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:~he wrote me to that effect

(" JIN THE CONQUEROR

By PETER B. KYNE

Ilustrated by Allen Dean
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- SYNOPSIS.

“Howerer, you or yoar legal repre-
tative will have to go to Texas soon

ound | thery is po will I hall, of course, as

CHAPTER VIIL
Although she had promised Crocked
Bill Latham that she would start for
Los Algodones immediately, soch was
ber curlosity to meet the 2dorable Don
Jaime Miguel Higuenes, Roberta An-
trim awakened tae followirg moming
with 2 charged mind. Durirg *he
night she kad decided that the Border
town in June would rot be to her lik-
ing. Ske hadn't the slightest idea of
the size of her late urele’s estate, but
she believed it to be inconsiderzble.
Regardless of its size, however, zhe
asked herself what bepeficent purpose
could she serve by going down there
now. The Higueres man had volun-
teered to look after Yer interests, the
bank had recommended him highly, so
why not permit him to be as neighbor-
Iy 2= ke wisted!
Crooked Bill was quite prepareg for
this change of mind. So he sz2id ro-
thing beyord 2 mild inquiry as o
what reply she had sent Don Jaize
Miguel Higuenes to his charming
telegram. X
“OF, I told him I would be happy
to have him look after my interests
until I could find 2 man to relicve
him, at which time he would be re-
munerated for his work. I also asked
kim to send me a detailed account of
the manner in which Uncle Tom mct
his death and instructed him to have
Uncle Tom buried in the local ceme-
tery and send the bill to me.”
“Hum-m!” Croked Bill’s gruat was
very skeptical. “Did you ask him for
any information regarding your Uncle
Tom’s estate?”
“No, Uncle Bill. I thought you'd
Jook after those details for me.”
“I will, honey, but I have a few de-
tails of my own that require looking
after. I'm up to my eyebrows in Mo-
tors and if the market goes against
me (and I don't like the looks of it)
I’m liable to have to go down to Texas,
take hold of your Uncle Tom’s cheep
* business and try to eke out an exist-
-ence for us. I suppose you'd give me
a job as your manager, wouldn't ycu.
-Bobby?”

~Roberta’s eyes widened.
Uncle Bil), you're jesting.”

“I'm not. Neither am I lugubrious,
my dear. It will be time enough for
that when I invite my creditors in to
gather up the pieces.

“You're a strange mixture of opirm-
ism and -pessimism, necle Bill.  Are
you really deep in the market?”

“I'm in Motors up to my eyebrows
I have a few other lines, but Motcr:
Is the stock that won't let your Uncle
Bill sleep well lately. You see, Bobby,
when >ne plays on margin and sells
short, he makes a dollar z share >very
time the price drops a point; if he
buys short he loses a dollar a share
every time the price mounts 2 point.
And the brokers keep calling for more
margin. . . . Well, I bought five thou-
sand shares at 110—" i

“Five hundred and fifty thousand
dollars,” Roberta interrupted.

“Well, the stock has gone up to =
hundred ard ninety—"

“Surely.

-loss of eighty points—four har-
dred thousand dollars!  Oh, Ynecle
Bin» - .
oberta came to the old man and
put her fair arms around his leathery
neck. -F’m Uncle Tom’s heir. At least
once when
h- was very ill—" o
".“The time he was shot by-his fore-

" man in a quarrel over participatng
- profits, you mean.”

“—so if you go bust, Uncle Bill, you
- ean have Uncle,Tom’s sheep.”
“A terrible heritage,” Crooked B 1l
lied, ‘and -shuddered. ~ “Well, we’ll
hope for the best, honey.”

‘Of course, you can.sell now and
pocket your loss, ¢an’you not?” =
747 ‘true sport mever knows a re-

" gret, Bobby.  He always protects his

bets, T think I'll sell out my line ¢f

;. cotton and steel today and use my

. eonsiderable profit to protect my other

-~ trades.” Crooked Bill Latham hung

——— N

‘' his head and wiped his eyes care-
~fully.  “Seeing what a sport you are,
Babby, I find courage o tell you some-
thing. "Tve” sold Hilcrest—that is,
YPve given my bankers 2 deed under
an agreement to file it for record in
case I fail to meet'my obligations to
the bank—and if that inside erowd
keeps on shoving Motors up and up—"?
- “Whatever happens well be brave
“‘about it,” old dear,” Roberta assu-ed
him tenderly. “There, there, Uncle
Bill. - Buck up now.” :
“I tell ‘you, Bobby, I'm so nervous
about that stock I'm 2fraid to go into
New York for fear I'l! find myself a
babbling - idiot when I step off the
train. ~Anything can happen in this
market, and I don’t know what to do.
“ X felt pretiy badly when you and
Glenn_bad ycur- bust-up . the other
night,” he went cn. “I hod hoped to
soe you settled for life.” What hip-
pens to me doesa’t matiscr. A man can
lie down in the cactus, but 2 woman
must be protected.” :
“You darling!. But I don’t want io
be safe. I’'m young; I -want to cee
something of life; I want adventure
and -romance,” and it isn’t found in
:Glenn ‘Hackett’s set.” =
~.!Texas is 'the-largest state in the
> Union—there’s plenty of room for ro-
- mance_there. - How: zbout this Jaime

< Miguel Hign:mes?”
“I'm "afraid ‘I might

f not ' care for
him after_all, Uncle Bil

Pve made

- up my mind never to become interested

< in:a Latin. They’re 50 _explosive’ and

.emotional; and tyrannical; : they “kiss
h Coth e : men,’ Ifn}ean—g;'fd
American’ would

1:and do

sométhing about those sheep.”
“But I do nct kngw that X 2m seir
2o those sheep. Can't you wait unt:l
2 will is vnearthed or tbe 2bsence of
cne Qdefinitely establicked?  Glean
brooght up that point yesterday. If

Uncle Tom’s zext of kin, petition Jor
letters of 2dministration, bet netil 1
kave a Jetier from Senor Higvenes it
seexes to me I can do nothing bat
mark time” %
It was 2 week before the expected
letter arrived from Jzime Mignel Hi-
guenes. Having perused i1, Roberta
kanded it 20 Crooked Bill

“Rancho Valle Verde, Lzs Cruces
Co.,Texas.

. “June 28, 192Z.

“Dear Miss Antrim:

“Sepplementing my ielegram of
2 week 2g0 I regret 10 report that
cn the 21st inst. your Uncle, Thos.
Antrim, as the aftermath of = &-3-
pute that arose due 0 your unele's
2lleged trespase with his sheep on
lands not owned by him, engaged
in a-deel with rides on 2 range
some ten miles from Ta2 Als:
dones. "His antagonist, one Jim
Higgins, emerged the vicior in this
sanguinary 2fray. From the iesti-
mony of the latter, in 2dditicn 1o
that of 2 Ranger who arrived on
the scene immediately following he
unfortunate incident, it appears,
much as I regret to say so, that
Mr. Antrim was very much the
aggressor. In fact Higgins was
wounded three times by your rela-
tive before he found himself in po-
sition to return the fire, The Ran-
ger brought Higgins and the bedy
of your uncle to Los Algodones, the
county seat, where the corcners
jury returned a verdiet of justif-
able homicide.

“In_accordance with your teie-
graphi¢ instructions I have scen to
it that your uncle received Chris.
tian burial in Odd Fellows Cem-
etery.

“Being s time conSred o
my home witn a slight indispesi-
tion, I directed my general man-
ager to call upon your uncle’s “oic
man in charge of some 40,000 sh2ep
on the range and inform him that
it was your wish. as the probable
heir to your uncle’s estate, that he
continue to carry on with the sheep
onidl the arrival of yor or sour
representative here. The foreman,
Bill Dingle, impressed my foreman
as being a bit recaleitrant. He
meationed having a contract with
your ancle i3 participate ts a cer-
tam extent in the latter’s <heep
business and stated that ke ‘was
not taking -orders from apybody.
My manager thérenpon showed
him jour telegram to me, convey-

* ing your request that I act as yovr
Tepresentative temporarily. This
written display of avthority had
little .or no- effect on Bill Dingle
While Jim Higgins is recovering
from his woands, Bill Dingle <,n-
tinues to trespass on the formar’s
lands. 3 :

“Suspecting  that your uncle
might have made a will, I suggested
{o the public administrator that he
Jook into the matter. Three. days
ago I received a letter from this
official informing me that tha Fes-
eral Trust Company of El Paso.
had forwarded 2 will to be file for
probate at Los Algodones. From
this will it appeats that you are
the sole heir and 20-excentor with
the Federal Trust Company, whose
executorship, however, may cease,
at your option, but only after the
trust company shall have been.pa‘d
certain loans made Four urncle in
his lifetime,

“You will, doubtless, have to 2m.-
ploy a local attorney. If desired,
I shail be happy to recommend ore
who has served the Higuenes fam-
ily ably and faithfully for Sorty
years—Don Prudencio Alviso, of
Los Algodones. *

“I regret w« state that I have
very little confidence in the integ-
rity of your foreman, Bill_ Dingle,
-and suggest that you take steps to
count the sheep immediately.” 1%e
count will have to be made by one
backed by undoubted legal right to
do so.  Upon .ac request of the
local attorney for the estate ‘he
court will appoint a man o do tkis
for you. I advise prempt action,

“If I can serve you further, do
not hesitate to command,

“Your obedient servant,
“Jaime Miguel Higuenes.”
(To be continued.)
TR el Ty
Do Toads Cause Warts?
No reputable sclentist or medical
authority believes that toads cause
warts, notwithstanding the time-hon-
ored popular belief to the contrary,
Most of the warts which occur on per-
sons in later life are caused by irrita-
tion. “The cause of- the warts which
appear on the hands of children is
not so well understood. Such. warts
often come suddenly, and sometimes
in groups, and they also frequentiy
disappear ' suddenly. - This ‘fact,
coupled with the simple analogy - be-
iween the warty appearance of toads
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Why Gold

of Ec §ce, New York

Unlversity, Spezking’ Before a

Forum ia the Stock Excharze
Gorernor’s Room. r

Gold has been 2c¢cepted. by the
world as 2 standard of value largely
because it satisfies a desire for orna-
ment2tion, ostentatious Mying and dis
piay. The value of gold =s 2n orma-
ment depends largely ox' its searcity.
It zold were as plentifa) as water,
its possession would confer po éis
tinetion and its valne as 2n orpament
2nd 28 2 medivm of exchavze would
be destroyed. It is 2m Iareresting
fact thar the monetary standards
which kave onxidistanced 211 others
bave been 2nchored to the superfiu-
ons in life, to the friils and trickets,
ratber than 1o the necessities.

Naterally, rot al! ormaments could
serve as standards of value or 23
media of exchange. Certain other

Praf,
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characteristics are - also ry.
Toe standard must have durability,
stabllity, scascity; it must be easy to
carry about, easily recogaized, have
tkhe quality of divisibility, be made of
homogereons material, 2rd It must
kave the character of malleability.

Tee assumption “in various pro-
posals put forth by the bimetalists
for the zdoption of silver standards
5_certain countries ju that the valae
of sfver will be increased if this is
done. 1f the walue of silver is in-
creased, it is reasonable to assume
that the production of it wounld soon
increase and tend to depress its
value. It is fundamentally a commo-
dity, and therefore can never become
2 moreiary stardard unless zll the
leading countries adopt it

Here an.d There

Dog licenses issmed in Gt. Britain
total 3,000,600 annually.

There are nearly forty cities in the
world with a population of over one
miltion.

Americans spend more than $500,-
000,000 2 year in laundries and dreing
and cleaning establishments,

One-third of the adult male popala-
tion of France, which is altogether 13-
600,000, 2re bachelors.

Sparrows are said to do damage to
the extent of about $15,000 to the
grape ¢rop in one province of the Ar-
sentine.

Arteslan wells, of which there are
hundreds in London, draw water from
the chalk basin 300 fee: below the sur-
face.

Londoners are among the healthiest
people in England, the general deatn-
rate of the metropolis having fallen to
11.7 per 1,000.

By collecting old bottles and sell-
ing them, 2 Brighton .(England); resl-
dent has raised over $1,560 during the
past three years for the British and
Foreign Bible Society. 3

Weighing ninety-six tons and seven-

ty-eight feet in length, the world's
largest girder has just been brought
by rail to London for use in a new
building. : :
Norwich (England) canaries are so
popular in the United States that
about - 10,000 ‘are imported into ihat
country every vear. A pure-bred sing-
ing. bird wiil feich as much as twelve
dollars.
Out " of every  hundred married
couples in France, twenty-three have
ne famiiy, twenty-five have only one
child, arnd twenty-two have two child-
ren. Less than three per cent. have
seven children or more.

Marriage certificates will have to be
prodaced by chauffeurs if a proposed
new law comes-into force in Turkey.
The idea is-that matrimony increases
the sense of responsibility.

Nothing but glass, transparent every-
where save in o bath-room, and
erected ' on a steel frime, has been
used in building a housg,in Paris. The
idea is to admit as much light as pos-
sible. iy

A train a mile long and 8,123 tons
in weight has just been drawn a dis-
tance of 128 miles by Canada’s giant
oil-burning Jocomotive. - With its ten-
der, this engine "weighs just over
thirty-five tons and measures more
than nine\zty-nine feet in length.
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STRENGTH
Oh welt for him whose will is strong!
He suffers, but he will not suffer long;
He sufters, but he cannot suffer wrong;
For him nor mover the round: world's
random mock
Nor all Calamity’s hugest waves con-
found, ; &
Who seems a promotory of rock,
That, compassed round with turbulent
*  sound Cri
In middle ocean = meets
shock, :
Tempest-buffeted, citadel-crowned.
5 s :
Peace
Strife at last is ended, ‘
Stilled the din of war;
Wearied men are resting,
Pledged to fight no more.

the  surging

May this vow of friendship
Keep us all from ill;-

Peace on earth forever,
And to men, good-will—ima

~

and the existence- of warts on"'the

With toads, probably gave rise to the!
belicf that - handling” toads  causes!
warts on . the hands. The skin of;
the toad secrets a poisop which acts’

2s a violent irritant to.the.
Medical scientists have observed that

seems to run in cerfain familles and:
is_apparently - hereditary to some
tent at least. o
. DESPONDENCY -
Despondency:is the'last of all
:ihe’ abandonmentof: good,’

hands of- children who like to playl'

‘€yes and
mouth, but not to the 8kin of man.:

susceptibility to warts  in childhood

ex-] o

- .,"!'(ovnil‘oék sweet
~ 1 do eat.”

Fate’s Little Joke

BY JAMES RONALD {

A single spodlighti, its beam catiinz
the darkness like 2 broad blade, threw
2 wido poul of Iignt upon the stare,
where 2 dancing figure whirled =
lzaped in an eestacy of abandonment.
At last, with a crashing chord from
the orchestra, the dancer dropped to
the floor of the stage and lay ther2
writhing in a perfec: simulation of
the 2gony of Qeath.

Andy Ricketts, the zevna producer,
shifted his cigar to the corner of nis
mouth with 2 twist of his thick : s,
and walked down the aisle- of he
darkered auditorium towards the
lighted stage.

“Good work, boy!” he declared on-
thusiastically.  “That number wiii
krcck ’em cold!”

Ivan Nikiloff smiled faintly. He
bad just concluded 2 rehearsal of his
new dance, “The Death of a Redskin,”
which was to be the big scene of Rick-
et’s forthcoming production.

“I am glad you like eet,” he repliad,
with a faint trace of accent.

“Like it!” repeated Andy. “My boy,
it’s great!” Then “Hey, Jimmy!” he
shoutea.

An odd Mttle figure with a mourn-
ful face shuffied ont and stood blink-
Ing owlishly. .

“Look here, Jimm 7’—Andy Rick-
€tis’s cigar wobbled up and down as
he spoke—“I’ve yot 2 great idea. When
Ivan finishes his dance, you'll run on
in a comic Redskin octfit and do a
burlesque of it. In the end, an arrow
from the wings will hit you in the weat
of the pants, and youll drop in ysur
tracks—but take you. time about dr-
ing; this has got to be funny!”?

Jimmy Quin nodded gioomily.

Ivan walked to the footlights.

“Do : understand that this”"—he
glared at the comedian—*this clown
is to make fun of my dance?”

“That’s the ideza.”

“In that case,” Ivan said quietiy,
“I shall not dance!”

The cigar dropped from the produc-
er’s lips. - *

“What do
danca?"

“I mean what I say. I am an ar:-
ist—not a mountebank. It would be
sacrilege to make my dance a preluce
to bwfloonery!” ‘

“Now, wait 2 minate; Ivan. Don'
be too hasiy. When you were Jerry
Nichols, and I was Paying you twelve
pounds a week,” growled the producer,
“you-didn’t have that Russian accent,
and you took a sma.ter size’in hats.

¥ou mean, you won't

Now you’re Ivan Nikiloff, and I pay ;

you 2 hundred and fifty a week, you've
got exagperated notions of yourseli
an. your art. I like ou, boy;, and I'd
hate to see you making the mistake
of 2 lifetime, but you've got to realize
that your “job is to entertain. Your
dance will appeal to the intelligenze
of the audience; it will tease their
senses like a tricky bit of five-finger
work by = :Paderewski—but Jimmy
Quin’s burlesque will rock ’em _with
laughter—and that’s what they oay
their hard cash for!”
The dancer skrugged his shoulders.
“I shall not dance,” he repeated.
In_ his dressing ‘room his friends
were voluble about the gross insult.
“The little beast, daring to ialk lo
you like that ., 7 Aol

“As though you’d dream of defiling
Soarart .. .2

“He’L coma 20 you c¢n his hards
and knees in 2 dey or two . L 2

“He can’t de withou: ven . . .7

In the midst of thiz generoas flew
of flattery the dwor tpened znd
pretty little golden-haired woman hur-
ried into the room.

“Andy’s hopping had” she declared.
“What have you been duing t0 him?”

The carcer’s camp followers crowad-
ed round her ke z swarm of bees,
full of indigrant remarks which ex-
plained nothing. She calmly vchered
tkem 2!l out of the reom.

“Anyone would go crazy listening
to that mob of masculine women and
Teminine men,” she said foreivly.
“Jerry Nichols, look me straight in the
eye! . Have you been temperamental
again?”

The dancer was ¢onsidering an ar-
ray .~f ties

“My dear Irish,” ke protested. 1
am an artist’”

“Art’s wonderful, Jerry,” replied
his wife impatiently, “but bread 2nd
butter’s mere filling. If You quarrel
vith Andy nonc of the other managers
will leok at you. Have you thought of
what we'll live on then?”

Ivan decided on a blue tie with a
silver pattern.

“I skall go into management on my
own account,” he said loftily,

“What with?” asked Iris prosa‘e-
ally. “You've beea €arning big money
for years, 2nd I den't believe we've
got fifty pounds in the bank. Jerry,
why -do vou listen io these empty-
headed flatterers? Andy’s been a bet-
ter friend to you than any of them.”

“Ricketts,” said the dancer weariiy.
“has no-artisiic scul.”

“Fiddlesticks!” snapped Iris +artly.

When he was dressed she followed

a

him through the darkened theatre to
the cream-and-siiver sports car which
was standing in the ailev cutside tne
stage door.

A -sulky expression clouded  \is
handsome face. Jerry pressed tae
self-starter, snicked over thne gear-
lever, and the car moved out of ihe
aley.

“No one admires you more than I
do. = Good heavens, darling, didn’t I
marry you when you were plain Jersy
Nichols, - getting four quid a week
(.nd glad to get it!) as chorus mzn
in a touring revue?. Didn't I stick to
my own job during the first five years
of our married life so that you couid
study to be a great dancer? Even so,
there are hundreds of good-looking
young men with elastic legs simply
Cying to change places with you.” 4

“There is only one Ivan Nickiloff!”
said Jerry loftily.

“Change the record, darling.  Pvel

heard it too often!” <
The steering wheel wobbled and the
car swerved as Jerry turned an angry
white face on his wife. There was o
hoarse cry: ‘Look out!” then a nerve-
shattering  crash as' a lumbering
steam-wagon - struck “ike sports ecar
broadside on. 7

Iris regained consciousness to-fird
herself lying. on ‘the pavement, her
head supported on a policeman’s
knees. .
She struggled to her feet and found
that she‘was more shaken than huit.
"The policeman, stiil supporting her,
cleared the way to the ambulance in
which ‘;she found Jerry—a twisted,
white-faced Jerry—lying on a streten-
er.

Jerry was  still unconscious when
they arrived at the hosgital and he

Charlie Chq;;lin’sf’Tvvjo S}ons_

was wheeled o the operating theatoe
2t once. Later, a grove-faced sur-
geon t01Q Iris thar her hustand's legs
were so badiy erushed thot ke wouid
dancte ro more.

it first the bespita! was besitged by
Jerry’s zdmirers, but when they heard
the news—they came no more.

Andy Ritkels lelezaoned 10 Inis,

“Lock here,” ke szid awkwardly,
“you’ll need morey. J €rTy wasn't the
saving zori. Cazll cn me for whatever
yoa want. I mean it

“You're a dear,” replied Iris nusk-
ily. “Thanks awfully, but we've got
codles of cash in the bank.”

Ivan Nikilof, the dancer, was for-
gotten!

One 2afterncon, two years lezer,
- ndy Rickeits was being driven aloag
the Chiswick High Pozd on the way
o his pzaiatial home in  Richmand
when his Xeen eyes noiiced 2 Llask
teard inseribed with ‘aded gilt let-
tering =nttached to ozme of the dinxy
Louses that fianked the road. He spoke
into the speaking-tube, the car glided
¢ a siandstill, and the producer
walked back and exzmired the in-
seription: :

MADAME NICHOLS
Scheol of Dancing
Andy pushed oper the gate and
went up the chipped stone walk. Ke
raused a: a window ard -looked in.
Twelve little boys and girls were te-

ing drilied into executing a semblance
of a waltz under Iris’s patient diree-
tion. ‘Jerry was thumping out a
popular melody on 2 piano near she
windox.

Iris saw the stout little producer at
the window and joyously beckonad
him in. Jerry, too, was patheticaliy
glad 0 see him. But even after :ie
children had gone ‘away, their hour
<f tuition over, Jerry remaired sezt-
ed at the piano.

“How’s things?” asked Andy.

“Not toc bad,” replied Jerry game-
Iy,

" “Ever ta
again?”

Jerry stood up slowly. His legs
curved outward from the hips io the
koees and inwards from the kn>-s
downwards. . Taey were ludicrous
travesties of the exquisite limbs which
k2d raised Jerry from the cheras to
stardom.

“Children laugh at me in the
street,” said Jerry softly. “I—I don't
go out much.” 5

“Iris,” said the little showman, “zce
if you can coax the music for Jerry's
Redskin dance out of your pianoe.
Jerry, boy, I'd like to see you running
over thal dance just once more.”

“If you don’t mind, Andy, I’d ratker
not—" ;

“To please me, boy.”

Jerry shrugged his shoulders, peal-
ed, off his jacket and waistcoat and
walked to the cleared end of .the room.
He nodded to Irish, and the music
started.” He whirled and.leaped in the
wild abandonment of his dance—but
Lis efforts were laughable, grotesque.

The producer lay back in his chair
and shook:with laughter. Iris, tov,
was laughing;” she couldn’t help it;
but tears filled her blue eyes. :

Jerty stopped ‘dancing. ~“You See,”
he said.” - - ag
Andy put a fatherly arm on Jerry's
shoulder. - - é

“My- boy,” he said softly, “there’s
money in laughter. It is the rarest
and most precious commodity in the
world. . . .» ;

- * - * x

ke a shot at trying to dance

Arndy - Ricketts’s latest revue has
Lbeen running for nine months and is
likely to run for as .n2ny more.  One
of the reasons: for its success is:the
grotesque figure, in baggy trousers,

shuffles -on_ to the stage halfway
through the performance, Legs, curv-
€d outward from the hips to the knees

“+{-and “inward - from:.the knees-to-the

ankles start the fantastic, eccentric
dance. - The audience : rocks -with
laughter at the funaiest sight in Lon-
don.—Pearson’s Weckly. ;

Toronto Professor Sees Hope
For a “Perfect > Conductor”

Montreal.—A perfect ' conductor. of
electricity, long sought by- engineers,
may :soon” be an actaality, Dr. J. C.
McLennan, - chairman of - the ~depart-
ment _of ‘phrsics of “the: University
of - Toronto, “declares. e Sz
> Such a conductor would reader the
world's electrical transmission - equip-
ment obsolete by cutting down leak-

“[tances, it was explained.

““Iperfect

Dr. McLennan said-
already produced 2un alloy which.is a;
R at temy

several * degrees . higher

- |hurdle “left, “he said,” is_the produmec-

What New Yor;

+Is Wearing
BY ANNEBELLE WORTHINGTON

Jllustrated Dresemaling Zesson Fure
risied With Every Patters . -

A snappy lightwoighe tweed jacket
sBit that you may wear now znd later &
under your tweed topcoa:-

1t is dark green mixture. The blouse
Is vivid yellow plain sheer woolen.

The coat buttons smartly over the
hips in Vionnet manner.

It’s simplicity itself to make it. The
saving is enormous.

Style No. 3366 is designed for sizes
14 16, 18, 20 years; 36 and 38 inches
Lust.

Size 16 requires 25 yards 54-inch
with 1 vard 39-inch for waist.
¥’s_exceedingly smart in the new
rust shade diagonal monotone woolen,
Mauve-brown wool:n used for the
<kirt and bluuse with the jacket of
mauve-brown and pastel-red plaided
woolen, has loads of dash for the cole
lege girl. By
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
Write your name and address ~lain-
ly, giving number and size of such
Patterns as yoa want. * Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it_carefully) ‘for each number, and
address your order tu: Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto,
—_— Sy
p To-Helene = -
Ronsard, From The London Observer,
When you are old, and ic the candle’s

rays 3
You wind your thread by the fire at
eventide, -

Singing my songs, you will say with a
‘wondering pride 3
“Ronsard wrote of me, in my beauty’s
days.” S )

age of current carried over long dis-! ~

that he  had!

tures; -
than pure;.
~|metals such as-lead or tin. The only|"

-~ [tion of an’alloy which will serve per-{ - -
:Hectly’ at:ordinary: temperatures,s - .

» 3. Then never a maid whose tired head
wide coat.and .enormous. boots, - that |

nods and sways -
Drowsily over, ker labour at your side,
But at the sound “Ronsard” will open
Wide Tl tem i
Her eyes-and “bless your name’s fm-
mortal praise,- - =TT o

I shall be deep in earth, a phantom
laid ST Ay Rt I
To.my.long rest beneath the myrtle-
sBade:™ ~ 7. riehs

fa3s

= fire.

SCOTD. . 7ol iill
S Aorn, R S T :
Gather today the rose of life’s desire,
F. L. Lucas.*.

‘o

You, an” old’ woman~ bent’ over ‘the '

Regretfcl of-my love and:your harsh -

=

(0] itrust me,-live—walt_not tomorrow = 3




