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“Fresh from the Ga:dens

SO THIS IS
MARRIAGE.

A Christmas Story of Two Women
—Film Star and Housewife—But
“Sisters Under Their Skin™

By Luce Dennis

;

" Th2 Motel Regency was bright and

excited; lively with chatter, laughter,
cecorations, musie, dancing. and hur-
rying feet; for it was Christmas Eve.
indeed. In that britliant and expensive
hctel by the Ernglish Channel there
were only two silent women.

Ore of them was Christina Rain,
who had just arrived in England from
Hollywood, and had taken refuge here.
She had left her ryoung husband-in
America, and there was talk of a di-
vorce, though she was giving no inter-
views to anyone.

She bad been in a glitter of rage and

ears 21l the way from Hollywood. She

was beautiful, famous, and rich; but
she kad still enough of the natural
girl in her to hide in a suite of rooms
in the Hote! Regency. 1o cry in peace
-all through Christmas.

So she lay now, brooding, in her
bed. though jt was twenty minutes
past eleven in the evering, on Christ-
mas Eve. Her malid, in the next room,
persistently refused to give any infor-

~ mation to any journalist. :

The other silent woman was really
on,- not in, the Hotel Regency. She

~was on the fire escape,” shuddering
with cold and nervousness. - She was
clutching the cold iron rail of the es-
cape,  which was wet and slippery
from the driving rain; but, as it helped
to hide her from the world below, she
w-as thankful for the storm.

She was nearly forty, a comfortable,
cheerful woman; but now, with chat-
tering teeth, she was driving herself,
inch by:inch, up the fire-escape which
clung, "rocking. in .the wind, to the
sheer cliff of bricks which was the
north wall of the hotel.

She was invisible from the street.
Some of the windows which she pass-
ed were lighted and warm, some were
blank and cold. But no one looked out
of any of them for they were bath-
room windowas.

She came at last to the window for
which she had been climbing. It was
moist . with ‘scented steam, and open
an inch at the top. It -was Christina
Rain’s bath-room window. 2

Christina sat up ~in bed _suddenly
when she heard the bath-room window
open. -She sprang out on the floor and
hurried into the bath-room, a revolver
in her hand. - Through the ' abruptly
opened door she saw no burglar, but
Agnes Harriett, in a fawn mackintosh
and a wet, shapeless velvet hat, clam-
bering -anxiously in through the win-
dow, with a very white face.

Christina Rain, who was a vigorous
and - forceful young woman, stepped
quickly forward.

“Don’t!” Agnes Barrett sald quick:
I5. “Please don’t! If you touch me I
shall fall.  Let me get in quickly. I'm
terrified of heights.”

Christina Rain stooc s:ill and stared.
She was too interested to be enraged.
“Can you beat that?” she sald.

- Agnes Barrett scrambled fn to safe-

ty and shut the window behind her.

Christina looked her over, and saw a

middle-aged, pleasant woman, dowdy,

scared, but resolute.

“Is it an old Englisk custom‘.’" Chris-

- tina asked dryly. .

“I'm sorry. I did try to.get to you
in ‘some more conventional way, but
your maid wouldn't Jet anone in.”".- "

“My mald: knows her job, or she
wouldn't be my  maid. Why did you
want ot see me?”

“I want you,” Agnes said rumblmg
in the sodden pocket of her mackin-
tosh, “to give me an interview, please,
for-the English papers.” ~ She pulled
out a notebook - and a pencil;  and
Christina” saw - that .her -hands were
roughened: from housework, and that
they trembled, ‘not altogether  with
cold.

“There’s -a ﬂre in my bed-room ¥
Christina said- abruptlv -“and. 1 think
““you're going to-give me an interview

‘rst. ~ You’ve got me curious.”” --

She locked -the bath-rcom -window
1nd followed Agnes Barrett to the fire
m her bed-room. -

“Sit down,” Chnstlna saxd ,noddlng
to an armchair; and laid ‘the .neat re-
solver she had been carrying on the
lable besidy her bed.. ‘Agnes was not
“3angerous. 22

“You can pnt away that notebook,”

" Christina said.. “It's ¥our turn to do
- the talking.” fiRits

“But I'm not Xnterestmg, sts Bain:
Um just an ordinary woman who's bad{
“to do a rather unusual and unpleasant

! thing because—because she “had  to.
But you're interesting thousands of
people in England and Amenca, anad if
you'd just tell me whether you've real-
- Iy left your husband, “and why—"

“Wait a minute. - Maybe I will, may-
be I won't. - First of all, "I want to
know. just- why ~ an ordinary. woman,
who's terrified of hejghts, had to come
in_through my bath-room:window on &

= night like this,: Smoke" Well,'I do.”
-~ Se."sat’ down . _ opposite” Agnes, -and
" Stretched out two lovely-feet tothe

“sire.- “Go_on! - Christmas Eve's just
f the’ ni'-ht for stories, and I'm sick of
Ty OWN COmpany.k .
Asnes Barrett looked at ﬂxe famdus

¥

“I'IM Yery sorry.

=3y dear,” Agpes said impalsivaly,
1 don’t think I cox’d
bave burst in like this §f I'd kuowa
¥ou reallr cared for him. Why dont
xon rmake it ocp?” -

Christina sald coldly:

~I'm not giving any intersiews—rel.
Yoa tell me.. Go on.”

“There's so little to tell. My hos-
band's a jourralist, 2 free lance. Not
attached to any particular paper, 7ou
Xrow. = At the moment weTe very
much up against it ard §f we could
oniy get hold of a good siory to sell,
it wonld make 2ll tke ¢iYerence. o

|

o
“Wait a mipute!
come himeelf2”
~He's 2 broken'leg. You see, Miss
Bain, we have a little car—I don’t sup-
pose you'd call it a car. you'd call it
a joke; but it's a car t, us, and we need
one for our work. Dan—My bucband
—was driving down to get a stary at
Brighton three weeks ago. and he was
run irto by a lorry. Tke car was
smashed aad Dan’s leg was broken.
“It’s beén difficult for us since thei.
We're used to trouble in patches, and
zood times iu patches, but just now
Dan’s worry¥ing. He hates to be help-
less, and we've lost our car. It looked
like being our worst Christmas since
we've been married until 1 hasrd that
you'd a=rrived at this hotel, that dozens
of journalists were trying o interview
you unsuccessfully. I thought, if I
could persuade you to talk 10 me—
If you'd give me an exclusive inter-
view, we could . sell it to- the news-
papars and there’d be magazsine stories
and American rights—"

“Yes, I know. What I want to know
—and what you haven't told me yet—
is how rou got the nerve to c¢limb up
that fire-escape in a bow! of wind a: !
rain. You're timid. You're shy. You
are scared of high places—you were
grer and green when you came
through  that \viudow. But, all the
same, vou came.”

~Don’t you know wh‘ e Agne; Bar-
rett said gently. *No, I suppose not.
After all,” you've only been married 2
few months, haven't you? Whei you've
been married for sixteen years you'll
understand. You love your husbang,
don’t you?”

“Yes,” Christina admitted.

“Well, multiply that love by sixteen,
once for every year we've been mar-
ried. Deepen it by troubles shared to-
gether, and made into good jokes in-
stead of miseries. Add sweetness to it
by remembering that in sixteen years
we've never let each other down. Then
add a touch of spice by remembering
one or two good, satisfying, hair-tear-
ing quarrels that ended—rather nicely.
Add 2ll these things up, and then re-
member that though the world’s full
‘of pretty young women, and I'm mid-
dle-aged and dowdy, it's me he loves.”
“And the answer"' Christina. said
slowly.

“The answers marriage. Also\v\hy
I came up the fire-escape in 2 cold
sweat.”

It was quiet in the firelit, comfort-
able room. = There was music down-
stairs, and a gale of wind and rain out-
side, but in this room there was a
warm silence.

“You're telling me that - marriage
really means all that,” after sixteen
years?” S

“All that, and more.” -

-There was another pause. Agnes
Barrett opened her notebook and look-
ed anxviously across at Chnstlna, but
that young woman was looking into
the fire. Presently she got up, went to
the window,. opened’it, and looked
down the dark cliff ‘of brick wall. The
wind brought in raindrops, cold:and
clean, and a faint chiming of bells. .
Christina shut the wiudow and came
back to the fire.
“You'll give me an internew"' .-\g-
nes persisted.
“Oh, sure!

Why didn’t ke

Yes. Ima miuute ** She
through a call to America—and Agnes
saw . why they ' called her America’s
Loveliest Woman. i
“You'li call me when you're tbrou h"
Fine.” Christina tumed to Agnes Bar-
rett. - “Your inferview,” she - said.
“You can tell the whole wor)d I'm go-
ing back to him: Wait. Give me that
notebook | and I'l' wnte it - for you.
This is 2 good story and I want it donc
the way. it should be done.”

She sat down, at'the writing-table by
the window and. wrote furiously. When
the story was written, she unlocked a
drawer, took out her cheque-book ‘and
wrdte a cheque. <

Sh¢ put the story and the cheque in-
to an - envelope, - and added” a mew
studio photograph of ‘herself for_ luck’

teen-years,” Christina said.
home by the lift. It's safer.”
“May I kiss yiu?” = Agnes ~asked
shyly.
“Why not? It's happened to me hc—
fore.”
But it was not the famous and

““And- go

girl whose shining eres were watchlng

the telephone.—London "Answers. £
—

B

Don't Grow Old, -

The best recipe for'keeping young is
to keep your-interest as keen and alert
at fifty, sixty, seventy and to the end
of your life, as it.is possible to keep
it.” Do not let lite grow. monotoncus
and narrow—there are - world wide in-
terests for .us-all- Do n-t let yo
range of emotions grow: less:

| Cundee and Sanderson importantly,

lifted the telephone .receiver and put}

“Make it the best Christmas in six-|

beautiful’ film star whom -Agnes Bar-|} -
rett kissed; it was'a lovely, impatient } !

Don't grow old and:dull in spirit.|.

Murder at Bridge

By ANNE AUSTI‘S.

- SYANOPSIS.
3 ita Selim fs réered
Pos=ible pects pclude Lydiz Carr.
the mad: Jo] C "Draze. Judze Mar-

in Nita's closet at 1h¢ 13D of the mur-
der nzdxng a note she thouzhl to 22
Lrom ber Tracex: Japn«t Ray-
mond;: l..alph Hammopd, who WAS enzag-
ed to Nita. bar found out that Dexter
Sprague. whe wrote the note, w=s Nita'’s
lorer. and wuroiably Niw's partper 1n
tiscxmail,

“Plme-~ haalince Nitas «ll-lu) man,
volunte-r« the informatior that he nade
the footpr.niz under the windox, -and
sayrs that papers were burned fa the
furnace the n?h: before the murder.

CHAPTER XXX.

It was exactly 12 c’clock whra Ly-
gia Carr, accompanisd by Detective
Collins of the hcmicide squad carry-
jrg a small snitease, arrived at the
d.strict attorney’s office.

4] kept my eye on her every minute
of the time, to see that there wasn't
ro shenauigans,”  Collins icformed

callous io the fact that the maid could
kear kim. “Bui I let Jer rig along
everyihing she said s!_e needed to lay
the body out in. . . Was that right?”
“Right!” agreed the district attor-
rev, as Dundee opeir-d the suilcase
upon Szanderson’s desk.

The royal blue velvet dress lay an
top. Perhaps thc beautiful little dan-
ccr had intended ail these jears that
it should be her slroud. .
_*0h, it's lovely!” Penny Crain cried.
~I¢ locks like a Frenc: model

“Jt's a copy of a French model,”
Lydia nnsuered

“S it is,” Daadee agrced and took
out his pean!‘e to snip the threads
which fastened the label to the frock.
“4Pierre Model. Copied by Simonson’s
—New York City,”” he read aloud.
and slipped the little square cf satin
into the envelope containing the mur-
dered woman’s will, for temporary
safe-keeping. “Well, Penny, I’m glad
you like theedress, for I'm going lo
ask you to do the mannikin stunt in
it as soon as.Carrawsy arrives with
his camera.”

. Penny turned very- pale, but shz
seid nothing in protest, ard Dunde2
continued to unpack the suitcase. His
masculine hands looked clumsy as ke
handled "the costume slip and minia-
ture “dancing set”—brassiere  and
“step-ins”—all matching, of flimsiest
flesh-colored chiffon and fire lace. His
fingers flinched from contact with the
switch of long, silky black curls. . .
““She sought all them after we came
to Hamilton,” Lydia offered in her

urdergarments.  Them ' black moire
pumps and then French,stockings are
brand new,- too. . . . Hundred-gauge
silk them stockings are, and never on
her feet—"

_ “Ready for me?” - Carraway: had
appeared in the doorway, carrying his
tiggest camera and triped.

“Yes, Carraway. . . Just the dress,
Yenny. . . : I want full-length front,
back and side views of Miss Crain
wearing this dress, Carraway. .. ..
Flashlights, of course. Better take the
p-ctures in Miss Crain’s office,” Dun-
dee directed. “You stay here, Lyd)a.
I want to talk with you while that job
iz being done 4

“Yes,” sir,” Lydia answered,  and
2ccepted wnthout tharks the chaxr he
offered.

-“I suppose }ou have read the ‘Ham-
ilton Morning News’ “today, L}dla."”
Dundee - began, when the door had
closed upon Penny anc Carraway.

“I have!” 7
- “May 1 have that paper, chief?
« «.-Thanks!~'Now, ‘Lydia, I want
you toread again the paragraphs that
ale headed ‘New York, May 25 and
tell us if the facts are correct.”

“{'was was murdered Saturday after-
.| noon ia Hamiltor,

harsh, flat voice, pointing -to the}:

si:gl.e'e);e scanred the following lines

chediently:
o ~New Yorx, Xay 5.
“Mrs. Juanit: Leigh Seiim, whd

,“was known
a",ug Broadway as Nit. nggh, , chorus
girl and specislty dancer. Her last
kmnaddrﬁsm\ew\orkras}\a.
- West 54th street, where she had
2 three-room apariment.  According
to the superintendeat, E. J.” Black,
Miss Leigh, as he kmew her, Yived
there alone escept for her maid, Lydia
Carr, and entertaired few visitors.
“Irvirg Wein, pulicity director for
Altamont Pictures, when interviewed
by a reporter in his rooms at the Cad-
illac Hectel late today, szid thzt Nita
Leigh Ead been used for “bits” and a3
a dancing “double” for stars in a
number o3’ receit pictures, inclading
“Night Life’ and ‘Boy, Howdy!’ both
cf  which have dancing sequences.
Musical comedy programs for the last
year carry her name ozly once, in the
list of ‘Ladies of the Ensemble’ of the
rcvue ‘What of 1t

“Miss Eloise Pendleton, .head mis-
tress of Forsyte-on-the-Iudsor, men-
tioned in the dispatch from Hamilton,
confirms the _eport that Mrs. Selim,
2s she was known there, tw {2 directed
the annual Easter musical comedy
presented by that fashionsble schooi
for young ladies, but could 2dd no-
thing of interest to the focts given
above, beyond asserling that Mrs
Selim had proved to be zn unusually
competent and - popular director of
their amateur theatricals™”

“Yes, that's correct, as far as it
goes," Lydia commented. resentment
in her harsh voice as she returned the
paper to Dundee.

“Hav2 you anythirg to add®” Dun-
cee caught her up quickly.

#No, sir!”-J.vdia shook hcr head,
her lips in 2 grim line. Tlen resent-
ment burst tl"rough' “They don’t have
to talk iike she was a back ~umber oa
Broads-ay, just because she was tired
of the stage and going in for movies!?

District ‘Attorney Sanderson’ took
her in hard then, pelting her with
questions: about . Nita’s New York
“gentlemen’ friends,” but he made no
mese headway than Dundee.

“Weé know that Nita Selim was
afraid of someone!” Sandersor began
zgain, angrily.  “Who waz it—some-
on she’d knovn in New York, or
somebody in Hamilton?” -

“{ gdon’t know!” .Lydia tcld him
flatly.

‘But you do know she wzs living in
fear of her life, don't you?” Dundec
interposed.

“J—well, yes, I suppose she was,”
Lydia admitted = reluctantly.”  “But
I.thcught she was just afr.id to live
out there in that lonesome house away
off _at-the eni of nowhere.”

“Was ske afraid of ‘Dexter Spra-
g1e?”.Sanderson shot at her. .

~“World she have asked k'm to stay
if she’d been afraid of hir?” Lydia
demanded scornfully. “And would she
have asked him to rig up a bell from
her bedroom to mine, if it was him she
was afraid of?™ 3

~*A bell?” Dundec echoed.

“Yes, sir. It has a" .contraption
under - the rug, right beside her bed,
so’s she.could step on it and it would
riLg in.my room, which was under-
neath ‘Nita’s room. . . . Mr. Sprague
bought the wire and. stuff, bored a
hoxe through her bedroom floor, and

txed it all hicself.”

“Did anyone know -Nita had taken
this - precaution- to protect herself"”
Dundee asked.

