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_Dencken resumed.

rd
: door opened; Van Dencken’s head ap- China’s “Mosquito” News Oddltles
THE OPEN ol you B A Newspapers
vou like to dress?” he sug- £ 4
gested. As frritating a5 a swarm of mo3- ADOP’IS K.IT’I‘E\ :
DOOR Creyl sat up. “I're beea awake > quitoes fn summertime? Luray, Va—A ben which prefers

By Shiriey Hook.

Creyl was sleeping when the door
opeped ard the Gorermor and the
little frey an in spectacles enter-
ed. The two marders sprang to their

feel At the sound. Creyl opened bis |

exes.
“1 have brou,
the Governor.
Crer heared bimselfl 02 one €1bow.;
“Very kind of youx. I'm sure”™
drawied. “But why?”
“My pame,” said the other, “is Van
Dancken™ He spoke guickly. “1 want,

ght you a visitor,”

please 1o ask a few personal- ques-; 10 a passage which ended in a sec-
worth while 104
i keys,

tions. 1t will be
snswer them correctiy.”

“Go ahead.”

“You are here becausa you killad
a womzan.”

“Quite correct. Tha woman was a
relation, a cousin. Twice my age,
and as mean as Hell. She kept house
for me—and naszzed. Day in, day out.
1 couldn't get rid of her, couldnt
escape.  One nizght 1 met a man |
Yeadn't for ten years, and we
celebrated.  She accused me after-
wards of being drunk. which 1 wasn’t,
and at last, after about an hour of
jt. 1 hit her over the head with an
¢bony ruler, the heavy kind archit-
eols use. 1 was an architect. you
11it her twice. If it had been

seen

ten years for manslaughter. My law-
yer seemed to think so. anyhow. Ac-
cording to the programme, I'm to be
hanged at eisht o'clock tomorrow.”

“\ost programmes are liable to be
altered.”

“What do you mean by that?”

“f will explain’® Van Denchen’s
head gave a jerk towards the two
wardens. “That is, if we may be
alone?”

The two men, at 2 word from the
Governor. effaced themselves.

“f am an experimentalist,” Van
“Six months ago
1 evolved a fluid, which, when fin-
jected into a living body. produced
a strange. unique effect.”

“Really?  What happened?”

“Every desire to destroy life was
obliterated. A wild beast would
starve rather than attack a living
Jamb; man himself, however exasper-
ated or injured, would endure to the
end rather than Kkill.”

“Good!” Crerl's smile was cynical
~Put a litile late in the day so far
as I'm concerned, aren’t you?”

“You shall hear. When I grasped
the significance of my discovery. the
humanitarian and not the scientist
side of my nature came uppermost. I
hurried to Ceneva. told them of
my antidote for war. I was politely
derided. At The Hague I had no
better luck. I came to England, and
by chance met Sir Tmyas Trevor,
the new Home Secretary. He was
sympathetic, appreciative. He is,
among other things, a passionate op-
ponent of capital punishment. I knew
that where he could find an excuse
for avoiding it he would. With his
express authority you are to be given
a chance of making a fresh start. An
injection of my fluid—and then, con-
ditionally, vour freedom.”

“All right,” said Creyl. “I'll sub-
mit to the dope. You didn’t really
expect any other answer, of course.
Where do you want to operate ”

“In your arm, please. Near
shoulder.”

Creyi took ofi his coat and rolled
up the right sleeve of his shirt. Van
Dencken produced a hypodermic syr-
inge and a tiny phial. He filled the
syringe and emptied it slowly into
Creyl’'s arm.

“Will the result be permament "
Creyl asked.

“Not until after a second injection,
to be given a month hence.”

“And if I don't turn up?”

“A warrant will be issucd and the
original sentence carried out.” The
Governor's tones were curtly official.

The three men passed in single
file from the cell into the Governor's
roon. ;

The Governor, addressing - Creyl,
said: “You will, of course, undertake
to keep this reprieve absolutely se-
cret. The Press will be told that
the execution ):as been postponed,
and left to guess why. It would be
advisable to change your name; also,
as far as possible, your appearance.
You will find vour own clothes laid
out in the next room. Mr. Van Den-
cken, who is taking you away with
him in his car, will be rnady by the
time you've put them on.’

