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CHAPTER XIV.—(Cort’d.)

With an ease remarkable in such a
teavy man the inspecior moved for-
ward on the tips ¢f his tces, makiry
et the sightest sound on the soft
¢ needles. Overkead rhe
tied threateningly, but he
scarcely keard them. Eis senses were
elert fer some sign of movement in or
Zbout the house. and the dismal rustle
formed enly a background to the zen-
eral atmesphere of depression.

Passing around the side of the
kouse, Barnard completely circled it
wice before he ventured to a2pproash
the back entrance. Very carefully he
tried te door and was surprised to find
it urlocked. Though it was not the
custom of the local people to leave
coth doors ard windows unlatched at
night, he was surprised and suspicious
to find this the case here.

autiously he turned the handle and

peered into the blackuess, but ke couid
see nothing. He listeued, but the place
was as silent as a grave, a2 heavy un-
natural silence which affecied him
oddly. Shrugging his shoulders, he
pressed the button of an electric torch
and for the fraction of a second swept
the light forward. It revealed 2 long,
stone-walled passage, at the far :nd
of which was another door, which in
contrast to the outer door bore a big
padlock and chain.

Swiftly he went forward, moving
with ease in the darkness, until he fels

his outstretched fingers touch the

wood. He groped for and found the
padlock, and at the same instant made
a remackable discovery: the lock was
hanging open.

Barnard leaned against the wall,
thinking furiously. Something was
wrong, they would rever have been so
careless. Risking the light again, he
swept it over the door and made a

further discovery..* The door was

actually standing open and the chain
had been swung around from - the

other side for the purposc of prevent-;
ing it from closing. His eyes narrow-! murmur of restrained breathing, not
ed as he guessed tke reason, someone
was very anxious ‘rat he should haxe

no troable with that door when he
came to open it. Was it some mem-
ber of the household who had a secret

missien of his own? Or was °t that
some other person had, like himself,
made 2 burglarious entry and was a*

this very moment prowling through
the house?

With jaw set grimly ke levered the'
door open sufficiertly wide to ailow;
him to slip through. Moving now in
complete darkness he felt his way!
along the wall, step by step, carefully:
pushing out his right foot and dray-
ing the.left up »ehind it. He had a
general idea of where he was, some-
\ here near the servants’ stairs, but
with the memory of that carpet-cover-
ed trap in the main hall still clear in
his min1 he moved with the utmost
And it was fortunate th:xtl
he did so. Ten steps he took and then: <whisper, but to the inspestor’s over-

caution.

MYSTERY

By T. C. H. JACOBS

,his gropirg foot cume in contaet with
12 fine wire. Immediately ke touchod
vg ' it ke knew what it was:

d iy desirous that
ephew, tayden ' S
Rk ! _mured approvingly.

rheos, | KDOWS how mary more, they don't
teing i mean to be caught napping!” He risk-
riz, Percivali €d the light again and found that ne
ile ' was at the foot of the stairs,
1 faly testing each tread he slowly
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“Burglar alarm, of course,” he mur-
“Gocdness only

Care-

mounted. Another wire ke discovered
ard avoided. Ore:stair moved sus-
piciously, but gripping the bannister
rail ke stepped ove- it ‘and went on.

Over all the uncanny silence still
reigred, and Barnard licked his lips
and sighed as he safely gained the
kead of the stairs. Somewhere along
this cerridor he judged that ke would
find Moineau’s laboratory, an inspec-
tion of which he greatly desired. F\ T,
contrary to his statement to Moineau,
the chief inspector~had considerable
scientific knowledge, especially in elec-
tricity, and a sight of the apparatus
and of that machinery which he had
heard working might enable him to
form some idea of their purpose. He
was puzzled to urderstand why the
sourd had been so muffled.

His feet making no sound on the
thick carpet, he worked his way along,
using his torch in brief flashes. A
white painted door at the end was his
objective, but he took fully five min-
utes to reach it. Cautiously ‘urning
the handle he found that the door was
locked. Slipping a bunck of skeleton
keys from his coat-pocket he inserted
one in the lock and turned. It yielded,
and with infinite caution and patience
he slowly opened it. His nostrils
twitched as he sniffed the close, musty
smell.  As he pressed the button of his
torch he knew what he would see. The
room was innocent of anything except
dust and cobwebs.

