Salada Green tea drinkers
drink the best green tea

" GREEN TE

‘Fresh from the gardens?
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THE
. KESTREL. HOUSE
MYSTERY

By T. C. H. JACOBS
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SYNOPSIS

Henry Holt and Lis ward, _.Xund
Mainwaring, are staying at a Dartmooe!
farm. Holt's 1 d. Moineau, living at
Kestrel House, es that Aluriel marry
his nephew, }la)u. Aercer, whem she
dislikes,

A series of mysterious disappearances
kas been zlarm the reightorhoed.
er at the farm, Percival
s valet. Flack. discover
ud passage 10 Cestrel
@ Fiack sandbtag Holt
and €extract z parcel from his specimen

ase. Precroft afterwards findy the <t)-

l(»n parce! has disappeared Inspector
nard steals into Re ! House and
runs into a crook, Sli Samuels, who

Eives them some interesting infor
Ten hours later Samuels is found
bed to death. Barnard arresis Pyecroft,
who effects nn escape. \When Barnard
retires that night he Is assaulted ty a
marked man,

CHAPTER XVI—(Cont’d.)

Clinging grimly to his opponent’s
wrist he tried time 2nd agair to drive
ir a blow which would settle the mat-
ter, but every \‘Tort was countered
with a2mazing swiftress. Vainly ie
strove to rip the mask which covered
the other’s face, but ais fingers could
get no grip on the taut silk. Except
for their heavy breazthing, no sound
kroke the tense silence. Once Barnard
hac it in mind to shout for Trotter,
sleeping in the next rcom, but ig-
stantly suppressed it. No man had
ever vet beaten him in physical com-
bat.

Slowly his fingers worked round to
the back of his cpponent’s hand and,
exerting all his strength, he forced it
inwards with a steady pressure im-
possible to resist. Desperately the
other strove to break free but ne was
ir. the grip of a stronger man than
himself. He writhed ard rolled, loch-
ing savagely with his fcet, but the
terrible pressure increased until, at
last, with 2 stifled scb of agony. his
numbed fingers_lcosed their hold upon
the haft. - Barnard was a split sec-
ond too late in twisting his head aside.
The knife fell point downwards, its
razor edge slashed his tempie, pierced
his ear and stuck quivering in the
boards.

His attention momentarily detract-
ed, he let go the other’s wrist. With
Jightning speed the man shot back-
wards along the fioor, crashed into the
ancient washstani, somehow siipp2d
around it as it tornled over and, still
on his hands and kneec. <lid like a
shadow from the roo:n.

With a bellow of mingled pain and
chagrin Barnard wrenched the knife
from the boards, Jeapcd to his feet,
sprang cver the wasastand and, roar-
ing for Treiter, ran swifting down
the stairs

Scarcelt~had he ¢'sarpeared when
the maskes figure stepped from the
shadows of an alcove. sped lightly
along the ccorridor, nacred the deor of
a bedroom which he knew to he un-
occupied, slivped across the room,
noiselessly thiew uyp the window and
dropped silently upon the stable roof.

Detective Sergean’ Trotter, roused
from a dreamless slumber by the
crash of the washstand, sat up in his
Led - wondering what had awakened
Lim. Suddenly Barnard’s- bellows
shattered the peace of the night and
Trotter was instantly wide awake.

“Coming, Chief I">he yeiled, crossing
the room in two leaps.

. He met his senior officer at the
bottom of the stairs, wildly disheval-
led, blood upor his face and pyjama
coat.

“After him, Trotter, he's gone the
other way. Search the rooms while I
get some clothes on.”

Anxious faces were peering from
several of the bedrooms and the land-
lord came forward, a double-barrelled
sporting gun in his hands.

“What's the matter, sir?” he ex-
claimed, in consternation, at the sight
of Barnard.

“Burglars,” snapped the inspector,
“stand by your window, landlord, and
if you see 2 single thing move in tke
yard, shoot it.”

The ‘andlord was a true son of tbz
moor, where passions are primitive.
Hz had none of the scruples which
might have checked a city man, ard
he knew that he was within his rights
to shoot at a burgiar. Such an opper-
tunity was not to be missed, and ne
hastened eagerly to obey the inspec-
tor’s command.

