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Striking Similes
1530’s crop of the ~Fest _.mles of
the year,” zathered by Frank J. Wil
stack, is usesually rich fn uptothe
miaate 2lusions. - For example:
This world of ours has beea cop-
structed like a superbly written norel:
We pursue the talo with aridity, hop-
ing to discever the plot.—Sir Arthur
Keith,
A smear of saow hunz like torn
wool on the racuatzinside.—Siaclair
Lexis,

Dancers bave kpees like cranges.—
Alexznder Leftwich. -
As ridiculous as
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Hewy Mot and pis ward, Muricy: foot throigh certain chanre! 2a 2lephant ia 2
9 Mxinwzri *ta! 2 3 Dartmoos | - 08 100 2 i £3200€15 4 i d cage.— ing
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Kestred Mouse is desirous that uricdiehat Mﬁnmﬁzu; had left his dzugb~

What New York | A New Kind of Bird
Is Wearing

BY ANNEBELLE WORTHINGTON

. jcizlly constructed belme:, Jeather coay,
parachute, and zoggles.

Niastree@ Dre
nisked Witk

29 Leszon Fur-
of the plaxe. The pilo! was

Fiyiug, in 1903, Qid not mean spe-

Wilbar
Wright, i cloth cap a2ed his werking
clothes, clinbed onto the lower wing
to lie

rearsy Moineau's nephew, Haydea Mer-
Cer, Thom she dishkes. Seversl .ays-
2€ricus diszpgearances have k<en alarm-
lug the neighltorhcod.
-\nother koarder at the farm, Percival
Fyecroft, and his yvalet. Flack, try to
unrovel the mystery of Kestrel Heure
Huyden Mercer threatens Muriel whan
»{ she refuses to marry him.  Inspector
Barnard rescues Lér when she is attack-
€d cn the moor by Darky Mullen e,
infuristed, seeks out Mercer. and in the
struggle that follows toth are xilled
Parpard aud Trotter enter Kestcel

ter corsiderable land in Africa.  He
kad rade Holt his executor and trus-
tee for the girl- At onc time they
bad hzd business relations cf a very
close order, ard apparently he enter-
tained perfect confidence in Holt. At
beart Helt was not a bad fellow, but
somehow Mercer had him absolutely
under his thurb. I suspect that it

special dispersation from heaves to
raise him to the level of fota! degra-
dation.—Mary Roberts Rinehart.
Light as an angel's feather.—\Vil-
liam J. Locke.
Wiil perish as surely as the ers-
shells of yesterday's breakfast.—Rob-
€rt Littell
Flicker of remembrance — like 2
shimmer ia warves of wheat.—Q. O.

very Pattern

House zn@ are trapped by Moineau in

was 2 matter of 1.D.B. Apyway, 2 Meintyde.

Packed full of tender, plump,
uncrusbed Sultanas, fetaining the
fice flavor of the fresh fruir. Juse
-~ aswholesome as they are delicious.

his underground laloratories. Fyecroft

proue, &s in the gliders. A kind of
€MeCls o rescue.