Softly closing and locking the door
again he leaned against the wall. But
a second later he had stiffened, pre-
pared for instant action. Something
had moved in the darkness ahead. It
was but the faintest creak, yet he
had heard it. Standing perfectly still
he waited, every muscle tense, his eyes
peering into the inky blackness vain-
ly endeavoring to see who or what
it was. 2

The minutes dragged out and still
no further movement was made. Very
cautiously he began to edge along the
wall ard as he did so he was aware
that the other person was moving
alse, but cn the opposife side of the
corridor. He paused and listened,
straining his ears to catch the slight-
est sound and, very raintly came the

more tharn a few feet away. Whoever
it was he was fully conscious of Bar-
nard’s presence and the inspecior’s
mind flashed back to-the open door
below. 5

This, then, was that person who had
preceded him into this silent house of
mystery. One who had safely nego-
tiated the traps, no novice at the
game, and one who was clearly not to
be trifled with. To raise any sort of
commotion would bring serious con-
sequences; he was caught between the
devil and the deep sea, and silently
he cursed this other fellow with whole-
hearted feeling.

Obviously the man knew the dangar
and xas as averse to noise as Barnard
himself. .Did he a'so know the iden-
tity of Barnard? -The question was
settled by the man himself. Just when

the strain was becoming intolerable
a soft voice spoke; it was the inerest
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wrought rerves it sounded like a skell
berst:

“AY rigkt, Barmord . | s 2 fair
cop.”

Earpard’s rard strecied 1o hus
yoczet. He failed 2bsolutely o recos-
nize the voice, but his mird inctaptly
grasped the fzrt thet the ciber pe-
Leved hirmself krown. The torek Sach.
€d out 2rd tke powerfo! bezse skope
for a momert oo 2 white bus emiliny
f2ce. 2

“So!” reuttered ite chief inspector,
2nd swore enezth bis breath, for the
1zan befcre him represented 2 res
zrd wtally uzexgeeted fzctor ip the
garze, Slck Somuels, forger ape
blackeziler, warted for baif 2 dozen
dzricy eries, cze of the Bergan
crowd ard = lesperate ap. 5

“No tricks,” srarleé Barrsrd, “I've
£0t Fou covered.”

“Ard you’ze 2 ckeerfu! Bar, Bar-
rzard,” w €red Slick Samuels “Cut

tke melcdrama, toy, znd let’s <et
o2 here. Y've had excugh f this
kole, it €s e the willies. DN
¥ Lear that hell Sre scream ng 2 while

-

Lack?

“Ne,” snapped Barnard. “Lead the
wzy, Siiex, and mirc the trape”

ore trap, boy, in the hall. it's
easy,” replicd Samu )

“Wkich way 4ic -
manded the insgpeey 2 Lew suspi-
cion flasking into his rind.

“Tken move qu :
ancther skadow stealing around this
Loure beside oursédves and Ive a
fancy Le'll be awkward.”

Slick Samuels grinned in the dark-
ness as, with noiseless eace, he glided
ahead.

“Sure; tall, red-hezded bloke. I've
been trailing him some lately. But 1
guess you was after him, €h? and
found me instead.”

Barnard did not Teply, ke guessed
who the red-headed mar was but ke
had no time for side issnes. He had
enough experience as an officer rot to
be deceived by the complaisance of the
smooth Slick Samuels, and was alert
Jor the first sign of treachery.

In silexce they negotiated the broad
main stairs, which, unlike tke back
stairs which Barnard had used, were
free from traps.

“Watch vour step here,” warned
Slick in 2 whisper, “don’t tread on the
bally carpet, boy.”

“I krow it,” retvrred the inspector,
“get on.”? e

But before either could make a
move there came a faint muffle sgand
from somewhere below, not unlike ihe
rattle of a chain. A second later Slick
Samuels groaned aloud as there burst
upon their ears 2 cry, a shrill squeal
of mingled rage and fear, animzl, vet
with 2 strangely human note.

“D’hear it?” whispered the startled
crook.

