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D s e P P I
Henry Holt =rd bhis ward, Nuriel
Muinwuring are staying st a Darumoor
f.irmhouse. Folt has an old friend, Prof.
Moineau, liJing at Kestrel House with
his nephew, Hayden Mercer, whom Holt
wishes Murlel to marry.
A series of strane disap
place, . ona Page the =
belng the latest.
Fércival Pyecrcft ar
houss, In search °f health.  He
wilk on the moor one \ening, s
4 on the head and pitcked over a ¢
Inspecto. Parnard questtons him in
are then lenv aving dis.
“remething” al's coat g

"

.
5
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CHAPTER V. !

A focisiep on the landing without;
rent Pyecroft hurriedly back to bed.:
Mrs. French found Lim in the 2et of
rouring arotker drink, ard the actt
brought a leok of mingled surpr
and displeasure to ker cheery, mother-
ly face.

“So eurly in the morning, Mr. Pye-
croft!” she exclaimned.

“I've had. a terrible fright, Mrs.
French, a perfectly ghastly fright.”

“Irdeed!”

“Do yeu know that 1 was in deadly
reril of my iife last night?”

wasn't worse.”

Pyecroit’s mouth drocped with a
disappointment almost comical to wit-
ness:

*l was nearly murdered, madam,”

ke replied with dignity, = distinet note. df.or nex
“And you his ear

of regroval in his voice.
teld me ihat Dartmcor was-a nice,
peaceiul, quiet place; I
beastly, lawless wilderness. s
this fearful 'lump.on my crown; it
hurts.”

Mrs. French’s face strugaled to pre-
serve its gravity as she inspected tae
top of his head inclined towards her.

“I'm going to get my man down,”
went on Pyecroit. “I don’t feel safe
here all alone. 1 mean, after last
night, anything might happen, what?”

“Will son be staying in ‘bed to-
day?’ asked-the !andlady, presently.
“In bed?. No! I was on the peint

icin Lat police whal’s-hiv-
mme came up 2nd chilled me to the
roarrow with -his  grisly -warnings.

“If you mean Mr. Holt, ke has been
up since seven o’clock. He’s sitting on
the lawn.”
Pyeeroft grinned.
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b2, guess Tl sexd him 2l s
with that policeman’s herrible yarns.
The old ey often warnders into chat
valley in sezrck of the elusive butier-
£y. Any news of Miss Cage?”

“Miss Page, you mean. No, she is
till missing. I'il be i€eing you abont
rour breakfast.”
“Ta, ta. IN be staggering alory
in a mcon or wo.”
ginnced at the bottle
ard theight that this was more ihan
prebable.
However, wken Pyeeroit eventually
was_ quite steaiy
legs, .indeed his movements
with a.certan

£9t out of “bed he
vn his
. were characterized
“lithe grace, which spoke more of rhe
y trained athlete than of the habitual
drunkard’s flathy muscles and frayed
nerves.

thrust his fee
bedrcom slippe

rext acticn

few odds and
which -he did. rot
straightening
rrle
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Mrs. Fre

Sliprng on a

tke docr.

Gently
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Gdressing gown he
t into a pair of light
s 2nd cautiously open-
Opposite was a small
window cverlooking  the lawn.
glance ussured Liny that Holt was stit}
“You had a nasty fall; lucky it{engaged with the morning paper. His
was to draw on a pair »f
flesh-colored rubber cloves,
ing a towel over his should
towards the bathrcom but ke gid 252
enter, instead he pause
t to bis own and, pressing
against the wood, listened.
Apparently satisfied, he turned the
think it’s a’ handle and glided like
Leok at'the reom.
stranger still.

then sling-
er he went

¢ before the

a wraith ints
Here his aetions were
Standing in the mid-
dle of the room ae subjected the cham-
ber to one swift, 2ll-embracing survey
and then, erossing 0 a
knelt beside it.
locks he found ~hem secure.
ed a second 1o 1
irom his pocke
looking keys.
leck but faili
other, and a fa
his effort to be
vnd Ieck he accorded “similar treat-
ment, and very car
1id he peered insid-.

large trunk,
irying the

He pauas-
isten before extracting
1 a bunch of peculiar
He inserted one in the
ng with this tried an-
int click proclaimed
The sec-

efully raising the

except for a
clothing, at
even glance, but
small- folding foot-
he placed it along the insile

:f wondered why. she did not really care

-] thought, that would make most girls

the external face 2rd 2 smile fickered
<n ki3 Yps. Closing tke trurk be lock-
€d it 2rd rearranged, with metisnlons
exaetress; 2 strin of eretonne 2long
the top. i

Starédirg up, be cf<ned the ware-
robe, glaveed irside, ran his rards
swiftly over the clotkes, examiniag
the soles of three pairs of boots z2=d
replaced them ip exaetly the same 2
siton 2s he had fourd trem.

