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SYNOPSIS.

Kells Pencarros Is heartbroken
when hic Uncle Michael offers Geo-
try. his danghter’s busband, 2 sghare
jn the Dufield farm. Kelly feels
Gentry w'ﬂ'l. poi &ppictiale ine ge>
ture, >

It was something almost sacred and
apart. He loved every rldge of the
hills, every curve of tke valleys, every
sgweep of the pasture, and the beauty
he had brought about with his own
bands; the trees he had planted, the
gardens he had made; tke experl-
ments he was trying. and the im-
provements he was accomplishirs.
Gentry didn’t care. Olten he bhad
Jaughed at the passionate enthusiasm
with which Kelly bad worked. But
Gentry was an English cadet then,
and didu't understand. Now he was
part owner . . . and didp’t care.

For these reasvns Kelly could not
_yeturn to Duffield, nor could he work
‘on the Home Farm. He had tried
{o make them sew, but they would
BCt.

“[t's not the monuey, Grénple. I'm
not jealous of Gentry, as Father said.”

«] xnow, my dear. You have a lot
of your grandfatler, John Kelly, in
you, but you have enough of me to
make me understand.”

“It was my !lault, upsetting Sou
Jast pight. Pm terribly sorry, Gran-
nie.”

“The old beart is a little tired, my
boy. But it is not the first shock
it bas had, and it won't be the last,
ec don’t blame yourself for that.”

“But 1 do.”

“pell me, what wiil you do mow?
You have quarrelled with yo.u- fatbher
again.”
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“Yes, [m sorry Gracvole, bot 1
couldn’t help it He wili never see
my point ¢f viem He talks to me
as if 1 were a crimical ke was prose-
cutieg!”

“Rgn't esy-that Keliv™ =
“He does, really. Grapnie. 1 don't
think he likes me much. He’s ambl-
tion for me, 1 know, for the Pencar-
row firm. but not for me as 1 am. He
resents me because } want to go my
own way——",

“Some day, Kell), yon may marry
and have sons of your own. Remem-
ber it then. Don't «ry to force them
too hara. But you will; you will If
your owned Duffield, and your €on
wanted to be—a docior, shall we
we sayr—and sell the farm, what
would ycu say then? (What would
come of all your planning and con-
triving?”

Kelly was silent. He &knew she
was right, and yet he cculd pot sur-
render.

“Tell me, what are ycu goicg to do
aow 2"

“I'll get on some up-country place,
and later 1 may be able to pick up
2 bit of new couatry cheap, and clear
it. Father says he'll never give me
a penny But I don’t care.”

Bessie Pencarrow saw the &ting-
ing tears held back. He was stub-
born. Ot all this turbulent brood of
grandchildren, Kelly was dearest to
her. He was laying the foundations
of a stormy life, but ao words or
entreaties could save him_ .

Kelly thought ot it all now as he
rode through the short afternoon, Jas-
tening to see her cnce again before
she died

He was obliges to spend the might
at the railway hot! in order lo catch
the traic next” morning. ‘Tomorrow
would be the first of October, the
beart of spring in New Zealand’s cal-
endar, where June brings rain, not
roses, and Christmas treads cn the
heels of the longest dey.

CHAPTER TWO
Kelly the Stubkorn.

Genevieve met Kelly at Welling-
ton station.

There was a trank feaueeauess
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Itsa mystery to me why
some men can't take their
foot off the accelerator once

“in.a while. I suppose it’s some
kind of disease’—""'speeditis”
I'd call it—and it takes a real
shock of some sort-to cure it.

Like hiccoughs only it's a

sight more serious. For in-

stance—

' Two days ago, about tea-
time, a big car sailed past me
this side of Jonesville.-Had a
clear road all right, but they
were hopping to it — so I
thought I'd check up, and
maybe tell em to slow down
a bit. That's how | came to be
right thére when the crash

__came, two minutes ]ater
[ e 2 1 AT =

Did that foolish driver s]ow
down through - the vﬂ]age"

Not by a ]u0fu]
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ldog ran out right i front. I

Just went

nght on as tbough the place

~And right by

the crass-roads’ in “the middle

wasn't"there.
of the village it happened.