The dark-blue two-seater tra.velled
almost silently down- the long- road
that led to London. It was nearly
two o'clock in the morning. Creyl,
muflled to the eyes, sat- motionless
and drowsy beside Van Dencken. They
stopped-at last at a’ detached house
in a quiet square. Van Dencken left
the car in a garage, and led the way
to the front door.

“I live a bachelor’s life,” he said
over his shoulder to Creyl.. “You look
hal{frozen. We'll brew some coffee
and find something to eat.”

In the gining-room Creyl sat by a
gas fire and- drank the .cofiee and
ate the bread and pressed beef that
YVan Dencken produced. = Van Den-
cken watched - him closely.

“Shall we,”- he suggested at last,
“talk about your future = For there
is so0 much work to be dome.”
-“By.mo "

“Of course, since you are now the
State’s property. Or perhaps more cor-
rectly speaking, my property.”

Creyl frowned. “I'don’t quite fol-
Tow.”

“It is simple. I have -saved your
neck..In return you will help me in
my experiments.”

“What sort of : expefiments — are
they?” > * -

the

said

ke is no other quite like it in this coun-

once 1 might have got of \\'ilh,

some time. A cat’s cry, or something
of the kind, roused me.”

Van Dencken smiled blandly. “it
was a rabbit. If they were not so
large—aund expensire— 1 would pre-
fer to experiment with giraffes, which

sess no vomal chords. I will 502
you again soon™
Creyl dressed and went dowm
1 “Come with me to the lzboratory,
said ‘Yan Dencken, whea breakfast
was over. “It’s equipmeaf was only
finisked a week Or two ago. There

try—perhaps in the world™

Creyl followed the other across the
hall ard through a baizecovered door
oznd door. Van Dencken, producing
slid them into three separate
locks. “One cannot take tod many
precaations,” he observed.

Creyl mada no comment. For some

sot out of hand, setting his heart
pounding abominably. Tiny beads ofl
sweat, jcecold, gathered ona his fore-
bead. He wondered whether ho was
going (3 faint. He fouud himseif in
a long. narrow room equipped with
skhiny and complicated apparatus,
whos2 functions he could unot even
guess.,  Presently he came upon a
rabbit. .

Creyl (-mx..ht at the edge of a bench
for support. The room was surging
about him. He heard a splashing. and
Van Dancken’s voice saying, “Here,
drink this.” Ile felt the edge of a
slass beaker against his lips. The
room cleared. Van Dencken began
to explain.

“Such things shock you only be-
cause vou have not acquired a scien-
tiic detachment.  Without experi-
ments, there would be no discoveries.
To progress, one must suffer, or, in-
flict suffering. . . . “He paused.

“Yes,” agreed Creyl, thickly. “Yes.”

“Later, 1 may call upon Hum:umy
itself to. take its share. Why not,
since it is for Humanity [ work?
A little pain, even mutilation—"

Creyl made a blind, unpremeditated
plunge to the door. Van Deacken’s
shout of protest seemed to come from
a remote distance. His fingers grip-
ped the haudle, turned it.- He drag-
ged the door open and slammed it
behind him. An instant later he wus
in the strect. 99

At the first corner, he slackened
pace. He had no idea of his .locality.
Ho felt in his pocket. There were a
few shillings there, the money he
had with him when he entered the
prison. “A bus pulled up a few yards
away. . Creyl climbed on top. thank-
ing Providence that the no-hat bri-
gade had made a bare-headed pas-
senger too common to attract any spe-
cial attention. -

The bus clattered on its way. From
time to time he looked back, but saw
no signs of pursuit. He paid his fare
to the terminus, and thereafter walk-
cd aimlessly, but always away from
London.

At~ night e slept in a derelict
barn.

“So you have returned?” said Van
Dencken, genially. Dusk had falled;
Crey], standing in the open door-way
was silhouetted against the light of
a street Jamp. “Well, I will not pre-
tend to be surprised. Your little holi-
day has lasted less than a week, but
even so, it has been longer than I
expected. Come inside.”

They went together inte the. din-
ing-room. The light there showad
Creyl thin, unshaven "and ragged.

“Tell me,” asked Van Dencken,
“what finally made you return?”