“cradle” fitted his kips; by ite move

rich seam- of gold has recently teen

Crisp as a fulldress shirt.—Donald

ment he manipulzted
wings and the rudder.
eripped the elevztor lever.
ter clattered asod roared. Everything
was ready.
Wilbur released the catch by which
the restraining wire was held, and
iwith a rush the machine 2arted for-
! ward.
| Tke landing was disastrous. The
ileft wing swurg down to0 late for Wit-
!bur to regain balance by use of the
(rudder and wing-warpiag, and scraped
along the ground. The machine swung
around, dug the skids into the sand
and broke cne of them. Other misor
parts of the framework were broken.
Flying was ended for that day.
But it took more than that to dis-
courage Wil and Orv Wright.
Late in tho afternoon of December
16th, twe days later, the skid and
other damaged parts were repaired
awd final adjustments were being
made. Tle machine was standing on
the track in front of the shed which
had been built for it, and Wilbur and
Orville, by themselves, were working
over it. A stranger, a man who had
never seen the curious craft before,
came past. Silently he surveye:l the
machine from this side and that: At
slere’s a cut model with all the ear’jength he spoke:
marks of French chic, yet is as simple! “\yhat kind
and smart and is practical as any tiny ' makin*?”
girl would wish for. : One of the brothers looked up. Wil
A French blue linen with piain'and Orv were always glad to answer
white linen made the original. ! questions.
Isn’t the inset yoke cunning? The “It'sa fiving machine—an airplane.”
pleated ruffling finishes the round! The man squinted his eves. It was
neckline and deep flared back cufls-a new kind of bird to him.
The pleating may be replaced by bias: *“Youn mean it goes up In the air?
contrasting binding, if desired. You ain’t really goin® to fly in it?"
The circular skirt gives smart em-! “Just what we thick we're soing to
phasis to the brief bodice. 1 do,” laughed the other, “if we get a
It is as simple as falling off a og suitable wind to-merrow.”
to make it. The stranger stared. He stroked
Style No. 3302 may be had in sizes his chin, swept his glance over the
2, 4, 6 and 8 years. mazo of wing and wire, and gulped.
Size 4 requires 1% yards 35-inch,{ “Wal” he commenced, “looks to
with % yard 35-inch contrasting. me 'y if she oughta fiy, er somethin’—
A plaided gingham in yellow and if she gits a—a suitable wind.”
brown with plain brown is fetching.| Then, shaking his head, he went on.
Then again in & navy blue woel And Wil and Orv  stopped work to
challis with white pin dots and vivid chuckle.—>Mitchell V. Charnley, in
red contrasting, it’s adorable. “The Boys" Life of the Wright Broth-

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS ers.”

o’ contrapticn  you

Write your name and address plain- TN
ly, giving number and size of sueh Thoroughness -

Lord St. Leonard’s once said to Sir
Fowell Buxton, “I resolved when read- |-
ing Jaw to make everything acquired
perfectly my own. Many of my com-
petitors read as much in a day as I
read in a week; but having fairly mas-
tered it, what I read was as fresh at
the end of twelve months as when I
read it, while others had glided from
recollection.”

patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ :n
stamps cr coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number. and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

Powers
Live while you live, Life calls for all
your powers;
This ihstant day
strength demands. -
He wastes himself who stops to

your utriost

A Summer Victim

the fexible
In cne harnd he
Tae mo

wasTeally in their confidence.
cer had some hold over him, which’
; must have been pretty strong.

ping and attempted murder, 1 sent|he was necessary to us.. There’s no.
for Flack.
number of crooks on my
They all fancy that I'm = sort

discovered on :his land, a=zd it may
prove 1o be worth a huge forture to
the dwner.. That is what Mercer was
after, and Miss Mainwaring would
have lived exactly lorg erough to sige
cver the deeds to him.”
“Ah, so that xas it!” exclaimed
Barnard. “I wondered what the real
game was.”
Pyecroft nodded, and «cntinued:
“After 1 had fled from justice,
assisted by the noble Flack, placky
12d, we parked the car in u cave, well
out on the moor, and hid there sur-
selves. We never lost sight of either
Mercer or Mullen when they left Kes-
trel House, day or night one of us was
on guard. Severni times we actualiy
entered the house itse)? and learned
most of its secrets, the traps and sec-
ret doors, I mean. Freddy Flack is a
wonder, Barnard.”
“Too wonderful,” snapped tne chief
inspector, “he’s a public menace.”
“You'll laugh if I tell you he’s g>-
ing straigi t in futu-2, so I won’t say
it. Well, now we return to the ousi-
ness which actually trought me nere
The process of printing the notes was
perfected by JMoineau, who at sne
time was a pretty well-known chemist
in France and ltaly antil he became
associated with an Italian secret so-
ciety. He appears t¢ have been one
of the leading lights, and when i1he
gang was broken up he was forced to
flee for his life. Naturaliy he came
to England; tney all do. Mercer was.
I believe, a nephew of sorts, and prob-
ably assisted him in his electrical re-
search. What that actually was
doubtless you will be able to ‘ell me