Barnard crammed on his clothes
and thrust his feet into a pair of slip-
pers. Trotter shouted -to him as he
came out of his room.

“Here you are, Chief, this is the
way he went, out of this window on
to the stable roof.”

“All right, Trotter, get some clothes
on and follow me.”

But Trotter coniented himself with
his boots and was with his chief be-
fore he had opened thé big door below.

As they came out into the yard'the
landlord’s gun crashed above: their
heads and for a fleeting second they
caught sight of a movement by the
gate. .

“There he goes, sir,” shouted the ex-

cited landlord, “I winged him.”
Barnard ang Trotter sprinted across

the yard like a couple of kouncs hot
on the scent, but they saw rot a sign
of any h-.mg creature. A grey felt
kat lay in the vcad, but its owner had
vanished.

“Go that way,” ordered Barnard,
snatehing up the hat and thro“mg it
into the yard before he set off in the
opposite direction.

An hour later, weary and worn, he
returned to the Elue Emr, where ke
found an cqunlly weary Trotter, still
clad only in pyjamas, awsiting him.

“Well?” ke demanded.

“Nothing doing, chief,
away.”

Barnard sank into a chair and lit
a cigarette, a sure sign of his feel-
ings, for the chicf inspector rarely
<moked except under the xro«t trying
circumstances.

“Where’s the hat?” he dcmandn:d
presently.

Trotter lifted the grey felt from
the fleor beside him and passed it
across. Barnard set it upon the ‘able
and regarded it fixedly for several
minutes.

“You know, Trotter,” he said at
last, “there’s something very distine-
tive about hats.”

The detective ‘ergcant nodded; he
had already formed his own cpinion
about the owner of this particular

he got

! specimen.

“Even a bowler hat may have some
very distinctive characteristics, hard
as it is, but a soft hat like that is
comparatively easy to identify—if you
know the owner.”

Trotter rodded again and grinned.

“Which we do, ¢h?”

Barnard glanced up sharply.

“Whose is it?” he demanded.

“Mr. Percival Pyecroft’s, I’d say,
Chief.”

“Quite, it is” replied Barnard.
“And ke’s a very lucky man. Two shots
went clean through and lifted it off
his kead. If he himself was hit it
wis not sufficiently serious to stop
him. Gocd sheoting in the dark, Trot-
ter!”

“Yes, "but pity it wasn’t better,”
g owled the weary sergeant. “Talk-
ing about that, it’s time you had that
ear of ycurs dressed. How did it hap-
pen, Chief?”

In a few short sentences Barnard
retailed the story of his fight.

“Pity you didn’t give me the wirs”
commented Trotter. “By the way,
there’s a useful finger print on the
guard of that knife. The handle is a!l
criss-cross lines, but on the steel gaard
above the b‘ade there’s a clear print.
Serve to identify Pyecroft, I reckon.”

“I'll get that oﬂ’ to H.Q. first thing
in the morning.”

“What about getting a few more
blokes down, too?” asked Trotter, and
a second later mshed he hadn’t asked
the question. His scnior officer gave
him such a look of withering scorn
that even the thick-skinned scrgeant
was temporarily embarrassed. :

“Get that knife packed up and don’t
ask fool questions,” snapped Barnard.
“When I feel incapable of dealing
with a few miserable crooks myself
T’ll bear in mind your suggestion.”

‘But for all his confident words the
chief inspector was a very perplexed
man. He was destined to be more
puzzled than ever when he received
the Record Office’s report on the
finger print upon the knife hilt.

CHAPTER XVIIL

“Ha)den may be coming over this
morning, my dear, and I hope that you
will be more—er—kind and—gracious
to him. He is passionately fond of
you.” Henry Holt had 2 way of choos-
ing his words, hesitating for the exact
expression which he felt would best
convey his meaning. It was a little
trick of speech which Muriel had found
added charm to his courteous tones
and old-world manner; but this morn-
ing it irritated her.

In that mysterious way in whlch
news travels on Dartmoor, be it ever so
secret, she had learned from Mary
Jane the object of Barnard’s inter-
view with Pyecroft. She knew that
the man who had won her so complete-
ly was a fugitive from justice, a felon
against whom every  honest man’s
hand would be turned. But the knowl-
edge roused in her no revulsion of
feeling, no horror of the terrible
crime, her only fear was for hig
safety.