“I'd no money left,” said Creyl. His
voice was low and hoarse, and he
broke off repeatedly to cough. “f
couldn’t get ‘any that I was strong
enough to handle, and there was al-
ways tlie chance that the man I ap-
plied to might have seen my portrait
in the paper.”

Van Dencken smiled. “He wouldn't
do that. We, by which I mean the
Law and myself, have not invited the
co-operating of the Press. We did not
forget that under the influence of my
injection you were—harmless.”

“Quite,” said Creyl, moving toward

the door. “By the - way,. are you
alone?”
“Yes. Why?”

1

“There’'s a friend of mine . wait-
ing outside whom I'd like to intro-
duce.” He crossed the hall, opened
the front door, and ushered in a-tan-
ned, heavily-built man. '

“This,” said Creyl, leading the way
back to the dining-room, *is Jerry. I
don’t’ know his other name, but he's
a professional tramp and we met ua-
der.a haystack in a village about 30
miles from here. We discovered that
we'd tastes in common,:and I told
him about you and your experiments.”

Van Dencken's sallow_face flushed.
“You had no justification—"
““You wouldn't say that if you knew
how interested Jerry has been. Like
me, he has a passion for animals. ........
Specially small, furry, helpless ani-
mals. When I explained that, thanks
to you, I couldn't do anything myself,
but that I'd take the consequences
if he did it for me, he didn't hesitate.
That so, Jerry

“Sure,” growled the other.

“Whtich,” concluded Creyl, “is why
vou have rather less than a minute

"

to live.
L - -

An hour later a tall, thin man walk-
cd briskly into one of the suburban
police stations.

“Good evening.” he sald to the ser-
_geant on duty. “My name i3 Edwin
Creyl, and I have called to tell you
that.a Dutch scientist has been killed
in his house in Hammerford Square.
I strangled him with a scarf I took
from the rack in the hall, and I wish
to give myself up for the murder.”

Catching - Health »

“They are delicate and intricate,
and ' highly confidential. But we "will
wait ‘until the morning.”

- Creyl lay stretched - luxuriously’ in
the unfamiliar. bed. He had slept
beavily, but . dreams  thronged  his
brain.. A - long-drawn, — penetrating

“ery had awakened him, Presently the

_in about these words, “without intend-
l ing - to be irreverent,

. Col. Robort Ingersoll said one time

il. I _were in
charge of the universe [ would make
health catching—not disease.”

reason or other his imagination had ¢

Itisal’

paople.
from his truck.

Arthur E. Rump, 534, of St. Loais, almost entirely paralyzed, runs a business ard supports threa
Spinal injury in 1203 put him ou bis back, bug he sells magazine subscriptions and insurancs

Pride of Norway

From the sea Norway proston. =
rugged appearance. The long coast
line and the many islands scattered
along- this line consist of rocks cov-
ered with scaniy grass, hardy bushes
or windswept trees. But, when the
voyager steps ashore and walks about
in one of the many neat little places
to bo fouad where there is a suitable
harbor, it is surprising to see the
many lovely flower gardens neatly set
with fruit trees, gooseberry and cur-
rant bushes. You may see a little
garden, like an oasis surrounded by
rocks, and woader how this spot can
contain a suflicient depth of soil for
anything to grow iz, when all around
there i3 such a scarcity of earth.
Take the first opportunity to talk
with the owner of such a garden,
and he will invariably tell you that
tho spot where fou now find a bloom-
ing garden was originally as barren
as the rest of the surroundings.
When the people settled deoa in
a clase and built their smali, neat
houses, the first thing .they did was
to look for carth in order to plant
a garden where they could grow po-
tatoes, vegetables, bushes and—the
great ambition of everyone—a fruit
tree. Having finished the day's work,
husband or wife took a basket or pail.
and went on foot or in a boat to hunt
for earth. Having found some precious
soil, it was carefully brought home,
placed in a hollow, and thus the foun-
dation of the garden was made. It
was tenderly  looked after and care-
fully watered, even although this often
meant cxtra work in fetching water
from a well or brook. Day after day.
month after month, the householders
persevered . in the work until the re-
sults ‘appeared and the houses were
surrounded with gardens. Lilacs grow
well jn Norway and are common, the
long feathery flower branches swaying
in the summer wind. But the caiefl
pnde of the housewife is generally
reserved for her cherry trees. . The
fisher population love their gardens;
this can plainly be secen in the way
they are tended,
which they have heen planned. Tt
is always somethmg of an adventure
to come upon these well-kept gardens,
when all around nothing grows but
the most hardy vesetable.