CHAPTER XXIIL (Cont’d.)
Barrard stared hard at his sub-
crdinate.
“So you're not dead, as I thought,”
he said. Trotter grinned, =nd remos-
ing his shabby bowler, revealed two
splits in the erown.
Barnard realized the secret of that
ancient headpiece—it was steel-lined,
and to this the sergeant owed his life.
The man who bore such a remark-
zble resemblance ta Pyecroft glanced
at his watch.
“What zbout getting back?” he sug-
gested. “We can explain as we zo
along. Feel like it, Barnard?”
Barnard ncdded, but he was glad of
a supporting hand as they walked
through the plantation down to the
bridge, where a car was waiting. He
noticed that the driver was Freddy
Flack, but made no comment. He had
exhausted his ecapacity for surprise.
“Nor.,” said Pyrecroft, “I guess you
want to know the story, eh?”
“I supposi you are aware,” con:
tinued Pyecreft, “:hat both Holt and
Kchn, alias Mercer, are dead. Fought
it out in the valley apparently.”
Barnard shook his head:

“I did not krow it,” ke replied, “but
I guessed what would be Holt’s fate
when Iliss Mainwaring tcld me that
he had gone gunning after Mercer.
So he actually ¢id get his man, did
he?”

“Sure, he got him. But let ne
begin at the beginning. Slick Sam-
uels to.d you that Marcer and Mullen
were printing forged notes, but Slick
was not aware of the extent of the

business.  Those two fellows wereflater.” . =
flooding certain European States with i ‘I Sh;'“ repiied Barnard, betwsen
is teeth.

dud money and the consequences were
getting so serious that internationa!
trouble threatened on a large scafe.
The job was given to me tv trace the

“It was that research work which
brought him down. Apparentl; it was
necessary for his experiments to hz

ceives the obstacle and the moment at

three-fourths of a second to a second
and a half.

the
and a level, dry rcad, are estimate?
by Mr. Hoffman as foilows: at 19
miles an hour, 6 feet; at 15 miles an
Lour, 13 feet, at 20 mi'es, 24 feet; at
25 miles, 28 fest; at 30 miles, 54 faet;
at 35 miles, 73 -eet; at 20 miles, 8¢

Rose. p
Garrulous as a pinch eof souf.—
Henry Mortou Robinson.
AS ureasy as a2 man weeting easy
Payments.—Robert \W. Rogers.
As mysterious as chep suey.—Chas.
G. Shaw.~
Logpg solos curved upward at the top
like the rockers of a Summer hotel

f'isties

as

chair—Owen Wister.
She coughed like a shutter banging

‘ 3 .
_ atter ‘Knock Him Down”
in the dark.—Paul Francis Webster. i

Forward 2s a radiator cap.—Terry Lenora M. Baitey !

Ramsaye.
Clean as a2n opejating rcom.—Eisie{ *“Knoekx him dows, Mary! Turn,
McCormick. £ & around and give him 2 good one wben§
—_— ha hits you lixe.that. Just what he

needs, if you ask me.”

AMary Nyberg lookéd at her sister-’
inlaw in serprise. !
“Oh, no. You don't mean that, Tilly.
Why, Raymond was orly wanting to
play, I'm sure.”

Raymond had come ixto the living
rocm as Mary stcod before the piano
and had hit her rather hard on the
back. =
“Play, nothing!"” returned the moth-
er. “He's just mean and rough. 1!
can’t do a thing with him and I shou!d i
love to see soie one else handle him |
and give him what he needs.”

“I can't think that my little nephew
is 50 bad,” said Mzary. *“Come on, Ray-
mond, let’s have a swing oun the porch

Three Factors Stressed

In Quick Stopping of Car
If the motorist would avoid “driv-
ing too fast for conditiozs,” he should
bear in mind the three main factors
involvel in stopping a czr, according
to Motor Vehicle Commissioner Har-
old G. Hoffman of New Jersey. The
factors are the driver himsclf, the
brakes and the rcad-
Muck depends, Mr. Hcfiman says,
on the driver's alertness in seeing an
obstacle for which he must stop, no
less than on his “reaction time”—the
interval between the moment he ner-

which he brings the brzkes into play.

This is estimated normally st from before it is time for your father.to"

come home.”

