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By Rene M. Worley

Anas ¥x whitening tha }ast of tha

to opaa ft for bim,
“I're come to take you Lo supper

¥oa cau get away,” bo 8ald eagerly.
Sha abook bér head {a dizmay,

ing Aana, fiushed and heart-fluitering,

i

Expert Gives Advice
To Future Salesmen

u"’lt is essential that youa should
like to meet peopla and possess the

| What New York
Is Wearing

$teps whos the stranger 2ddressed
ber.  She zat back oa-her heels and
rezarded e pleasantfaced young
man.

“Could you l2¢ me have soms water
for my engive?™ he repaated, with &
Jerk of Bis thumb in tha directiop of
Bis mad-bespattered lorry.

Az23 wipad ker bands on her aproa
aud slowly £052 from kar kneea.

“Wait Zere and Il fetek you soma®™
sho repliad, asd weat down tha area
SteDs into the kitchen, honinz forvent-
Iy that she wouldn't emcounmter Ma
Crudbins, who was certain 0 disap-!
prove. i He groaned aloud at the stuffy at-

“Thanks, awfully™ said the Youag . mOsphere of tha small sitting-room.
man whea she raappeared with a juzg! ~How you folks cam live without
of water in bar hands “I—er—I'll [Iresk air beats me!™ ha grimacal.
wazt a bit more than this, you know,~§ Anaa loofed wistful

“I caa’t Ma Grubbinaz has gons oat
and do2sn’t relurn uatil the elaren
o'clock train tonight” she safd. And
then bor face brighteael. <But why
shoulda’t yon coms and have suppar
with ma?” she exclaimed breathlassly..

“No reasoa at all; I should love tol*
reslisd Joo.
After 3uppar Anna thouzht 1t wonld |-
b2 fun ¢3 dance.  Upstairs in Ma Grud-
bins® zittingroom wis a gramophose.
Stoe suzzested td Joa that they should
borrow 2.
“That’s a brizght 1d23> azread Joa:
azd hia oFerad 1o 2o upstairs and belp
cary the macXia2 dowa.

ability to get along well with them if
you are t5 become a salesman® says:
an expert in giving his ides of how'
youths should pick their life job.

“Yoa don't necessarily have t5 be
of tae hail-fellow-well-met type, but
you do need to he agreeadle asd have
parsonality.

“But above those Qualifications you
should have another. You must make
people nave eonfidence in you. If yum
make paople have confiderce in 5ou,
you will find that you will have 2a
asset greater than any other. If busi.
Dess e can believe in you they oill
trade with you. ConSdence breods
respact,
“Toea you wiill nead selfconfdenca
and poisz, and £ you are to zet ah=ad
¥you can’t ba of tha type that is =asiiy

BY ANNEBELLE WORTHINGTON

Ilustrated Dressmaking Lessox Fure
rished Witk Every Pua‘tern

4 ura; 5 " Sno a e
he added, in apolozy. “You just make the bast of it™ sho ;'j‘;sfi?;of i?:ma:} ::‘.::f: i“:xxdo::ir‘wg:io: f\' ¥
A222’s elfish, impetuous smile fash-}sizhed. “Buat I e..y you peopla yoar a pthe people with whom you deal. it
ed out at him, revealing unexpected | Opan-air life and bumpy roads.™ : “You should realiza_at the outset 5_;,
dimnles in her cheeks. “I get you! “Do you pow?" began Joa quickly. that your job will ba to sell what tha A
Some more. Only you mustn't stand “Tha needles are on tha desk,* said buyer can uss profitably, or can dis. 721.°
Bere hacauwsa Mz Qrobbins misht sea | Auna hurriediy. pose of in turn. You wi} not ba ap- S (e
you. and she's a—2ragoa!” she said |- Tha evening pati=i 33 =xif*ly that proaching your task in-“the propac 3
qQatickly. ths clock had chimed half-past tea bo-

light if you try to dispase of your

Whaa sha bad mada two more jour-

ney3 vp the area sieps with water, he
That'll do.”

s8aid abruptly: “Thanks!
Thea he added casually: “Would AMa
Grubbinz let you come alonz to the
fair?~ !

Her eyes sparkled.

“I doa’t have to ask her where I can
80 on my avenings out.” she replied.

He smiled.

“Well, supposa you como along
s0m» time?™ he suggested eagerly. “[
travel ‘with the fair: I'm one of the

fore Anna was awara of auything ex-

him with her.