Barnard swallowed and =2 lump
seemed to stick in his gullet. “Get
on,” he ordered in a husky _voice.

From somewhere above them a deor
opened and footsteps sounded hasten-
ing along the corridor. Slick Samuels
leaned the trap and glided across the
very room in which Barnard had ia-
terviewed Moineau. Close on his heels
into the-open zir czme the inspector,
and together they softly closed the
window, Samuels sliding the cat:h
with on instrument which Barrard
viewed with much curiosity.

“Easy, eh?” smiled the crcok, as
they hastened tv gain the cover >f
the plantation. “Guess those birds
rely on their precious traps.”

Barnard nodded, never for a mori-
ent taking his eye off the other. It
was highly probable that the man was
armed, but that was a matter which
could wait until Trotter appeared.

(To be continued.)

Japan in Poeiry

Japan, thirty-five years ago, like
Greece in the ’forties, was a subject
on which anyone might try his poetic
wings.

There was nothipg, anywkere, quite
like a Japanese landscape, whether in
cherry or azalea season,.chrysanthe-
mums, lotus or red maples, or in plain
winter garb. The mountains do show
up jagged and in fantastic shapes,
just as they do in the Japanese priats
acd kakemono; there is a quality in
the atmesphere, particuiarly in early
moreing, which plays all the strange
tricks with ‘perspective that seem-so
unreal and impossible in Japanese art.
The broken volcanic background is
really softened by blending of bamboo
and conifers in the same curious way
that is so characteristic of their paint-
ing, and Fuji really looks like that and
fs never twice the same. The peas-
apt, knee-deep in the black mud of the
rico fields, worked in the same way,
with the same implements as the peas-
ant did thousands of years before him.

In town natives and foreigners alike
rode “in rickshaws, the light two-
wheeled vehicle hardly bigger in-body
than a baby carriage. 1f it was a pri-
vato convesance it was drawn by two
Swift Tunners in the: livery of the
owner’s house, bearing monogram or
crest upon the runners’ shirts as well
as upon the car itself. If one used a
horse, a liveried betto or running
groom sped through the streets ahead
of his master, warning pedestrians to
give place. During the - daytime
throngs of men and women dressed in
soft silks or cottons, and workingmen
with no dres but’a loin cloth or over
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Hiustreted Dressmaking Lesson Fir-
nisked 3ith Every Pettern

A youthfu! modes of prinied cutten

the front of the bedice to create a
softened line.

Tke skirt is cut in gores so as to
concentrate the fulness at either side
¢f the front angd at either side of the
back. It is cecidedly graceful =and
sliraming.

Style No. 2635 may be had in sizes
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36, 38, 40 and
42 inches bust.

It Is amazingly simple to make.

No. 2645 size 36 432 yards 29-inch
material and 3; yvard 13: inch ribhop.

If desired, it may be made slceve-
less. The softiy falling care zollar
covers the arms sufficiently 0 make
it quite apprepriate for town as weil
as resort

Ckiffon, crepe silk, printed baticte,
dotted swiss and printed sheer tin.n
are very attractive for this medel nf
caic femininity. :

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name ard address plaia-
Iy, giving number znd size of such
Patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully for each number, and
address your order,to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adeiaide St., Toronso.

Greenwich Up-To-Date
The  New Outlook Toronio)—The
most famous astronomical station in
the world, Greenwich Observatory,
iIs to be moderrized by the addition

of a large new telescope. The in-
strament will be of the reflecting
patiern, with a mirror thirty-six

inches in diameter and with a spec-
troscope attached. - The cost is to
be defrayad by = William Joanston
Yapp, 2 Londoner, widely known in
commerical circles, and a mining
director with iInterests in - British
Columbia. ~ The telescope will re-
quire the addition of a new dome to
the historic building which overlooks
the Thames and may be said to kouse
the world's time-piece. A new tran-
sit-circle apparatus also is to replace
that built by Sir George Airy in 1851,
which was described as “the most
serviceable meridian instrument ever
constructed.” More than half a mil-
lion observations have been made
with this instrument . ip ~ its eighty
years of service. ~The news value
of stories such as the above may
seem trivial to some people, com-
pared with (say) the erection of a
sky-scraper. or the building of a
giant ship. But without the observa-
tions made by the men who patient-
Iy peer into eye-pieces, neither sail-
ormen nor even architects could get
on with their work.
Lol S Bl L