Following application of the brakes, Little Raymond followed his aunt to

stopping distances at various

speeds, given well adjusted brakes)S€! better acquatated.

these new relatives only a few times.
She was very much surprised and
somewhat bewildered at the attitude
taken toward five-year-old Raymond..
To be rure the two older children were

done.on human bodie y—we found cvi-
dence that he had’ burned human
bones in the furnace—and, of course,
the difficulty of procuring human
bodies alive for experimental work
made kidnapping necessary. This was
carried out by Mullen and Mercer,
who used a car, which, incidentally,
Flack destroyed. Moineau would have
been very much safer to have stayed
in London, where the disappeararcas |-
..ould not have. becr so quickly no-

origin of those notes. I examined
specimens and concluded that Mullen
was the only man with sufficient skill
to carry out such clever work. After
a number of false starts I traced him
te Dartmoor and then I found zhat
I was running across your trail and
that something other than printing
was taking place in Kestrel House.

“Holt puzzled me at first, but I raid-
ed his rocm and discovered that his
trunk had a false bottom. There was

1
i

1

feet, at 45 miles, 121 feet; at 50 iniles,
150 feet, and at 60 miles, 216 feet.

6 per cent. grade, he says, increases

Lour tc 10 feet; at 30 imiles an hour,
to 95, and at 60 miles an hour, to 377
feet.

!jtreated in much the same. way, but
they seemed to have learned to take
it as 2 matter of course. They could-
understard that their mother did not
mean just what she s=ald. - But Ray-:
mond, who bad lived much with his:
srandmother, seemed more sensitive.

The degree of levelness of the voad
s considered by Mr. Hoffman its chief
nfluence upon stopping distance. A

he stopping distance at 10 miles an

_differently

Drips magic. . . .

Mary was disturbet 5y what she had

seen and heard.

“Raymond feels that his mother is
unfair and is rude to him,” she
thought, “though of course he wouldn't
express it that way znd really does
not know exactly what the trouble fs.
He is just irritated by her voice and
manner. He knows she expects him
to be disagreeable and so he very of-
ten is disagreeale. 1 wish I were in-
timate enough to advise her to deal

does, for instance.”—Issued by the Na-
tional Kindergarten Association, 8
West 791, treet. New York City.
These articles are arnearing weekly
in our columns.

Thunder Shower

Silver pale

Runs the pata ef riveler and spai?

while your mother takes a little rest . IPTOush the dark wood, where each

brown bola )
There 2 green
r¥mph stole

From the old sycamores embra
b rch, where they proceeded 10 25 Saenesy
the porch, € y P j And there a crooked satyr fled.

Mary bad but recently married jnto ??ed"g’ m'"'s_l’“:h""e’d places, 2
the Nyberg family so she had visited “*'¢ YCUT ancieni geds not dead?

Now the rain .

Ceases; birds aro whispering again:
Sunlit, four silver swans 50 by -
And sunlight, mocking necromancy,
: Upon a silver lake of zky. . . .
Shows me a crooked branch and old;
Makes my sweet nymph of fancy

A honersuckle, trailing gold.

—Bridget Lowry, in the Londoc
Observer.

He opened his large black eyes in,
wonder every time his mother raised'
her voice stridently and impatiently. '
“Raymond, why don't you t(ry to
please your oiher by doing just as:

A Flower Sermon

ticed.  Anyway, the " remains that
he did come here fc  .:me reason of
kis own and made a = When
I saw that things were coming ' a
head, I wired for Sir Harry and met
him at Totnes, vhere he got Flack
iout of prison. Apart from the fast
““After the episode of my kidinap-! that 11: ought not to have been there,

nothing in it at the time, but the pe-
culiar smell of new notes was sery
apparent. He was acting as their
dispatching agent but I doubt if he
Mer-

T]

body quite so good as Freddy when it
comes to locks and bolis. He worksd
mighty hard to reach you tonight, and

By the way, 1 have a U
pay .roll.

£
o

In the soft dusk before the night
The lilies gleam like flowers of Jight,
Reminding us that there may be
Some Lrightness in cbscurity;

Arnd all the sweetness of the rose

Unselfish love that is content
With spending, vet iy never spent,
Nor-can its firmly-planted seed

Dark pansies in a shady grot
Bid us have patience with our lot,

she wants you to do, so she won't have
to get 7 cross and impatient?” Mary
finally asked. .
“l don’t koow, Aunt Mary, but I
don’t think Mother ought to yeil at ma‘
like she does. Grandmother doesn't
—and Mrs. Wzall doesn’t and we micd
Mrs. Wall all the time.” |
“Wko is Mrs. Wall, dear?”