“Mis’ -~ Lois, bec:suw: one day “not
long ago she stepped on it accxdentally
when she was in Nita’s room. The bell
‘buzzed in my room and I came up o
answer -it ard “Nita expl:uned it to
Mis’ Loxs s

W

._Lydxa ‘accepted the paper. and hei'

So that was why no attempt }md

Veast ot ife

Wmning Nurse :

reported from the desert kreart of

| fasts for two weeks and-longer. " -

Desert Ylelds
~ Gold Secret

Austral:ans Stnke Reef Lost
By Lasseter Years Ago.
Unlold Wealth.

“Adelaide.—Rich gold  discoverics

Avuctralia have given rise 2> the be-
lief ‘that the' mysterions Lasseler’s
Reef, the Aladdin’s flave o¢f Ansir=-
lis, has p-en found agai:. "

Aronrd Lasseters Roer cexmire: a
story of 2dventure, herpitze 2rd trag-
edy.

It was more tnan 20 :.ear; axo that
yoreg Harry Lasseter lost. kirasell
“somewhere out there” in the Aus-
tralisn wilds. azd stemb’ed ‘tpon a
reef with “yellow stoff in it a3 thick
as plums in a pudding.” He gathered
a sall canves bag of specimeas and
set out along the trail back to siviliz-
ation.

Lasseter. lost himnself iz the Jesert
wilds and an Afghan camel driver
found him raving with thirst 2nd
clutching his precious bag.

Nursed back to healta by a sur-
veyor named Harding, Iasseter did
rot dare face the desert again fcr
several years, but, aiter years of
hesitation, he set out dgain with
Harding to discover his Bonanzz, but
in vain. .

_PROSPECTING BY AIR.

For years more Lasseter nursed his
secret, and then set out. again In
searth of the Jost lode at the head of
a well-equipped expedition including
a six-wheeled motor lorry =and an
aeroplane.
Bad Juck still doaged the quest, tae
aeroplane crashing and the pilot be-
ing seriously injured. The grounc
party plodded on but no nace couid
be found of the lost reef.
When " the expedition decided to
turn back, Lasseter persisted in press-
ing on with one companion ard a
camel train, sayings “If I don’t finé
the reef I won’t come back.”” Pushing
cr into the wilderness where
was scarce. and - hostile = aborigines
rcamed, the prospector one day struck
familiar landmarks.

He sent his companion back to ihe
settlerent of “Alice Springs with 1he
news and pressed on alone. He found
his reef, pegzed out a claim, photo-
graphed it and gathered specimens.
Then his two camels bolted, and Last
seter was left alone in the wilds with-
cut foed or water. -

LEFT: TO DIE BY NATIVES.
Realizing that" his only hope lay in
the truculent, hostile blackfellows of
the region, Lasseter forced his com-
pany upon-them at-the risk of im-
mediate” death. ~ For weeks he lived

e

then they left -him to die in the des-
ert.
His w:t hours cof. agony. were - re-

buried teneath the ashes of his camp-
fires.

Fired by his slory many expedi-
tions have since ' sought Lasseter’s
Lost Lode, many mer risking - their
lives to answer the lure of the mag-
net of go!d. :

Now it is thought to have  bean
found “at The Granites, 400 ‘miles
north-west of Alice Springs. The gold
rush.has started: -and -already  two
large ‘expeditions. are -racing ~from
Melbourne ; and  Brisbane. 10 : stake
claims, while a further Melbourne ex-
pedition”is being orgamzed to race tn
‘the new gold. field.

Man Vs. Animals

Man does not show..up very, well,
compared with the ammnls, in‘a hu-A-
ger: test.

True, he will live for tevl or twelve
‘days  without food .or water, anl,"if
he takes water, for weeks; but some
of the animals can do much ht

Says Professor Hartkopf in the
Kolnische Zeitung -~
. “Animals -that seem_to ‘succumb to
a fast with surpnsmg promptness
must-be’ considered - in ' comparison
with o!ners whue records are qulte
different. 3

SIf the avar::ge songb n]» be de
prived absolutely of food, it will suc-
cumb, ‘as a rule; in 2 couple of days.