Old man Higgins' big_ police

heard the-brakes go on then
—the car almost lifted -itself
off the road—I heard a wo-
man scream épd the dog:s last
shriek—the car wobbled f__oi
a second as it went-over the
poor tyke, and then it struck
the post in front of the store.

I was there almost on the|®
second—and what “a mess!
Radiator and-bumper smash-
ed, fonders crushed—driver
his
wife in hysterics. And a poor

o]d doo dead in the road

stunned and bleeding,

down going through towns
and vﬂlages’ You tell me.

\Vell—l ]l be seemg you.

-e-f'ﬂ"'("" 2

!about Generiese teat was almost boy-

\Vhy can't pcople slow

fsh. She was talt, like ker fatber,
moring with an sathlelle grace, but
ber faterest, to tZe despair of ber
mother, were a3t domestic. She
drore and rcde well, but she sexed
with 2 “homeward bound™ stitch, 25
sailors say; there was peither peat-
ness nor permarence about ft. Ste
bad 2 quick wit and a shiarp tonzue,
and was hard 10 beat ip an argumsat

!Sir Miles Peocarrow bad learct that
: his daczhte Genévievre was the only

membeér of the family who dared 1o

, contradict him.

Defianze be caulee it. The amusing,
kindly, devoted 7atber of thelr eerly
childbood bad become, after Jack =as

drowpei - a broeding. - disappointed.
temperamnental man, with a grudge

against fate. True he was wealthy,
and retzined his place at the bead
of the Bar; was knighted for Lis
services to the Government, and bad
a devoted wife anéd six healthy chlil-
dren, Wkat more could a man esk?
Yet he bad a serse of failure

! Kelly had stubborply refused to
take his elder brotber’s place and
carry on the old fire of Kelly and
Pencarrow. Then Mary, his eldest
daughter took hes pretty face Into
convent. Instead of - makicg the
brilliant marriage he had hoped for
her. That accounted for the eldest
three. Then young Pat flashed ioto
the limelight.

As one of the younger he had been
merels a cipher. He.fed and fought
and took the biffs and bangs of his
elders in the rough and tumble of
that infantile democracy. the nurs-
ery. :

Patrick Aloysius Pencarrow was the
youngest of the main brood, a g2p
ot several years diviling bim frem
the last child. Peter, Margaret, who
was hie immediate senicr, was-a soft,
pliant child, and the cne who would
cenform to her father's demands. But
for her” be bad nc special ambition.

“No brains. but 3 nice disposition,”
was Kelly’s verdict on her in later
years,

She lacked the vital quatities whirh
Pat demanded. Genevieve, who wes
eighteen months older than Margarat
had allied herself withk Kelly, whom
she adored.

Pat was driven to =eek adventure
in books He feasted on books of ad-
venture, and revelled jn thrills of
the sea, which woke 2 wild longing
to share in these daredevil doings
before the mast. He would sit deep
in a tale of storm and wreck, of
coral islands and strange, “fascinat-
ing ports, without thought of time
or place. He was transported hith-
er and thither by the wild rush of
words, which built new and enthrail-
Ling worlds for him. He could almost
smell the very spice-of: Eastern car-
goes, arLd-his flesh. would creep with
the carl of “‘the tesh.

Into " this little world apart came
crashing one day bis father’s chance
statement, which he overheard in
the curtaiued ‘coroer where he read.
It sank deep into his childish miad,

“Kelly will do what 1 tell him, or
1 shall know the reason why. I'll
not be thwarted by my children. I
have worked and plaoued for tkem,
and I know what is for their good.”
% +But Miles, dear, Kelly has set his
heart on being a farmer with Michael
at ‘Duffield.” It was his mothers
volce pleading, g

“I say he is to come into the office
and take his place in the firm. Aai
don’t you encourage hin: in his fooi-
ish ideas.”

“He ean be very stubborn, Miles.
"And he loves Duffieid; axd, remew-
ber, Michael has ac son.”

“l knew, 1 kpow all- that’ ~ His
father’s voice hac¢ been impatiert.
“Pat will go to Dunfield with" Mich-
ael. 1 planned theat long ago.”