“How- To Cool Milk

Cooling bas long been recognized
as one of the most important factors
in the production of high-grade milk,
but the best method of cooling milk on

sion among dairy farmers, say dairy
specialists at the New York-State Ag-
ricultural Experiment Station in Gen-
eva'in explaining why they are making
a gpecial study of cooling at this time.
The work in the station dairy lab-
oratory has had to do chiefly with a
comparison of can ‘cooling with cool-
ing over an aerator and a study “of
the best size, insulation and type of
tank for the dairy farm, it is explain-
ed. tl is the opinion of these. spécial-

it ‘the short jacket.of the mechanic,
filled the streets with the murmur of:
polite exchange  of conversational
ritual; with the soft padding -of bare
feet or the rhythmical scrape of high
wooden pattens whose two supports ef |
thin hard wood were tuned to a musi. '
cal accord. At might the streets were
empty and the silence unbroken ex-
cept in summer by the myriads of in-
sects whose shrilling is an .age-old
theme ' in Japanese poems.—William
Fraoklin - Sands,  in “Undiplomatic
Memories.” b .

“Why Not Keep On Going?

Saint— John “ Telegraph-Journal
(Ind.): A British professor:declares
that a mosquito ean fly _seventeen
hours without settling. Maybe he can,

ists that can cooling in well-construct-
ed tadks is easier and equally as 'ef-
ficlent frem a sanitary paing of view
as ¢ . T 4

“Down Souih they have tound a
shoe’ poiish 1hat is intoxicating.” ©
*1 have heard. of a_fellow. who
when he opens his mouth ‘puts:his -
foot In it, but I have ‘nev‘er under-

but he doesn’t. X

& e

“Tough luck,” said" the egg_in the !-

monastery. - “Out of the - frying pan’}

into the friar.” -

stood why- before.” SRR

A slip of a girl can make the stea

| est man fan. > -

voile of princess lines, is shirred atl
s

the farm §s still_ a subject of discus-|-

Memories Recalled

A Celziifel yiew fnto the yast ix
Elimpsed in this extrace frore “A
H2)f Century ip Salemw™ by 24. C. D.
Silsbee. -

Al throzge the loog, serere wister
Te were coid 3s a realler of cousee,
€xcepting the side mex: to tke glow-
g ®0cd fre, 2cd thar mas scorek-
€d; tke eniries 2rd sleepicg-reowcs
Tere protably at freezieg poine, ice
iz te water pUckers, ezzeelting frose
©n tre wizdows. - Bat tke roariog
fres were built up in the spacious
Q@rities with back oz, back stick

azd fore sick, split wood 224 c2t
stick, chips for kKirdlicg, with tig
tellozs o blow tke f2:me, 204 =wko
eared for

In these fazoft
keadeg tke st of

cold?

virtues; €stablishrrents
=ere zol large, two ¢r tlree 2t the

constitnting the force. e
scieetimes they were

ranges, acdicted  to occasional
Ciness, especially it tkey were
gocd, zrd notedy in ke rarler

weald ave beezn bold ezough 0 in
terlere mzterialiy  in the -
Tighls of the kitcken. Stil!, Yankee
help was an admirzdle institution,
2xd when it wzs fudiclonsiy mnnag!
€d it gave larze returns of love and
service,

The family all et 2t the break-
fast table fn winter at eight o'clock,
&nd .very cozy and appetizing was
tke mornirg meal . . . hot bread
cakes, rye griddle cakes, or Indiasn-
meal Johrny cake, smoking from its
board, z2nd drop cakes baked oa zhe'
brick ficor of tke oven, were abund-
antly supplled. . . . Breakfast over,
tte mext Quty was to fit ourscives
for the cuter world: wadded hoods,
long tippets, knit mittens, carpet
moccasins, woolen overccats, for the
girls; with a Qifference for the boys
of greased boots, ugly beaver hats,
or kait cars shaped like a pudding
bag.