Dev clopmg a planl to fit a harvest-
ing machine because it was easier
than building a harvesting machine
to fit the plant is an accomplishment
of plant brecders of the United States
Department of Agriculture. The plant
is the grain sorghum, milo, which has
been transformed by cross breeding
from a tall, unwieldy plant having
pendant or “goosenecked” heads into
a short plaat with ere® heads which
lodge- much- less frequently. ~ The
transformation has made grain sorg-
hum harvesting with combines more
feasible and more widely practiced,
says the department.

"ot

Pigeon Falls Onto Ocean Liner.

A British racing: pigeon, which fell
exhausied on the deck of a liner, while
in thé English Channel, bound for New,
York, was returned to England ina
seaplane catapulled from the vessel.

in the maunner in|-

.} duced;

Listening to Music

“’hen I was twenty years old, a
in sollege, I had no lik-
ing for 1sal muslc. 1 enjoyed a
comic opera and a brass band. \While
I was fin this state of masculine,
Philistine darkness, Theodore Thomas
came to New lfaven with a large or-
chestra, and annouaced that he would
give a series of concerts. The first
one would ba composed of the works
of Eeethoven and Wagner. To me
this sounded terrible and terrifsing;
but being willing and even -anxious
to educate myself, if such a thing were
possible. I inquired of a cultivated
lady it she thought it would be worth
my while to attend. ....... She told me
it was my duty and it ought to be
my pleasure to go.

I went. Never shall [ forget the
boredom of that evening. Theodore
Thomas was a great conductor, he
had a competent orchestra, and the
compositions were by two -men of
genius—Reethoven and Wagner. ...

When I think of what music has
meant to me, what enormous and
exquisite delight I have received
from it in Europe and America. with
what passion and intensity I love
it, it seems strange that the very
music I have enjoyved so much, and
for so many years, should on that
first evening have hurt my ears and
bored my mind.

Thinking it over after that concert,
1 said to myself, “Thera must be
something great here. 1 don't get it,
but I will go again” I went to.the
next concert. It was-almost as bad.
I was bored again, though perhaps
not so hideously as on.the former
occasion.  Well, I-kept going. After
a while I began to see rifts in the
clouds, mountains in the fog, light in
the darkness, a suggestion of some-
thing splendid. After repeated fs-
tenings, I reached the state where
I -had rather hear-a competent or-
chestra play Beethoven and Wagner
than hear anything else. And I reach-
ed this state of bliss not by stady,
not by reading books, but simply by
listening—listening _ with all my
might.—William - Lyon- Phelps, in
“Music.”

The English. School’

When we are talking about an Eng-
lish school we never ask first who
are the great scholars it has pro-
we inquire what Kkind of
peopls it turns out into society.

‘The issue is the school itself, ra-
ther than the lessons given in its
classrooms. This Is part of the Eng-
lish educational tradition that those
growing up should learn the princip-
les of membership of society. We
have the - fullest and - wholesomest
education of any country, although we
think so little about it.

The Scots are always telling us how
well educated they are, but I don’t
believe their tradition has so full a
supply of all the elements that really
matter -as the English tradition. I
am perfectly certain that the German
tradition, great as it is,-is very de-
fective in comparison—By tbe Arch-
bishop of York.

_ The true use of speech is not so
much to express our wants as to con-

ceal them.—Oliver Goldsmith.

What New York

Is VWesring

Hiustrated Dressimalking Lesson Fur-
rished Witt Every lattern

Czn't  you imagire now ravishing
this dress would be in a gy red ard
white printed crepe silk.

A .white crepe silk cape collar cov-
ers the sleeveless arms sufficiently to
make it quite cuitable for town for
warm days. The edge of tae collar is
fin:shed in the daintiest way with a
narrow frilling of self-tissue.

The cleverly cut skirt gives extreme
snugness through the hips. The panels
will make vou appear tall and slender.