“Alercy! 3Afa Grubbins® train gets in
in twenty minutes, and I haven't got
things ready for tho morning!* she ex-
claimed ia dismay.

“I'll taks the gramophons back up-
stairs, and you get on with your work

Whea he cams down again she was
in the scullery, wiping up their suppar-
thinga.

machanics. You just ask for Joa Park. " - .
o W “Good-nizht, Anna,” he said gently.
ﬁ;'e 284 Tl show you round it you; yro pack up and move on to another
i place to-morrow, but you'll hear of

Later, while Anna was helpiag Ma
Grubbins down In the kitchen. a clat-
ter of vars and horses® hoofs drew the
latter’s attantion to tha road outside.

“Caravans!” sho remarked sourly.
‘Those gipsies have come again to the
common for the falr. Mind you keep
the back door locked, Anna—I don't
trust "am. They'ro a bad, thieving set,
the whole lot of ‘em!"

Anna weat on rubbing the silver, and

me quite shortly.”
He was gone. and sha pressed her
faco close up against the kitchen win-
dow, looking up towards the pavement
to watch him pass, a strange mixture
of pain and happiness pulling at her
heart.
But next morning the very founda-
tions of the world seemed to collapse
under Auna’s feet. Ma Grubbins
screamed for her to come into the sit-

cept Jo2 and the miracla of having

dowa here,” ‘offered Joa reassuringly. -

FRED PERLEY IS AT ODDS
WiTH KI5 NEGHBORS AGAIN
BECAUSE HE REFUSES TO CUT HIS
6RASS UNTIL MILT ERIGSBY HAS HIS LAWN-MOWER
FIXED. MILT CLAIMS THE LAWN-MOWER WAS
BROKEN WHEN HE BORROWED. IT, AND WILL NOT
] D0 ANYTHING aBour T j AND MEANWHILE FRED'S |AWN
] 15 SPOUNG THE LOOKS OF THE NEIGHBORHOOD
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wares for tha cake merely of an im-
reediate sale. To ba 1 good salerman
50U must think in terms of your cus-
tomer’s problems as well a3 your
own. .
“Get all the education you can. It
isn't nacessary that you have a colleie
education to ba_successful as a salas.
man. But if you caa obtain the ad-
vantage of such training, do so by ell
means. There is only ona goyd place
for you to start, aud that is the hot-
tom.”

—

and when she died she gave it to 3a
Grubbins, who, worse luck, is my aunt,
to take cars of for me until I was of
ago. She always swore that sho'd lost
it, and when I ran away from her five
years ago I vowed that ono day I
would search her house until I found
it—and I did!*

He raised her face with his hand
and smiled into her eyes. A dawn of
glad understanding was beginninz to

To my delight, I had found that I
was the oaly guest of a small botel,
which stood on the shore of a Balsaric
island in a storied sea. The summer
was past, the autumn was come; the
propietario and his sister were relax-
ing their efforts at making many Span-

young,

The Son of the House

propriately perhaps, in a-Spanish lace
frock and high-heelod slippars.
ing down tho stairway into tha lounge,
I found ths family assembled, cere-
moniously quiet, indulging only in low
murmurs of talk. .

In its midst I saw a tall, slender man
dark, obviously

handsome,

Com-

The Gardener :

Summers, she worked among her
flower 'nefls.

It always saémed w0 me

Tho lilies higher held their fragrant s s = 1
heads A graceful becouting dress for all-
The rosas bloomed in deesper pinks |93y 0°casions of fashionable coin dot-
- and reds Tl ted crepe silk.

The beruiiled coliar and slceves ex-
press the chic vogue of femininity.
They add such a pretty softened touch

From her sweet ministry.
The sikea poppies flamed anew cach
day,

crase the pain from her face.
“Oh, wouldn’t Ma Grubbinz be wild
it sho knew who had taken the lock-

essentally dainty and smart for sum-
mer. Button trim gives it a sportive

wondered vaguely why Ma Grubbins

As if they tried to show
supposed any patential thief would

Their gratitude and silent thanks that

‘Spanish, standing by the propietarlo,
who bent his haad well back to look

fards happy. Excellent hosts as they

ting-room.
e were, they must now have concern

“Look!" she commanded, and Anna

. aek 3 air.
Wwant to rob her house. It was the e T “mis-[et!” she whisperad, and the dimples]that the “Americana” should bo “con-{into the youth's smiling eyes. way: 2 TR S
shabbiest In the whole road, and not |Suddenly felt sick with fear and ‘mis-| b’ D 2 %% | tento” while she remained as thelr{ As they came toward me, such pride | And, by such racious blooming, t»| The Hny _bah!erov.s A pmhbil
EY sk : | hovered, uncertain whether to comse : A dress such as thia is smart for
at all likely to appeal to the expert-{ ™ The desk bad beea forced open: Seian e guest. illumined the face of the older man repay st %