She had penetrated the mask which
cloaked the true man. Whatever he
was, whatever he might have been,
she Joved him with all the strength
of her warm, loyal nature,
the most fleeting moment did she be-
lieve him guilty of this foul murder;
however strangely he may have acted
when charged by the pohce ‘officer.
Hers was the faith that is steadfast
and true agdinst overwhelming odds.

With a little gesture of impatience

-somewhat - curiously, seeking-to read .
her thoughts.

“Why are you 50 tremendoualy keen

Not forj

on me marryiog Hzyden Mezcer?” ste
demanded. “I don’t even like tke an’
—be frightens me.”
Hen.ry Holt’s rousd, pleasaat ace
d an exp ion of hurt sur-
prise, azd ke mixd ore plump kacd
in protest.

“Tuttut, my dear,” Le expostulated
mildly, “that is £t 2 very nice thing
to =iy atout Hayden. For such a
wealthy yourg wan 1 think that be is
singularly free from the vices and
fads ,f the 12cdern youths. He is one
of the rocet irdustricus, bonest men I
krow, acd—and—my -lear, yor would
SCEX a very lo:zg while to meet his
equzl. In ma.rnzge love is Lot every-
thipg. . .

(To be continued)
—_——

Swimmers Should
Adopt “Safety First”
As Their Motto

Almost every paper row carries tke
story of some ckild or grewn-up who
has met 2 watery grave. As 2 matter
of fact very few drownings are ertirely
accidental, mapy titces = person on &
dzre, or ax a stunt, tries to swim be-
yord his strength, or perkaps does rct
realize that the water is ccld, or that
the curren~t is swifs, or =s toc cftca
bappens, uses a treackerous, tippy or
leaky boat. Tben there are those un-
accustomed to small craft who by
standing up or by changicg seats, cap-
size a boat that ordinarily would be
reasonably safe.

Aavy people do net know enough
about water te be mindful of its dao-
ger. You seldom hear of a person los-
ing his life in the water who hay pre-
viously bad a parrow escape or wko
has witnessed a drowning. Remem-
ber that not many who remain under
water for a short time, even for a few
minutes, survive.

Every person should learn to swim
aed the younger the better. 1t is good
kealthful sport, afiording the best of
muscular exercise and recreation. The
exposure of a large area of the skin to
the sun gives a new lease on life for
the short and sometimes sunless days
of winter. Get a good dark tan, if you
can, but get it slowly, avoiding sun-
burn.

When learning to swim, keep In-
shallow water, be sure that there are'
no hidden holes or dropofs. Never
venture beyond your depth until yon
can swim well. Do not be foolhardy )
yourself, nor sanction it in others.

Everyone should know how to at-
tempt resuscitation of a person who
has been taken out of the water, per-
haps apparently dead. Time is preci-
ous. Send for a doctor, but don’t wait
for him, also don’t wait for a pul-

What New York
Is Wearing

BY ANNEBELLE wbmmxe'rox

Eat Light Meals
In Hot Weather:

i Fruits, Vegetables and Milk

HNiustrated Dressmaking Lesson F:lt-l
wmisked §Vitk Every Pctlm

Favored by Health
nreau

A good ruls to follow in kot weatker,
t2ys the Upited States Public Heaulth
Service, is to s£iop eaticy vhen Lhe
slomach“is satisfed. Other suzzes-
tices for the Sumicer are that the
food should be lizht, nutritious and
ezsily digestible. However, it fs rmost
essential that 2 balacced diet be main-
taived a2 2!l times, asd this is especial-
ly true durizg the bot soonths, when
an 2burdzrnce ¢f fresh YeZetables ard
fruits are s2id to te especially desir-
able as a ko: weatker food. Goirg og,
the service says:

“The proper relection of clothipg is
equally important. We Inust remem-
ber that Cark clotkes absorb the sup’s
ra¥s and zre therefore warm in hot
weatker. White clothes, on the other
hand, refect the rays of the sun and
are tkerefore cocl in kot weather. So,
as far as pessible, we should choose
white clotking of cottor or linep ma-
terisl.  Generally speakirg, Summer
clothing skoald - be light in weight
acd color and porous in texture. Such
Cothing permits evaporution and al-
- Jlows alr to reach the skin readily.
Frequent ckanges of clotring, particu-
larly of that rext to the skip, iy es-
pecially ccanducive to comfort.
| It is Quripg this season that the

body requires an unusually large
amount of fiuids, and the question o!l
wkhat to drink is equally as important
as what to eat. Wken thirst becomes
oppressive we are proce to grow care-
less as to what and Low we drink, and
can readily cause ourselves discom-
fort and even grave injury.. Milk is
one of the finest of hot weather drinks,
as it is quite effective in quenching
tbirst and contains 2 high food value.
Fruit juices are also excellent hot
weather drinks, being kigh in food
value and effective in quetching thirst.
An abundance of water, both internal-
ly and externally, is necessary during
Lot weather.

“The proper amount and the proper
kind of exercise are just as essential
in bot weather as in cold, and it is
imr»ortan: that we give them some
thought in ckeosing. Exercise suited

A cute Little dress is this little one-
Fiece affair for that imgortant girl of
the family.

It’s a medel tco that will provide
2 basis for many variations.

For ms.arce, ther>’s the original
model in red and white printed ba-
tiste with plain white yoke ard caffs
with ~ed button trim.

Then tco, Jane riust have a freck
of nautical influence. This one is
!'e!chmg in white linen with yoke and
cuffs in yacht blue iiren, with tiny
gold buttens accenting the blue yoke.

For real horest-to-goodness haxdy
wear, there’s ginghna checks, poplins,
pique and perczles.

Printed dimity arnd (n..ntunb als
suitable.

Style Ne. 3191 is designed for tiny

‘WEai came before: Captain Jimray ts
Byieg 1o Jagan with the (:Mm beunl
L. Trey run cut of gasolize and
Zoreed 1o land (o a Caserted i:kxd ln

the Chintese

After ou~ 2dventure with the shark,

se clitubed up on the hizh rock that
stoed in the centre of the little des-
erted islacd.  Mere we lit 2 rcar.
isg big fire, in kope that some pass-
iez ship would see us.

Al nism xe kept it blazicg but
woreicz broke
j zrey aed coiad
without 2 sizn of
swoxe or sail on

daylight, we pil

§ oo wet weod un-

til 2 great p.iar

of white smoke
% ©went up to the

c;onds bzt mever a sign of life did

we see ca the still, zlassy ocean.

tke open water, rose and crashed
with a duli boom against the Tocke |

but apamt from the sound of zl:c

know—for we cou!l have shouted a‘l
day at the top of our voices and

Day after day we kept the smoke
piliar rising into the
after night we kindled a huge ye!

were certainly terrible.
a few fish—but they were very
small and felt like pin cushions,
they were so full of bones. Being
left on z desert island isn't half as,
much fun as we were taught to be-.
lieve when we were boys.

came in from tke sea.
like sea-weed and salt water and
was so thick that you could scarce-

j tte Eorizon. After,

Great smwooth sweils came In from

waves, cur island seemed to be the .

most silent, deserted spot in the
world.  Somwetimes we'd find oar-
selves  whispering—wky 1 don'l

o one would have heard us. i

~h)’—nfghtl

We caught: :

On the fifth night a dense cold fog
It smelled;

Iy zee yoor rand whker you keld 1€
out stralght. Tie braoches aripped
with 1coisture acd we huddled coze
to the czwp fre. Evea Gereral
Lo shivered taroczh kis eix suits of
clotkes.  Scottle szeezed in disgust
aed hid khimeelt in the woodpile.

Suddeniy, 1 xoke cp with z start.
A deep rumblicz sourd drifteu in
frorz tke sea. I grabted Chusg
acd shock bim acd ke jewmped to his
feet =itk 2 yeli. Ther the ceep
rembling sound came again. Occe—
twice.