Style No. 2841 is designed in sizes
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36 and 38 inches
bust. *Size 16 requires 3% vards of
85-inch material with % vyard of 33-
inch contrasnng.

Carried out in one material a pl:un
marine blue crinkle crepe silk is lovely.
HOW.TO ORDER PATTERNS.

-Write your name and address plain-
1y, giving number and size of such
patterns as you .vant. Enclose 20c 1n
stamps or coin (cvin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your ordcr to, Wilson Pattesn
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

Several prominent _~ Canadian
firms are having talking  pictures
made of their -products —and pro-

cesses to exhibit before the Imperial
Conference in Ottawa this month=:

e

It God were not a necessary Being
of Himself, ¥le might almost seem to
be -made for the -use .of benefit of
men.—John Tillotson.

SNAPSHOTS OF JUNIOR HELPING TO CHANGE A TIRE

BY GLUYAS WILLIAMS

TELLS DADDY CHECRILY

\IANISHEP

lot casier to radiate good nature and
buoyanecy \wlgcn enjoying
health, 2

_Tobust

15 stTLED BYsovNDs “NOT BEme mxwwm{ Datmk
-| FROM-DADDV-WHD HAS - FOUND. AT.

JUST DISCOVERED THAT ~ COID. HE HAVE Tms
ONE OF THE NUT5 PAS Dusr o .

15 SILENT 7OR A

ASK5 WHAT CAN HEDO, DURING CBI‘ﬁChL MOMENT |
1 HEHAS COME OUT TD ° WHAT KEEPS AR IN TIRES, - MOMENT WHILE EX-  WHILE DADDY IS STRUGGLNGY:
T HEWP Bt CRANGE THE WY DDES DRDDY'S FACE | AMINING A M7 ° -~ TO GET THE SPARE OFF, |
TRE 6Ef RED. N JACKING UP 'EJE ASRS CAN HE HAVE THE {i
CPR, PND WHAT 15 THE WRENCH
CARBURETOR.

~DOES
Pm{wm

£6, STOUTIY HE. -
IPT KNOW_WHERE - HOUSE WONDERING |
~THE WRENCH 15, HE'S .
- SURE.RE PUT IT BACK O ]DHELPBNY MOR

Am wumns BbaRD e

&Z’é’,%sns

60F5 QUETLY BACKT
 PAODY. DDNT WANT HIM

" much  good-humored . comment _{rom

Such is the tabdloid press of Chipa
Because of the malicious, fmpish,
sticging character of the pews they
print, these rewspapers — 59 The
People’s Tribune (Shanghaj) states—
are kpown as the “mosquito™ press.
The izeritable outgrowth of the
crushing censorship formerly placed
on legitimate jourrals, the “mosquito™
press, with smasll running capital and
fly-by-pight tactics, ipostly emanates
from the foreign-coatrolied areas ol
Shanghai where the censorship can
not be efectively applied.

At present, the writer ian The
People’s Tribune estimates, no less
than thirty “mosquito™ meespapers
are published in Shzpghai:

“They are divided iuto dailies, two-
day, and three-day publications.
“Since they cannot afford to subdb-
scriba to the regular news services
and to engage correspondents in other
cities, they have found it profitable
to establish indirect counections with
the bigger papers which aillow them
to make use of the news left over
by the censorship. Hence their great
popularity —EsL of thels fzsanant

kittens to baby chicks and which de-
prived a cat in this vicinity of its s:x‘
young ones has caused something of at”
sensation bereabout.

The hken is the property of John
Short of Almra She found her mest
occupied by a cat ard hzlf a dozem
rew-born kittens, and promptly chas-
eC the cat out. Taking possession of
the kitteps, the bea frmly refused to
allow their mother to get them azain.
This kept up for two weeks, ac-
cording to the story, during whick
period the kittens had to bz takea
from tha hen’s nest at mealtime aud
given access to their mother. Sixtexa
incubator chicks were put into the
rest in an effort to alienate the affac-
tions of the hen, but she was not in-
terested.

“3sANUSCRIPT LAUNDRY”
Berlin—*“Any manuscript 1or th2
laundry?” asks a nes’ly dressed man
who goes the round of the literary
cafes here.