“She is our kindergarten teacher.
She sure is nice to us. She talks nice
and soft and never do>: yell or talk.

he tender power of love forshows,

prooted be by word or deed.

watch the sands,
And, miser-like, hoards up the golden
hours.

Poor feliow, bis way was grim.
He tried to paddle his own canoe
Before he had learned to swim.

—William Henry Hudson.

He was sure that everything he knew.

super-crook, but they den’t k-ow who

added with a smile. |
Barnard smiled in return.
“I’'ve seen you before,.somewhere,

Try this salad dressing...

good

Made

spooaful,
Best ot all, dt zosts just Soc-hals chie price
$CU tc used 0 paying. A gencrous 12 ounce
far sclls tor only 25 zeots. Get some coday.

KRAFT
Salad Dressing

i /eeeps for weeks!

KRAFI Salad tressing 15 so thoroughly
blended. 11 will keep for weeks. (¢ stays

sight dowo to the last cangy tea-

w Canad: oy the Makers of Kraft -
Cheese and Valvecta

sir,” he said, “but 1 can’t place you,
2ven now.” .
“No? Well, never mind, let’s get
on with the story. Flack’s a stou!
little fellow 2nd has paid pretty heav-
ily for his lapses from the path cf
virtue. I took him over to Kestrel
House and we discovered their back
entrance, a tunnel leading up from
the gorge, the track of an ancient
underground river, I think. While
we were there we had a fright. Some
ghastly creature which closely resam-
bled Ford’s Hell Hound appeared and
fairly put the breeze up us both.”
Barnard nodded grimly.
‘Pl tell you about that poor devil
later, sir.”

+ “Good, ‘I should like to hear the
truth about it . . . one of Moincau’s
experiments, eh? I thought so. Well,
to continue, Mercer was another who
puzzled me. 1 did not at first tumble
to the fact that he had dyed his hair;
to a rich golden and had allowed it to:
grow long and wavy. I obtained his’
finger prints by means o fa simple lit-
tle trick with. a cigarette case and!

I am—any more than. you do,” nc!

I guess we arrived not a second too
soon, ch?” ;

“You did not, sir,” repiied Barrard.
emphatically. *“Anothe~ r auts andg
that lunatic would have f.. hed me”

“An, well,” smiled Pyc: Mot 11
2l in the day’s work. Now let’s nave
your side of the yarn.” =

“One moment, sir,” said Barnard
quickly. “May I ask who you are™"
Sir Harry Chamberiain leaned for-
ward. E ?

“Let me introduce you'to Captain
John Fortescue, of the Foreign Office
Intelligence Department. His identity
and his many adventures in the ser-
vice of the Crown are known only to
a very selected few. But, as he is
shortly to resign and embark upon
the more perilous adventure of Holy
Matrimony, there’s nc harm in yorr
knowing.”

While marigolds tell us to hless
Our own small werlds with cheerful-
ness ~
Daisy and pink and pale sweet-pea
Alike eajoin humility; '
Bright sunflowers in corners stand
Like golden angel. hand in hand,
Calling on grateful hearts to raiso
With them -to heaven a psalm of
praise.
So if their message we discern,
Grace from each flower we may learn.
—Kathleen Lee, in “The Times,”
London.
- ———edle

Woerld's Oldest Wheel

The oidest wheel yet found, dat'ng
from about 3,000 B.C., has been is-
covered in an ancient site in Soutl-
ern Baluchistan, it is announced in
the annual report of the Archacoiogi-
cal-Survey of India. It formed part

“By gad, sir,” exclaimed Barnard, |
as he grasped the firm hand extendcé
to him, “and I thought you were a
criminal!  I've got to thank you for
my life.”

“Nonsense, old fellow,” smiled For-
tesque. “If you've got to thark any-
one, thank Freddy Flack, he dug you
out.”

» * * *

Barnard and the Assisiant Commis-

of a two-wheeled cart and is believed
to be about 1,000 years earlier than
the eariiest wheels used in Egypt
The find is of especial significance
since the wheel is one of the funda-
mental inventions of mankind. - The
discovery of its'. principle greatly
altered the course of history.

On the same site,. the report states,
were  found the ruins of houses of

loud and ugly no matter what we do.!
She says, ‘Raymond will you please
set these chairs all in a nice circle;
for me? and I~do it just as fast as
ever I can. I don’t even say ‘I don't
want to’ like I do to Mother.” i
With that Raymond. jumped down
from the porch swing where he had
been sitting beside his aunt.  “There
is Anna Lee,’ 'he said, aud ran to meet
a playmate who hzd just entered the
yard with scme gay ballocns.

115 George St., Toronto
Send e a free copy of your new
ook book. >

Nameeeuseooesocreoreonns

THE agonizing aches from
f neuralgia can be quieted in
the same way you would end
a - headache. ~Take -some
Aspirin tablets. Take enough
to. bring complete relief.
Aspirin can’t hurt anybody.

Men and” womer bent

when they were identified, I was on Sioner were walking up the hill %
safer ground. I knew the type of ruf-’ Barrows Farm with the object of

burned brick-ani a large walled cx-
cavation with a drain which evidently|
was used as a bath by the ancien!

with rheumatism will find
the same wonderful comfort

with him—as Mrs. Wall’

in these tablets. They aren’t
just for headaches or colds!
Read the proven' directions
covering a dozen other uses;
neuritis, sciatica, lumbago;

o fan I had to deal with and what ta arranging certzin matters with the
. o expeet from him.  All tha while I Secret Service Officer.  As they came
was acting the drunken feol and gen-; cver the crest Sir Harry seized Far-
erally making myself an idiot. I often . nard’s arm and-halt-«d him. On the
wondered if it was deceiving you— ! edge of the moor against the moonlit

people. They also wova fine cotton
materials. Skeletal remains show that
they were a narrow-hcaded groap,
perhaps distantly re:ated to the Medi-
terranean peoples of Europe. - Ap-

eq = i o -

did it?” : sky two figures moved, a moment later A g : P
“At first, yes,” admitied Dargard. they were merged into one in a close fff::’gdy -1;000 S;"]s ith f’"d';' muscular pains.

“but niot later.” S Paees X pherable - pictographs were * foun : > i
Pyecroft smiled. ' “Brrrrr! humph!” cxclaimed Sir| FYidence was found of a religion bas- Cold, ~damp days which
“Sorry" I had to lead you up th> Harry, turning about: “Some other ed upon worship of the great Mother, penetrate to the very bones

God, with cults recalling those . of
Babylon and Crete. !

Up Against It

garden as I did, but it was of the ut-| time, I think, Barnard. -« - Captain
most importance -that my trne posi- Fortescue appears to be engaged on
tion should not be suspected. Obvi-: pressing business.” ;

have -lost their terror _fgr
those who - carry irin
tablets with them! All drug

- ously there had to come a time when (The End.) ; i | A iTiar little
: the silly-ass stunt would be  spotted T 1 hmem x:::lvlaieup my bed and on it l; %;%, in the famlhar litt
by the Kestrel House gang, and the[ Brevities - However uncomfortable it may be S =N

s
My wife and all the servants are away
And there’s no one home to make the.

only safe alternative was to be a bro-|  gocrates said: “I know- this, that 1

ther crook.  If I had taken-you into ypow nothing.” z

|
my confidence you would never havel- Every man knows just what he re- bed. butimes 2 R
i acted so convincingly as _whenr ¥CI . members.—Latin Maxim. ? : < 5 IS
:-really did suspect me.. But, by 'gad,|  Life withont -cross-examination - is e !
!

. it was not all beer and skittles having 'n5 life at all.—Socrates. : ; SRR :
you on my trail. I had so many things! -poverty is in cwant:of much, but'- Peace cannot be estabiished on the
: to watch at once. javarice of everything.—Publius Syrius, : P2Int of 2 sword.. It-must be broad-! "~

I “Mercer, for instance, was desper-{ He that does good to another man, . based upon the will of the people. - |

{ ately anxious. to marry’ Miss: Main-: dges also zood to himself—Seneca. | - e EE i
"waring. This intrigued me; as there! . 'pis rarely . that men have Tespect:  Every. - noble| crown 'is, . and:on

| seemed no object, Affection with such |apd reverence enough for themselves. earth: will:forever be,” a crown’ of
{ 3. cold-blooded  criminal being: out .of —Quintilian,” - : S ‘| thorns.—Thonias Carlyle.” - - - )