The dressing table rext elaimed his
2ttentior. - Even the most czsnzl ang
inexperierced  sbserver muet tate
seea te2 3Mr. Perciv2] Pyecrof: was
soetding of 2n 2xper: 2t tte zrt. Kis
rubber gloted fingers explored €very-
=here, dut not by the frzetion of zn
inch was znyikice disarrzrged. Satie-
fed a2t “ust ke w2s on the poin: cf
reternicg when e sudéenly stifered.
Ir 2 £2:5% the gloves were off and
stufed in bis dressing-gown poeket
2rd with 2 drunken hiccough he lorci-
€d 2g2inst the tzble. 2
In that moment iis whele identity
¢chanzed, replace@ 2gain by the blink-
ing, inane fcol. It was not mereiy a
change ¢f fa¢ial expression, but some-
thing infinitely more subtle ard con-
vipeing, a change which would Lave
deceived the most expert examiner, as
indeed 1t had deceived the keen ang
‘experienced Chief Inspecior Barnard
that verv r_-:(\r_rﬁ;;' ey e A
ALE UAn vpcinll, and. ail. Henry
Holt =to0od staring with urdisgoised
asteniskment as Pyecreit torned to-
wards him.
“What does this mean, this—er—
intrusicn, sir?” he demanded, angrily.
Pyecroit blinked at him, Jjerking
back his head as if he had been strusk,
but made no reply. His mcuth gaped
open foclishly, 2nd once his body sax-
ged so alarmingly that Holt hall
started to0 catch him.
“Well, sir, what are you doing in
my room?” he demanded With increas-
ed Jorce, regarding the other as
tkough he was something uvtterly dis-
tasteful.
Pyeeroit seemed to regain his pow-
er of speech with a rush.
“A sthud, professhor, I whas logk-
ing for a thud. Beastly little pests,
they take advantage or me, the mal—-
n:al—malignity of the inanimate. 1
shearsled 2nd shearched and then 1
thought my dear old pal tke orof is
shuore to have ene, so along 1 trurdled
—and I whas right, you shee!!- Ha,
ha, ha!”?
Pyccroit tittered delightedly as he
exhibited a stud, but Mr. Helt’s face
remained as cold as his words.. He
held open the door and stocd aside.
“Having been so sueeessful in rour
quest, please go.” -
Pyecroft’s grin changed Hrst to an
expression of blank amazement and
tken to’one of drenken dignity.” He
Iurcked away from the support of the
dressing table z2nd stoed swaying in
the mic.lle of the room, {frowning at
tke stoui. rosy-chesked figure who re-
garded him with such frigid contemps.
“A meashly, horrible, 1i"lle penny
ud. . .- he began, bat Holt cuz
shert with an impatient gesture.
Leave my rcom, 2t once. If “ais
ocenrs 2gain I shall complam with s
view- 6 Laving you seni about jyour
busiress. You are drunk, and prac-
tically . . er . _ incapzable,” he added,
as_the introder totiered towards- the

door. : <03
“Prof, that’s : libe . . libellous
shiatemen:”  stammered Pyecroft,

stopping- to - point - accusingly  with .a
finger which iremltlad visibly. “Any
magish . .-magish . . any beak -would
tell you that.” vl
Holt banged the "door ailer “him,
and ten minutes later heard. him
splashing in the brih, bawling 2t the
top of -his voice, a choice selection
from his vocal repertoire. :
“Drunken sot!” he muttered. **What
the ‘blazes Muriel can see in him I
can’t imagine. .Wcmen are amazing
creatures!” -
By which remarks it may be inier-
red that the subject of Percival Pya-
croft had come wvp for discussion be-
tween them and a difference of opin-
fon recorded. .. T

CHAPTER VL =~
Muriel Mainwaring breathed -z sigh
of " reli¢ci when ‘lunch was over ‘and
she was “zble to ‘escape to the Feace
of the moorland.  She wanted to be
alore, to sort out in her mind certain
matters. which - were troubling : her.
AMr. Holt’s thinly veiled Lostility to
Pyecroft for some unaccountable rea-
sonannoyed her. She told “herself
that Pyecroft was a drunkard, a'weak
stupid' man for-all the promice of his