A slearcer korrn!
Sure ezough.
toced born of 2 freipkler.
ally, we piled woed on the
figured that sowe steamer
there in
vrtil the air
kour, we fed
weed aned b

It was tbe deep-
Fractie-
fre. I
was out
to worve
Hour after
zrmsful of

almest dropped
Lu forgot tbat he

w2s 2 Geperal and worked like a
Trojan. It only the blazs cculd be
made bright encugh o penetrate
the fog—

Then morning cawme again, and a
strong wlind
blew up from
the East. Soon
the =zir would
clear. I paced

impatiently «p

low biaze on the summit rock. We : 3:: dfo“ n ;g;

almost gave up hope of being rescu- ey,

ed. No doubt we were far !rom} ‘iL/‘ié'" througa !.h"

the regular steamer chancels. cur!aln 0! the fo thiie k white
When we weren't gathering xood, Chuzg, to :l f:” rise, lay dow

for the fire, we were hunting eggs in na re.a'ed )lo pris . ~r)'x wln

the sand—and believe m&theyi:‘eepl’ P g0 peacefuily to

“Sloon we know—relly good—velly
bad—rio car tell,” said the trarquil
little Chinese. “Sleep always good—
2ll men samee when slcep. No
f muchee worry.”

(To be continued,)

Note: Any of car young readers
writing to “Captain Jiramy”, 20610
Star Bldg., Toronto, will receive his
signed ploto free.

to the season as well as to the require-
menis of the individual, taking into |
consideration also his vocation, shou.d
be sought. Constant automobile rid-
ing should not be considered as exer-
cise. Walking is one of the very best
2s well as one of the cheapest torm;
of exercising and can be adapted to .
all ages. In moderation, swimming,
tennis, golf and korseback riding are

tots of 2, 4 ard 6 years.

The 4-year size requxre< 1,.; yards
of 39%-inch material with 4 % yard of
39%inch contrasting.

HOW TO ORD=ZR PATTERNS

Write your name and address plain-|{
Iy, giving number and size of :uch
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
siamps or coin (coin preferred: wrap

motor, or other apparatus. Don't try
to move the body unless artificial re-
spiration can be continued constantly j
while the transfer is takiog place, this
is vital. Don’t wait for anything, but
80 to work. i

It is far better that parents teach!
their children to swim rather than ad-!
monish them to keep away from the
water. Teach them to respect the dan-!
gers of water as well as how to swim
and row. The out of door exercize wiil
make them stronger and healthier, and
less subject to disease.

—_—

Farmer—"You don’t suppose we
take hoarders because we need the
money!”

Visitor—"I had some such idea.”

Farmer——“Ngt at all. We just
get these people out from town to
keep the mosquitoes from devotin’
all their attention to our home
circle.”

“The physique, clothing, and clean- '
liness of the children are at least a
hundrcdfold _better than they were
tmrtv years ago, and at least fifty
per cent. better than they =were
eleven years ago,” said an expert,
speaking about the YWhitechapel <hil-!
dren recently. He added that the®
infantile death-rate has decreased
by one-half since 1900.

'Tis always morning somewhere In
the world.—Richard Horne. ~

i Still deeper, till the noisy world bas
The rhythmic jingle of the harness-

, Of faroff homeland,

it carefully) for ca:h number, and
addcess your order to Wilson Fattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St. Toxonto

——

The Dump-Cart Dnver

The dump-cart @river settles in bis
-seat,

His rounded shoilders hot beneath the
Eun'

And now the old gray head is droop-
ing deep,—

well chosen as forms of hot-weather
exercise.

*“To be comfortable during Lot weath-
er, live sensibly, acquire regular habits
of living, get plenty of rest and, above
all, try to acquire a cheerful and philo-
sophical outlook on life.”

Method Is Devised
To Keep Ice OF
Wings of Plane

gone.
Ithaca, N. Y. —Dr. Merit Scott,

The nodding it 2
Ieet’ & nag with steady stepping Cornell physicist, has discovered that

enough heat is dxsspatcd by airplane
engines to warm the wings and pre-
vent perils of ice formation.