His job—his own iden—is making
rejected articles look like new.
I am making a fair lx\m" out ot

disregard of all standards of truth
and propriety.
“The local militarists were freas to

amploy any method in dealing with
the newspapers within theic respec-
tive provinces or districts.

“Sometime last summer. certain
hisgh ofli ial: of the Hupeh Provincial
Government played a gam of mah
jounz in a fashionable hote! in Han-
Kow. The stakes, tke story alleges,
ran so high that a certain gentleman
lost several hundred thousand dol-
lars.

“Ona of the ‘mosquitd’ papers in
Hankow then made a display of the
story, evidently .with malicious pur-
poses. This at once angered the local
satrap, who ordered the arrest of the
editor of the paper. DBut that editor
had fled.

“Sp an order was issual to the
effect that each newspaper of news
agency should deposit a sum of at
least 32,000 with the authorities as
a bond guaranteeing their gs0d con-
duct. <

“As a consequence of this measure,
about forty newspapers, mostly tab-
loids, and seventy news azencies
were forced to close down, leaving
only two party papers, four private
papers, and three news ageucies sur-
viving.

“In January, 1931, the Yu Chung
News Agency of Hhungking issued
in its daily service a piece of news
depicting the extravagance of the
funeral of the father of a certain Gen.
Fan, who was then the garrison com-
mander of the Szechuen-Hupeh bor-
der. The Iatter took an ecxception
of the story.

“Without resorting to proper lesal
proceedings, and .in the conventional
and .most convenient way, General
Fan thus sent a handful of soldiers
and had the editor arrested.

“The editor, by the name of Liu
Shu-tan; who had joined the agency
only three dars before, was immedi-
ately beheaded.” 5

Ramblmga

British Hhulb grov-era produce at
present only about one-.tenth of the

country’s needs.
Dangerous outhreaks of fira are
becoming rarer in London. Out of

5,500 calls a year, only twenty are
at all serious, while some 1,500 are
false alarms, the remaining 4,000 be-
ing small affairs, including chimney
fires.

Although a copy of
newspaper, piece of music, and
pamphlet published in this country
must be deposited in the British
Museum Library, applications to read
the novels are not granted until
they have been published five vears.

every book,

A milk-white river, due to the wa-
ter flowing over limestone and so be-
coming faturated with chalk, and a
lake which generates soap from its
alkaline limestone bed, are two of
the  curiosities of the island of An-
dros, one of the Bahamas.

‘Thirteen towns in ~Great Britain
have arranged to link up-with towrs
with the same . name in the United
States, under the Namesake Towns”
Association. They are Bath, Bever-
ley, Bristol, Dorchester, = Gloucestcr,
Newbury, Northampton, Oxford, Ply-
mouth, Reading, Rochester, Uxmride,
and Torrington. ~ The linked towns
will ‘be of about the same size.

Co-operative. Cattle Shows
Popular In‘Hungary
A noticeable change Jn' agricultur-
al’ shows -held- lately - has been that
co-operative <societies of " cattle far-
mers and breeders are gradually su-
perseding big estate owners in both
number and quality of cattle exhib-
ited, and they are carrying ofi the
principal prizes.” It is a slight but
sure sign of the " gradanal change
coming over the Hiagarian country-
side, due lo:post-war economic ' con-
ditions. At the same lime, where
horses :- are - concerned, . such : -fine
teams as:those  of the five . white
“Lipizzaner” of Count Franz Eszter-
hazy -or. the .four d2pple-greys of
Count Johann: Hadik: have not vet
been equalled by any teams from
these ‘organized . societies.- Horse-
manship {3 deeply ‘ingrained in' the
Hungaran: nature, and all: classes in
tho nation pnite’jun enthusiastic ap-
preciation “of ‘good~ jumping :and rd.
ing.  The keen:ambition of the voung
peasant - farmer, - anxious “to._carry
¢k to his village - the ‘chief  prize
‘the  day, ‘leads: offen to excellent
equestﬁan displays, - accompanied by,

competitom ang onlook

A o oy vaCouT i€ sald. “Manu-
scripts that have gone around a dozen
times are creased, thumbed, ink-stain-
ed and pencil-marked. No wonder edi-
tors won't look at them.

“I clean them up and make them Gt
to be sent around again. Maay cases
I've known of them being accepted
after rejection, and by the same odi-
tor, too!”