.} massive ~{mme, and yet’ she "keenly|"

resented her guardian’s’ attitude  to-
wards him. 7 Sk
Perhaps Mr. Holt had been a° littie
clumsy, tactless, in his endeavor ‘o
contrast. Pyecroft with Haydéen Mer-

secretly ‘worried her, more than 'she
cared to admit,  Mercer was persist-
ent in_his attentions and: Holt had
made it_plain”that” 2 marriage be-
tween his ‘ward ‘and/the nephew of
his best friend was his dearest wish. -
As?she : walked slowly along “tle
moorland track she.tried to ‘analy.e
her {feelings™ towards Mercer. - ‘Sre

for him." He was the type of man, she

‘envious, of:. her good - fortune. .- She
wonldigive him full ‘credit for his in-
telligence, his immeasurable vitaiity
and-his ckarm of manner, three attri-
bttes which Pyecroft appeared to lack
entirely.” He_was wealthy; she was
poor, Gependent on-the ‘generosity af
2 guardian who Lad heen a name only
o her until a few weeks ago. " Mar-
riage with ' Hayden Mercer - would
Place her in a very different position;
yet the very thought of marriage sent
a tiny shiver through her ag she in-
voluntarily shrugged 'her shoulders.

the expressed wish might soon becorae
the command, and that she dreaded.> |
"~ With® a - gesture ‘of impatience’ ste
tried to_ thrust'=ihe  problem -aside.
Raising her head: she filled her Jungs
luxuriously with the invigorating air,
The.cool breeze blowing 'gent_}y,pygr

:npkzdg Fzr below her the ri
wourd jts wiy throush the valley,
Lleamirg ribbon of siver edged
tke emerzld green of the mash gra
(To te eortirzed.)
—_—
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veriChild’s Stupidity May Be

Sign of Serious Brain Disease
A €223 %bo reftses to: 2psxer
Questions bat rerely sits s: lup the
proverbial “pamp on 2 log,” m2y ret
be rezlly stupid or iptractable, iz is
wged Dby tre Qlstingamished  Fremch
€Xpert 03 rental gisezse, Dr. Gi-
bert Robin, bas m2y  be seffering
from the first stages of serious mes-
tal disease.  This- peendar Imextal
inhibition acder  questionin, L, 28
thoazh the child mere Yiterally stng-
544, is 3 xzrning syxptom, Dr. Rob
in believes, of e Lratn disezse e2)
€d eplepsy.  The ok in such 2
c¢hild’s eye 2fter any ordicary ques-
ten hzs becn zsked, lie a guestion
in sehool, Is described 2s szgue 28d
z2nderinz. - There is ro interest, ir-
ritatdon, or any otker sizn thatr the
Question Pac been bezrd. The child's
Ieind seems 0 be 2 complete blank.
After 2 few seconds or minutes this
curions state passes off. Sometimes
tbe- ¢hild then znswers ipe qQuestion
whica apparently hzd stunned kim.
Sometimes the wkole matter seems,
to te forgotten, zs thorgh the child
kad been - ancomselons. In' more
severe cases similar zattacke of un-
Tesporsiveness may oecur  without
&ny question being asked 2ad these
often a2re reported by teachers 2s in-

~
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d_. winter
ceszfn] season. -
keys “include’ 7

4 fourth, 5 fi
cups 4 gpecials and 3 champ

She_was
troubles of the day.
*“You- know, Bert,” she said, “Mrs.
West has a very nasty habit.”
-~ “What's that, dear?” he asked pa-

et

: Prize Winners
‘|- Saskatoon, Saskatchewan — W. E.
Seilers’ of Strasbourg, Sask. who has
9cen ‘showing bis bronze tarkeys at
poulity - shows
Year, has ‘had another suc-
At the major shows
heldat Winnipez, . Saskatoon, York-
ton and loose Jaw his ¥i

-
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How D:d She ,K,noﬁ;?

Brsts, =7 soconds,
2 silver
fonships.