There is even the poscibility of
heating the propoller, a part up to
now lacking in any kind of protection

rings,
Hm'e faded now and merged in wan-
dering dreams
long forgotten

thivss: against ice,
. g ce3. % inst ice.
He’s Jll{st a lad with bappy laughing g‘Tl'ere has been a general opinion,”
ip LA
Dr. Scott says, “that the heat dis

Ard no concern that down a city street

‘A lumbering wagon, lcose in all jts pated by the a\iation engines is un-

sufficient to maintain the nICASIArY

seams,
- Bears on its swinging seat, h.ad hang- exposed surfaces of the '\'rplane at
ing low, or above the flc'-zmg point of water

at ice-forming tempcrnturcs 2

That the opinion is mistaken he
found in a year’s experiments and cal-
culations in a laboratory at Cornell
University, dep."tmc'xt of physics,
equipped under a grant frem iha
Danic! Guggenheim Fund for the .Pro-
motion of Aeronautics.

An old day-laborer driving in his sleep,
With reins wound round the long-
since useless whip,
The while the faithful horse goes plod-
ding slow.
—Elizabeth Ckallis Adams, in “The
Street car a2nd the Star.”

DBordere's Ohacalate Malted Milk

The health-giving, delicious drink for children and grown-
Pound and Half Pound tins at your grocers.

ups.

“Bruce, come here. HERE!” Too
sanguine perhaps, our hope of bring-
ing a water-leving spaniel home with a
dry skin. Cuzningly had we lured
him by pond and ditch, much as one
might a woman past a smart milliner's
shop.” Yet, as usually happened, there
he was at the last, only his little black
head visible above the surface of some
slime-covered pond. More, to disobedi-
ence he was adding dissemblance.
“You SAID nave a swim, master,
didn’t you? Of course its dreadfully
cold and wet, but you DID say

What other reply is possible at that
stage, 1 ask you, than in indulgent:
“Well, I suppose I did,” and the fur-

Porirait of a Gentleman

“Well; begging your pardon, Sir—=
he commenced, but I cut him short.

“Exactly, w« some of your deer
have been chasing my little dog acd
I'll trouble you to take the name and
address of that little fellow over there,
please.  Bruce, where are you?
BRUCE!”

But too Iate.

“Here 1 am,” comes anxiously back
from the middle of an adjacent pond.
“You did say——"—By a writer in
“The Christian Science Manitor.”

ther weakness of a ball thrown into
the middle for an -eager, expectant
little body to dash gratefully after.

This question of dashing
things, though. For him who will the
panopy and expense of—well, what we
mean to say js that we achieve all the
fun of the fair without anyone being
a peney the worse.

after;

For icstance, “Cbirp, chirp,” from
the top of yonder tree. *\Wuf, wuf,”
replies Bruce, dashing oxcitedly off
in a totally opposite direction. “Come
down and have a game, you rascal,”
in answer to which a minute thing on

In a refrigesating wind tunncl he
drove glaze,'sleet ond subcecoled water I

Galden Decds

Golden love may-leave the heart;

2 > ’ part'c]cs against small medel plane!
g::gz: g;?:n:;"m&srtn sz:mr g’e‘part. wings. In these wisgs, along the lead-!
Golden  sammicr adsa awf Sl ing edges were-pipes carrying et air
Golden surset sixl)ént wauz-’ equivalent to the exhaust gases from
Golden “youth ne'er come ;ngain- an aviation engine. ‘The pipes kept
Golden riches leave no trace; :_l;l:c;u:éace of the leading ecges aoiv
Golden thoughts to black give place; “The heat gonerated _ at these edges

While these vanish day by day,
Golden deeds shall live for aye;
And through them for all awaits -
Entrance at the Golden Gates.
—Alfred Smythe.

flowed backwards over the wing sur-
faces. It was pressed down there ny:
the rush of the air past the wings. 1t
formed a heat cushion bet'vccn the
wing surface and the frcezmg water

Pparticles.

Helen Wills Moody Again Victor

she  turned - to ' Holt,: watching: Jz(i- -

by the président of Seabright. Club,

bngh: slngles over Mlss Holen Jaeobe by 6-0, 6-0. 35

Plxo!ograph shows Mrs. Helen Wﬂls Moody 'being presented

Back pressure produced upon the
cngme by using the exhaus! gases
in this manner, Dr. Scott says, may
be relieved by discharging the gases
into the air. at a point on the wing
where the pressure is below that of
the atmosphere. :

“The propelier also may be pro-
tected from ice formation,” he statcs.
“This may.be accomplished by con-
ducting the hot gases to the interior
of a hollow . metallic propeller by a
sliding valve and allowing them to
discharge from exit perts near the
propeller tips. Although nd practical
tests of these methods of preventing
ice formation have been made, the
practicability and simplicity of these
means seem available when occasicn
necessitates.”

True Liberty

This is true liberty—when free-torn
men, :
Having to advise the public,
speak out; 5
Which he who can and will, deserves
high praise;

Who neither can nor will, may hold
his peace; »

" What can be juster in a state than
* this?

may

‘-~ . —Euripides.
—_———— R
Eating at the. House of Commors
is: growing -in -favor,-the meals serv-
i ¢d during 1930 numbering more than
'{:198 000, an . increase of 62,000 over
the” previous year. - Teas .were most

i popular, -with - 110,000 . customers.'
withcup won at the classic Sea: ! while - nearly - 50,000 diuners were
,{served. e

wings emerges from yet - elsewhere.
Bruce in wild pursuit, they arrive at
a large twisted thorn tree, his gallant !
attempts to climb which are attended !
with such alarming success as to de-

“mand precarious and immediate res-'

cue. On which a large blackbird flies ;
off scolding and the game recom-|
mences. All this has the advantage of i
a maximum of, may we say, slim-mak-!
ing exercise on Bruce’s part, a mini-
mum of effort on that of his owner,
and an afternoon’s free fun for our
feathered - friends ‘and others who, i
hold, enter as joyously into the spirit
of it all as anyone. !
So much so that, returning from our'
afternoon ramble in Richmond Park,*
we once perpetrated the following:

All the rabbits in Richmond Park"-

Wiggle their ears when they hear him’
bark,

Wriggle their noses and say “Hurray,

Bruce is coming to play to-day.”

All the squirerls and all the deer

Gather together from far and near;

‘Fellows, what do you think?”. they
say, =

“Bruce is coming our way to-day.”

Somewhere or other, his head hung
far

Out of the window, there speeds a car.

“Step on it, master,” his brief remark, '

“I've a date with the squirrels in Rich-
mond Park.”

Much to my anxiety, this somewha
optimistic point-of-view secmed borne:
out one day when a'small herd of deerl
persisted in - following Bruce inqnxsl-
tively around. - Happily, he was in one
of his angelic moods.

“What, chase deer? - Oh, dear no!-
Such lovely. creatures, aren’t they?”

And, when we later passed a large
buck, standing motionless and erect,
the fuzz still on his beautiful new ant-
lers, one felt-that: even Bruco must
concede -to _such- 2obility. and grace
the . happy Ireedom of brake and ; ,
sward..

Be that a,q it ma), coming upon ai
Park Keeper on our way out, we could
ot resist enquiring:-“What would you

do_if you were to catch my ‘dog chas-
‘ing your deer”’ : l :

“If Kate told you. her age, you
can secretly figure out when she
_was born.”

:"“Judging from what she told me

her age was, I should say she was
born on her fourteenth birthday.”
CRADI A
Love

Love is the purification of fhe
heart from self; it strengthens and
ennobles the character, gives a high-
« er motive and a nobler aim to every
action of life, and makes both man

and woman  strong, _pitiful, and
courageous. The power to love
, nobly and - devotedly is the finest

gift with which a human being can
be endowed.—Anon.

—
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Sailors prefer Conrad’s novels, ac-
cording to the president of the Ameri-

| can Merchant Marine Library As-

soclation, which .last year circulated
more than 331,000 volumes among
1,782 ships and lighthouse.  Nom-
fiction books, including history, trave,l
and poetry, were also popular.

> S —

A man seldom likes to meet another
who has a fad for collecting bills.

'HEADACHE?

- Why suffer when relief is
prompt and esss’
= 5
2 .
WYER
BP‘@

Millions of pcop!e have learned to
depend on’ Aspirin’ tablets to relieva:a
sudden headache.  They.know it eases

- the pain_so quickly.- And that it is so
_harmless. - Genuine Aspirin tablets never
barmfthe geaxt.dl}ead directions in pack--
age_for - headache, neuralgia, summer
colds, pain of all kinds.

. ASPIRIN
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