BUILD NEST ON GROUND.
Cologne, May 20.—A pair of storks
in the Cologne Zoo have upset tradi-
tion and confounded ~rnithologists by
building their nest on the ground—n
urheard of thing in best sturk circlas.

When nesting time approached, the
20» management fur. ished the cruca
makings in the hap of a cartwhe2l
covered with brushweed, mounted in
the shrubbery four feet above ground.
Whether Mr. and Mrs. Stork consid-.
ered this elevation inadequate, or from
some other comsideration, they com-
pletely ignored the arrangements acd
started construction work in a-per-
fectly flat meadow, gathering in large
quantities of paper scraps for lining
the nest.

A TALL FISHING STORY.

Wm. Bergman and Alfred Crawford
of Fort Fran:es, Ont., were about 49
miles north of Mine Centre. Crawley
felt that lake trout would be a wel-
come change for supper so he began
fishing. He caught a ﬁ\.e-poundcr. In
the process of preparing it for thy
pan he took it Jown to the lake ta
clean it. As he was doing so a hugs
great northern pike shot out of the
reeds, grabbed the half<cleaned trout
out of Crawley’s hanl and made 52
with it. Away went supper.
Declares Tree Housed

One Thousand Birds

The Sunday Oregonian of Portlaad
recertly held a contest for stranga
and true wild life stories. The fol-
lowing, by .l R. Molyneau, won ficst
prize:

“With several friends I was on =
fishing trip to Lost Lake in the cast-
ern part of Clark County Washing-
ton recently. We were all busy cast-
ing when all of a sudden from a hols
about two-thirds of the way up anm
old- dead fir tree probably 150 fect
high birds started to come. . Thcy
literaily poured out for five or six
minutes, until the air was positively
alive with them. A conservative esti-
mate of their numbers, as they soared
over the little three-acre lake would
have been from 1,000 to 1,200.

“They would fly down to the water
and skip along the top, evidently
drinking or bathing.

“The birds continued to fly arouzd
in this manner until each one had had;
its turn at drinking and bathing, and
then, at a signal from the flight com-
n.ander (if there was one), they stari-
ed pouring back into the hole in tke
tree. In five minutes or more  there
was not a bird in sight.

“After a few. minutes members of
our party, desiring to see the same
performance again, went to the foot
of the tree, endeavoring to frighten
the birds out, but there were no ra-
svits.

“If anyone doubt this unusual story,
there are three other ‘eyewitnesses,
will corroborate my statement.

“I would like very much to know
what.- kind - of : birds these are and,
their habits also. How could sb many
birds possibly live in one hollow tree?”.

s SO s
Lava Covered-Missouri

After several “years research Pro--
fessor W. A.-Tarr, University of Mis-
souri geo'ogist, announces he has dis-
covered .that at.one time great quan-
tities of lava were pouring over Mis-
souri, .reports - the Columbus Journal
Dispatch. Far. back  in. the earth’s
history, Professor Tara says, before,
the. land surface. was . covered br
grasses_and , trces” and long. befora
any but the lower forms of life had
appeared. lavas worked their way up
through ~ the earth’s crust in many
places 'in the central -part ol North
America.. -More lavas later came: up
from below, according -to Proressor
Tarra,” and pourcd over -and buncd
the earlier flows, making a thickness -
of hundreds and thousands of feet
of these isneous rocks.

Sea—Life Study
" Bottles that seal themselves fout
-miles ‘below the sruface of the. Pacxﬁc,
{hermometers”~ that-record deep - sea’
tomperatures. and: fish lmng in black’
botles reveal to sriGuns ANy ¥ ,g
facts -3 the Seh, 35 S Aok
J gumal ‘Dispatch. ‘At the Umversnty
Cahfom:as Institute of  Oceano-,
griphy a gronp of scientists are plumb-'
ing:the ocean’s-depth trying:to learg’ &
‘| why the ocean is saltier:in some are
than_in “others and:what: goes-on a.t" :

SN

: Hookworms Kill Live Stock.

About- $100,000, 000 - in live stock I8,
klllcd each :ear by nemas, or: hook-f

the bottom of tRe sea. Recently some : -
of his: fish have. become nearly blar}
and others of the same

most transpa en