A merning dress you'll love becansa
of its youthfulness ard simplicity.
And isn’t it smart? And it’s tke most
comfortable dress imaginable.
- It’s - cesigned to give the - figure
particulariy through - tka
hips. The partial belt breaks the
breadth through the waist.
youthfully at the back. The pane}
front that extends into the skirt gives
keight to the figure.
And it’s so casily made, and ‘akes
% yards of 39-inch -materiaj
rards of binding.
It’s most effective as sketcaed in
white -novelty ecorded cotton fabric
‘printed in-French ad navy blue, with
navy bindings.
. Pigue prints, pastel lustreus finizh
cotton broadcloth, mea’s striped shirt-
ing and cotton shantungs
lovely in this model.
tyle No. 3024 may be had in sizes
36, 38, 40, 42, 34 and 46 inehes bust.
HOW TO ORDZR PATTERNS.
Write your nam- and address plain-
Iy, giving number and size of such
patierrs as you want.  Enelose-20s 1n
stamps or coin (coin
it carefully

It ties

make up

preferred; wrap
) for each number, ané
address yvour order to Wilson Pattern
73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

ns-with tur-

]

telling her busband -the

“She turns round and Jooks back
every time we paes her in the street,”
his wife replied. 3

And how do you know,

dear?” he responded softly.

cer. Tha. was another matter whick |.

It -was unreasonable of ‘her guardian |
to expect her to'marry: anyone for a|:"
year_or iwo. at least.:. She felt that|.

¥
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ENDURANCE aluminum E
— Moweristwenty pounds

<’ lishter than any iron mower
..and farmore durable . ;.

Runs® easier .-~ Cuts
with razor-fike keenncss.... .
he finest mower purchase

sk

-you can make .. .t A

your hardware man.

CANADA  FOUNDRIES

& FORGINGS' LIMITED

James Sart Plant
=2 " Ontario

“{ handbag.

“jease, 105.

show the peculizr stunncd  silence
when guestioned should be sent im-
mediately 10 2 mental specialist, Dr.
lobin. urges, for careful diagposis
and treaiment.

French Couturier Says
Fashion Always Hlogical
Paris.—Fashicn is always ilogical,
D:ver sexnsible, says Pauyl Poiret, the
conturier, in his autobicgraphy jast
Published Fere under the title of “My
first Fifty Years'
“You often hear newadays that fas-
hions zre more practical and women’s
dress is inspired by the pec ties of
modern " he writes. “But you
R-ar e every pericd.  People al-
Ways seem 10 be firmly convinced that
the existing styles are the only reason-
able and most esthetic form of dress.
And they are always wrong, because
fashion s endlessly - illogical.. The
only thing permasent in jt is the un-
foreseen.” )
Poiret . :runts many apecdotes of
Bis life &3 a fashion - Qictator. He
claims the credit for baving bapished
the corset.
“But while. I

freed * the bust, 1
shackleg the ! ” - he writes,. “and
Fou should h heard the wailinge
and the gnashings of teeih. Still, after
a time everybody was wearing the
tigiit skirt”

ol iy
Pastoral

I watiched the pond wiihont lifting my
eyas:
Shadow of leaves on shadow Shies;
Scarves of color twining threugh haze
Apd-a bright bird fiying with wings
ablaze; >
A bird fiying over, the day in fight,
And I watched him pass withont 1ift.
/ icg my eyes 2
It *was

enough—the 'sbadow of de-
~light, >
Tke shadow of 2 -bird over shadow
skies. - 2

The first white st2r unbound her Dair;
The water trerabled, and- she was
there
Setting her foot on the darkening
mirror :

Wkile round her the trees of Dight
leaned nearer,

They gathering dark, she
light, J 3
And-I watched the pond without Jift-
ing-my eyes. : -

It -was encugh—the shadow of night,
The shadow of a star in shadow skies,
—Robert  Hillyer, in Poetry, A
- Magazine of ‘Verse.

gathering

Newfoundland Shows

_Gain in Population
St." John's, Nfld.—According to the
annual’ report .of the registrar or
births, marriages ang deaths, the esti-
mated  popylation "of Newfoundland
and - Labrador: is 276,888 ‘2s ‘against
263,033 in 1921. e
~ 'Births uring -the Fear _showed a
decrease of 91 as compared with 1929,
deaths "a - decrease of 194 and - mar-
riages a.decrease of 19. ‘The death
rate was 13.9 and the infantile death
rate: 134.77. . Deaihs from * general
tubercuiesis . numbered =573 agalnst
614 in 1929, “and - from  cancer, |232
against 221-in the previous year. The
latter:shows a steady. increase in-the
last ten years. - The greatest cause