it3 contents wero all upset.
“Its been broken open, and the
locket and chain have gone!" whis-
pered Ma Grubbins fiercely. Her eyes

town, for bridge, for tea and later
will be just the thing for vacation.

Style No. 3936 is designed for sizes
12, 14, 16, 18, 20 years, 26 and 33

enced eye of a roving burglar., Ma
Grubbins® voice broke into her Te-
verie.

“There’s that locket and chain up-

This riend who loved them so.

‘transplanted now tec greener fields
than ours,

She bides ‘neath fairer skies.

that, before the ceramony of presen-
tation was complete, I had compro-
hended that I saw before me tha son
of the kouse. His well-fitting tan unt-

On the momning -of an especially
golden day, as I had breakfast on the
terrace, I looked out from time to time
to find the lino of turquoise sea shin-

“She’s going to know, don't worry!"”
Joo -assured her lightly. “tVhat's
more, she’s going to learn that shoe's
lost the most precious thing her house

e I = : gard ashen face S s i Spending, I k h ;3 (1nches bust.

stairs in the desk. the one that be-|Te5arded Anna’s haggard ever contained—a : ing bright; or held my breath at sight ! form explained him as a Spanish sol-| Spen ing, now, the happy, endless : v 5 3
) “y, —a. certaln little lad . . 2

SrpLn iy slnter. btk iy, [ R SEMER DRl RamE  ou ¢ 1| called Anaa.” Ho lifted her up ta bott, | Of & Small Ashing boat tacking her way | dler, returacd from his year's fevining Hoes b b el i s LA

and it might be mistaken for some-[the only living s d“{ ° knew .: arms and kissed her radiant face. “I'm tErough a boisterous channel into thhe| As he responded to the groeting of| Among the asphode.s and fadeless | F! len g j {J flab washabls tren

thing valuable, which it ain't!" Her | KePt it in there,-and you know whers SOlNE BloHE RoME: to- exchars 2; fow | outer sea. tho Americana in excellent English, flowers, wodlens and pas 2pe

it is now! Come on, own up!"
For two whole minutez the world
stood still, whilst details stirred them-
selves In Anna’s mind and made a
waking nightmare of her thoughts.
Joe—the gramophone—Ma Grubbing
denouncing the wholoe tribo of fair
folk. “They’re bad—the whole lot of
emi®

-Speaking almost machanicaily, An-
2a said weakly: “I know whero it is,
and it you give mo time I'll fetch it

silk.

Size 16 requires 2% yards 39-inch,
with 1% yards 39-inch contrasting.
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully for each number, aad
address your order to Wilson Pattera
Sarvice, 73 West Adalaide St., Toronto.

Yoice  was sharply deliberate. “Its
sentimental value is worth far more
€0 me than any buyer would think of
paying for 1t—it I should want to sell
it, which I never will'” She broke off.
“But them gipsies are-a bad lot—I
don't trust any of ‘em!" sho murmur-
ed.

Once, during a moment of impulsive
confidence, 3a Grubbins had unfolded
a dramatic story for Anna’s wondering
attention

Gardening in Paradisa!

—DMazie V. Caruthers, in the New
York Times.

the admiration of the circle of rela-
tives knew no bounds. Then, a3 I went
along the gayly lighted dining room
to my seat in the corner, I passed the
flower-decked family tablo, the whito-
jacketed waiters standing by, en-
tranced by the glory of thelr young
master. I pulled out my own chair,
quite unaided by the usually hovering
waiter. e

There was such affection in the at-
mosphere that, though apart from tho

Then, early as it was, the propie-
tario appeared to say “Buenos dias”
with such buoyancy of tons and light-
ness of step that I imagined exciting
events must be near; for although he
could not explain in my language,
there is an easy translation to be
made by smiling eyves and poised

‘bouquets’ with my wortby aunt. You
wait bere, and I'll bring your things
back with me.