Then came the fun of sliding in
the wide gutters all the way to
schoo! (there was a glare of ice in
front of 1liss Becky Cabot’s fine old
bouse), or pledding through deep
snow barks which buried us up to
our keads; but only boys were per-
mitted by public opinion to drag
sleds, and the sole girl of the rerlcd
who dared so to do was called “Tom-
boy,” by way of showing the super-

wor

its. They Rarxain with Cereszl Fu
for kis 2sxivtipee, ip excieoge oo Eyizg
Eiza crer o Jagan
We worked recretiy ¢z cur pzze
for reveral days, changicg it to pi 3
lixe 2 Sreezting dragor. Tie ey,
we covered zith ghosplorzs paine |
®hich world £l0w zreen in the Qark. !
xwhile 2 Iczg drzgon tail was zitzehed
bekind. Ve paivted batlive marks’
on the wicgs, arnd »icked-looking
3 o i ciaws spread oot
vederneath. Even
in the daytime cu

-

al 2t night,
§ eccegh to frecze
20y igacran:

bardit (amp with
< = 2 fean
Of course, that is juse nhat we In
tended our plaze to do. While tke!
tandits fled in terrer, we wonld kool
2 charce .0 rescue Guy Stcue, !

1
i

ire:
brother of Licutenan: Stone, who had
been held captive for mary weeks.

Just for safety, we mounted a ma- !
¢hine gun in frent of our place. 1f!
any Chivese proved tco harly to be!
afraid of our dragon, he would cer-
tainly understand eéccugh 1ot to fool!
with a machkice gun, -

As the sun sank toward the wes:-
ern sky line,*we wheeled our piare !
out of the hanger, and soon were
heading full speed tovard the cruel

i 1 switched oa the lap

: down toward the eunts.

from t:2t point, we followed ke
tr2il 1010 the monetaire, Tike cawp-
fre of the bapdit gpasgs 2t the
Lolh fa tke ¢liffs proved 2 aelcoce
keceon, for the Sk¥ grew Carker
€very minute, zrd tzurler rumbled
in tke cistance.

Scon the rmain f2mwp kecazce 3ixi-

tle.  The little rests lcozed like
Czirese lzaterns fzr telow, 25 =e

reled slowly dowp, 2zd red caxcg-
res Colted tle ground. Screwtere
COwE in the pit of darkress wmas Gar,
Jed Siwoze’s youcger bretter. As
we clreled cveriezd, there fizshed
Lefore 105 minds eye 2 pict of the
22¥ys when as ters ez
¢ oa tke ¢!d racch oup

forms rushed abon
fezght each otker, f

turned oo the sizen wihistle. Tke
sound  wailed zand echced threugh
the mcuntain pass. The terror was
complete!

Landicg on the ground, we reared
The entire

force of baxndits
seemed to have
deserted and
taken to theQlé
forest. Then a %
dark form rush-

ed toward
tents with
flaming  b:and

Chinese bandits’ camp. We timed
our raid o we would arrive just after |
dark, while the bandits were still
astir.

As we rpassed over the country-
side, the pcor Chinese families hear- |
ing the drone of our motor rashed ;
to the dcors of their hovels. Seeing
our dragon glimrtering in the SEY,
with its batlike wings spread out,
and long tail fiying behind in the
wind, they fell ca their knees and!
buried their faces in their hands.

We lolicwed the railway tracks,!
to the sidi

and socn we came s,
where we hid from the bandits in}
the string of freight cars. Due East

{from the fire.
One bandit, braver than the rest, was
attempling to set the tents ablaze.

i we fired 2 few rounds from the ma-

chive gen, and evidertly winged him
in tke foot, for he dropped the
brand, and limped into the darkness.

“Hurry,” I cried, “we must search
the tents before they are burned.
Keep the motor Idling while I search.
Use the mackine gur if the bandits
return.”

(To be continued.)

Note: Any of cur young readers
ting to *“Captain Jim . 2010
Star Building, Toronto, will receive
his signed photo free.

ior good manners of the numerous
critics, 5

At one o'clock dinner was served
in reverse order: first the pudding.
then the meat, and as the children
were oblised to be in the school-
room again at two o'clock there was
no time for dessert, and the fruit was
disposed of at cdd seasons.
the pleasant tea, or supper, as it was
usually called, was spread; and
when the ‘seccnd girl” had cleared
the table, a bappy group quickly sur-
rounded it, while books, work, games.
slates and penciis, with a dish of
rosy apples, furnished . the cccup-
anis of the evening . . . and the win-
ter's day of Salem was ended.