Qlie AWVENTURES of

and foés Dog SCOTTIE-

o0 a
=hén Scottie
tze fooe,

5eral L0 Let 2 pass,
ookl catcbes nim ry

Ttere wme stocd before Geznerzl Lu,
=ordericg what _®2s goieg to P2ppen

Lext Seottie, tristling =ith 2nger
ard ready to fight 21 the drop of 2
hat. - The interpreter scarcq =hite,

or rather, seared lemon selloz—ard
myself 2nxions and worricd for fear

2nd 2atomatie plstel
in rard I shoved them through the
ring of soldiers mko were 0o sur-

ap’..h-a- down,’

priced to reslst. " We
Iy.  Apny moment tha men
ekange thelr minds
5ot for pe

“Herd tkose prisoners ipto rhat
Bozse™ 1 s2id to Seottie, pointing
10 2 hoase which remained staeding.
In fact, 5 2fterxards proved 0 be
the 2e2dquarters of the Colozel ia

worked gnfek-
mizat
2nd make teirgs

t22t  Gegeral Lu would refase to
E gite vs our pass
Ml t0 tke Chinese
N front
Foriurately Gen-
eral Ly was 00
great 2 man 1t
boiber mach zboat
dlgnity.  Withoat
€ven a word of
= <omment on Seot-
tie’'s absurd 2ttack, he sat ¢own ang
wTote quickly on 2 sheer of paper, to
which he attixed a bright green seal
Five minutes later we lefr the palace

excasable inattentiveness or absence | ¥R @ pass that give us {reedom T

T 5 £ TSR AR M AP 2 e e e

Early pext momning we took off In
our plane for Linho—a Hittle town
where the fighting was in full pro-
8ress. Soon the country below show-
€d ihe ravages of war. Buildings
were wrecked by cheilfire, bridges
were down at the rivers, ang the
ground %as <o rough that we aimost
crashed at our frst landing.

Leaving our plane well back
the battle front, we :00k a road
ing up to the lines.
damp and foggy, and the rumble of
the guns seemed muffleq uoder the
heavy grey sky. Bullet-scarred walls
Stood bleak and white, and now ana
then a tree, with the wosd torn into
ribvons, showed 1he spite of high ax-
plosives. 3

Suddenly  we poticed a
soldiers, off duty," grouped around
some object tied to n iree. Coming
dear we heard a loud and complicat-
ed din—moaning, groaning and gib-
bering enough to make your hair
stand on end.  To our horrer, we
found that the soldiers had caught a
few of the enemy, and tied them ap
fo 2 large branck by their wrists, so
their feet were several inches off the
ground. Of - course, it must have
been fearfully uncomforiable, but the
soldiers orly laughed and Jeered.

“Come on Scottie”, I said, “Let’s
-bust up this party.”

Punching and  poking my way
through the ring I stood beside the
prisoners.. . The soldiers, of course,

from
-lead-

7, and began to ®hisper among them-
selves ang finger thair rifles. . Then
1 took out General Lu's pass. Luck-
ily no one could read it—but I point-
€d to the bright zreen officlal seal
and made gestures and facos that
raust have convinced those Chinese
soldiers that dire calamity would be-
fall 2ny man who Interfered.
Taking out my knife, 1 cut

The air was ’

Lroup  of;

did nct take this treatment too kind. .

the

ckarzge.  Scottie nceded ro second

invitation—with 2 ferce groxi e

| lanzed for the ankles of the thres

i Chinese, and they corered the dls-
iznce in po time 21 all.

i Tken the soldicrs suddenly woke
3p.  Several fired shots, and others
r2n toward ns with their bayonets.
1 ran to the door. — This was gvard-

i€d by 2 sentry.  He made_a stab at

jme bat missed, so I bowied him over
fard rarned just in time 10 see iwo

Imore fgures  rashing toward me.

{ There was ng time to think.

j behind the door, I hit each

T P TN A LT vk

Yané scored 1wo knock oats.

Then as my eves became accus-
jiomed to the zloom of the house, I
t lookxed more carefully, and discov-
{ ered to my dismay that one man was
‘my interpreter. aad the other no-
11ess than the Colonel himself.

i Fortunately .the Colonel revivedin

;a fex moments, otherwise we wonld

~have been in a2 bad fix,  as

' evervone running - toward

i the house choot-

ing and relling.

Sitting up, he

fairly screamed

some orders in

Chinese. In-

stantly the nub-

bub ceaseld.

The Colonel
turned .10 me.
Quite avidentiy he hadn't the slight-
est idea what happered. Afterwards
he told me through the interpreter
that e held a whole company of
! soldlers at bay single handed antil
;'ovcrr.o\':ered by sheer force of 1um-
. bers.  Probubiy he dreamed it after
{1 knocked him down, and it seemed
' best to leave -well encugh alone.

} Th2 next problem was how to get

; the three prisoners away.

“Yon tell the Colzrel,” * said to
. the interpreter, “That I'm a friend of
iGeneral Lu and have orders to taka
' them back.”

! “Colonel Say,” said the interpreter,

i “He know Clistopher Clnnbus, 150,

Ha! Ha!»

! Then I brousht o:. my pass. I
told him it ordered me to bring back

}tbree oTisoners. The Colovel glanced

;at it in embarrassment. He could
not read a iine!  So aiter dark, we

. Stole quietly out of the house with
the prisoners—but as we came near

:the plane, shadsw)y, sinister figures

| ere moving about.

(To be continued.)™
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 Dordoses Bineotate Malted Mitk |

The health-giving, delicios drink for children -and grown-

If Pound tins at your grocers.

, So They Say

“1 would rather have a broken
pitcher than a punctured windbag."—
David Lloyd George. >

“A-long as it's golf, 1 feel that 1
koow a little something about it."—-
Eobby Jomes. :

“The charm of the silent screen is
that the figures are not quite real.
They are shadowy figures of Tomance.”
—Charlie Chaplin. ;
*’Conditions of Prosperity are world-
wide rather than purely national.’—
Norman Thomas.

“Every courageous or unselfish emo-
tion builds up the whole world’s stock
of courage and faith.”—Bruce Barton.
“Bernard Shaw’s refusal to come to
America is 2 bad thing for Amerfea
but rather a good thing for Mr. Shaw.”
—G. K. Chesterton.

and ‘of- arbitrament’ have now -made
their
Briand. - 7 £
"It is Dot a case of overproduciion,
but “one - of underconsumption.” -
Adolpa Ochs. 2

of death last year wasg_tuberculogis,
the _pulmonary form “accounting for
463 lives and other types of the dis”

" Tweed Beads
Beads_ of tweed - are “still being
worn, -2nd: the latest-idea is to  have
a_string of beads made to match: a
Oiie- model “of. this type
consists ~of a choker . ‘Decklace:  of
large, " round beads,*” covered _ with
fawn and-green speckled tweed, 2nd
strung:.alternately - with flat, round
80ld beads. ' The'iweed bag to match
i3’ - pouch-shaped 2nd -bas 2 gold
mount. - i £
‘A’ record’ in lamb  production - is
claimed - for  William" Blance, a: farm-
er in:the: Spring-Coulee, district, 30
miles ' southwest. . of - Lethbridge:
Among his flock of Ramboullett sheep,
four ewes .each gave birt_h to triplets
and one to quadruplets’ with only
death?among:the ‘bables”. " -

“The sensible’ man “can_ vastly In:
ase his own pleasure by-the; habit
of - enjoying ~other. people’s  success.”

one |~

“My ideal is always-that it is better
to 'simplify . things. - Even ‘in politics
the ‘simplest .means: have' the best re-
sults.”—Benito Massolinf, * =¥ -1
< *Whenever. womén" make ‘up  their
minds - men - are - helpless.”—Rupert
Hughes. ot Sl i o T oy
~“Reason, Justice and ' Equity - nevér
had ‘weight enough on’theé face of the
earth to govern the:councils® of men.”
—Thomas A Edison. .7 :

“Tho .ideas of -international rights|-

way into’all minds.”—Aristide ¢

cessarily the foundation of moral and
spiritual advancement, but it can be
made so.”—Herbert Hoover. .-

“It’s a shame that two gentlemen
cannot have a private squabble with-
out letting ‘the world in on it.”—Sin-
clair Lewis. -

“As matiers stand, we have achieved
well-nigh‘ a miracle of unrepresenta-
tive government.””—Nicholas Murray
Putler. <
-“Every nation’s_ religion is ‘as sood
as any - other.”—Yahatma Gandhi.
“What is  everybody’s:business is
nobody’s business.”—Henry Ford.
“In the size and hospitality of _its
audience America is-a writer's” para-
dise.”—John Erskine.

: ———:0 ——— —

“The- temple ‘of - theatrical ‘art -hag
been - captered by commercialism.”—
John - Haynes Holmes.

P —— :
-When you turn over -a new leaf,
‘fasten it down with cement. .
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“Economic . advancement is pot’ me:
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