In the entrance he paused, and look-
ed back at her with infinite tender-
ness.

There’s a woman who knew my
mother with the fair,’ he said. “She'll
bo glad to put you up. But it won't! 8ayety. :

bs for long, anyway—we're going to So it was that I noted the a.r.rlva_l of
get married in the next town!"— Lon-i 12rge hampers ot food, especially of
- 1 chickens, being brought in by smiling

5 Million in Greater Paris
-—By New Census Figures

Paris.—The metropolitan region of
Paris has nearly 5,000,300 inhabitants.
Within the former fortifications there

L don “Answers.” 3 e p
Years ago her sister had marrieq | fOF You!” ; s o s i women. At lunch time, there were two [sroup, I felt one with them. Catching | are 2,871,039 residents, and outside
ono of the “fair folk.” The hard life| 2 Grubbius took up a bullying at- 2 ™ waiters in the pantry Instead of one, | the iatonation, I rejoiced too as the | the fortfications there are 2,016,125, “Trader Horn”
ol the road had killed her, and there j titude. The Gardener and a quiet stir pervaded the place. {son told some gay tale of soldiering, ! according to preliminacy census fig-

“I ought to call in the police, but I'lt

had been a nephew who had “gona to| . 2 %
give you unlil to-morrow morning to

the bad” as well.

o . 3 5 4 sto. His | ures. Greater Paris has increasad by| - Montreal Daily 3:ar:It is seldom
Summers, she. worked among -her: PUring the afternoon there wero gay | which was received with gusto. His y

It was a shy Auna who presented
herse!f at the fair on the following
ovening. There was no need to ask
for Jos Parker. As sho approached
the cluster of caravans and lorries his
{resh voice hailed her. ™

“So you've come,” he ‘said, and his
eyes told her he was glad to see her.
“You look swell in thoso things!"” he
added half timidly, and the last-yeac's
coat and renovated hat suddenly as-
sumed Bond Strect smartness.

“We're going to have a smart time,”
he promised her gaily, and laughed un-
tit she laughed, too, and the dimples
appeared once more.

It was an evening that remained in
her memory lonz afterwards. The
colored lights, the laughing, jostling

return the locket and chain.

It you
run away I"shall have a warrant put
out for your arrest!" she added threat-
eningly.
An age seemed to have passed over
Anna’s head since the previous even-
ing. As sho came down the road that
led to the fair ground the agony of
her mind traced shadows beneath her
eyes.
Joe a thief! Her while mind shrank
from this. But facts were so strong
and circumstances so black that thero
seemed littlo doubt. -
The fair people had not moved on
yet. The lorries were packed, and the
caravaus were waiting in a line; but
the small, grey-colored tent which was
Joe’s “home” was still standing erect.

crowds, the creak of the swing-boats,
and tho blaring of the roundabouts.
At a stall they had tea and sticky,
cakes. Someone moved violently and j
precipitated Anna into Joe's arms. As
he steadied her, with firm hands on
ter shoulders, he said quietly:

“Enjoying yourself?*

Her eyes were starry.

“I've never been so happy in my -
" life!” she whispered.

She hastened towards this, lifted the
flap, and peered inside. Ho was there,
and looked both, pleased and amazed
to see her.

“Why, Auna—" he was beginning
radiantly.

“I've come to fetch that locket and-
chain,” she cut in coldly. “Ma Grub-
bins thinks I took it. I don't mind
that so, much. But I've got to take if]|
back—now!* "

flower beds.

i arrivals of-relatives,

making agree- | father would glance ‘from uncles to

600,000 during the last five years.

The lilies higher held their fragrant large senor spoke fn the bass volce

Tho roses bloomed in deeper pinks ang Propietario, whn was 2 little man and

Pyl - ! sioni
The silken poppies flamed anow each significance. But, fortunately, I dress-

Their gratitude and silent thanks that
And, by such gracious blooming, to,
This friend who loved them so.

= ' 3 ? s
Transplanted now to_greater fields “2ls around its_cities.

Spending, I know,

Among  the

It always seemed to me able conversation fn the lounge.” One

heads ; of the robust, overtoning that of the
.used a low, grave tone.

Though I knew that there was an oc-
casiorn imminent, I did not guess its

reds,
From her sweet ministry.

for “dinner, with special care, a
day, 1 ed for ‘dinn spi are. ap-

aunts, then back to the raconteur, eat-
ing his chicken on rica all tho while
with hearty appreciation.
This picture of one potential Span-
ish soldier is as vivid to me a3 are the
heauty of his home land, and the circlo
of friends which made his home-com-
ing memorable.—M. E. B,
Cuaristian Scieace Monitor.

in

“The

Within  the fortifications, however,
there has been little increase.
New office buildings in the centre
have charged the character of tae
business quarter, where privataly oc-
cupied apartments on the upper floors
are rapidly disappearing.
The rush to the suburbs will be
checked, it is expected, by the large
numbers of new apartment houses

As it they tried to show

China Saves Ancient Walls
As Protection for Citiesi
Peiping.—The Chinese government
{has decided to maintain the ancientl
. The . move-
s ment to destroy all walls, started two
j ¥ears ago, has been-abruptly checked.
i The Ministry of War and the Execu-
‘tive Yuan at Nanking, according to
!omcial information here, have _in-
i structed municipal authorities to main-

way—

Topay

than ours,
She bides "neath fairer skies,

the happy, endless
houra i

hodels and  fadel
flowers, N

N
Gardoning in Paradise! § S5 .
—DMazie V. Caruthers, in “The N.Y.'tain l.hEll‘ walls and see
Times.” y kept in repafr.

Aet ey | Two years ago ardent young Nation-
2 000 000 Hlké in Ehgland i alists contended that city walls inter-
» »
London.—Hikers in England now

that they are

i fered with progress and- should be

“That lfellow in the next room

has called more men out on striko
thao any man in the city.”

“Is he a labor leader?”
“No, he’s a baseball umpire.”

within the fortifications. Housing ex-
perts are beginning to fear a renewed
crowding of the city proper and pro-
pose the centralizaticn of spacialized
industries.

——

“Library Issues First Editions

Simla, india.—Simla Public Library
should delight tho heart of the true
book lover, writes a correspondent of
the = Ckristian . Soience Monitor, for
here is surely one of the few public
libraries that issues. first editions of
remarkably rare bocks to It read-
ers in the ordinary course of events.
a first edition of Thom~s Hardy's
“Far From :he Madding Crowd.” al-
though it has suffered the ignominy

that a man gives Lis name to a book,
The casé of Trader Horn, whose dea‘k
was reported from England recently,
was probably unique. A wanderer
and an adventurer all his days, he
would probably never have come be-
fore the notice of tha public but far
the perspicacity of a South African
novelist, who was struck by his ap-
pearance and conversation and who
persuaded him to write down his ex-
periences which she in turn edited.
The result was a book so amazing in
variety, in color and in type of ad-
venture on the West Coast and inter-
ior which it depicted, that even ex-
perienced critics said it must be 8
work of imagination.

But Trader Horn was able to verify
a great deal of his detail, though 4e
had to rely upon rumor for corrobora-
tion of his tale about the beautiful
white goddess,- which many people
thought he had “borrowed” from Rider
Haggard. He certainly entertained
a large section of the -eading public
for two or three years, and many of
his ecarlier critics came ‘round to be-
lieve. that he was, after all, largely
what he represented himself to he
Eminent British authors like Gals-

torn = down. In several ' cities local

4 ; : : 3 a4 of being rebound, its value being implicit faith in him. Hi:
The happiness of that evening re-| - Staring at her, he put his haad in his number ‘more than 2,000,000, accord-iKuomlntang branches started to des- g thereby lessened, 'Is on the open ﬁgthgr}:;d :mex;empliﬁes more stril:

mained like.a warm glow in Anna's| Pocket and drew out the locket and (ing to & recent estimate by J. E.!iror walls. shelves of the library, available to | .0 p;h £ th th

heart for a whole week. Every time| chain.  This evidence of his guilt.waa Walsh, editor - of - “The Hiker and} Cash Down logly thug that of moyother. authce

But military experts, studying. the . Oth i - 5 4 s
she heard the sounds of the. fair, float-| more than sho could bear, and she sud-| Camper.” The steady increase in the Tt et T ader. . Other novellsts, appear- [ of oy time. the old adage that truth

2 U matter, decided that city walls still ry_rich American had taken 8 ing in - the t~5 and three-vol e s 3 H
fog through the open windows, a)denly burst into a fit of uncontrolable number of hikf:rs in seen by .Walsh _ﬁs!serve strategic purposes nynd should re- sh(jalol‘i'zg-ylod;o in Scotland. One day ; fofm:t wh?cb char:cteriz:;'v n‘;’v'el Lo han ien
yearning came over her to recapture | SObbing. a revolt against modern ndustrial! main. . They protect residents from when a heavy mist camo down he production in the: Victe—ing ora, are :
s itall again, o seo tho eyes of Joe Park-| “Oh, my dear, don't! Lot me ex- condltlons{.ghe workers fleeing to the bandits, and in case of war are effec-; found himself alone and unable to find | also - represented, and a  general French to Ezat .
2 er looking at her as they had.done | plain; please listen to me firat!” Joe’s | country durinz the week-end to escape ! tive barriers to an invading army. . |his way back to hi3 friends. glimpse reveal: many a bosk of Canadian Horses

when he murmured “Good-night!” and {arms ‘ero -round her, ‘and his voice | the noise of the city. The. popularty | At Tsinanfu, Shantung, and a few Finally he camo across a native on; value. - “The voluines bear witness
shyly kissed her. He had not men-|was distressed and teader. “I dida't e -

ers without a fight is—oh, it is won-

of hiking, it is said, also has brought other cities, the tops of city walls'are the moors. . < : to,an Indian experlence. now past,| A shipment of 256 Canadian horses ot
tloned when ho would see her again, | think you'd get the blame.  That youfa better understanding between the being_used for highways. It is'pos-[ “I'm lost,” the American told the  when the first roaders of these works | destin:d for the horse-meat trade in
but all her days were built on the tre- | should take the guilt on your should- villager and the city worker. ’sibgo that other cities will follow this | Scot. i doubtless: viewed with n~-ticular In-| France was /landed recently at Le

mendous anticipation of his arrival s example. Walls are often wide.enough | The native nodded miserably. terest the volumes wi “me from [ Havre by the:freight department of
Because, of courso, he would come! {derful! = But I'll never let the locket Members of various rambling clubs to “accommodate automobiles two or “Yes, I know you are lost. But is' England “in the °705.- 1+ British ! the Canadian Natxopal Railways. Tl.'us
He came at the end of the week, |go back, not now I've got it. in Londor, England, number some three abreast, and with little work can therc a reward for finding you?” he existence in India was . .2 leisure- | is the first of a series of weekly ship-
knocking at tho back door, and bring-| = “You ses, it belonged to my mother, 200,000, ! * be made first-class thoroughfares, asked. Iy than today. ments to be made this summer. Apart
- efiaicd 3 “ | from its cheapness, the advantage of

pr——— e s e ——ry

horse meat is its freedom from the
danger of tuberculosis,-it is declared,
and for this reason it is used exten-
sively in several continental hospitals,
The Canadian horses in this first ship-_
ment are -nearly all from the ranges
of Alberta. .

"MUTT AND JEFF— The Delegates to the S:-reet Clearers Convention Annoy Our Heroes.

By BUD FI&—"

IT'S THREE A.M.AND. THAT
NOISE 1IN THE NEXT Room
IS GETTING WORSEG BY
THE MINUTE! ASK THE
ROOM CLERK WHAT KIND
OF. A DUMP He's

SAY, LISTCAIL MUTT AND T
AIN'T THE COMPLAINING SORT =
BUT ™ose DeLeGATEs ToTHE
STREET CLEANERS® CONY INTION
ARE RUINING OUR SLEEP uiT
A LOTTA NOISES AN

/X't INDEED T KAOW - THAT= -
2UT. THESE GLYS
ARE USING A
CANS For

cHiPS.

T AIN'T SAYING THeY
AIN'T GEATLEME R
BUT THeY'RG
PLAYING POKER
AND—~ -

NOTHING &;:Rcuc-.
INA WTTLE GAME
oF PokER!

PCREECT |
GENTLEMEN]

Lord Willinzdon in India
Stephen Gwynn in the Fortnightly
Review (London): It is said of the
new. Viceroy that he is “color-blind”
—a: great ‘qualification for 'his  for-
‘midable task. If he can make Indians
feel that he is without that sense of
innate ‘and.-“a - priori” superiority
which: most - Englishmen . feel whea
dealing with races of a different. pig- -

mentation, he may conceivably:indas

Hindu and:Moslem to find in him ths

necessary_ arbiter of their differences -
Thi uch'to_hope, but not impos: -
-sible—as" it would “ havebeen with -
Lord Cnrzon, for instance, in the same
place, who would never have got away
- from the feeling that he had a Tighl