“’\Iarj ‘other s'r.a!l ammals ke
squlrre..-, ssurvive .o .onger than ke
fourth day-of a fast.: b <
T S“However, ‘the winter sleep of the
hedgehog, and his > fast, - will- last
from -three -to_ four month;, while
variety of: woodchuck fasts-for mcrc
than four months  without ‘an, }.md
of “nourishment whabever =

“Beasts of prey, including blx’da -n
the” vmmtudcs to which: ihe)/ are
liable where the food’ supply is -con-
cerned, show\a wonderful capacxty to
adjust © themselves - to’~ unfavorable
cxrcumstances ‘and readlly eridurs

~ %Al these records are surpassed.-oy
those of ﬁshes, -turtles, salamanders,

“The “Rhenish salmon, durxng the

seem, it is surpassed by, that of many
reptiles,” which: fast for a nhole year

with a tribe of savage aborigines, but}

lated in messages which were founa}-

*The Acsanal Maedngo( the Bank of
}lonu'eﬂ was marked by rvery inter-
estirg and foreefsl addresse: by Sir
C!nrle: Gordon, President, as well as
b;r W. A. Bos. 3oint Cereral Marager
with Jackson Docls.
Sir Charies Gordon, in bis address
0. .thareholders. rointed cut that
there s o necd for 2 ceatral bank in
Canz2dz. . For sl praciical parposes
sach an agepor zlready existed pnder
tha Finance Aet, which for eighteen
years had admirebly performad fts
parpose. Furthermore a morouoly Of ]
tha note issues by ilie Gorernment
would pot inecreas2 by a single doliar
ihe amoun: of carrency ia the hards
of the public unless the notes were
irredecmable and recklessly emiited.

Sir Charies zlso registered very
strong opposition 1o any proposedft
- plan that would bring about currency
inflation.

~If there is oue fact fin finante
more firmly fixed than another.” he
s2id, “it fs the certainty that the un-
restricted issne of paper curreacy cul-
minates in disaster. '1 may point outl.
moreover, that we in Canada do not
suffer from inadequate credit or in-
adeqnate currency. _Trade has con-
tracted in volume and value to a de-
gree where much less currency and
credit are required for it conduct
Our "banks welcome borrowers to
whom they can safely lend. and as
trustees of depositors from whom
thelr loaning resources are derived.

Bank of Montreal Annual Meetmg

In referrinz to the raflway bill bs-
fore Parifament, Sir Charies £25d:
~It will be apparent that 2 schexe
of  »operation and arbit.aon of dif-
ferences nrder 2 sysfem which cor-
tinues the parties fn competizion pre-
serts difficulties.and it is 1o be feared
that the Bill would no: effect b2
economfes  which the situation fm-
peratirely demands It will' be ap-
parept, also, that the maximum of
economy can oniy be obtaived by 2
unjor of interests which will make
united administrztion possible.znd Z2
is to be boped that some plan may be
be devised for this. Obsiousiy. tke
moré - permazent such an arrange
ment can be made the mo e efferiive
it will be”

W. A. Pos. Joict Saneral danzzern
dealt more particmiarly with the a%-
fairs of the Bank daring the year. and
the generzl trend of trade 232 indus-

try in the Dominlon.

Mr. Poz. in Aokin . 1owands th2
fature, declared that hopz mizht rez-
sonzbly b2 entertained of Lrighiir
days from now oun. He said, ~We
hate expa.lencr’ a grouil contracii.u
in our export uzads, we have susizin-
ed substantial rebuffs ia the fori ci
L ightened 1tarifis "azaiasi our pio-
ducts, we have een our dollar zu 0
2 :xeavy discount in the Unied States
A € ve: with all this we .av: mns.u-
tained as high a level of gener  weli-
being as azy other coLniiy, 24d w2
are among the few n2 Id of w2
worle prompily meetin: evary ¢
tion. including wars  Faceblc
These considerations should streui.s
en our confidencs i1 orr ccuntsy and

banks ought not to len on any other
condition.”

its future.”

A.nswer'(o Last Week’s Puzzle.
Boy has cap on.
Vase too small.at bouom to slaud
up.
Word “Cat™ mispellec.
Stem of apple at wrong end in the
sketch ‘above board. ~
- Addition,  subtraction and division
“problems _wrong.
Part of boys hair dark, ke other
part light.

Word “Ocean” mxspelled.

What’s W rong Puzz:e

Fu;.u.m:._]

rmem et os maome

'“here are from Lftesn to y Twenty misiakes In Teach of the vArlie.id
which will appear weekly on this page.  See if you ¢3p tind them ami ta-v
compare with list which- will- be published next ueel-..

Word *“America” mispelled.

Apple on Les‘: shaped like pumphin.
Words America™ on . wWrohg
country.

Boy has half bow: tie andé nal[ g
Teacher has only four fingers.

“N.

-There are no -handles cn disx
drawers. . .
Teacher bas  pocket - in ‘back of
sweater.

14

Teachers do not use .|:-..Xs for
pins.

Leen made to murder Nita while she
slept! Dundee told himselt. For of
course it was more than probable that
Lois = Daunlap had innocently spread
the news of Nita's: nervousness and
her ingenious method to summon help.
- There was a krcck at the door.
“Come in!-. . Ali:finished, Carra-
way? . .-Fine!- I'd like 5.to” sce - the
prints as soon as possible, and now
¥’d Kike you to go over to the morgue
v'xth Lydia, and wait thers until she
has the body dress ard: hair:done. Il
leave ‘the posmfr to you, but_I want

portralt."
As Lydia was r"turmng the funeral
clothes to the suiicase, Dundea asked:

guesuoned you at the Miles home yes-
terday, that Sprague had returnad for
that'bag he. had !eft m the bedroom
upstmrs""

He: scarred chee}. ﬁu=hed hvld aut
she answered - with -defiant. honesty:
“Yes, I did! He spoke to me. through
my ba..ement window just beaiore you
came runmng “down to talk to me. He
asked e to.go up znd’ get the bag
‘and :set it outside - the kitchen  door
for him. 1 said I v.culdn't do it;. it
was:too risky.”

“Then . youwere rrel nding. to. be -
asleep when I .entered vour room?” "

* “Yec, I:was! But I Ead been :xskep
before Mr. Sprague called me.”
you was hammering, at me ~bout Nita

open the kitchen: “door He had a Key
Nita had given I him..-.-You'd left the

3 doo. to thz basament stairs open, and

my door, - too, so I' heard Lim.7
-¢Pid-you hear him come down"” :
~“Yes; 1:did! " There’s a board on'the

ba
it”plain, while you:was’still-at me,
l'ammer and tongs,” Lydia answered
“He wa:. in the house not more’n t\vo

“W e dxdn‘t you tell me, Lydm"
tectv Sprague" =1

a full-length pxctuxe as “ell as a‘head |

- “Lydia, .did you know, before 1}

While |

burmn«' my face I heard-Mr. Sprague | =

stairs that squezks, and I heard|:

the charms of -the house when she
‘rented’ it.”

“Why not sxmplv telephene - sudy2
Marshall and ask him where and what*
“is?” Sanderson asked' reasonably.
“Do you think "he'd tell? Dundee
retorted. “Th: old oby’s no fool..Evan
if he didn't kill Nita himself and hiae
‘the gun there, my que;txon would
throw him int. a panic of fear. lest -
one of his best ‘riends had dozne ]ust
that. . .. No, Iil find it mys
it’s all right with. you!” 3

(To Ye continued.)
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Opinions

~At ﬁ.ty a per=9n is just begmmn-
to acquire the wisdom shat witl ta- :
able him to glean a modicum of ‘reage -
and - 2njoyment from life.”- -Pete:- B. -
Kyne. ¢ < S
“The worst of it" is. @t
has been left:to the paumt
peace hiy been left to the miiitar:
{ .-Daud Lioyd Gesrgce

‘The proper aim of educaiion
growth.” *__Herbert Hoowr A
“«Only : by sacrifice.can ~man - 2d-"-
vance—sacrifice of leisure, of health, )
of life itcelf, to altain mature’s cver-z -
receding ideal.’—Sir Arthur Keith:;
‘#To-day-1 feel that we all can: look
for“ard to a new era ! the Ame:
can theat.re——a great renaissance -t
comte soon.”—Eva lLe ‘Gallienn

a0t true that'I ha\e c!"xng-d
my. st e ‘of song" writing.~ It is just
that .1 have’ started writing~ g’\)d"
°Ol‘lg5 again.”—Irving ‘Berlin. -

tiny: minority cannot make-mi
lons;do-what they: don’ t want to do.

“Courage;:n
‘ance are needed today for all af'ea ay
they, have seldombeen’ in Fxstory.
Newton:D.*Baker." ;
: “The'suprcme fall of “all fa]ls
first:doubt- ot one’s : self.

«Politics and - statistics  mix’ about: s
as “cll as m) and \\a-er. --Po,.:r V.