French Woman' Appointed
Director of Agriculture

A French woman, Mlle. Jeanne
Garola, has recently been accorded a
unique honor by ker country, writes a
correspondent of the Christian Science
Monitor, the French Department of
Agriculture having appointed her the
direc:ox‘. of 2 governmental agriculinr-
al station. Such a position has never
before beer filled by 2 woman and the
appointment of Mlle. Garola establish-
es a precedent which is highly encour-
aging to the class of intelligent French
women who are skilled farmers and
managers and many of whom have
worked and studied itk desperata
earnesiness to improve and increase
their crops. :

Mile. Garola’s father was previous-
Iy the director of this governnient
agricuitural staiion znd his dauzghter
has not oniy been trained by him in
all practical details, but encouragad to
take special studies in agriculture,
particularly in- the cultivation of
wheat, which is the imporiant product
of that local aréa. Four Years ago
Mlle. Garola’s father resigned his pe-
s.ilon, and, pending the appointment
of his successor, the daughter «arried
on the work of the agricuitural sta-
tion to her own credit and the, satis-

At six

Dordleses Bhocolate Malted Milk

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

ups. - - Pound and Ha

If-Pound tins at your grocers.

Grace Archbold

Not long ago, it fel ito my lot to
take a little family of ncphews and
neices to their parents who were set-
tling ‘out west. A friend of mige, the
mother of four children, found time to
see me o. As she bade me farewell,
she banded me 2 mysterious lookirng
bag. In the excitement of departure,
I tucked it away and promptly f{orgot
all about it. by

The povelty of the train soon wore
off. with the children, who were 2l-
ready tired out by the wrought-up at-

"A JOY STORE |

Then, again, they would prove a boon
before a m. .1 unavoidably delayed,
when the appetite is sharp and the
tongue sharper.

My sister, writing me later, spoke of
being able to add frequently to her
“Joy Store” and said it was the great-
est help to her. She did not make too
constant an inroad on it, and she kept
a second box as a depository for games
or articles that could be used continu-
ously.

This certainly is one way of avoid-
ing tke eternal “Jon’t, don't,” which
everyono agrees, mnowadays, spells
ruination to the disposition of a child.
It is a salvation, when the cry, “What

mosphere of those last few days.
“What can I do, Auntie?” wailed 2
plaintive voice.
The question was repeated more
and more insistently. Our neighbors
frowned and fidgetted until I began to

can I do, Mummy?” comes as the last
straw to the ears of a driven parent.—
Issued by the Nationa! Kindergarten
Association, 8 West 40th Street, New
York City. These articles are appear-
ing weekly in our columns.

feel conspicuous and uncomfortable.
In desperation I dived about ir our
nunierous packages and finally came
across ihe forgotten parcel. It con-
tained all kinds of amusements for the

The Art of Living

_To touch the cup with eager lips and
taste, not drain it;

little ones. Imagine my relief! There!
way ameatly labelled surprise for each
day of the journer. Such a delightful
variety!? i
TLat parcel made all the difference
in the world to us. Instead of the trip:
Seing a tedious affair, we were able
to enjoy it. The interesting spots on |
the way were a delight because the
children were happy. Some grown
ups were attracted to our group and
were glad to watch the children solve !
their puzzles and to join in their very
real fun.
As the train moved over the sparse-

faction, apparently, of the French De-
partment of Agriculture. %

- To receive this appointment hérself,
was more than Mlle. Garola could
have hoped for and conles as a Just
recognition of her ability not only &s

ly settled country I thought of the dif-
ficulties of many 2 mother there, try-
ing 'to_bring up a young family in al
home ‘without neightors. Hcw would
my sister manage after the vesources
of u large city?

