| THE IRON POT

[ Br Mota WEkinsce

in the shadow.  In tze darkness there’
its s'das glezmed with a deep blue-

black lustre, for Jeanne kept it care-;
days rhen,

ful'y polished. Even on tke
she was most lisuless, she would rub;
its rounded fron €anks sith 3 baedfpl,
of fine rmoist sand that s} kept fn 2,
canistér on the mantieshelf—sand that
she had duz herself from roznd the,
braszkea rxts, asd from ucder tbe,
heather, acd that ha=d ir it sull tioy
1=igs arnd leaves.

She pad brought rothing to the cot-
1are when she had married the young
gaxmekecper: there was no single pic-
iure on the walis 15 rezind her of
France—rot ap orpament or a piece
52 chins. In the first week: after thelr
vedding, when ke had come bome in
the evening. hardseme, brown. tired.
224 as inarticulately happy as the set-
1:zr at his heels, and had threwn him-
5217 into the old wicker armchair,
siratching his gaitered legs iu front of
bim towards the fire. smiling up at
fer in the wgy that warmed ker 2eart
—she had gloried in this. The versy
si:angeness of it all - had stimulated
azd charmed her—she feli as if she
was on a new planet, so divorced was
she from all familiar things. The sofz,
sirange air of England. full of a dif-
tased and misty light, that flowed
shrough the cottage windows and lit
aer strange little EnglisL kitchen, was
i:7erent from the lumindus-peile air
> Brittany; under her feer were the
seeell red bricks of t 2 floor, instead
37 the cocl uneven fiagsiones that she
1524 to know: the pots apd pans above
-2 uniamliar stove, the curious, ugly
4 :35 b:dstead upstairs—all, all were
w2w 1o her: as new as the dazed cves
o: hor voung husband: dazed with her
t-eauty, and his inability to tell her a
tite of what he felt for it. No French

'intenu:nsbmethﬁg—ambeode.
: perbaps?
*trees there were kanging irvfts of bril-

j1angles - together,
:bhaws stainred the rusty leares with
It stz>d in 2 coraer by tke Sreplace, : points of tawny scarlet and pale goll

! warm her afterwards: the winter that

In the dark green beech
liast leaves—aztumn was hese. Chains
of blackberries - looped the hedgercw
and the hips and

! Antumn. “Five Fears 2go the leaves
’rad smouldered as they did now, acd
I burst into flame oan the cak and tke
beech, acd the bracken had turaed
from green to lemoxn, 2rd lemon to
’ orange, ard the pheasants called wild-
1y, as ther did today jn her man’s
1 x00d. Bzt no spring sun kad come to

*B2d followed had stayed in bher heart
‘She was fce-bound, sick with longirg
angd loneliness, a chargeling in 2 cold
werld

Gradually, a® first, the impulse came
to her—and then it scddenlir took pos-
session of her. Ske siood mnpright by
the lintel, thinking painfullr.  Ske
would chapge it all. From this mo-
ment, itis anpiversary day, she would
ckange. She would breakx down the
barriers, free herself, make her life a
zew thirg. Now. She wouldnt walt
a minute. She went down the gardea
pathk, and stoed by her son.

“Come azd walk with me in the
flelds_an¢ pick mushrooms and ber-
ries for Daddy’s supper.” she said.

He looked at her. surprised. This
was  something new indeed. He
straishtened himself slowly zad put
a small 2and in hers. Her heart con-
tracted with joy—it was an omen. Her
first overture to the world had beon
reccived graciously.

-?" =alkad out inta tha fields, and

.ll
aficr a little while, in the rough grass,
an occasional mushroom giimmered in
the dask, faintly phosphorescent. In a
dewy already, rounded, clusgered close
dark green ring they came on many.
10 the earth. She showed the lttle boy
the fawny-pink underside, pleated s6
sweetly, and peeled and broke a tiny
piece for him, putting it between his
lips; a fragment tasting of the earth
and of grass, and of the night.

t-ox had looked at her like that—dumb-
t-. with decp. wordless adoring ves,
..2 a co3’s.

Under the hedges, growing on an
old log. he found a group of rosy toad-
| stools brilliant, pied, pink above and
Ohe loved him. ~Shé had left her faintly golden below, and she made:
d as laGro-rexid without bim wipe his fingers in the Jong wet 2
nesitat.n: he had oaly grass atfer touching them. Poison.
cle, like he Cid 0 nis <et-1 A sweet .and dreaming peace- en-

L~ and to lco< at ke with those darky veloped her. - She felt as if this.was
(.5, uad tae had followed. She left|not the twilight, but the dawn. As she
(he sawing-room, and the laces and| walked through the field, with little
Gae linens. whcih her hands had touch-{Jim running round her like & puppy.
¢i so deltly, so lovingly—and learnt!she knew.what she woull do. This
- 1> move the heavy-saucepans on the ] very night she would begin. Comb her
Cuvk cld stove. cooking for Rim; for| hair, and change her dress, and cook
making pulpy. messy mashes this supper for him. - So long siace
f.r tae chickens . ..; sweeping the she had doae that! She remembered
bricks. and whitening the hearth-stone. | how he had said once, taking her hand
Far the best part of a vear they hard- timidly, and fumbling for words—puz-
Iy spoke io anvone else. They were 2led and grieved by her coldness, her
mzd  about each other. Her little!aloofness, her_unhappiness.

e pointed, elusive elfin face was mirror- “If you would only take one step to-
< €d in his dark eves, and in his silent wards them, Jean™ (for that was the
heart, filled till now only with trees, nearest he came to her crisp, solid lit-
and their shadows, and birds and thelr | tle French -name), “they'd take the
shadows. and the dark moss green of rest—and you'd get to like ‘each
the wcods: and his face, his strange|other.” . .. The neighbours. . .! "She
Easiish face, came between her and |almost laughed. - They half-hated, half-
cverything else, with the persistence pitied her—a mad wench feckless and
of a dream that haunts the waking|idle—but still, she'd trv. From to-day

1Duss. - she'd try. 5
She thought of it all now, leaning The beech woods, standing up
azanst the doorpost this September against the sky like a giant hedge,
cvening ~Her weading day, five years | stood at the foot of the fields,  and
2:0.  God, how she had changed! Or three haystacks, shaped _like English
was it she?—or the worl ' around her?]loaves, lay almost ' in their shadow.
ji was the world: it had shifted out They'd go so far, she thought, the two
of focus, moved farther off, -~ become|of them, and ‘no farther;” for it was
biurred and misty to her, like a vision | getting dark. She held the mushrooms
= ce=n in water. Sue loved her husband{in a corner of her apron, her little
still, but now with a fierce, devouring, } face, triangular and delicate, lifted to
5 painful passion that was the only real { the night-clouded.sky, her eres almost
5 % thing about her; she sometimes felt as | visionary under the thick blond bair,
iz all of herself, all her mentality, all|Jim had lingered behind, ~dawdling
“her feelings were concentrated in a}over some treasure-trove he had found.
reedlepoint of pain in her heart, the| Walking quietly, dreaming, she saw
pain of her love. She had left France | them, and they never knew that they
—her own land for. this other; and}had been seen. Her lover, her hus-
EE S now this other land had left -Der—| pand, her man, lying in the hay, in the
ebbed away. The ground under her|shadow of the rick, with his eyes hid-
feet was alien ground; the walls be-|den on the woman's shoulder. She—
hind - her had been built by bands{that other—held him as if he was a
whose touch she did not understand; small boy, who had come to her for
thev shut Her in at night to- strange-| comfort. . The compass mneedls  in
% ness—just as in the day the hearts of| Jéanne's heart swung mndlv madly,
those she saw. shut her out to strange-| till- sho slmost  cried aloud mth ‘the
ness.  She was alone in n‘iorexgn land. | pain: -~ Almost, but not_quite. - She
Tour years age, when her mother| turned, »s silently as she came, and
had died—the year her own baby had | went home. She led little Jim by the
been born—they had: written to her band but forgot to speak to him. Only
from Brittany to ask if she wanted ‘once she knelt in the shadows by the
anFthing. from her old home; the | hedge, picking something; she laid it

Bible? her mothers crucifix? the pic-{in her apron carefully. < So they \vent

ture of her father that hung over her jhome.