“] don’t think Pat wants to be a
farmer,” Norah, his morner-had ven-
tured timidly. "

“Must -1 consult every ~whim ox’
these children, and. be gictated to by
them? [ say Pat {s to go to Duffield,
and that settles the matter.”

The swall boy. teading his “Treas
ure Island,” was stunped by this un-
expected blow. Tiey were going to
send him to Duffield and make a’tac.
mer of him,>and he dido’t-wani . to
go. He wouldnt £29. !

It wae after Kelly had defied his
father, and . takep.ihe’ consequences,
that Pat, in the secrecy of his hearl,
made bis decision

Kelly's revolt rad caused open con-
fiict in the-kousa, butihe had suc-
ceeded. Pat knew he Lad not Kelly’s
resistance .to persuacior and entreaty.
He took no one into his'confidence.
But after a specially unpleasant scene

at home, when' nis fatter was more
vehement than ever in his determina-
tion to bend his children to his-will,
Pat, with- the glamor. of Tomance lur-
ing him on, packea his little bag and
stole out one evening. He had made
his plans cautioisly. One of the Col-
onial_clippers,. belonging to the Cir-
cular Saw Line, which took timber
from New Zealaad to Sydney, was in
Wellington. = Her usual ports wera
‘Aukland and the Bzay of Islands.:Wien
she “sailed at dawn Pat. Pencarrow
was on board. He had ran away (o
562, A
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Gems From Life’s
Scrap Book

“The eternal stars shine out as soon
as it is dark ecough."—Carlyle.

“Th: very clrcumstiance, which your
sufering sense deems wrathful and
afllictive, Love cau  make an angel
entertained unawares”—Mary Baker
Eddy.

“With every augulsin of car earthly
part the spirit’s igkt grcws clearer.”
—Lowell.

“Falrer and more froitful in spring
the vine becomrs from the skilful
pruning of tbe bhushandmagn.”—)Mes-
tastasio.

“Let me be prured.
grow,”—Bishup Rail.

that I may

“Whatever pucities, sanctifies, and
copsecrates human iife, is not " an
enemy, however muck we suffer in
the processes.”—>Miary Baker Eddy.

Who Rules U.S.?

The regular daily end cightly homi-
cides, the rrgular stick-vps and hold-
ups, the regular gang shootiags arnd
otker crimes of violence continue at
their regula: rate. Tkey are too
tamillar to be cousidered news. So,
we ask, in all gcod faith, who runms
this country? We don’t see how the
decent people can ciaim to rup it,
We don’t ever see how the city and
stat- and patiozal governments can
claim to run it.  If the peoplé or the
government did run it, do you think
for 2 minute ths: a few thousand
criminals  could™ terrorizé = witk im-
ponity “the richest and most.power-
ful nation cn e;u'xh"' — New . York
Journal.

Market for Rayon

While groduction of rayon in Cze-
choslovakiz has notably increased, it
is still insuflicient to-supply domestic
cdemand, accordicg to & report from
Alr. Sam E. Woode, commercial at-
tache at Prague, rmade.to the United
States Department ¢f Commerce. Be-
cause of fashioa chauges, an enor-
mous increase ‘in rayon consumption
cecurred in 1933, amourting 105,800,
€00 kilograms, as coinpared with only
4,000,900 kﬂ-}vrans io- the preceding
year.

Three rayon factoriés were operat-.
fog during 1933, althousk: one of these
was forced-ic suspead operations.to-
ward the clcze of the year. The total
output “of - these plants amounted to
3,200,000 kilograms of viscose rayon.

And He W'on'

Consider the recent campalbn in
the mcomparab!e stale of .Kansas,
Ope candidate for the. state legisla-
ture boasted ‘of his honorable = dis-
charge from & local madhouse. In
every stump . speech, he waved " the
documents triumphantly. “I have pa-
pers here to prove  I'm-not crazy,”
he would cry. - “Can my.opponent say
the, same?”’ P.S.—He got-_ the job_—,
The New Yorker.: -

Thief Carrxes Off
: 200 Pound Safe

JOHNSTOWN, Pa. — Chas. . Per-
ando, 37, iS"serving two to four years
for Johnstown’s -moct - ambitious: rob-
bery. A 200 pound safe,

open and then submerged in a cree}.