an actual tiller of the soil but as an
executive. 5 i

Skyscraper Erected
¢ Specially For Books
Hanover,  Germany. — Skyscrapers
have been built for department stores
and office rooms, as tenement houses
2nd hotels, but Hanover can boast ‘of
owning the first skyscraper in Eursre
built for books, writes a correspord-
ént of the Christian Science Monitor.
Being a skyscraper in Europe, it has
European dimensions, that is, its
height is only {en stories. The build-
ing is owned by the town library,
which has so many books—150,080
volumes—that it kad to have a ten-
storey building to-store them. But'to
provide for the growth of the_library,
there -is sufficient room for 230,9¢0
books. The library was originally
presented to the town by Konrad vor

"I know what I will Jo,” <he re-
marked, when I was telt’'ng her about
our experiences, some days after our
arrival. “Why not work out the sime
idea for emergencies in daily life:”

That was the beginning of her “Joy
Store” as the children called it. I re-
mained on with her for several weeks
and together we put in the first items.

She had the good fortune to possess
an old family chest with a quaint gilt
padiock attached. In'it we put - all
sorts of contributions, keeping one di-
vision for girls, the other for ‘boys.
It is astonishing if you bear such a
purpose in mind, how the treasures ac-

sewing, an otherwise useless remnant
was cut into a doll's garment ready to
be worked upon by small fingers. 0Odd
crayons and pencils were saved, pic-
tures to cut out or color were collect-
ed.” Beads were put ‘in a box with

Sarstadt in 1440. He little thought
that some day it would fill a-house at
least five times as high as the build-
ings of his time, with ‘elevators azd
mechanical conveyances for transport-
irg the volumes. " - : i
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- Cherish- Homeland Soil -

‘Paris.—More ' than  one:. Russian
noble now resident in Paris has among
his treasures:a small bag’ or box of
Russian soil.that is_to be buried with
him. . It is a pathetic custom followed
by many exiles, and the Spanish royal
family are observers of the old ritual.:
--One of the:Infantas has brought to
‘Paris a box of Spanish soil Trom Ma=
drid,. and: the™ Infanta Isabellahad
buried ‘with her- some. Spanish . 2arth
from: her_ own ¢ garden,

neecdle and thread:and bright bits of
noie-paper, ‘on - which  “he ' children
would like to draw or. to write letters
in their own particular style - to en-
close in Mother’s letter to Grandmoti-
er,. were . put.in the chest.. A short
story, culled from a magazine or news-
paper, vhich we knew. would have a
special appeal to Jack or Freddy, was
made: more “personal by printing  the]
boy’s’name upon it.” ‘This individual
touch was. used often, as we knew it}
would " Graw interest at.once. -
blessings we put in that box were end-
le\s - - g LR > -
intended-to interf v
alleted” tasks: of - each” child,  but : to
save - awkward " situations, : to

cumulate. For instance, when we were H
.

0t course these treasures were not| -
with” the ‘usual | °

To woo and tempt and court 2 bliss—
and not attain it;

To fondie and caress a joy, yet hold it
lightly;

Lest it become.necessity and cling tog
tigatiy;

To watch the sun set in the west with-
out regretting; >

To hail its advent in the east—the
night forgetting;

To smother care in happiness and
grief in laughter;

To hold the present close—not ques-
tioning hereafter; *

To have enough to share—to know the
joy of giving; 2

To thrill with all the sweets of life—
is living.

-

Countryman and Townsman

Quebec Action Catholique (Ind.)—It
is strange .that an ordinary farmer
who will finish the year with a hun-
dred dollars, with a_bigger establish-
ment than he had the year before, with
improvements made to his farm, after
having paid all his debts and filled his
cellar and barn with provisions, will
envy the lot of a commercial traveller
in the town who earns $125 a month.
He loses sight of the progress accom-
Plished to compare the number of dol-
lars which the townsman can handle.
Yet what a difference between the lot
of each of them, even if the farmer
has not put a penny-aside.

HEADAGHES

Needless  pains  like headaches
are .. quickly - relieved by Aspirin
tablets as millions of people know.
And no matter--how. suddenly "a_
headache  may come upon - you,
you can always be prepared. Carry,

. the ‘pocket tin - of ' Aspirin " tablets”
with you.- Keep the.larger size at:.
home, " Read the proven directions:
forpain, headaches, neuralgia, eté,.

The|::

quarrels: on: wet- day:




