it made.him wast an Engitshy gover
ness for kis horrid children ™

“Azd you were the gorernmess?

“Yes, I was. It wasn't 8o bad till
his wife dled. She was as fea%ous of
him as'2 womzn coa'd be, and I dont
wonder nox.™

“You reedn’t say asy more,* Cargily
irterrupted delicately. “I get the aitu-
ation.  Wkat did ke do that made you
2ke this walk?™
“Well, first.of all I discovered that

Russian Grows 2
Hybrid Grain:

Crossing Wheat With Rye
Said to' Produce Better
Quality
Moscow.—New foodstalls shich ara
expacted o zMir radicaliy the char-

Rope

He wanzed to see the world, but—
we ali go the same way bome.

By $TANTON tdcKAY. 1

No man may €xcape his fate, bat:
Le oftea kas quite a lot of rope i»
the meapxhile. At least, that fs
=2at John Carzill tells everrbody ; Ty moxer had gore. It was locked
Zow. - .tp in the boitom of my box. Oze of
Me waS brougnt mp in“the North,!the ‘boys’ misht have stolen that. Bet
% ihe xoungest of three brothers. They;ft wasa't ome of the bors who took
5 ©  ®ere bard-working men, but too coz-| the Jock of mr door this morrnipg.
Lented. he thoushy, with the little they j The moment 1 discovered that { start.

22 Two of them, §s elders. married €d to walk to the rallwar~
earir for iove, setiled doxp, angd ever] “Wouldnt anybodr take Soa in?
after bad 20 be contented with what| “And offerd Van Rijn? Wby, Ee
ey could zet and where they were. | keeps the store, and nearly every-
That did 20l seem £0o0d enough to} body™s deeply in his debt.”

an~sr
acter of Russia’s ¢rops ard wkich m2y
revolutiozize the worid's Lood suppiv
bave becn discovered here.

Thesz discoverias are the resuir of
€xpriments in bredicg hrbrid zraing,
Coxmposad of whzat and rre, carred
out daring the last decads by Prof. G.
K. Meister in Sarator,

Professer Meister Zas succeaded ig
- obtaining two Bybrld grales, ore of
which is called “erythros-pemum the

Jole. PBut it was when his mother,y “There’s a lot of p2ople like him
=lo =ved that a man should barte Eknocking sboxt fa various places, and

s Lzea

Com-
Zearth and boma of his own, began

_to talx to kim about this gir]l and
that, that ke ook fright in earnest.
“i'm not going to. be bouzd,” he

there’s but oze war to dea! with “em™
Carsill sald. “Well do it by-and-dy.
The polet now is, can yoa make Ei-
ard's Rust tonizht?*

protested.  “I'm not going to put a “I capnot.”™ = ey
rope reund my neck that's throtule “Did you pass any water anywhere?™ - ? s 2h6e 22n
me if I more two vards. 1 want 204 he asked.

3fe the world. Theére must be some-
thieg better somewhere than anrthing
I'm iikely to bave here.™

He was off within a2 week. He took
the train to Liverpool. a tram to
the docks, and a ship South, in which,
because he understood engines, he
was that most important functionary,
@ :ioker. Deep sea sailors called
his ship, because of her odious habits,

ir

“Yes. There's a swall stream about
2 mile back slozg tha road.  It's down
10 2 few poels row, but there's some
water in {t.”

“Then we’ll have fo camp there.

€x¢ess of that o
A baking test, based on

starch aad

A fine actioa photo of British uaiversity students taking
muecles i3 well exemplified. -

the hurdles during the racent meet at Oxford.

Complete co-ordination of amounts
ure, the

d the ris 5
ted ia the fol-

T Eryihros-per-

52; best grada

vhrid grains

treeding of whaat]

he'd put it The constable looked fessed, “she asked me 1o put the idea!
Carglll over. “it I wers rou.,” he ad-!up to you.” H
You've got to get back that far. By vised. “I'd settle down. This wander-‘ A couple of months later Cargill had;
the way, what's your name—no: that{ ing about always lcads to trouble In'a letter from his mother, in answer:
that matters. of course, only !t'll be! the long run. 2 }10 one which he had written to her. g

handy to =2l you by.” The case against Vaa Rijn dragged a+ “Dearest Jack,” she sald. “I'm sol Far, So Good,” is of her first meati 1

was (ske chrckles) who, when the San| :
Francisco earthquake occurred, and
his grardfather dorated 3100,000 to
One of the stories told by Eisiejthe relief fund, telegraphed that dis-
Janis in her breezy reminiscences “So!tinguisbed philanthropist, “Remember,

Reminiscences

i Governor, charity begins at home!” 2 il purd .'ﬂ_":"e ,"'{t'"‘..d'
Noruh Wkiting, of Canter- lttle, with more than the usual quota, glad you've at last marrled 2 girl youf with Mary Pickford. It was in the! To whick Happy, “wko was pusy; T2 Rew grain has proved tougher
the “Rolling Carrie,” and he served bary. | of rémands; but in the end they found,!love and settled down. Now vou'll be 1820's when, as chiid prodigies, bﬂ.-lh:cutting classes at Yale and capers intafd ’
furnaces that were sometimes above| “jie made her comfortable, afier by the examination of kis books, hnd:con:euled with what you're-got, and' appeared on the same “bili” at Shea's! New York,” replied,” “If you m‘-r:-icﬂn
&is rizsht shoulder and equally otlen'shmug the last of his meagre store|from kaflirs, who prowled in looking with where You are, though I w!sh}Theatr&. Toronto. Mury Pickford--{ where I am, you would never gtv]“”'
below his left. He vas very sick}of food with her. Whether she slep{‘ for brandy, enough ervidence to send ¥ou werce here, all the same. From then known as “Baby Gladys Suuth™| home!” ::-.:
but he stuck it. _and the malady¥ { or not on tie heap of dry grass he; him down for a vear. her photograph she seems to be a very; —was playing in a sketch. while Elsiel * * b . £0
passed. gathered for her ke never kzew, be-| Moreover, for the duration of the H

nice gir! indeed.
" By the time the ship reached Cape
Town he’s had enough of it and bolt-
ed, determined to see something of
South Africa.
Begzing lifts, padding the hoot, !
working here and there, from repair. !
ing il sorts of cngines to making
them function, he penetrated the back
veldt, and was hungry, lean, and amaz-
ingly happy. It amused him where it
would have made most men despair,
0 walk for three days towards a gaunt
Lkopje that looked to be only three
miles “aday all the time, and was ex-

2y 1 Janis—as “Little Elsie™—did “an act”
“You've 20%%a,decent job~ and ftl; all by herself. She was seven and
lead to better thinge. You's ., Steady, something as a “star” already, h
and I'm sure all ¥our comtades willi been on tke stage for two year:
their disimilarities, or even because of like you. You can look fotsrard to 2}was younger, for, Elsia racall
them, they tell deeply in love. !pension now, and ne periods out of; had to sarry her on.”
“But the point is this, uy dear,” werk. You've done evea better than; £ > x .

Norah said. - “[ can't go wandering all “vour brothers.”

over Africa because the sunsets araj John Cergill stared at the letzer for
so nice, and it's folly to feel that ¥ou ‘a long while after he read it. way, for ther kad much in common—
can see for forty miles. Forty miles: “Steadr:!" he said. “Settled down! ! and have remaired sc ever since. E'ae
of veldt depress me more  than one Well, so I am! We aill go the S2me. remembers that “Mary would gare
mile, and one mile’s awful.” ‘way home!"—“Answers.”” wide-eved at my array of dresses,

“You want a nice little home of your hanging on the dressing-room wall, a
own. I know.” * H

cause ke waiched ali night from the'
far side of the bank of the strean:,
just in case Mijnheer van Rijon was
out searching for his wanderiug gover-
ness.
Alijnkeer van Rifa was not. He cal-
culated that the forces of circum-
stances would drive her back to his
house in a more.reasonable frame of
mind.
At sun-up, Cargill made Norah bathe
her feet in one of the shallow. pools
to which the little river had shrunk,
and then the two of them walked until

The utter inabi 10" revcegnize
photograghs of th ives, or of their
surroundings, is characteristic of all
savages, says Martin Johnson
71 “Congorilla: Adventures with Prg-
mies and Gorillas in Africa...). He
tells of taking pictures of the Pygnies! '° 4
who accompanied him on a camera i‘n':")l of -1

s R .. jsana.

“They would take these. pictures,” profess fo have J!.s:covered .5.11! corn

he S‘.“.S'. “turn ihem upside down ang ! STOWS bast -xhv.-n_ nights are Iong :tnd
= F e s e . consequently baliave that by making

all around without the stigntest con- ATHACIA] darkyess 15 Fogl Shera

cention az 10 what they wore.” e o dazkness. I reglons s whe

case, Cargill and Noruh were a sreat
deal togetlier,"and ui! the world knows
what propinquity coes. In s of

. aa of Piant Genetics,
tedias" itur2, Cambridge, Eng-
The two “kiddies” became areat urs, C: & g

Iriends—as did their mothers, by tha

: ) different ore for each performancs, g ¢ ke - nf:ﬁ!:fnire.lszi?:‘t. lcom gonid be ste
actly like all the otlier hills when he the reached Elands Rus:. “Yes. I do. and I'm looking to you Pad ki : ang two performanﬁces aday. s “I would display a perfect likenass c";f!;;"gofl‘c“m a; ik 1 saturally
reachied 1t Van Rijn was chaffering with a!to get it for me, Jack. SHSTCwaRl v sarother,” she would say plaintiva-| of one or more of a Zroup, Dut por - gy tton - plantations’ 5
The life was highly intoxicating for couple of kaflirs ovar the sale of blan-] “That’s entirely reasonable,” Cargill 1912—1932 .1y, “do you suppose I Nl ever have| Pyumy would Tecognize a peison in ;e.]udre' .‘c;r sgoi ?nU :; 2. in central
& man whoao farthest horizon had kets when Cargill walked into -the!sald. “It's what every nice woman | e { Pretty dresses like those?' " - the picture,” he adds. “It was exactiy | ou8 ,‘l:i .:x!. xx'_e:”neo- e ;ba =
been 2 few miles of misty moorland Sare! wants, and what every decent sort of. > C2bin door aind . z Bl e ike same with scenes. [ sould iake a f;‘"a anc 0"3 Sbement
on a rare holiday from the grubby e R e }:a'mrs. man gets her. 3 .a'nd the slow dropping ot_goldeu no-esz ~There are lots of chuckles—and Tepre uction of a native hut, show ke rans-Caucasus.
little town {n which he had beea born “Vootsakt® “WWell, then, it’s up to you, Isn’t ft2~. UPOR the boy and girl sitting oa the
and bred. 5 1

jjust a few sighs—in the Janis book, scene of a Pygmy
‘beginning with the title itself “So Far,
So_Good!” As ail the world knows,
Eisie was married recently. This is
how she started reminiscing:

But the Soviet Unlon i3 not satisded
with the present acreage ucdsr coitoz
cultivation and Iooks for new flelds to <
develop.” So a campalg- of sctive ex-
p2rimentation is belng carried on for

‘And who are vou to come in here
giving orders?” Vaa Rijn wanted to
kpow.
Cargill fooked dim over with an In-

and also the picture.
He would have ro idea of what ' the
photugraph meant and could not asso-
ciate 't with tke original”
riously erough, some are able ()

3 Chei steps outside.
“Hard up to me.” he agread. “You' re’ 5
quite right, and I've wasted my llfe;’me if::;rsfxmp Dieaves upoa the
up to now.” - 1 2 oy i <
“No, ¥ou haven't. If you hadu't sond And up above the while gulls are fiy.

Let us pick him up again, leaner
and hungrier than ever, and still more
contented, irekking on his own flat
feet into a collection of hutments and

ing,

2 villa or two that called itself Eland’s

solence that was superb and menacing.

wandering you'd never have met me,

_
Dipping, circling and floating upon a

“There can be no doubt that I have

the purpase of discovericg just what

| grasp ‘notion pictures, but show little T 223 2or {t5 snccasstal Frocth
The storckeeper was a strong man,}and then we'd never have been happy. ey . reached the vears of indiscretion. interest in them. Mr. Johnson in. | CUi10% Be2ds 207 {ts succeastul growia.
Rugts s but he was too.fat. He might last|So far. Fou've dome the Tight thing. e dionolae ! “For the first time in my life I have| stances a special show ke gave the Y
,He had still eight miles to go, but ten round, but he would not stand up| Oaly what was the right thing before And"xha golden x;otes are r°pp£“> : lost my sense of humor over a man!” “boys™ who had accompanied tae expe.
the wheel tracks across the veldt, that Tor 3 dosan G - | you met me obriously isn't the right|S!O™i> upon the boy and the gir ' S e et e dition. ~After watching -the mmotin %fhat New York
the mh.l.nltants_mlled a road, werel o doesn't matter two hoots who I thing now, is iz . 2 Torsstten B e e PEEPS AT CELEBRITIES. pictured—in which most of them ap- 3
leading him on in t‘he right direction, am, you pot-bellied Don Juan!” Car-| “No, it isnt. Ill talk to that feilow %% °Z°_‘°rg° o5 cnz ship; Fade { Caruso (at dinne- in the Janis| peared—silently, they taiked together : Is Wearmg i
fo say pothing of the Southern Cross gill said. “But ¥l tell vou this much, | Adams, about it. He ought to kuowl‘_ hsv‘- lorgotten“the boy and tne 3P3Ttment): “Singing his requests forlin low tones. Firally, one of them
over his unamazed- head. before T begin on you, that I'm about ! Africa pretty well.™ ou have lorgotte: 2 boy an . 4

Sudderly his singing stopped, and it
is likelr that the patient stars wera
all the happier. Lying br the slde of
the road was an attache-case, and not
far from it its owner was prone. Stop-
ping. be it a match, and saw that it
was a girl, whom he shook -by the
shoulder.

“Rouse up, my lass!” he said. “This
isn’t the place to take a snooze. They
tell me it isn't lion country, but I
don’t mind tell you I've been singing
to keep up:my courage "in the dark

walked up to Johnson. - N T WOPTHIV N

“When do we zet paid?” he asked. | BY A} NEBELLE WORTHINGTON
“Paid!” shouted Johnson. “Whac'®
do ¥ou mean paid?”
“Well, vou told us to come Here.
“That was the native reaction io my-

the one-friend- Miss Whiting happens
to have handy at the moment, and I
feel my :responsibility. First of all,
give her her money back!”
“You're drunk!” Van Rijn said.
“Den’t fondle that hope; and if I
were, I fight better so. We all have
to learn. You're learning a bit_late.”
Orne fight is very much like another
fisht. A number of adjacent objects
get broken, a certain amount of super-
Acial blood is spilt, and ome of the

> more potatoes, and ah-ah-ah-ah-in
When Cargill put th to him," Birl; ;n'«ht lfp 1o hig':h C for another pxeci
€n arelll put the case to him, ' p oo ¥ou bave not tor;o*.zen,joi*’brend Hhen drieing atichton o
Ad?ms scrfxlc.xeg.i the back of his sun-l&‘\ml I who sit here tolay have forgoi- oal o'n" ;:‘xe ‘co;n agm" ;nbleclo)thl
baked neck. = ten nothing. e T opany ] e
“Well, there's nothing against rou, i What a‘geod. bad ifitle boy he was!
that we know of,” he said. “We've 1. o = baating ~ 1rving Berlin: “Irving _became like
made. pretty thorough inquiries, ' in Like aﬁz:';eii;; rv'ig?!:;s,fzﬂeargo;if ](g a son to Mother. He reminded her of edorts to entertain these Afriran
case Van Rijn tried to discredit vou .ti.;ne: E : iPerce (Elsie’s dead brother). He! black ,” comments Johnsan. :

as @ witness.” : The white gulls are no longer fying: ' Sidn't ’.e"l“"i iy a"y“’i“ef,,b‘fi. > SIS R
“There’s nothing against me,” Car- The page that was not written has 1¢¥ed Rim! I still_do, an UL slapl. The publication of a ook by Beau
slll said. “A man isu't necessarily af- bean writfen: his face if he ‘ever says e felt sikej Brummel; (“Male and Femala Coi-
Togue becaus.e he's a vagahond, a wan- op o has taken and Poland has -® Prether toward me! tume”), wriiter over one hundred
derer for a bit. Call it wanderlust, and spoken: : x L % 3

Nivstrated Dressmaking. Lesson Fur-
wisked With Every Pattern

Years ago when the “King of the Dan-
and aii- Farties usually shouts a great’ deal.]it Sounds mighty fine.” e But above the wild beating the notes MORE PEEPS. dies” was at the height of his glory,
"“’ixo. are you?" the zirl asked| .0t IS exactly what happened up to Th-:}s fisht.  Can you ride a of ilquid gold remain. ! Queen Alexardra (in the Roval box l:ec-'ﬂ!s that it was azd‘oz him thas| -
wearily, s the time whep Van:Riju flew out of bo:s'e. : —4. Jacqeuine Shaw. ia The Christian at 2 London thatre where Elsie Janis,| “women adm':re‘«'l him, but men almost
“On, 'l'm Just nowt!” he'said. “Who the door of his store into the morning No, I can’t. But I. can make ‘any Science donitor. & in her make-up, had beex Dresented tn | reverenced him.” The Beau never mar- 5
et T il sunlight of the main street of Eland’s|sort of machinery go if it's ever gone ; her) : “As T was leaving, Queen Alex-| ried, but that he waus not indifferent
EeTour el Rust, and lay there. in its life.” i
“I'm  nobody, . eitker.” . =

undra rulled one of my curls and said:
‘Ah! They don't come off I’ ' T murmur-
ed something to the effect that if they
came off for anyone they: would jor
- her, skook her hand again and sayinz.
- *Good-bye, Your Majesty,” I ran out.”
Michael Arlen (the novelist—born
an Amaeniar) @ “I met Michael Arlen,
whose  answer to- my inquiry as to
what nationality he was, is ‘typical:
“I'm- the last of the Armenian atrosi-
. (2 .
ties,” he said!”
= L x *

Cargill followed -him, and. what he
did to Van Rijn was not pretty. In
fact, as the Ditchman lay on his face
to save his features from any further
interferenice, Cargil punished him with
2 sjambok taken from his town store.

But even on.the black veldt, nowa-
days, an honest man cannot avoid the
attention of the police. = A mounted
constabularyman loped up, siid off- his
rony, and interfered.

“What's all this about?" he demand-
ed. s ; !

“That,  Iring there, has pinched fif-
teen pounds from a lady friend of
mine, and——" :

“From me, to be accurate,” Norah
interrupted.. - ;

“And taken the lock off her-door. I
was only reasouing with him,” Cargill
concluded.
" “You've:argued - quite enough,” the
constable sald. “He seems convinced.
Van Rifn, it looks as if we've got you
now.”- - -

The constable looked highly satis-
fied.” ‘1t puzzled:Cargill. - Somehow or

to the companionship and charm of
the ladies, there is ample evidence.
Lewis Melville (in his “Life and Let-
ters” of Brummell) tells >f an ocea-
sion when the Beau t as staying at a
country house. :
“I must leave here ihis morning,”
he said unexpectediv to his host. :
“But,” the _ther expostulated, “you
were not going until the end of the
week.”
“True: quite -ruz” the Beau ~on-
cerred, “but I-really must be off.”
Elsie Janis tells an amusing story Lo * %

2bout one of her youthful admirers—

the grandson of ‘a wealthy brewer—.

who was a constant visitor at th>
- Janis home, an1 whom she nicknamed
i “"Happyr,” vecause of ‘his'smile.” He it

“Would you learn to ride’a horse?”
“So long as it wasn’t a man-eater
with two mouths. Why?
“You-look pretty fit, and you're not
t00 old, nor too young, either. Besides,
Fou'se done us a bit of good.”
“What are rou getting at?” \
“I was wondering why you shouldn’t
join the -police “out Lere. The ‘pay
might be worse.  All vou'd have to do
would be to learn to ride a horse, and
then you might get put on keeping;
.what cars we have in fietiting trim.”

. “de a policeman?”
“Weil, «hy not?”
“I'n danged if I know,” Cargill said.
‘Tll see what Norah thinks.” 3
“As a matter.of' fact,” Adams con-

—_—
—_—

He sat-down beside her and felt her
pulse, which was' jerky and a0t too
'strong. . Loy

*“You want a drop of this,” he diag-
nosed, pourinz some brandy down her
throat from the flask he carried In the
hip pocket of his disreputable flannel
slacks. 5

“What awful stufi!” she said un-
gratefully. But, in a moment, she sat
up. > o s S
“Ar,” he safd, “it'd make a mummy
sneeze. -Buf it’s dofie- ¥ou none-so
much harm, has jt?” - - ;

“No; I do feel better, thunk you!”

“Then pr’haps yor'll tell me what
Fo're doing here after sundown with
an attachecase,-and ‘all‘fn2~. =

“You're English, aren’t Fou?”

*'Pelt, blood and Lores,” he said. “So
4ra vou. But where do yon want to
g0 : E e e AL

“Anywhere away froin here, Really,
I'd like to get back to Canterbury,
but that’s Impossible at present.”

Her volce broke even as she made
a brave attempt at jesting. &

His hos:, however, was not satis-) -
fie., and piied him with Guestions,
rntii at iast Brummall. in despera-
tion blurted ut:

“Well, the fact is, T am in léve with
your wife.” B

“Why, my dear . fellow, 50 was I
twenty years ago,” remarked the!-
lIady’s husband, hopirg to pat his
Zuest ot his ease. Then a thought !
struck him and he inquired:
“Is she in'love with you?”
“I—I believe she is.”

Ted—"Looks like Tom has been
out on a larx.” ¢

Bill—"Yes, and I should say he
was having a bird of a time.”

'-

THE FAMILY ALBUM—LIGHTS OUT
S :

By GLUYAS: WILLIAMS

¢ 3 5 “Thnp alters the case,” the host said
He dropped a firm and steady hand gxt-glt;;'bl?zslt‘:; s‘::‘;:; Lia e, o | - .‘}:;?.h‘ic::;o?,;meﬁ;::;‘.sﬁnd toriyonrl Z
on_her shoulder, and his- voice “was Van Rija got to his feet iditie 24 S !
805}:1‘;%-0?: 018 ot he oatd, "Rl faco o tumed tovards Satharity Of course vouliwant & satin creps
understa;nd. What's the trouble?” - | looked disreputable. - - LR MOdeSt Hunter bl tw":.{}v}‘:‘ﬁi tz. :w -L;onrai;-
i “Which way- are yon soing"'" she _That wasn't steeling,” he said, A tourist  travelling.in the Ro Ky _ox}x‘ce},x;:i SERrE Yo
& I », PO Sag - 3 < 13 - ZOC. s S . sy
: gsked, R n;l;-h gesnl:ngbsys:iﬂ:hii:k?ietsugf;eéz Mountains was introduced to an -old £ It';!uxurio‘.:sl;.' lovely worn with 2
,-Anyl *;‘(ay at all. At the momeng} pounds, not in gold, elther, but in rot. - ; hunter who claimed to mave killed no black transparent velvet  skirt, that
;ﬁsst tilonse':gftot;:%k:lgy f;;; .g}fluni: ten English notes?” < S ‘ = = k - = o : ref};;lt’{liglz zi;x?;hf:a;::;: i this fel g«{i'the ;’;’a}', s b el
3 A 1:4 oy, » i < c - e § L” s n 7 - bod .
or ketties, or anything else to mend.”| “You won L pedany oy ey WAITS BY AR FOR FAM- - MUDRED EMERGES FR0M  WAITS BEGINNING 10 - FAMLLY (oMES OUT OF ler wants to hear of some marrer|  The Vimmet blouse gives the figaro
“I've just comis from there, and I'm ;:fi‘::rihil:}%ny .‘;xt’.fl’ ;): ncoo nuse P 1LY T0 6ET READY 0. HOUSE. CAUS TO HER AP ROOT IMPATIENTLY HOUSE. AT LAST. SHOUTS escapes you had from bears.” T il < %
never going back.” : your : GO P MoVIES ~ . T0 REMIND THE OHERS - T THEM WEVIVE FOR- “Young man,” said Bill, “If, that’s|  Fop sperts wear, it's splendid n S
“Well, I've never seen the place, 50| upeyy me, mister, what's at the back : ™ PUT BIE LSHTS OUT - GOTIEN THE BATHROOM been any narrer escapes,  the bears! dark bromn sporgy v.oolen with brovn =
T can't say what I ihink.of your eriti-| o7 anr tnis o Cargill asked suspicions- fdy LeHT : had ‘em.” wooden buttons, with tke skirt in vivid >
¢ism of it.. DId it bite Fou, or some- Iv. et X :
thing 7" ] %

Adams looked at him,
= “I dom’t imagine you've ever been
& godsend in your life before, to judge %
by your present appearaunce,- but you
are this time. That fellow’s been seil-
ing dop brandy to the kaflirs, on the
sl¥, but ‘we’ve mnever been able to
prove it. 'I'm going to hold him .on|-
this charge. " In his valuable absence
111 go hard it we can’t get evidence
for the other.” 2

“Well, it’s a queer world,”
said,

green.

Spanish tile crepe dé chine with the
skirt of brown woolen is fascinatiag
and exceedingiy wearable.

Style No. 2528 is designed for sizcs
14, 15,-18, 20 years, 36, 38 and 40
inches bust. \ Pl i
: Size 16 requires 214 yards $9-inch
for. blouse, and 2 yards 5i-inch for e
slirt, -~ 2 Farinn R iz
"HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS. ' o

Writ, your name snd address plain-
Iy, ‘giving number. and size of such

The girl began to ery.” Blame the
dop ‘braudy, the huge blisters on ker
feat, the fall of night, and the awful

~ J solitude of the veldt, ;

“Come, come, lass, that’s not the
way for an: Eiglish’ girl to behave in
@.stranga country!  Tell your old
uncle, - Tell' Uncle' John Cargill, and
if anybody wants bashing . bashed he

; shall b, You know, I've had to do a
k. lot of bashing, one way and another,
~ in the past three months, It's begin-

nicg to come very easy to me,”

—‘—Q*__
Farm Implement Exports -

Ottawa — Canadian ' farm = impla:
ments exported during January were
valued ‘at” $120,324, an increase. of
§3,300° over December, '1931..  The
best  purchaser-.was - the TUnited
States, -at '$43436.. . Great Britaln’s
purchases fotalled §15,806.

2,
¢

;‘-Tixe bi:_piL who ling'ex;s .Tound the
foot of the class may. eventually- be-

Cargtil
“I trekked hero to see if there

Wwore any engines or kettles to mend g y - S = NG : : come a ﬁxﬁtfl;ss"chir(ipodién' patterns as you (!wa_nt. rffm;’;’;‘f 20¢ in’
The ‘girl suddenly - chuckled, oW1 B B P ot PR e - R WIS J £ = e stamps or coin. (coin preferred; wrap:. -
“It anybody would ‘bash’ Peter et ll:‘a(;e xi"e.m:t .Imow‘ what's g?ing to GBS HOUSE DARR AND - - FEEIS'T Wil ge- ATER HZHBMNG Wit GOESBACK AD POTS is own ?gx',d and f: carefaily) f:xr. etich“;‘r‘mmbg,ttund vt
Rijo,” she sald, “I'd do almost any- “We'll know more about that whea FAMILY IND C&R, WIFE ~ QUICKERTO0 PUT ITON -~ switiEs N DARR, PUIS - [T 0UT; STARTS OFF; : .xddress%';u‘; order. 3 ilson Pattern 2
falog for him, except give him money, | yrorve looked into Four record. Mean- DECLARING THER SHOULD ~ TIAN ARGUE; AND RUNS - TCON AND STARTS M) - COVERING - ON. :
Which I haven't. got.”. while, 5ou'll have to’stay, more or less, HAVE LEFT HALLDIGHT = BACR © - © FAMUY SHOUTING He's PuT -
‘What's Plet been up to3” here Hli you're needed as a witness.” 3 s

‘It Mijoheer van Rijn had mnever
gone. to London,. none of this *would
> over have  Bappened,” she said; “but{

 UPPER HALL WGHT ON TOD

% .ON; BECRUSE. ¢F BURGIARS
“Of what? I.didn't see him steal the| _:ON' SE. RELARS
money.,”- .. i.iic. > € :

“No; but you heard him say_-vivhsré' v | S PRI

“Yes, seems’ that‘we
fror Paris, Indeed, |-
re regular par- ¢