In bot weatber. stomach disorders
end indigestion' occur mcere - fre-
quently. Also childm: may play
Mrs. Mary Mason, 53

Atmmc St., Halifax, N.S., eay8,
‘When the dren are overtired
tnd restless in warm weatber I- -
o g:vetlmuBsbysOwnstleu =3
fore retiring and in:tho mcim

it is to drop cigarette ashes, meny a:
wife has decided her husband may- be:
was Tight in saying - they  are “good
for the rug: and keep-the moths out,

: ! —Cmcmnah Enqmrer.

Now: that she has learned how easy X

they, are happy. eontented c
-even for the tini
-~ bal ,thﬁeswe::‘l:tdetabletsefec- -

SR T e S e
< simple fever ar: minor
,‘ dmonti'e:m. )i’nco 25c package. 216

containing |
$1,000, was carried from a store, pried -

‘ready. to make its bow A

EXPERT DENIES FEMALE IS
MORE DEADLY THAN MALE

Director of New York Zoological Park Says Male of-the
Species is More Powerful Than It's Mate

New Y ork.—lup'mg was all
wrong irn the opinion of Dr. W. Reid
gl:lxr vfmen ke observed that the fe-

e of the species is more deadl
than the male. ¥

“Dr, Biair is in a position to know

a ot about animals, boih sexes. He
15 director of the New York Zoologi-
cal Park—Bronx Zoo :0 the -nature-
!onng, bear-feeding and lawn-litter-
ing public.

The male of the spcaes, Dr. Blair
declared today, is more dangerou
more powerful and mare courageous
than its mate.

Ar_nong the highe: torms of ani-

;nnl life” he said, “tha males are
arger, fierrer and better equipped
with deff.nane and offensive wea-
pons.
"'lt Ems been 1ay experience, hand-
ling i} sorts of anima!s here at the
200, that the males are much harder
to handle, much more dangerous than
the femaies.”

The reason, he said, is that upon
the r:ales falls the Surden of pro-
tecting and providing for the home.

He gave credit to the females for
greater docility, gentleness and
adaptability. He also “hinks females
exkibit more intelligence in captivity
—if intcilligence is regarded as the
ability or a creature fo meet new
situatiors:

The females are less ob:tm.zte and

headstrorg than the:
serted.

in sonie high orders of the animal
world, notably among .Le birds of
prey, the female is larger than the
male. Even then, Dr. Blair suid, the
rx_xale makes up for hiz deficiency in
size by possessing more dash and
courage.

So, i Dr. Blair’s opimon, Kipling
was merely taking advantage of his
nice-sou.ding, but unscientific adage.

tis only basis in fast. he said, is
that sometimes the fomales shows a
little more subtlety in :ts method of
attach

Dr. Btair mention:c that dows in *
the hasement of the animal world,
among the lower and more primitive
creatures such as ins:ets and cras-
taceans, the female is asuaily farger
and stronger than the male.

Frequently, she kil'= ard devours
him after all biologicat responsibili-
ties bave been met.

Buat going up the scaie of life into
the more advanced forms, the mam-
mals fcr instanve. including maap,
woman's place s in the home and
hers is tke subordinate. domestic role.

Since this pattern of cature’s secias
contrary to the jdeals of staunch
feminists such as public office-kold-
ing, trans-Atlande firing womep,—
Dr. Blair discreetly deciined to do any
theorizing or interpreting.

mates, he as-

Models Flies

Woman- is ‘Responsible for
Insect Replicas at London
Museum

Down a long, narrow passagé, made
narrower by the procession of mam-
moth sknils stretching along it in dim
perspective; pas: bays heaped night-
marishly wih antlered heads; and so0,
at tast, up a ladderlike staircase to
the wes? tower.