mother’s bed?  She had written to Indoors, Mary had lit the lamp, and
ask for the cooking pot—the iron one|had turned on to the table the pack-
witli three legs tiat ker mother had | ages she'd been to the village to fetch.
always uced.  They. thought her quitc | Sngar, candles, tea, bacon in’ a thick
mad—and had handed her letter from
~one to the other- with shrugs™ acé
smiles.  Eufin, donc, “cest idiot!—
they'd balf a-mind to sené her noth-
ing. An iron cookinz pot, all the way
to England—over the sea! ‘But, in the
end, they'd done it up ia an old wooden
case and sent it cver by petito vitesse

—and there it stood, in the corner, her

only little bic ¢t France; all she had
_for anchor. when her spirit:swam out

on the -wide seas of nostaigia and

came near to drowning.

Homesick! That was a good word.

1 It ‘meart mere-tkan :most. Eoglish

words-do.- Sick, sick, sick: - sick in

body. and soul. - Siex ‘for - the home

that she would never sce again, for the

nezdlepoint of love and pa in veered

elways -in- ner- heart. psinti

voods whera nicr husband worked, and

lzeping Lier ticd lo Lim by, xt., mag-

ot nctic thréad.”

Lid he still love 2er? S;m v )ndnrrd

—so often. Wiy shouid he? - She!

1coked at Yier hands. Thin. a'most like

a birds daws; she forget to cal, of-

ten. Ske put ene hand ud to ner hair,

and fclt the hash'tangles in what had,

~gnae becn os fine, as smooth as silk.

E 2 * Sue .took no joy new in her baauly—

s T 7 and, ,.n\‘"'a" thn-o was bnt h‘tle-o. it
2 T : iln Auntie!” he cried

o 2 SAfter hier b:zb, was born, his s.stet- me storles, s

s Z _who had coine to-lock after the cct-| with Joy, Le elmost choked.—
- Mary, looked down at him.-Her lit-
tle boy.” Hers. -Sao had. done 1 tor

came in.

“Wonders'll never cease"' she said.
“You two been out together? . Time
for your bed, youngster. I could turn
in, too; I'm tired, I can tell you!”
“Go, Mary,” said Jeanne, turning her
fey eyes on her sisterin-law. - “Go to
bed, with the boy. - Eat ‘some bread
and milk with him; and go.and Test.”
Her cheeks- flushed darkly, and  her
lips: parted in-a slow, unaccustome.i
smile. “Have you -forgotten- this is
my wedding night?” she.asked. " “I
will cook Joe's supper.
right. You go to bed, and rest. - Poor
Aary! I leave so much to rou.”

bafMed.: "Jeanne had not cooked " for

or: done a hand‘s tum. Everyone in
the village !hought it was a.crying
shame the way Mary. worked for that
gueer. cae, and got no thanks for. it.
&nd asre was Jeanne telling her to g0
to bed. 1o rest, and she with her legs
aclicg, dear knows, and her arms too.

hcad or ner heels. = Jim started :to
{fump up 2nd down; ap and down, in‘a
—* {reazy. of excitement.
-~ “Come to bed,” same time as me,
4N you can tell

: “tage during ker con sSnement, had stay-
.~ -edon, for she hardly lifted a finger to
cican or cock—she'd let it all go. - The
SGER baby va3 more’ Marys than’ hots; he
S UL Glept with his aunt, was locked after
S py her; it he cut his ficger:he ran .to
~~her, and teok to her the stmnxe ﬂower
that -he picked on tia bank," The lttle
dark English boy., He vida't 'belong
to her atall, i

hu's'blnz g bring your suppe
tho boy.

rasher;- she lifted her head as they |-~

I wish to, to-}:

Mary’s country wits were completely |

four vears. or-cleaned for that matter,i

Shoe-didn't know if ‘she was on herj

His- \'OICG broke :

Santa Claus has indeed gone modern. e larded his new plame in ASan Francisco, last week, to en-
quize of Jack and Jill what their wishes- were. In addition he took ‘em for a ride.

sne siooped, ana lit tne dre 1n tne
cold enough up till aow—it was the
first time this vear. = As the flames
leapt up she brought out her iron pot
and stood it near the heat, to warm
slowly. Then she went to her own
room.

For a long tima she brushed her
hair. It grew silky again; silky; and
it shone as it used to do. She. colled
it in two pleats over her ears. She
bathed her face and hands with cold
water—and put a violet powder on her
cheeks—how lonz since she™had done
J4at? Now, her red silk dress; it was
in the box under the bed. Five years
old, but very pretty.- Over it a white
apron; she must keep it fresh for the
meal.  Her toilet finished, she lifted
the candle and looked at her face in
the flawed glass; little pointed face,
flushed, with starty eyes—too large to-
night—and elistening ‘soft hair—she
looked as she usad o 16::. She blaw
out the light. -

Downstairs she knelt by the old pot,
and by the firelight she made the meal
ready. It was a long time since she
bhad cooked his food, and to-night, of
all nights, it should taste good. First
she laid  the thick pink-and-white
wedge of bacon on the warm iron bot-
tom of the pot; it fizzled faintly, and
some fat ran out. Deftly, neatly, with
the fingers that had handled and mend-
ed laces and silks, = she peeled the
mushrooms that lay in a glimmering
heap by her feet: the creamy, pink
and fawn ones that grew in the grass,
and the rosy, crimson, and gold ones
that grew - under the hedge. All of
them. She put them in with the bacon,
and put the lid on’the pot, drawing it
right over the flames, so that a hissing
and sputtering, and a ‘savoury smell
filled the kitchen, the little alien Eng-
lish kitchen, stil strange to her.

She laid the table, and ‘drew off her
apron, and sat down. When she heard
the gate click, and her husband’s feet
on -the flags, she smiled, sweetly, al-
most-gaily. - This was their wedding
night, and the feast was prepared. She
was ready.—John O'London’s Weskly.

—_

TRAPPED : st
- Two Canadxan huunting moose were
having lunch in a clearing of the fcr-
est,-and - left: their guns- agamst a
tree on_the. other side. -
Suddenly a.big bull. moose charg-
ed them, and while one _ climbed ‘a
tree, the other dived into a small hole
in the rccks. =
-The moose -tried to reach-the man
in the tree, but he was out of harm’s
way. - The moose - then turned. and
charged - the other, ‘who - had: just
emerged from his hole, but who im-
mediately dived back.
“You fool!” cried.the man 1o the
tree. “Why don't’ you stay in that
hole?”
*Oh, you don’t know as much 4bout
this hole as I do,” Teplied the’ other.
“There's . a bear in it!”

great open hearth—it bad not been’

"| experience  of primitive ~ adventurz

Du Maurier

Two rocked his infant cradle as he
sl~pt,

And crooned for him their native
lullabies.

One gave her sense of beauty to his
eyes,

One taught his heart her smiles, the

tears she wept.

Each made him love her as the child
his home,

And, mother-wise, reclaimed - his
wandering glance:
Beloved England  anéd

France,—
Each drew him, though, a(ar. he could
not come!

beloved

In kis imagination, fleurde-lis
Azd ‘English dalsy blo«somed side
- by side,
And dreams were his, lost transports
to renew.
Half ‘exiled whereso’er he chanced to
be,
Like migrant birds” his thoughts
went -soaring wide,
Wooed onward by the vision of the
T true!
—Tlorence Earle Coates, “Poews”

Young Men of Britain
Have All-Year Camps

London. An organization ‘known as
Grith Fyrd Camps has come into ex-
in resp to the popular de-
mand. A chain of permanent camp
communities is being formed in which
voung ‘men of all classes can live a
worth-while life, even if precluded
from "earning a living. The project
was initiated by the Order of Wood-
craft Chivalry, a social and education-
al orgamzahon, which has had sixteen
years’ etpenence of vear-round camp-
ing.

It is more than an unem:ployment
scheme, for it axms at filling needs
which would be urgent if there were
r.0 unemployment—(1) for the regain-
irg by voung men of that peMnal

ot

which was lost in the migration from
country. to’ town; - (2) for the con-
structive use of readmess to face dan-
ger and difficulty - in ~Serving ' theic
country; and - (3) for education in the
purposcful use of theleisure” which
humanity has secured bv the elabor:x-
tion of machines. .-

Members of Grith Fyrd Camps set
about the - task “of “learning by first-
Land experience how. to control them-
selves and “eack” other, or, in other
‘words, how to live in communities and
yet find life ad\enturous and <atxsfy—
irg.

The frst camp has been cvnstructed
close to the bank of the Avon at Gods-
hill near For..xrgbrldge, on the north-
western _edge ~of- the New _Forest,

i’he Pledge to Disarm

By LORD CECIL OF CHELWOOD,
British Peaace Worker, Speaking at
: Acton.

As to the case for disarmament,
apart from the “questions of ex-
pense and the diminution of interna-
tional suspicion, the strongest argu-
ment of.all was our definite promise,
repeated on several occasions, to dis-
arm as soon as Germany had_ ac-
cepted and carried out the disarma-
ment clauses of the Treaty of Ver-
sailles. The obligation of honcr
resting upon us and the other coun-
tries who gare this promise was com-
plete and binding.

It has now become an. urgent
question, by reason cf the German
claim for its fulfillment, with an in-
timatfon that unless the other coun-
tries are prepared to disarm she will

claim the right to rearm-  What
possible answer i3 tiere to this
claim? 1 confess I see none. . The

point now is, nct whether it would
be better for us to disarm or zot to
disarin ‘but what is the altern:tive
i we do not disarm?
“In‘ the first place, as it seems to
me, wo lose our honor; we abandoz
the pledges which we have given to
Germany and on the faith of which
she signed  te treaty.  But quite
apart from that the fnevitable result
must sconer or later. be the rearma-
ment 6 Germany. Is that what we
want? Can-it possibly be right for
us to take a course which will tead
to a repetinon of the state of things
existing -in” Eurgpe in the rears be-
fore 19142 ; 2
_——-:._._ ;
1,530,3°0 Pe-pmg Populztlon
Is Largest in History of City
Peiping, China.—Pexp.ng the anci-
ent capital of China, has a popula-
tion - of 1,530, 890, according ~to the
latest. figures. = Of this number, 62,-
963 “are foreigners, chiefiv ' Japanese
and Russians.:
Peiping . now. i3  more: populous by
70,000 persons than it was even dur-
ing the first year of the republic.
This is accounted - for by -the ‘large
influx - of ‘refugees_ -from 3Manchuria
durlng the last vear.” 'In having at-
talned its’largest size in history, Pei-
ping -face an acute housing: problem
which grows more serious as refugees
continue to arrive from the. dxslurbed
areas to the morthward.

Smokers Eyes ] Better

| At Seemg Red nghts '

- Los “Angeles. —Tobacco smoking, -i
has been shown in experiments con-
ducted at the.University of Southem

‘| ‘California, tends to increase the sensi-
tivity of eyesight to- red and green| "
This senSItlnty, experimenters| ..

cvlors.
point out may in future - determine

twelve miles from. $ptthampton. :

accident Tisk for -insuranmce.. = oo -

o HE ENCLOSURE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

GUIVAS ~.
WiLLIARS

EXPLAINING THE

SHPS 1T, B'\’WEEN

N-D SEPALS =5

vmss ANOTE To MRS, WIMPLE
oA Bl

— GHE'S ENCLOSING 15 HER SHARE  MIND
| oF THE WhcREON vssszAY =

' BLAM( SHEET © REALIZES THAT IF SECOND. -
- 0F TODER, INTD ANOTHER EN-
VELOPE - WHICH ‘GRE swws

oo
mwzo w SETITOFF HER %

- ENVELOPE SROULD 82T THERE
FIRST, MRS: VIMPLE WOULDNT
KNOW WP.AT lTWAS AL BT,

5nm>s DOALAR BRL GRUDESK, |
S HUST. AVE fop.sorfsn

11 FiRST. EVELOPE PuT
DOLAR BiLL Wi NOTE, BUT-

“FINDS THERES A DOLIAR W e
CSHE r‘usr PNF. HPD Tv(a Doum

whether ‘a” person‘is a good or poor

oL college’ miss? 1t is also sultable for

Girl Guide News
Giad Thz_t;:lve Am 1

are blue,
Glad for the country lanes aed the fall.
of dew ’

the sun,

< be doce,
All that we peed to &o, be we low or
hizh,
Is to see that we grow zearer the skr.
- (T2ese words will be sung as a s023 .
at the Ring of Service in London, Eng-
fand). i
The Guide Law
1. A Guide's honour is to be trusted.
2. A Guide fs loral 3. A Guides dm}"
is to be vseful and kelp others. 4. A
Guide is friend to all. 5. A Guide is
courteous. 6. A Guide is a frierd to
animals. 7. A Guilde obeys orders. §.
A Guide smiles and sings under all @if-
ficulties. 9. A Guide is thriftr. 10, A
Guide is pure in thougai, word and
deed.
Taps
“Day Is done, gone the sun,
From tka hillg, {rom the sea,
the sXy,
All is well safaly rest,
God i3 nizgh.”
Courtesy
Let us - think a little adboat what
courtesy means. In some ways this is
the most attractive of all our Guide
Laws.  We bezin wm\ Truth, Honour,
and Joralty for {Le {ounualion; iica
we have the most solid and bsautiful
part of the building—Usefulaess, Help-
fulzess and Friendliness; and then we
polish theze urtil thery shine with
Courtess.
Courtesy means a great deal. It
means politeness and good manaers, it
means considerateness and thsughtful-
ness for others, and it means chivalry,
deferenca and respect for others. - It
w3 are truly courteons, we shall show
deference to ail those who are older
or wiser than ourselves, or who are
abovz us in any way; and we shall 21-
30 show respect to ali who are weaker,
smatller or raore helpless than our-
selves, even to the animals, remember-
ing that the are Cod’s creatures 100.
Marial Honer contributed a little
poem to cne of cur magazines, which
i think might be repeated here:
Courtesy
Have we got lime to be courieous?
1 know it’s an awful bore
To remember to wipe your feet on the
mat
And not to slam the door.
Bat it is the littls courtesies
In the rush of modern life
When our nerves are horribiy oa the
jar,

.That we do much to palliate strife.
And, I think, i{ we try to be courteous,
We shall find the old-time grace
Of manners is welcome in ev'ry-age,
And will never seem out of place.

—Aillicent M. Benson, Captain ol

- Lone Guides. i
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A Rough-Crepe
Model

By HELE\' WILLI AMS.

HNllustrated Dressmaking Lesson Fur-
nished With Every Pattern.

o

Il

I

5 Isn't thl< a tresh and attractiva
rew type for: “the_ smart. school ‘aac

}outhful women' tvpes. 3

It:displays c]e\er mampulahon of
f..bnc. :

--The: new. wrapped bodxce cut is
: srappy and slitiming, too. -The -skirt
with:front and-back- panels, that by
tke way, cut'in one with the_ hip:sec-

tion, give youthful height to the figure. | ¢

* Hyacinth-blue novelty. silk and wool
crepe,made the ongmal. ‘The rever
collar’and . cuﬁ's were of ! pla ;blue

416, 18 20 years, + 88 |
urches hust Size. 6 reqmres X%
39- .\ch ma.erla ith- 35"
b

-] travel. in-escort ‘machines.

“| meet -the -Prince’s - wishes, - will -en-

“| for the fastest-trip -ever- made ‘over -

.| of twelve . passengers ‘and much mail

More than 1,110406090 h;thnn'

Giad that I live 2m J, that the skies Sarving certificates bave now beed
bougkt in Gt Britaie i

Scientists claim that they ¢aa nox
measure speeds up to about 1.09(

After the stn the raia, after tze rain’ miles an hoer.

Incapacity for work dze to rheum

This Is the way of iife, till the ~ork tism costs Pritain the amazing sum of

£20,000,000 2 year.
Startizz in Glasgox fifty years agc

witk 2 membership of only thirty, the
Boys® Brizade bas a strength of over
100,000, i

Measured by a special apparates,

the speed of a driver when it touvches
a golf ball is from seTenty to 125 miles
1 per bour.

Nine of the world’s most famous

liners are to be orerhauled this winter
at Southampton; the task will find em-
ployment for thousands of men.

After being trapped ia a rabbitber-

rowx for six dars, a terrier was found
to be pure white ic coloar when res

cuad. Originally she was a rich sand}
browa.

A recent rcad cénsus in the L'mleé
Kingdom showed that over a period o!

four years motor-cars harve increased

by twenty-four per cent, while motor
cycles have decraased by eighteen pet
cent.

Documents dating back 700 yean
are in the possession of one Stockholm
firm which has been carrring on busk
ress since the twa2lfth ceaturs. I
slalreez 1a e tha ol st trading coacerz
in the world.

In the wardrobe of the “Old Vie*
London’s famous theatre, are 20,000
articles of clothing and parsonal adorn-
ment. When “Henry VIII” is staged
more than 920 items of apparel are re-
quired.

Fourpence pays for medical cousui-
tation, treatment, and a bottle of medi
cine in the poorer districts of Liver-
roo!, where three experienced doctors
carry on the work of the cheap dis-
peusaries founded in that city in 1778.
Smoke in the alr is responsible for
the City of London losing 320 hours of
sunshine every year. In one month
alone, December, there should be an
average of forty hours of sunshine, of
which the city enjoys less than one-
third. = %
Designed on  the grand scale, the
new home of the League of Nations
being built in Geneva has a facade one-
third = of a mile long; the Assembly
Hall will seat some 2,000 people, while
there is room for 600 joumal sts in the
Press Gallery. !
Of the main roads round London,
the Portsmouth road  as Esher is
stated to be the busiest. During one
wesk "the following vehicles were
counted: 66,218 cars, 12,219 motor-
cxcles, 30,381 heavy motors, and 7,218
other vehicles.

No vessel may dock in the Port of
London until the medical officers In
charge of the dock have given her a
clean bill of health, but only a small
percentage of the 15,00 vessels which
enter the Thames every year -have
actually to be boarded.

Because it is built on a bed of clay,
the fifteenth century church at Elton,
Northamptonshire, - as > be *“water-
ed” in very dry weather. ' The clay
shrinks when too dry, and the church
is.only safe so long a: its foundations
are kept moist by the local.fire bri-
gade. 4

Marble tablets engravil with detmls
of great feasts and games whic. oc-
curred between A.D. 108 and A.D. 112
have been discovered during excava-
tions in Italy.  They are fragments of
the “Fastii Aannales,” a. official ga-
zette o {the Roman period, and one of
the world’s earliest ngwsbapers.

| Notable ‘Large Monoplane

- Ordered by the Prince

The Prince of \Wales has been well
Enown as au enthusiastic ‘private air-
plane owner for the past four years.
Hitherto he has flown light machines.
He has now ordered for his own uss
a twin-eagined monoplane which- will
be one of-the lastest” air line craft
‘of comparab!e size vet- built any-
where in the world. — It>{s notable
among British aircraft “because ‘it is
constructed ‘entirely of metal even to
the coverings>of the wings and tail .
unit. ** The ‘restricted  space avall-
able in-small “craft has- meant’ that
the Prince’s atterdants have had to -
The new. .
Viastra -craft,  furnished specially  to

able-him to fly from place to  placs
when he_ wishes - with ‘his luggage
and  staff in the ~same - machine.
Similar planes operate "the air mafl "
service . in - Australia between Perth
and® Adelaide; ther. hold the record

the 1,450 ‘miles ‘of the route, a8 “four- -
ney -accomplished - with “a full ‘load -

on board :at_ an average speed” ot
155 mpm—Toronto Mail and Em--

The Manchunan Issue : §

- ‘By LORD LYTTON 2

=The Manchunan s uation is nol
hcpeles “The: greatest hope at this
moment 0 pre<erving the - 'peace, 0f~
the xvorld ‘g for-. the United Smat&l

trol “the : fun.re »des" ; :
chuna' it'is -whether: the prlncxples

£ ot collective responsxbmty ‘andthe
- | maintenance of. peace and- Sustica be»-,

tween ‘nations’ shall-be prese
h lies betwean,

b co-operadun or:a:
) ompeutiv torce.
pr B
it: is ot impos lb!e, i! firmp!
¥ mblnev wi
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