. City. 
~ge 14 .. 6:l Co born~ St.,_ O"hawa~ _u~''.·• nyhow, Helpers. forgive me if I don't Dearest Auntio,-Kindly excuse me 
~nd Zell1nor Davidson, aMe 10, l l.> ,\1ary . 11 w r ,0 r letters iminecliately. I ain for not writn1g befo1e, as 1 knew you 
:::it.. Osha,,·~~ Ont., _are sevell new n1e1n- ~ 8,ine i, C'l"~rgeous tinte. Lovingly, had so httle space for corr~sp~ndents. 
i.Jers of ~!aJor Manon l\icDougall. a, g b Roberta Allan. I passed my_ final exammat10ns .at 

Jack .Cameron, age 7, 13 llowie Ave~ (Th 1 1 t ') school, and will now be m the sernor 
ciLy, is a new Helper. 1( )OU 1rish a T I e 1°,{'1'~ os.t i:i:,m1-1~wever we're all fourth grade. Yesterday T went acros~ 
twclgP, J aek, t l1Py cost ten cents. s rnu 5 .Y ,1 1 .• . . ' 1 1 , Lhe lake, and hstcl a l ovely Journey. I 

J ames Wh ite, )27 D'Arcy St.; Edward glacl, to hea} .)Oru aie ,.ell a_nc lappJ. th ink '".rip _an d Tap" is very inter est-
and James Alber·t l, :l 6~% Spadin'ct Ave., Don t stay a "a'_so long again. I Ing, a1;d t hmk Lil<'! writer , Thelma )'lu-
ancl W alter E ng lish, 357 Huron St., . 0 . _ , . • ge!'l, is very clever. Auntie, do you 
make ei ghteen new members fo1· \\Tillie oL B,ock A,e: , "'1-~ionto •. o n.t •. think Incurable Children woul d like 
Johnson. :nearest Aunt 11:ose. ~~i .18. J ouI son1e Sunday School papers and paper 

Evelyn T oomey ( 14). 90 !£Im st.; Lila "'1.ndo,v box comin.g ~ lon° •. :r.1i11.1e1 
1.s dolls'? Enclosed you will find a list of 

God1 e (13) 61 D d· St. El' b ti , dorng f111e but of c:ou1se mme ,a, a some of n:,y favorite book• for the 
p· kr y 3 , ?. . u~n ~s. • ·, . iz~ ~ , I VP1·y unpleasant accident it "'as knocl.::.- ''Bookreade;s' Corner." .. , 

(l,n u.\(l )), 5, a,xro1d Sc._. Go,d1e Prnkus\ed oYer and had to be replaced but Your l ovJna niece 
1er s1 .... ter , of ~ame add1 ess, and Bessie I ls c.:on,in 011 fine now I"'> ' 

Clarfie'd G·> Oxford "l city are new g . • . Bortha Durham (age 13). 
l'lb' ' "r 111 · ~1 ·• ' p , I am gomg to send a picture for Thank~ so mueil f or you,· book list 

~e, ers1 ° 1 aJQrl argbar
1
et ~rcy's. I the page and w i ll ~end i l in my ncxl Bertha l think your idea for the Jn~ 

o you -cnow, w e 1ave at ges :or nll I tetter 11 • c · · 1 ·• · 
ranl;s now J'vlaraaret and they cost Len . • 1 t J , K d cura) e bi le ren 1s very mce, but I w~s 
cents apie~e. b ' • \Vill Y?U try anc ge oan s • a . - speaking with the superintendant and 

Lambe t D B . 103 111 d . dress fo1 me she asl<ed me to send her Hhe says they have always a good sup-
On . Mr . unn, o~ . , • a .awaska. I some stamps I have sent over 100 ply of papers and paper dolls. I a.m 

t. • ur,el Dunn, 13ox 103, Mada was- British Colony and Newfoundland l d . J'J "T' d T " 
Im . Ont.; Bertram Dunn, Box 10:;, .\'lad- =================== ga )OU ><e ip an ap. 
a waska, Ont.: Dimple Dunn, Dux 103. 
lYlac1awa8ka, Ont.; L i lli a n Rega n , i\lJ"ada­
waska. a nd Lucy Regan, l\.1a.dawasku. 
are five new members of Greta lJ:.1nn·:-. 

I 

LETTERGRAMS, 
Jack Christie, 60 Logan A, enue, city: 
an1 glad t o 11ear about your new ciuh, 

Jack, but am afraid 1 cannot Yerv we!! 
pu~ an announcement 1n unle8S y ou 
write out one for n1e. Thank yo11 fu r 
1 he r icldles. • 

Rose Gibson, age 10. 2:JlG Danforth 
.\venue. dty: Sorry l\Iay i s Ion shy 
t o wr;te. hut t ell her she neeLln·t be 
afra:d. 1 am sure son1e of ti1 J girls be­
t ween 8 and 1~ will be cloliJ11 l e<l to wr; te 
lo you. Arc )Ou bac!, in Toronto for 
good'! 

May J ohnson, 125 :SoultbeP Ave., cit,. : 

477 Ossington Ave .. Toronto, Ont. 
Dear Aunt Rose,-1 have not wri tten 

before because you had su ch l ittle space 
(or letters. \ ·Veil, Aunty, r am writing 
l ots of stol'if\s in m y holidays and am 
sending you one. I have a VVinclO\V Box 
and everything is growing fine. Glad 
to hear yours is all right after it fell 
over. Roberta hasn't ·written for a long 
time. Neither has Dorothy vVoocls':° I 
hope she :::still ·wantf) to cor respond and 
will ·write soon. l li l\e th e story of " Tip 
and Tap." Jt ,is very interesting. J 
I h ink t he n ew titles are lovely, Aunty. 
J ·a1n sorry there was no money for the 
Incurables the other week. but am ~lad 
we increased this week. My aun ts and 
cousins have gone away for a h oliday, 
a nd J have lo feed the bird and water 
the flowers, which I , enjoy doi ng.. Are 
:v,ou goin g anywhere for your holtdays? 
I( y ou do I hope you have a good time. 
Good-bye Aunt. 

Your niece. 

I am glad to get your new d..dciro8s, 1\1';1,\·, 
and thank you fo,· your nice ston·. • l 
was sorry I coulc.ln·t use v our ~book 
~ist, but ~ do not like •·serie~·•- plntse 
J~1st ment10n one or two booJi:styou have 
hkecl, and tell why you likeJ them. 

Irene Duen, (age 11). 
=================== \ rThank you. for your. story, lre7:1-e. 

h . 1 Yes, T am gbmg out to V<,1,ncouver with 
stamps and have nul heard from he, 1 the ,Vomen's Press Club m September, 
so I clo 1t0t know whether 8he as I ancl rm hoping to have a wonderful 

Captain Grace Becker, 102 Rose P~rk 
Drive, city: Congratulations, Captain 
Rose. Yes, it I:::; ten cents for .l.i\ Ladg;·s 
now. 

r ecei vcd it or not. ' holiday 
If any of the 1-relpers belong to the • 

Major M arlon McDougall, Petit"s .f't., 
Scugog l sland : You certainly didn't 
remain at captain for l ong, l\1a

0

rion. Jt 
Isn't . necessary to do anything but sign 
the Ilelper3• Fledge and rea.rl th~ j.,a.ge 
In order lo be a H elper. Even geltircg 
a badge 1s optional. 

A . C. W ., rroronto: Thank you very 
much for the contribution lo t he Fund 
and your thoughtful little cl.eccl. 

Margaret McCa·rtney, age 1:1, tJrirnsby·
1 

Ont.: Tlrnnks for your story. i\farge.r~t. 
I' m sur~ your slump vvill look Io~ ... ·ely, 
even with only nasturtiuns In it. I 
sympathize ,:vith you having to v,:ear 
g lasses. I had to w ear them. too, wilen 
I was a little girl; J1ave to yet, some­
times. 

Ida Carolla, 95 Gore Vale Ave., citY: 
l Jieut.-Colonel COtllC:S after 1najor, 1c1a. 
ancl it is for 20. Page marshall ls 50 
now. Thanks for your book li:;t. 

Captain Greta Dunn, Madawaska, 
Ont.: I am glad you liked your badge 
. so w ell, Greta. J'm afraid you must 
have forgotten lo put lhe ten cents in, 
as I coukl not find it. 

HELPERS' LETTERS. 

Girl Uuides l woulcl love to correspond 
w ith them. 

( think I wi ll copy Dot· James' plan 
abou t savin g the coppers in a tin box. 

T expect to get a few h,embers for the 
Page who live in England. if so, I will 
have a few n1ore m embers on my list. 

Yours Lovingly, 
r ... ap. l:iJun ice Doe. 

l hope J"'<lll will wrlte t .o yoo her­
self l ;~unine as I cannot g·1ve address 
in the Page. l\•Iy window box is doing 
splendidly. 

Burling ton, Ont. 
Dear Aunt Rose:-I moved to B url ing­

t on on June the el even th and t ha t is 
the reason I did not write for so long . 
I B m sendini,; in a story which I 11ope 
you wi ll like it. It i s not a very long one. 

J would be pleased if some or t11e 
Holpcrs would w rite to me I would like 
very much if M a r ion McDou~al l would 
write. 

I wear n1y badge all the tin1e and 
like it very much. I may be able to 
get some H elpers for the club. Say, 
what are the new ranks? 1 am sending 
five cents for the f und as that is all 
Lhe change r have. l will close now. 

226 Ferris Stre.et, for thi s time wish ing the club brilliant 
Sault Ste. Marie, Mich. 

Dearest N'Aunt: ·what a shoe!, ! Get success. 
, our smelling salts, Aunt Rose. I'm 

' Yours Sincerely, 
Mura Carter. 

sure you've fainted. l\Jake certain you 
have someone to catch :you. - But it)s 
really m e, and 'I've con1e to- er~ beg fur 
forg iveness. 1..1rod i~al son, etc.! 

And notice change of ,acldress. You 

The new r anks a re Lieute~!~i1
2
Coi-1 

one! for 20, Colonel for ~O. General for 
40 and Page Marshall for GO. A ll 
badges cost ten cents 110w. rrhanks for 

' ~03 W estern ' Ave. , r.roronto. 
near Auntie.- I just finished reading 

the '·Hcar t 1 s Desire." and I think it a 
lovely story, don' t you'! I guess most 
of the :Helpers are going a way for 
their holidays soon. I am going to 
ei t her Unionville or Pittsburg for t w o 
or three weeks. 110h boy!'' ·won't I be 
µ-l acl. I wou ld lil<e very rnu~h if, some 

g irls around 12 to, 14 would w rit e to 
111e. 

Rose l\iillcr (A<rn 13). 
T hanlrn for your book list, Rose. 

H ELPERS' FU ND. 
We added {5 cents to our Fund for 

\ h e Incurable Children this week. 
AU:-:rT ROSE. 

see. I'm away on my holidays, and r:i.me 
up here for Homecoming Week. A g-reat 
lime? You said it. I met l£1eanor He·w­
itt at B l ind River station . a nd, H elpers 
all. she's a clear. Actually, ['m com-
1>letely in love with her. She hanced 
111e a box of candy as a .. little g·i ft." 
and took me completely by sur11n::ie. ] 
thin k she's a Lla.rrn .~. _i.\ nd J'vc c.; l!ed 
up }lelcn :vJ..aek enzi(', but I haven ' t seen 
her yet. I in Lend to before [ go !1ome, 
though. you bet. And you kno, ... , , I 
have a baby brother! J was so plea~ed. 
and he's just Wonderful. \Ve a.!l thiJik 

your story and the f ive cents. \ . 

83 Homewood Ave., Toronto. 
lily dear Aunt Rose,- I think the club 

is just doing fine. Since I last wrote to 
you I have had lhe p leasure of meet• 
ing son1e of correspondents in person. 
and I like them bett er than ever . 
Cn11ld yo11 g ive n1e :\1arjorie Murray's 
n ew o.dclress, p1 ea.::;e, or ask h er t u 
,vr ite to rne again. She l eft P erth Ave., 
and I have not heard from her. U er­
nico Bailey is moving to 50 Crescent 
Rd. Sidney Wellington was t elling 
about l1is splendid ·vacation in Colling­
wo6d. l a.in saving stami;_>s now and 
he l1 as ::;ent m e son1e valuable ones. J 
st'n t my chu m's n a m e in to the con ­
test for r ed-headed a nd auburu-l1aired 
g·irls. anrl • she ,vas o ne of the luc\y 
ones. l.Dva 'J'rac'k: m an is h er ,name. 

~incerely. 
(Capt.) Isabel Bealey 

I wish I had known >Lbout / Eva l>e• 
fore, as [ was with the <JRed-h-Cadcd" 

)\\Al Y window box i s now a riot of party and would have tried to find her. 
1 '1 ll , . . . \ . . . 1t was a lovely party. l am g lad you 

colot Cot my cl!mbrng; nastm • have enjoyed meeting your correspon-
tiums a1·e covc,·ed with blossoms . dents. 

,·anging in tones from deep red to 1 

j 179 Hahnoral .. t... ve., 'Iorontc. 
golden yellow. I have to k eep them n ea r Aunt Rose.- ,VPII. h ere I am 

p icked carctully so they won't begin I ~g·ai1: ... r .1.;:now it, is ~ Jon~ ~i1ne .. since, 

1 = · to •eecl and s lO\l bloominu. l l ast _ct,opped ,ou a f ew Imes, but 
, ;' ,.,u ~ . . " I am sllll a n ardent r eader o f the Page. 
1 he dwarf n astrn·t1ums have ' not b e - J h ave been promoted to "second" 
!\'U n to flower yet although l m )'.lOP· form and stood fourth in my class. But 
ing it won't h e long before they I am gl acl school i s o ver ror this term. 
s tart. They a r e much nearer it tl;inn I lrnve been on my vacation since lhe 
the four-o'cloC"i<s, which are noL iµlly 11th uf Jone. 
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He felt he was king indeed. 

Tip and Tap 
By THELMA KUGEN'r. ,,.. 

CHAPTER 7, "ln d espair , my father sought for 

THE WISE 'WOMAN'S PLAN TO the Wisc Woman, who was also my 

FIND A WORTHY MATE ]'OR HER godmother, and asked her advice. 

GODCHILD. ' ' 'It is one th i ng to e:sk advice, but 

quite another thi ng to take it,' wa~ 

her answer to n1y father w h ei> he 

questioned h er l n her little cottage 

"Il , voULD have you know," be· 

gan the young queen. wboRP. 

name was V i olet, "that m y father 

was a great and powerful king. I 
was fos

1 
only chil d. Because of the 

gTeat love h e bore to my mother, 

he would not take to himself an• 

other w i fe. Instead, he had me 

trained in the ways of statecraft 

and all that apertains • to kingship. 

"Now, when he saw that I was 

nearing womanhood. he called a 

cabinet meeting to choose tor me a 

flttlng partner. Each • of h is min• 

isters had a differen t proposal. My 
father cared f or- none of their p l a1~s. 

Still Jess did I care for them, for 

every man of that cabinet party 

had a scheme on foot to get me 

married to some one belonging to 

h imself. 

"After days of wrangling t h e cab-

i n et resigtted. 

formed, but 
A new ministry was 

their proposals were 

even more selfish than those of t h e 

fi r st. 

on t he moor." 

" But, isn't she dumb'?" interrupt­

ed Tap. "She never spoke to rue, 
when I met her in tha t wonderful 

cottage." 

Queen V i olet laughed merrily. 

"You don't know my godmother, 

or you would not ask if she were 

dumb. Why she taught me all I 
know." 

"Really_" said Tap, "you do sur­

p r ise me." 

."You see, it's l ilrn t his," went on 

the young queen, " she on ly speaks 

words of wisdom. 'l'h at's why she 

is so clever.'' 

"I do see, my queen. P l ease con-

tin ue the t a l e," Tap a n swered quick­

ly, for he was dying· to know a ll. 

"My father had to promise most 

faithfully to follow her di rectio ns. 

rt was not ver y much that she told 
him after all, yet through h er wis­
dom T have got tile best man i11 the 

HELPERS' LEAGUE PLEDGE. 

1 pledge myself in the service ot mY King and Country to do my best l n 
my daily work; to help others when ever possible; to b e kind to all dumb 
animals: and to endeavor in e~er y way to make myself a go_od citizen. 

Name 

Address . ............. . ........ ·.,, .•.......... , . ..... , .... , .. , .. . . .......... .. 

. , t t t t t t t t t t t •. t t t t t t f It t t t I ■ I I I It I I I •••It I •I I t t Ott Ito O t I I I O t I I Io I I I It t t t t t t t t • 

Age ...... .. Date .... . ........ . .................. . ..... . ...... . . . ......... .. 

NESTLINGS 
1f' WAS nice 0£ Mr;; . .f1obin ' 

'l'o build her nest so low, 
Auel put lier b irdies into it 

bo I c-ou ld watc h them g1·ow. 

If she had bnllt it in a tree 
Or somewhere rc.'lll)· h igh. 

I neYcr would ha,•e ,seen thcn1 
( be[or c) 

Bef ore t h ey kan1cd to fi~·. 

rrh~y n1al\C a ·storclinary noise 
\\11,cn I <:Orne out t.o call. 

l'ui not a llowed to speak like 
that 

'110 Yisito1·s at all? 

The.I' open t h ef t· ,uonths at on ce. 
.A.url gh·c such squa,vks antl 

sqnirru 
l:ntil they allllost make m e feel, 

A if I \\'Cre a ,vorn1. 
-Selected. 

world for my h usband, and my 
people have the bravest-hearted 
ma.n f or their king." 

"A fler so much 'flattery I shall 
have to g·ive you a kiss.'' said Tap, 
a.ncl quite regard less or the watch• 
ful m u ltitude who take notice of 

I 

The Lady Who Doesn't 
Come In 

,..-----------------.. 
\.. STORIES BY HELPERS j 

BAD BOBBY. 

By May Johnson, Age 12. 

Bobby was a little boy or 8 years of 
age. J-16 was full of fun and a 1nischie, -

ous boy. One day his mother told l1ir11 
not to go away. Bobby wanted to go 
fishing and went. He had a large h;-;!1 

on h is llOle. but it snapped. and B ob I>,• 
fell in the water. He was rescued, lH~ 
was ill in bed for a week, when he g ol 
better he was al\va.r's called Bad 
Bobby, and he a~ways dropped his head. 
He wanted a ll bacl children lo learn a 
lesson from this. 

TOMMY BROWN' S B RAV ERY 

By Hervert F resh man, Age 10. 

door fron1 the passage will 

swing open ,~idc, 

the most trifl ing actions of their 'Tf"HE 
ki11g~ aud queens, he k issed hi::, U 
bride- to-be full on h er r osy lip8. 

Ancl nobody's touching it--no one 
outside; 

Once upon a time there • was a little 
boy and hJs nan1e was rromtny Brown. 
He was about 11 years old, but Lile 

boys around al ways called h i ''\ a 
coward. Once tl1ere ·w as a picnic on 
the beach and the Phildren were 111 
swin1n1ing. V\7hen a boy of eight can 
swim he Yery often takes desperate 
chances and goes out too far and there 
"as a boy that die! that. Now Tommy 
hanp,rnecl to be at the picnic and he 
was a very good swimmer. The boy 
callee! for help anrl Tommy, seeing him, 
swan, out a(ter hin1. After Tomn1y had 
brought the child safely lo shore t he 
mother thanked '.ron1my and gave hitn 
a present for h i s bravery. Now when 
t11e boys h eard all that had happened 
they apQiogizecl for calling him a coward 
and Tommy took it goocl-nalureclly an<l 
forgave lhem . 

1,or. how tile people cheered! 
"The k\ng has kissed his queen:" 

they shouted to one another. .'\ t least. t h ere ts no 01\e that p eople 

''Dash it." exclaimed Tap, his face can sGe, 
aglow with blushes. "l forgot I was But 1nothCl' and me. 
a king. I'm. Just' lL lad and you're H ' s only t he Jatly nho doesn't come 
my Jass Queen or beggar-m,ud, I in-
you are MY QCEE N" \ Ve 'ten<! that she's old ancl sh e's 

"?f cours.e l'm your queen, and littl e ancl tliin- ' ' 
you re my krng, as the Wise vVomall ,. l b l 1 "- t con· e 111 to 
to l d mo long ago." ,•,nc uo oc Y as <S ucr o • 

"Tell me what she saicl , ancl. how tea, 
it's me," implored 'l'ap. Bui 1nother and me. 

··rt was a 1·hyme that ran thus;- -Selected. 
"l 'hoose him who gives h is last coin 

.:nvay; 
Swift of foot, brave and gay, 
·w110 ne'er f rom danger runs away; 
Lea.cl him to the hut on the moor, 
If he knocks once, then . open t he 

door. 
He's your king- 1f he rests in the 

111::i.gic bed 
Ancl walks wilh his guards whet·· 

eYer he's led." 
"Hundreds of men sought t11e 

house on the n1oor. Scores never 
found i t. Of t hose who found it. 
manv darecl not enter. dared not 
eat ·and consequently w ere unable 
to sleep in the m agic bed. Of the 
few w ho managed to sleep l11rough 
the n ight, none save you dared to 
face the consequence of t h eir r ash 
act. and they flecl when the royal 
ofll.cers arrived with the State Co,ich. 
You a lOne, n1y l<ing, saw n1e a.~ •a: 
poor a nd distressed damsel and had 
sufficient courage to brave the un­
known penalties." 

Then Queen Violet l ooked straigh t 
into his meny eyes. 

"D o you !mow," she sai d. '1iou·n 
m ake a splendid king. I'm right 
proud of you. Don't blush. l 'm 
going to kiss you in the full view 
of your fu ture subjects." She rosb 
a n cl Jed him to the balcony·s edge, 
allCl l•here to the clelight of hbr 
adoring subjects, kissed her futur e 
lorcl and mast e1·. 

Suddenly a great hush fell upon 
the assembled mul titude. 

"AIRPOST ST AMPS." 
By SIDNEY WELLING'rON. 

WHBN the Gr eat Y;'ar c losecl a large 
suppl y of tnili tary equip1ncnt was 
iefl idle on the hands or many of 

the allied nations, as , vell as those , vho 
sicled with Germany. Mostly all the 
Gennan a nd Austrian equ ip1nen t was 
5u1-rendered or destroyed, but even that 
which they were a llowed to retain, they 
found very little use ior. Learning­
from experiPnce that war was a ver y 
unprofitable bu::;iness. t he governn1ents 
of many l~uroncan nationf.; turned to 
find a n1orc peaceful and useful 1neans 
fo,· usiµg thei r 8upplieR. The tanlts 
were tran:-3ferred to the farn1s, t l1e guns 
wf're broken UJ) or keot as relics, ,vhile 
the aeroplanes "'·ere r efitted and used 
fo1· passe-ngPr service. After a ,vhi le 
i t was found necessary to speed up the 
]lostal sPr vices, so instantly the re ­
maining aeroplanes ·were put under .. the 
control of t he M inister of Postal At­
fairs in many countries. 

Generally one important city is used 

TWO BRAVE DOGS. 

By Jaci< P r ice . 

It was a fairly da.rk n ight. when a 
boy can1c t r udging along the road. }f'e 
had been out setting traps for a woll 
that had been stcaiini,: his father's 
sheep. He hearcl a long drawn out 
howl, which he knew ,vas a ,vol f's. In 
lL littl e while it was joined b.l' a lo t 
of o thers. He ran as fast as he could. 
but soon he saw five dark shapes about 
ftfty Yards off. H e was nearly exhaust ­
ed when • he heard a bark. and look in'( 
around he saw his two deerh ounds. Roi> 
and Rat ter. T.he wolv~s were nol twenty 
yards off when both dogs Jumped at 
tl1e wol ves, blocking the path. W ith a 
snarl of fury t h e leading wolf sprani,; 
at Bob. who j umped aside and buried 
his t eet h Into its 11eck. Another wolf. 
seizing his chance. leaped a t Bob's back, 
but th e boy picked 110 his a xe ancl 
knocked t he wolf on the skull and \t 
dropped like a stone. Ratter w as fighl -
Ing wlt11 three burly wolves. He had 
killed one. but the othe1· two had him 
on hls back and were trying to reach 
his throat. T he bqy knocked one, on 
the head and the l ast one turned tail 
and ran . He was g lad lo find thal the. 
leader was th" wolf tl1a t had been stea•­
lng the sheep an d that no more sheep 
were ever s tolen in their ho1ne. 

THE ROSE AND THE DAISY. 

B y Rose Duern, Age 11. 

T here lived one lhne a verv rich 1a<lv 
who gave !:esh flowers fro1n ·.h er gardcl1 
to the hospital~. J t was nearly A utum11 
and jn h er garden there was one r o~o 
and daisy blooming. "J hope the Ia<l v 
clo_n•t take. m e to t he sick chi ldren .'· 
satd the da,s,•. " 1Vhy nol ?" asked the 
rose. "Because,·• answered thP: Oair--v 
"I an1 .not pretty en ough to n1ake anY__: 
one bright, so I will die, hut you niust 
g~. f?,r yo_u an~ ~netty." "You are VC"r.v 
m 11y, said the ro~e. ' 'Why. you a.re 
l ovely, and i f you take my adviee you 
,v ill do your duty and m·ake ::;01neo11e 
happy," "I will t:tke your advice. but 
if the person I go to is not happy i t wi ll 
be your fault,'' r epl ied Daisy. "T hope 
t hey will he, ihough, for r do want to 

"She's con1i11g, she's coining," was 
faintly whispered through the crowd. 

''vVhat's going to h a ppen next?" 
wondered Tap. Tile A ul;s Air post stamp 

Lithuan ia (1922). 
of do son1et hing goo<.1 1ike you and my 

Everybody was straining their 
eyes upon some distant object. Ta.p 
gazed in the same direction. "Why 
goodness!" he whispered to his 
bride-to-be. "it's t he s:lent. gimlet ­
eyed woman of the hut, the Wise 
Wom a n, or whatever you call her." 

"Why so it 1s," she exclaimed, 
joyfully, "Welcome Godmother." 

(To be concluclecl.) 

A PURPLE B~ACH. 
The Beach of Snails fol,ancl in t h e 

Gull' of Mexico chan ges ils color 

twice daily, ·and for t his reason is 
of g r eat interest to t r avel l ers. The 
s;:i,nds are really of a golrlen coloe, 
b u t when the tide is r eceding it has 

)l, pronounced purple ·' tinge. This 
i:; clue to the myriads of tiny snails 
crawlin~ in the wake of the ebbing 
tide . • •rhe presence of these snails 
gives the island Its name. 

I 

CO'pffr1ghl. 192S. ,.,., ~ Udg,, Ca 

c.t..ci Lhe- ba.i:;c for tlle aeroplanes, which 
an~ stationed r as near as !:>Os.::iible t o 
tne centra.l post - office. 'f'h.e air roult::.s 
run in many d it·ections, with a landing 
tield at oon1e c~rtain lo\vn, 1ui.es a wa.y, 
~1s the tern1inal point. rrhe airman, bi;:­
tore 11e starts, i::i given a. J1u1nb0r of 
bag·s of mail, whi ch h e fi t s in ::t. device 
under the machine. This device i~ 
somewhat li,ke the, bomb-tube that is 
used on the bombing pia.ues. "\-Vht!n he 
is passing over the town t hat he has 
letters f or he relec:l.i:je.S a lev'3r, anti t he 
bag· of 1nail g·oes whirling through the 
air to the carL11 belo w, wher e the post­
ma,s-,ter or his agent is waiting. 

The first couulry tu utilize its Eur­
plus aeroplanes for posta l service was 
t he Uniled Sta tes of America. At first 
the letters were carr ied with the or­
d iuar y tt)ostag·e stamps, but a f~vv· ,weeks 

~ later three stamps ware issued bearing 
the picture of a11 aeroplane in flight 
(1918). These were of 6, 16 and ~4 -
ccnt values. Early in 1919 Newfota1t..l­
land issued a number, t,:vo of which 
h ave becon1c 1nore v a iuable tlian the 
other on account of a mistalce in print­
irl.S', and for a historical purpo::se. '1,he 
1 on 15 cents was p rint ed in sheets of 

100, and it was found that a comma 
was missing after the w ord ' •Airoost, " 
a.nd this er ror occured twice in n. sheet. 
Then a nun1ber of t he Caribou issue. 
3-cent stamps were overprinted with 
"First T rans-Atlantic Airpost, Apr il, 
1919," for which the Newfoundla~d Gov­
ernment asked a considerable amount. 
Some of these stamps were p laced on 
the mail which Hawker carried in his 
Sopwith aeroplane, and these are as 
scarce as radium. 

Germany followed next with two 
oblong st amps of 10 pfennig an<l 40 
pfennig values. The 10 is of r ather a 
queer desi gn. bearing a wingecl post• 
horn printed in orange, with "Deutsche 
F lugpost 10 pf." printed i n large white 
letters around t he sides. '.rhe 40 pf. 
is in green and shows an aeroplane 
with a large cloud as a background. 
The next airpost issue appea~ecl l ate 
in 1922, and these were very cl isap­
polnting in t l1e way of design. ThPre 
are n ine stamps in t he set, r an ging 
from 25 pfennig to 5 marks. Tiley bear 
t he picture of a bird as though drop­
ping downwards like a dart, and the 
values are printed in the top cor:iers 
and "Deutsche Flugpost" beneath. 

Danzis-, the Prussian sea port on the 
Baltic. issued airpost stamps in l 920-
21 and 22. 'l'he early Issues r,ontained 
an aeroplane printed In r ed on the 
old Germania stamps. with new ·values. 
T he 1921 series were of special desi-gn , 
and bear the picture of an aeroplane 
r i sing- into the air, ·with t h e stee;pl e 

·and turrets of the Danzig Cathedral as 
a. ! Ja.ckgrouncl. These stamps have 
been L issued up to ten marks, and can 
on ly oe purchased at the Danzig post· 
office. 

The B el gian eongo, in Africa, famous 
fo1· the Congo R iver. where ma11y Px­
pediUons of a dventure and <liscovery 
have been n1ade, issued in 1920 a sPt 
of a i1·post slan1ps. rrhey run f1·om 50 
centimes to 5 fra ncs. Jt is :::omewhat 
peculiar tha.t a country in t he heart of 
A_frica shoulrl indulge in :tirpost rle-
1ivery. 

1922 wRs a record Yea r for airp0st 
stamps. d\.u~tria contribu ted !=i, Czecho­
SlovBl<ia ~. Lithuan ia 13 a n<'l 1\l~mel 20. 
'T'he Lithuanian issue appears to be the 
hP.~t for the year. a nd thr.> ')anzig t he 
scconrl. . 

brothers ancl sisters:• T he lady pirkerl 
them and took them lo a sick child. 
Oh ! how lovely they are. she exclaimecl. 
and what a beautiful daisy. This made 
the daisy happy. T am so glad T took 
y our advice, M iss Rose, she said . and 
now I am satisfied that I have doi1s 
something. good . 

GOLDIE DANDELION. 

By Mura Carter, age 12. 

"Come, i t's time to get up 'Goldie,' 
called Mrs. Dandelion, "look, I have 
put your clothes on the foot of your 
becl." "011, mother," whineu Goldie. 
" You disturbed my dream, surely i t 
isn't 1norning yet?" .A.ftcr rubbing her 
eyes for some time ~he jumped up t.o 
find the new dress that mother had 
just finished n1al;:ing. lt , vu.s so f t, green 
stuff, l ined wi th t h e softest silk im ­
aginable. Then she found her yelJow 
silk stockings and drew them on care­
fully, so as n ot to tear them. Last or 
all came her l ittle ;;reen slippers, which 
fitted her feet just perfectly. "Now [ 
am all ready to g·o out and see t he 
world," she gaid, looking into the mir­
r or and co111bing lier yello·w locks and 
t y ing then1 at t he top with a. ribbon of 
a darker color than her hair. She bade 
hPr little bedroom good-bye ancl then 
disappeared through the doorway wh iclt 
led to t h e world above . 

"l-Iere I am sisters and brothers," she 
announced as she reached the earth. 
I guess you thought I took a long time. 
but I was so tired. 

Jt is fall now. and Goldie's hair Js 110 
l onger golden, but is white and fluffy. 
She has many babies or her own. She 
hae grown old since the last time we 
saw her , and when the first wind comes 
her bables will l eave her and she will 
die. 

. 
IHIA VE you ever thought H islol'y 

;::rown yet and probably won't begin :'11y correspondents have been very 
to ~hoiv sign,s of t10,ve r in::r for a negl_ectful l~tely, but I guess _they are 
. I ( w p];s. I've had to sprinkle havmg th eir exams and I w ish them 

1 oup e O > . . luck. However. I do wish they would 
th~ nasturt1un1s s0ver a l ti~11es s1r1ce w rite-. 1 would like some more ear­
l firs t tol<l yo u ahout tho little b1acl, respondents. too. 1 was thinkin g of 
hugs I Cuuud ,·lusler ecl 011 t h e m. I w riting to that boy living in t he Thou­
wi sh the anls wouldn't u i;e my n as- sand I sl,cnds, but I,; lost the page con• 
turtiums fot· pasturing their cows. taining his address, so I am out o! luck. 
Hatie you found any on yours? I may see Ruby Howe this Summer, 

Just. as the art.isl. was going to dt•a.,v an interesting pi~ture for you, o~,cr went J1is bottle nf inl,, righ~ on tile clean whit.e ~aper. B~t t h ese Jnli: sput.s 

aren't ordJna.ry blots as you will find if you cut tb.x:11.; out and piece them together coITectly. They'll show you tJ1e picture which tlt_e. a.rtlSt was 
' 1miw:: to draw before the .;,.;ctd ent. Next week he will ti-y,.again, so look for WS INK-BOTTLE puzzle. 

i-:o t'ar no air post stamJJs h::i, ,·p 1,,,1;:1 
i ssuerl i n 1~~3. ('11t H.S ai r p,,st S<'r\·ice 
is 0 11 ly in its in fancy. w e ran c:xp~cl. 
he for e , ery long-, lo hear of a.n0ther 111 w 
jssue bei n" rel eased. I think, m yself, 
tt is Canada's turi:i. now. 

"dry 7 " I!, you have you should 

read the books I have mentioned be­
low and I'm pretty sure you will 
never think it so again. Thc,;e 
books le i ! the story o( peopl e " l11 l 
lived in different historical perlo tl s 
and make their lives so thrill!ng anrl 
their personalities so vivid that .vuu 
will never again be able to rea<l 
abou t those pal'ticular periods :rnrl 
consider them uninteresting. You 
just try them and sec. Here they 
are: " The Prine"' and Pauper." h r 
Mtirlc Twain, tell::; the strange a<l v~n­
turcs of the Prince who later 11,,. 
came -udwar d VT or England. as ·• 
pauper boy and the equally ,;tran."' 
experiences o( Tom Cant Y, l II·< 
pauper boy, who-beeause the IJt>ys 
had exchanged c:lothcs- - had tu 1,e 
the Prinee. ' " l'he Thrall of Lie~ the 
Ludky," by O. A. Libyeverantz, ix a. 
tale of r o n1ance and adventu;·e 
centring arounii lhe band of Vik:110:s 
who were supposecHy the cadit·st 
discoverei•s of A n,el'ica. •• .\1 ai.:lfl • 
Sl(y!arl," l)y John B~1111cl. tc•l!s t ,.,. 
~lory of a lad of 8l1ak.e~p€'a!·e·:, tnw •\ 
and tin1c,- " ·ho has a sk.vhn-k in his 
thro,tt. He is J;iunappecl iJy tr >l\ el­
lin g p layers, h efnendcd by Shak~­
spear&-a.nd sings before the Queen. 
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Mfl· ZIL.CH- S"ffORr:CMl1J' 
HlS CAR. \NHEf.l 
WASHING \T Wl1'H 
11tE GARDEJJ-liOSS. 

SEEN FROM YOUR FRONT PORCH\ 

MR-GOOFY 
11<\t::S fJ IS 
LOUD SPf=AKER 
ON 111~ FRON.T I 
VcRAN.DAij . ·! 

I / 

.THE POTTERS By J. P. McEVOY 
. I 

. . . The trunks are g oing st raight through t o 
Paris, w h ere a .r eception committ ee ef numer­
ous Fre1ich government officials is w ait ing at 
the Gare du Nord with characteristic French 
politenes:. . . . and now t hey may board their 
special t rain to Paris, three hours and a half 
away . . . the Potters discover that on e can 
ride first or second class, t he difference being 
that t,he s econ d class pays half a s much and 
a rrives first . . . b eing nearer the engine, 
which, incidentally, looks like Mr. Baldw in 
Locom otive's youngest child . . . into their 
p r ivate comp a rtment with the Potters, t hrou gh 
the w indow, comes t he baggage . . . Squeal~, 
squeak (that's the engine whistle . . . it seems 
terribly embarras~ed and frighten ed, poor 
little t h in g) and the Potters are off on the last 

. . . 11,f a v,ouldn't thin!, of eating on the 
sidewalk . . . ' it seems almost in­
decent) : 

PROLOGUE. 

Every d ay the sea looked different to the Pot -
~ t ers, but on board the g ood ,ship Erratic every 

day w as the same . . . breal, fast a t '9, b eef tea 
at 11, lunch a t 1, tea a t 4, dinner at 7, sand-

• wiches at 10 Ji>.m., and in the m eantime and in 
between t ime, as the song h as it, they loa fed on 

, decl, a nd invited their gastric juices, or sat in a 
• salon that h eaved a nd rolled beneath them 

listening to A m e rican ,:jazz in a foreign accen t 
. .. the mos t exciting moment of the da y came 
w h en the mileage fo1· the ·preceding day was 
annoi,nced this excitem ent mounted 
steadily until the memora ble evening w hen 
word went r ound t hat to-morrow morning the 
firs t land would be sig hte d- the Scilly Islands 
. , . Columbu s was not gla dde r to see la nd 
than the Potters . . . L a nd's E nd . . • the 
Lizard . , . the famous Ed,dys tone Light \ • •• 
Ply mouth, wher e a -score or two of passengers 
and their lu gga ge w ere unloaded into a tender, 
to be tak.en ashore, with a nonchala nce and an 
air of unstudied ease and leisure that seems 
criminal to the ·n e rvous, up-and-a t - 'em Ameri­
can Potte r (who Jives· twice as fast a nd gets 
ha lf a s m u ch fun out of life). 

Anoth er d a y of l e isurely sa!lln g in what the 
steward explains to Pa as "undeep" wate r, 
anoth er night, a nd in the morning , b r igh t 
and c lear, the Potters get their firs t s ight of 
France . . . ev erybod y h a p py- except Mamie , 

_f who must leave t h e gallant First Officer, w ho is 
going to write to her regula rly- he says s o him­

. self- and the baby, who will feel, b ereft, with 
n o extra tires to play with . . . his own Inter ­
pretation of life -preservers. 

"Why, Pa, it's over $80- that would buy 
me a dreas." ' 

SCENE I. 
All passengers disembarking at Boul ogn e­

s ur-Mer will leave the ship in half a n hour 
. . . the tender is waiting, and a hectic con­
ference is going on in the Potter cabin. 
PA { 1' l'O rl'III,[/ l i sl / Or l e11lh time .I : 

Table steward, $10; assistan t, $5; 
room steward, $10- gosh, Ma, it 
seems a shame to give all this money 
away. ' 

MA ( decideldy): 
I wouldn't do it! We paid our fare. 
Wny should we give all these tips? 

PA (earnestly>: 
vVe got to; it's the custom. You got 
to do everything that's the custom in 
Europe . . . you're not in the good 
old U.S.A. any more. 

(Of course, ther e are no c ustoms in the good 
o ld U.S.A.!) 
MA (toialing figures with an ease born of 

long experitmce with grocery bills) : 
W hy, Pa, it's over $80 !- that would 
buy me a dress. Can't you trim it 
somewhere? 

PA (who has been trimming it since day-
light) : 

Gosh, I don't know how we can. We 
'might skin the table assistant down 
to $3, W e can put it into an enve­
lope and slip it to him and hurry out 
before he can look at it. (Bright 
idea.) W e don't have to come back 

_ on this boat, anyway. 
MA (she never thought of that) : 

In that case, we don't have to tip any 
of them, do we? 

STEW ARD ( at the door): 
'fhe officials have come aboard to 
vise your passports for France- up 
in the salon. 

PA (with a sigh of relie.f ): 
You fix it up, Ma, and I'll get Mamie's 
passport and mine vised ; but you 
got to tip 'em, remember that. You 
got to do what ' everybody else does. 

"rrhis ain't the U.S.A. any more. 
( Su r e ly the one thing tha t d isting u ish es 

Ame ricans is that t h ey are each a nd every on e of 
t h e m s t a lwar t ind ividua lists; the similarity of 
dwellings, clothes, m eals, conversati\)nS, a nd 
ideas is, of c ourse, a mere accident . . . in ci­
dentally, the hopefu l, ,and a.t this la te hour tre• 

t 

lap to Paris.) 
S<;:ENE III. 

"Hey, there !" 

One can forg,sre the Potters their r a pturous 
oh's and ah'S as they ride through the quaint, 
brightly colored little villages of Picardy, each 
nestling a r ou n d che tall spire of a church , that 
was old before Columbus s ought 'th e aid of Fer­
dina nd and l sabella . . . the fields are neat 
squares of various greens marked off b y tall 
rows of poplars, each village a little differe_nt 
from the next each house different from its 
n eighbor . . .' what a hopeless waste of t ime 

m endously• indus trious, employes of the g ood 
ship Erratic are $40 sh y of Pa's well-meaning 
b enevolence . . . they can than k Ma's eagle eye 
and ingrown economy for that- if "thank" is 
t h e word.) 

SCENE II. 
Except for the perspecti_ve, Boulogne-su r-Mer 

( Boulog·n e by the Sea) could very w ell be 
painted on a back-drop for t h e effect it makes 
as you come into the h a rbor throug h a narrow 
chann el, throug h a n incred ible jam a nd jumble 
of moored fishing s m ack s w ith mahogany col­
ored sails, coal barges, and schoon er s . . . the 
Umder tou ch es la nd a n d is instantly inundated 
b y a swarm of p ort ers, in blue jackets with big 
l eather belts , as numerous a nd voracious as the 
grasshoppers M oses wish ed on to Pharaoh 
. . . the Potter s stand in a bewildered little 
group b eside t h eir pile of h a n d baggage, over 
which t h e porters climb and jump with light 
heart s but heavy feet . . . ah, the gay French, 
s o joyou s, s o irrespons ible .. . where are those 
n eat rows of orderly Reclcaps, Nowhere! 

BABBLE: 
Porteur, porteur, porteur. 

PA (to Ma) : 
I guess we better get one or two to 
carry our baggage. It looks like 
they'll take it, anyway. 

MAMrn (in perfect high school French 
. . . she will rescue the Potters 

they will not be strangers in a strange and e n ergy, t hinks Pa. J ust think, they could 
land) : have been standardized a n d built in half the 

1 time . . •. like the Dutch colonia l in a lmost any 
P6rtoor, vooly voo uh-,-uh- voo ey su burb, which the Dutch niiver saw and the 
voo porty la baggage? colonials woudn't recognize • • • first s t op 

PORTER Amiens, where l'a and Bill get off for a moment 
: and look all 0 ver the station for signs of Ger-

Comment? man bomba rdment . . . the only signs they 
1\1:AMIE: see, a las, a re those they can't read • • • more 

Can't the poor dub understand his villages, more fields • • • the villages close 
enoug h for street car stops . . . the fie lds 

own language? (To porter.) • Porty, hardly larger than good -sized gardens • . • vil-
·bai.2"gag·e, there ... la. ' !ages fie lds, small town s •• • Chan,tilly 

u V Paris- a nd the Gare du N ord ( the Station of 
POR'l'ER: the N orth). 

Oui, oui . . . oui, oui. (S trings four PA ( loaded down with baggage, followed 
01· five bags on a strap and swings by Ma, loaded down with baggage; fol-
lhem over shoulder. ) lowed by Bill, loaded down w ith bag-

MAMIE ( triumphantly to Pa) : •:w:i ·~,"
1 

gape; followed by Marnfo, loaded down 
There! See? 'with baggaqe ': 

BILL: •• ' - Let's go to a rcsLaurant and get lunch. 
He doesn't know yet what you said. (They come out of the station and run s_rnack 
It's lucl~y you thought of pointing at in to Paris .. . traffic going every way, wbich, 
the bag·ga

0
o-e. (Mimick_ing.> Vooly w ith h a:ppy traffic IJOlice waving ineffectual b at-

tons and nodding approvingly . . . rows of cafes 
voo, vooly voo. God help us! w ith most of the tables on the sidewalk, and 

(The Potters troop after the porter , w ho real beer and wine on the tables • • • a kalei­
leads them into a la r ge r oom down the l<lngth doscope of color • • • a menagerie of move_-

ment . . . a n in describable a ir of gayety every-
of which extends a long t able ... the liand where . .. the p assing t axi -driver break~ off 
baggage is dumped t h ere for customs inspec- in the middle of a song to call another driver a 
tion, w hich is brief but to the point ... every- camel- or a stove- both terrible insults • • • 
thing is t axable, it seems, except one's debts call a policeman a cow , and you get five years 
a nd old cloth es . . : Pa' s h u ndred cigars set - and yet American policemen rather like being 

called b ulls. ) 
him back 13 2 francs .. . he b leeds externally , MAMIE ( lo the wat!er, noi,; that tfie Pot· 
~fmin~~o~:!~•e t + a~! ~~~~Y· . • , • ,h;o~~ui~~ ten; are finally seated at a table i}iside. 

Garkon, garkon! ( Waiter pays no 
alt_ention- why should he?) 

PA ( to Mamie>: 
Let m,) try it. (To waiter. ) Hl!W 
'r HER B ! (A h, the waiter pays atten­
tion- it's an American . , . beau­
coup pourboire.) 

MAMIE (after studying menu intently 
and recognizing only soup and des se1·t) : 

Dunny m'wah la- la--
BILL: \ 

What are you doing- singing? Why 
don't you point out what you want, 
like you did the baggage? 

(Meanwh ile waiter and proprietor are having 
• a pour-parler that is costing the Potters plenty 

. . . wine appeal·s on the table magically . . . 
hors d' oeuvres come in numerous courses .. . 
the Potters recognize the celery, sardines, a nd' 
salami, b ut that lets t h em out . . . Ma is ter­
rified by th e crevettes ... pale little r eptiles 
t hat look lik e a cross between a crawfish and 
a large pneumonia germ . . . the little clams . 
served alive and unhappy, open their s calloped 
shells and thrust out their tongues at t he Pot­
ters in inept defiance . . . how should Mamie 
know that those were coquillages, and how, 
when she orderea ecrevisses, could she dream 
that they would bring her a few handfuls of 
bright r ed, vest pocket size lobsters? 
. . . w ell, Pa may starve, but he won't die of 
t hirst . . . already he has learned that vang 
rooge is red w ine and vang blong is white, 
which, in cidentally, is about all we have learn ed 
from th,e war . . . 

Everything comes to an end eventually, even 
t he first meal in a foreign country, a nd now the 
Potters are ready ,to see Paris, and Pa is won-/ 
dering even now if he ca n do a little ~eeing on 
his ow n hook . . . perhaps, who knows?) 

(And that's that-until next Sunday.) 

"Can't the poo dub understand his own: 
!anguage?" 
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A lJ manuscript, d r awings and photo­

graphs s u b mitted to the editor must be 
accompan ied by return postage. The namo 
R.nd add ress of the .sender should be writ­
t e n p lainly in the upper r i g h t -hand corner 
of the fi rst page of the manuscript, and 
on the back of each photograph and 
dru."" lng. Manuscrlpt will be considered 

• w h e n writ t en on one side of the paper 
only . S u f ficien t r oorn s h o u ld be left be­
tween lines to permit editing. 

When the Turk is Human 
l URKEY is young at the demo­

·c ra ti c game. but evidentl,v 
she is lear n ing fast. F r om An~ ­
tolia, where a gene ral election h em 
boe n in p rogr ess, comes this pledge 
fr um t h e p latform of the party 
led by M ustapha Kemal ; "The 
p roble m of t he officials with out 
jobs will be solved and all the a f ­
fairs of the people will be expe d it­
ecl." 

Kemal gives promise of develop ­
ing in to a fair ly sh rewd politi­
cian, a t t-his rate. Apparently th-~ 
T,1rlc can be hum a n as well as 
i n h u man . 

When Greek Meets Greek 
~ DUEL bet ween two politicians 
~ ls repor ted f rom Poland. 
Angr y words Jed to c h:.·llen ge a nd 
accepta nce. a n d the party repa ired 
lo a lonely spot for the figh t . 

J ust w hat t h e two desp erate 
combatan ts fough t with is not 
m a de clear. but since the only 
man injured was one of the se­
c onds, w h o fe ll 9ver a rock, it 
is· qu ite poss ible t h a't t h ey m a d e 
s peech es at each oth er. 

Passing of the Balloon 
VVhile t he airpla n e has made the 

balloon practically o·bsole te; as a 
weapon of war or a vehic le in 
peace, t he balloon t-ace still h old s 
i ts fo llowing as a spectacle , The 
balloon was h er e first and, in the 
form of s imple toys, it ha s a uni­
versal sway. 

In t ime, the a irplane may b e­
com e popular in Toyla nd a nd the 
balloon will lose its p resent h old 
u pon the imagination. It is neithe r 
01·na m e n tal nor useful. 

A Story Still ·Untold 
Anothe r war secret h as been dis­

do~ed by a; Bi·itish !!,dmiral. It 
throws a not h er ray of,H ght on the 
n ,ethods use d in dealing w ith Ger-
11,an subn1arines. 

'l'he w ar w as fou ght in a g reat 
s ilence a nd the world has yet a 
lo t to learn as t o w h at act ually 
ha:ppened. 

The world mu st wait a while yet 
before books can b e written pi·e­
senti n g a n a dequate sumrning up 
of the trem endou s eve nt. 

What Next? 
Those who th ought the limit 

was r eached when a T oronto ma.n 
sGr io us ly prop@secJ; that m en s hould 
wea r corsets will h a ve to rub 
t h ei r eyes again. Th e su ggest i on 
comes f r om N ew York tha:t m en 
s hould ta ke u p ha ir-dressing. 

'- Traditiona l conservatism of m en 
with r egard to dress m ay well be 
clue t 9 the ext rem e radica Jism of 
the s uggestions made for r eform. 
Corsets and h a ir -d ressing m ay be 
the limit, but one never can te ll ; 
the perfume d evotees ,ha ve sti ll to • 
be heard from. 

Sitting on the Lid 
Compla int is m ade hy a learn e d 

obser ve r that ther e are not enoug h 
cranks in Canada. v\Triting i n T h e 
A tla ntic Monthly, this college pro­
fessor attributes w ha t he diag noses 
as a colorless s itua t ion in this 
D ominio n to a Jae!, of cranlrn. 

I t is to be note d tha t no com ­
pla int a bou t a lack ci r cranks ever 
i s m a d e by pe ople who live in 
Cana da . The t r uth ·a1,pears to b e 
tha t th ere are lots of cranks in 
the country, but t h e common sense 
of t'h e majority of Can adia ns keeps 
the cranks ·w here they be lo ng. 

Why Worry? 
Every little while, som e m ore or 

less p r ominen t speake r get s up to 
d eplore the comme r cialism of our 
ti mes. H e urges p eople to think 
l ess of making money a nd to t urn 
t h e ir minds t o hig h er things. 

Commercia lis m h as a lways been 
d eplored . Some p eople believe that 
a prejudice against comme r cla/­
is m h as even turn e d the ordina ry 
school into a n impracticable in ­
stitution , failing to p repar e the 
young for t h e duty of getting 
so m ething to eat. To deplore 
c ommercialis m is a safe a nd easy 
way to win appla u se, even at a 
business m e n 's con Yen t ion . P eople 
like to h ear beautiful thoug hts, 
even whe n t hey k now s uch 
thoug h ts a re idle. 

So long as hig h taxes r equire 
the people to m ake money, the r e 
will be commercialis m . Worry 
over ,commercialis m mig h t well 
g ive way t o consideration of h ow 
t o .reduce high taxes . 
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ANTIQUE impossible to understand. 

WHY ? 

Bondsley is known to be r olling 
in w ealth , 

Lande r owns houses ga;Jore, 
Pill's a rich q_octor. dow n on his 

h ealth, 
Coyne doesn't need a ny more. 

All of the comforts money can 
get 

Are t h e ir's , whatever may come, 
Neverth eless, they constantly · fret, 

Bei ng distant, gr ou<!h y a nd 
g lu m 

Most of the n e ighbors are q u ite 
well- to-do, 

Excepting old 
luck 

Smiley whose 

Has n ever b een any too good to b e 
true; 

He k nows what it is to be stu clc 
B ut a!ny old tim e, stra;nge thoug h 

it appear , 
Whenever old Smiley we meet, 

He a lways ha nds out a line of g ood 
chee r; 

'I'h e jolliest s oul on our str eet. 

;\NKLE STUD Y CLliB'. 
The drea;d e d retu r n of the longer 

skirt, althoug h not yet s o pro­
n ounced a s to be viewe d w it h 
a la rm, is n everthe less e ngaging 
t h e a tten t ion of t h e Ankle Study 
C lub. Pres ident Will Seeitall in­
t roduced the su biect at the las t 
meeting a nd ven tured the practical 
s uggestion that the studies wou ld 
be facil itated t o a·n apprec iable 
e >.'i:ent if the manipltlato1·s of the 
garden h ose on front lawns in r es­
id entia l dis trict s could b e induc­
e d to co-ope rate by sprinkling th e 
s idew a !l{S as well as the g r ass. 
'I'his would r esult in skirts b e ing 
raised vvhile passing over t h e 
clamp pla·ces a nd enhanced oppor­
tunity for observation would thus 
be afforded to t hose m emb ers w h o 
a r e ren1a ining in t o¥.rn for t h e 
summ er. Secretary 0 . Looka.t it 
moved that the suggestion b e 
b r oug h t to t he a t tention of th e 
lawn waterer s and that a c om­
mittee composed of C. A. Peach, 
.A. . Ga-zer a nd I. Sq uint be appoint­
ed to arrange and carry out the 
details . This was carl'i ecl . 

RE~:IINISCENT. 

~ r. Twiddleberry r emarks that 
the p r of ligate m anner in w hich 
the K ing Government dispose d of 
upwards of a quarter of a billion 
dolla rs In the closing hours of the 
long session reminds him of the 
way h e u sed t o fee l after h e h ad 
put away four or five d,inks. 

j 

o~~¼, 
GET'I'I~G Hli"l\IAN? 

E x-Kaiser Bill, it is pleasing to 
slate, 

At last is exhibiting one huma n 
t rait. 

A story from Doorn, which hands 
him a cra·ck, says 

T h e senile old s inner is dodg-
ing h is taxes . 

A BIT THOUGHTLESS? 

Across the bor der the r e is t alk 
of executing a woman f or murder. 
It m ight c om'l to som ething ser­
ious f or h er, for from all acounts, 
she ma.de a; mistake when sh e w ent 
In for slaughter. T h e victim was 
not h e r h usband. 

JINX I~G THE JINX. 

Friday the t,hirteenth may be a 
w r ong -way-day, 

l<~rom which s uperstitious man 
s hrinks, 

But don't get away f rom the fact 
that it's pay-day 

And tha t puts a Jinx on the 
J inx. 

A GREAT STAYER. 
That New York n ewspaperm an 

w h o left , a n estate of a million 
d ollars after forty year s of publish ­
ing a paper mus t h ave h a;d an 
enormous a m ount of money when 
he started in the bus iness. 

OMINOUS, 

This craze a m ong the g irlies for 
Athletic prominen ce 

Means many a strong-a rm mot h er ­
in-law 

Forty years hence . 

you a ' few lines t o thank you • Another fault we h ave t o fi nd 
for the lovely time I had on Tues- It h 1Vs occurred to us that one with a u thors who are n ow for-
day on the beautiful trip tq t h e r eason .why we do not, as a rule , , tunate ly far beyon d our blame or 
'.'\lia.gara Falls . The boat trip w a:s l ik e foreign novels it that w e c:.n- approval is that there was a time-
lovely a nd 1 don't think I ever en- not s atisfactorily pronounce for- abou t two 'generations ago or more 
joyed myself better. Aign na mes; and u nless we can - w h e n militar y novels were popu -

DOROTHEA K I RBY pronounce a name, not correctly 'Iar, and when the writers scr upled 
537 Dupont Street . per haps,- but in a way that sounds to give a regimen t a name. We 

HAD NEVER SEEN FALLS. 
Dear E dito r !- ! wish t o express 

my/hanks to you for the very e n ­
joyable trip w e h ad on Tuesday, 
July 10. It w as the first t ime I 
h a d ever v isited the F a lls and it 
was indeed an educat iona l trip 
and I learn ed m u ch from it . It 
was a source of great pleasur e 
to m e a ll, throug h the day, every-

• thing was d on e for our comfort 
and the kindness of those who had 
char ge of us made the clay a per ­
fect one. Again thanking y ou for 
it a l l. 

VERA LISLE 
23 6 Woodfield Road. 

A NOISE PROTEST. 
To th e Editor, Sunday World : 

I a m o,i~ of those who v tew 
with satisfaction th e ,rapid in ­
crease in motor vehic les, a lt h ough 
I s h are with' everyone else the 
fee ling that drastic laws are nee d ­
ed lo protect pedestrians. B ut 
there is a not h er d iagreeable fea­
ture. 

At a ll hours of the night young 
m e n on motorcycles pass • my 
h ouse, and they appear to t a ke 
delight in m a!,ing the exha ust ex­
plode l ike a rattle of m usketr y. 
I s this necessary? The noise th e y 
malke is simply unbearable . 

I am not a motor expe rt, b u t 
a_utomobiles do not !}lake this hor ­
nble row and surely something 
can be done to nrotect onr ears 
from m otorcycle r iders who de­
sir e to cail attention to t h emselves. 

FED UP. 

TO SAVE ms HEAD, 
To the Editor, Sunday W o rld : 

I presume there ls a bY- la w r e ­
specting the h e ight of str eet awn ­
ings from the s idewall{ in Tor onto. 
Do you think it could b e observ­
ed more c losely? 

I a·m a tall man, just ovee s ix 
f eet . and cannot expect m uch svm ­
path y, but my h at h as been knock­
ed off so often t h at I a m in fear 
for my h ead. My h ead may go 
n ext . , 

Let me put in a s h y word for 
the tall men, who pay t axes as 
w e ll as their shorter bre thre n. 
Mos t of us acquire a s toop in t h e 
"houlders a ncL no wonder. 

;, SKY -SCRAPER 

ia' 

convincing and familiar to ou r - r ead a book devoted t o the affairs 
sse lf. the owner of t he name re- of a certain regimen t and t h e 
n,ains a stranger. W e h ave llttle name of the r egiment was the 
rloubt that Hamsun 's j'Growt h of " - shir e" or the "- r d /' W e 

never could visualize t h e "-shire," 
th e Soil' ) was greatly helped to its not even when some d a ring inno-
popularity among E nglish -spea k - vator called it the Blankshire. 
ing r ead ers beca use the names Inventiveness w as not Jacking in 
were a lmost a ll of t h em simple the writers of this period, and it 
~nough to be trans lated' wi t h out would seem that t hey might have 
e1nbarrassment to t h e r ead el'. called the r egiment the Hart-
T hey h a•d an air of familiarity. shire,'for example, or the Hundred 
He had no trouble in visualizin g and Forty-Third, t her e b ein g no 
th e owners, and theref<»:e h e un - existing regiments of these n ames 
derstood them. We rem a in a loof tp be offended or flattered. T o 
from the m asterpieces of the come across such exasperating 
h lood-spitting, consumptive Rus- artificialities is like r eading t h e 
sian and Sca n dinavia n novelists old jokes in Punch before that 
because their , character s bear great paper had earned its name, 
names t h at are as u nfamiliar as which dealt with t h e witty remark 
the L a tin descriptions of house- tha t the Bishop or X made when 
hol/1 insects. Who · could Jove a the Duchess of 1.Y- asked him if 1 

hero callec1 CzexchyrnffY? Who h e slept w ith his beard inside 
could sympathize with the sad b e - or outside of the b ed covers. 
'traya.l of a Mme. Vrllyxiesth ? It We a-re fr igh tfully contenYporar y 
is a l ong time since we have r ead w e f ear, b eing strong ly prejudiced 
Tolstoi. b u t w e believe that Anna in favor of our own t imes, an d a n -
Karenina owed mllch of her other difficulty we find in reading 

the novels of an earlier age is to 
populari ty t p the fact t h at she fall i n love with h eroines ' names[ 
seemed to bear a h u m a n name,. ·Maria, Harriet, E mily and Sophia. 
not easi ly mispronounced, and, if The ver y n a mes have a sort of 
we are not mistak en, her lover antiqueness as thoug h they should 
had some s uch obvious name as belong t o aunts (Dr gran d a u nts. 
Volsky. No doubt they were good gals in 

Ta k e the f ew foreign n ovels th ei r time, but they seem to us to 
t hat h ave become classics in ou r belong to t h e d a ys of anti-macas-
own tongu e, a n d reflection will sars and " L a, sir," she said brid-
s u ggest that they owe much to ling, N a m es like Marc, Marth a 
their n a mes. "Don Quixote" is an and Elizabeth are ol<ler, but they 
example. It is tru e that we do n ever lose their ;:h arm. One can 
not pron ounce th e name a s the imagine s lipp ing his arm a round 
Spaniards do. He is not Key- Elizabeth, but n ot around Eliza. 
hoat-ee t o u s, but he is the equ ally You have •a notion that you 
satisfactory Kwixoat. " G il Blas" would leave s uch plays to you r 
g ives no more t r ouble, even if we g randfather who hadn't seen as 
de not thin!, of h im a s Geel B law. much of the world, a nd when , 
Gillblass seem s reasonable enough. m aybe, there wasn 't much t o see. 
In the " T h r ee M usketeers" few of 
the names g ive us any pa use, ex- Let us not be understood to ad -
cept that of the great her o D'Ar- vocate such names as Daphne a n d 
tagnan , and even that can be r ead - Ruby a n cl Birdie, They, too, belon g 
ily, Anglicized, while Porthos, to a period, and in another gen-
Athos, Aramis and· Miladi we can eration none of them Will survive. 
clo, as they say. on ou r head Goethe Dor othy had a tre m endous play 
r emains a sealed book to most of some years ago. and if w e hear 

' us, because of h is name, w h ic h that a girl is n amed Dorothy we 
few are courageous enoug h to can alm ost guess her age, which is 
mention , a nd the same goes with usually a·mple. She is as old as 
regard to Nietzsche, whose views Kathleen and Marie. Mae, Jane 
on life appear as fore ig n as his and Ann e and E dith a nd l'viarion 
monick er. W e beli eve that trans - p e rsist w ith Mary and Helen, fit 
la tors might well translate the su r - names for those who wou ld be 
names as well as the other words. brides of h eroes, a s J ohnson said 
There ou ght to be an Eng lish bran dy was fit t o be their drink . 
equivalent to Goethe just as there We ha'Ve a notion that nobody who 
is a F r ench equivalent to London . is much good can g o far back in 
W e assert f latly that an unpro - his p e dig ree without finding a 

-nounceable name to a r eader is Ma ry •and a John. - J. V. M . 

MAGAZINE SECTION 

If Mother Ceases to Fight l! 
the Fly--Civilization Is 

in Danger. \ 
HIS is a truthful picture. lt 111.iY exaggerate t he 

ID number of flies surrounding a woman and her baby. 
It does not overestimate the horrors of the situ­
ation which grips many people at this season of 
the year. 

In well-screened homes the fastidious ones m ay not fea r 
the common house fly. The diseases that it brings are not _at 
hand, because the fl y itself is rigidly excluded. But there a re 
homes in this city which still have the house fly and its grim 
attendants. 

There is little sympathy with those who do not do thei r 
utmost to correct the conditions which breed the fly, but there 
should be abundant sympathy for those who are actually unable 
to resist t his invasion. ✓ 

"Some people have got to the stage of exhaust ion 
where t hey no longer resent swarms of flies," said the artist, 
Mr. Skuce, in a brief comment on his strong conception of what 
the house fly means to humanity. "When a mother ceases to 
care whether flies rest on her baby's face, then civilization is in 
danger, whether we stop to think of it or not.' I want people to 
stop and think it over." 

The mother who is too ignorant to realize the peril of the 
house fly needs to be instructed and to be protected against her­
self. The highest and most impartial and dispassionate authori­
ties bring a .grave indictment against Musca Domestica or com­
mon house fly. The Encyclopedia Britannica says in part : 

"Its distribution is of the widest a;nd the rapidity of its 
breeding, in manure and door-yard filth, is so great that a~ a 
carrier of germs of disease, it is now recognized as a potenl 
source of danger. " 

I 
WHAT OF THE MOTHER ? 

But what of t he mother who fails to prevent the breeding 
and entrance of flies? Shall she be left to pay the penalty of 
her own folly, to follow the white hearse through the streets from 
her alley to the cemetery ? In the picture she stands horror­
struck yet numbed. Why does she not act?, Her babe is being 
assailed. Behind her are other mothers and their little ones quite 
enveloped in the cloud of destroyers that herald the advent of 
disease and death. Why is she standing still ? 

For many years the City of T oronto has been practising 
with increasing rigor the precautions against the breeding of 
flies. In general terms the Britannica advocates all measures of 
general hygiene and t he isolation, prompt removal or sterilization 
of the animal or human excrement in which these flies breed." 
O ur sewerage disposal facilit ies from the homes and haunts of 
men are perfected. Garbage is covered' and promptly r_emoved. 
All is swiftly and completely 

1
freated, except in the few cases 

where rat-harboring, fly-breeding " dumps" are permitted. 
Compulsion is applied, and yet the flies remain, greatly 

reduced in numbers, hated and attacked in most homes and areas 
instead of admired -as "pretty and intricate wonders of nature." 
And yet t here are babies that will die in Toronto this summer 
because of flies. 

T,he reason goes deep into life. T here are women in the 
poorer districts too beaten down in spirit to fight the fly. Glib 
and clever exhortations to "Swat the fly" are alJ right in their 
place. lnspectibns and court summonses have th~ir pl~ce, p ar­
ticularly if people consider filth holy and flies sacred. 

ASSAILED BY MANY FLIES. 
But what are you going to do about the woman who feels 

death closing in on her baby's throat and yet is p·owerless to help 
herself ? She looks from the gaunt windows of her flat over­
looking the narrow so-called "Avenue" and wonders how long 
must this existence last. She steps into the smelly space be­
tween the rows of heat-baked walls and tries to give the little 
one a fresher air to breathe. 

She knows that flies are not good for the c,hild, but she has 
one or two things to do beside brushing them off its face. She 
has seen other little ones sicken and die. in the smelly heat as 
well as in the cold. Her whole life is lived in dread of unem­
ployment, drunkenness, higher rents, desertion, disease and 
death. To her the fly is a monster as in t he picture. 

"Swat the fly, " says the catchword. There are too many 
flies bothering her-low wages for an unskilled husband are 
something of a fly, instructions from all sorts of functionaries 
are as the buzzing of a blue-bottle in her dulled ears. W ho will 
brush t he flies away for her, if not prevent t heir being bred to 
t rouble her ? 

LOOK THE FACTS IN THE FACE. 
The Civic Department of Health and countless agencies of 

social relief recognize the need of a clean and gentle human 
touch in helping these people who carinot protect themselves. 
T his demand fo~ a more human approach to the poorer people is 
not meant to disparage their efforts or t heir a:ms. But the great 
mass, of citizens who can shout fli ppantly, "There aren't ar,v J 
fli es on us ? "- are they standing between the mothers and the 
foes of childhood? 

Of course, you say, there are no slums in Toronto. If flies 
don't make slums what does ? And are there no swarms of flies 
around some of the side streets past which you travel in street 
car or automobile every day? • 

There are persons who insist that the street cars on certain 
lines passing through the poorer districts carry an odor of their 
own and yet these lying snobs tell their consciences that there 
are no slums ii) Toronto. But for some peculiar reason or other 
the babies die faster in certain areas. "Is it nothing to you, all 
ye that pass by? " 

If this picture does no more than make you shudder it has 
failed. But if you stop to think over your own duty toward the 
people :".ho cannot r~sist this invasion, then you may be the 
better citizen fo r having looked the facts squarely in the fac~\ 