This is not th. opening of a thrili-
er; merely a summary of the devious
ways behind the scenes at the Natur-
al History Musecm, Scuth Kensing-
ton, London, Eng. by which one

comes intc the prasence of the woman

who ‘s responsitie for those enor-
mous wax models of flies and cater-
pillars and ‘mosqu:ioes which, placed
in the glass cases ot the entrance hall,

have served as an-interest-quicken-

ing introduction tc the Museum.
Titivating the Monster

See Miss- Grace Edwards, in ber
towér-roon, titivating a monstrous
waxen malaria mesquito, At present

“}it ic me: quite iteelf; its evil, grey-

ish bods hovers b its stand  with
only one wing; {its heaé glares bz
fully, © waving outraged antennae
from a neighboring stand. * But it is
better met in this undressed - state
than in its -finished . glery,  because
now the intricacies of..its. construc-
tion are laid bare. . ~

The . stages o its evolution ‘are
many. First of sali there it Is’life-
size—and so smail that you involun-
tarily crinkle up your (yes at it- in
a tittle glass-covered box. - Magnify-
ing” glasses 'aad  book-illustrations
assist-at: the various  enlarged’ draw-
ings ‘which mus! be. rigidly accurate
and:to scale,; - = -

When - these nave been done the

actnal roodelling can .begin, .
A plaster. cast of the body baving
beaa made from a preliminary model,
the wax Is heated, correctly -tinted,
and then plured into this mould to
cool and harden over_central wires.’

~ Authentic Sheen - .
When the body ccmes out of the
mould the exact. markings - of = the
momuilc are painicd on it, and, since
the mosquito is o hary;’ol!ox,. it is
Stuck with dozonﬂ of real hair: bris-
tles, or stiffenec. silk “bairs.”. -

The wing-frame2 are then made ot
fine - wirc, bent -and soldered. into a
beautiful tracery; on to this a gum-
med- fine silk muslin,. which fs.var-
nished and-tinted with the authentic
rose and- green. sheen of .aninsect’s
wing. A fine feathery edging has to
be gummed all’ ‘round “the wings.
There is than.the wicked head to be
moaldea; proboscis and ail, - aud-thc
delicate antennae carefully poised. - -
~’Then:the Monster s assembl
moanted;” poised bight 0
with wax ‘models of “fta S 1arva
pupa beside it~ and behold, -
) the public

silid

and |-
~a‘cstand, .

tow iong doe: ail this take? At
any rate severa, weeks; such works
of art cannst b» turned out to a fac-
tory time-sohedule. >

And that they . are -works o0f art,
experts ‘of all notions will testify.
even the jaymar can judge how ex-
pert ‘a2 modeller - Miss Edwards s
from e case In the Museum entrance
hall, shewing 2 meal of ham and a
roll witk hoaseflies or it. The ham
looks succuiently real  the roll rather
dry. A mouthful of wax would be
vour reward if you bit into either of
them. <5

rhe aspiring  art-student  should
weizn well the list of necessary
qualifications = before choosing this
intoresting, bu! exacting  career,
First, » painstaking 'zccurracy “of
draughtsmanship  in the preliminary
skatches. mex:- aa uncanny skill in
modelling and. thirdly. a color-sense
keeu enougb to vope with.the inde-
terminate mingiicz shades of nature.

That tnere are candidates who can
pasz  thi: searching teet {s evident
by the’ fact tha:, of late years, some
of .the provincia* museums—notably
Liverpoo; and Caraiff—have enlisted
a xoman modeller tc make such°wax
models as they may require.
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Ideas Wanted

Artists ‘and Authors Amat-
eur or Professional are invit-
ed to send us saleable’ Sket-
ches, Illustrations, Designs,
Short Stories and Articles.
ARE YOU ARTISTICALLY
INCLINED'I

\We oﬂ'er you “practical - -in-
‘struction -and - criticism : on
Paintings, * Landscapes - and
-Flowers in 'Water Colours:
‘Send a three “cent stamped
envelope ~for full. inform-
ation: :

‘Ideas Unhmlted
Thlrty-Nme Lee Avenue,

Toronto

CAN'T SLIP OR SLIDE

FALSET TEETH.

- Don" tuseany old Kind of remedy bo
keep false teethin place—use arcliable, - :
recognized one which dentists prescribe
s!;;;c_ghm as; llDr. ‘themet ﬂdPOWdcr_thuex :

t seller in the world—grips tec :

: vet comfortable they feel natu= "

- ral. Positively no slipping or chckmg
- blissful comfort: assured ail day:iong:=
- Forms a special comfort cus}non to pro-
stect and sooth gums::: No colored, gum-:

ul hslmtary—bmth

all'druggists:




