Desirable

Property

By WILLIAM FREEMAN

I was a fupny rorzeng aten I
to>k the train to Shelversea, or, to be
pore €xzci, 12 Le:sover, the nearest
station. In my pocket was Jean Mar-
low's letter, the fint I had kad from
ber since ske ad juberited  Grey
Gsbics zid zore %o live there. Arnd
irs sone worziad me.
of mcliow Ceorgian brick, the
rom the road in an
2. Dekind wiu- 30
orct and ite sa-

“i've been cxpoeling you.” szid
o ficaa tns siep, and thele was 2
at woved I,

Unele Paul's legacy- Unluck-
« aven’t fully paid, and a
anding an-
1

money was by selling or mortgaz
inz Grey Gable: 1 hated the idez,
buc at fast i went o the loeal house-
azents. And they told me what every-
one must have conspired to keep sec-
ret—that the place had a queer re
putation.”

- paused breathless
inevitable question.

«“What happens!” she echoed.
“People disappear. Not in the house
itself, but while they’re crossing the
estate. It's happened twice within the
last ten years. All Shelversea be-
lieves the story. Even Mrs. Brewster,
uncle’s old housckeeper, won't go
through the orchard after dark.

“There is a sort of sequel,” Jean
continued. “Last Monday a man call-
ed Peter Stott came to see me. He's
the head of a syndicate that buys and
develops property- He offered cight
hundred pounds for mine, the house
included.”
at did vou teil him?”

“That the price was absurd, that
he should have the wpinion of buying
it for a thousand pourds if nobody
else had bought if by the end of the
weck—that is, to-morrow. He's stay-
ing in the village till then..”

“Did he allude to the Dellacorva
Company?” !

«Yes. He's onc of the bigzest
shareholders. . < - And now let’s talk
about other things.”

We had tea. I was shown over the
house and garden. We had reached
the ond of the orchard when Jean
exclaimed. “There he is!”

¢« perceived a short, stocky figure
against the sky.

Peter Stott turned at the creak of
my shoes on the turf, “Evening,” he
said, and the ends of his mouth went
up in a hard, habitual smile. “You're
a friend of Miss Marlow’s aren’t you?
A rather special friend? 1 noticed
your photograph on her  writing-
table.”

“Having deduced so much,”™ I said,
“perhaps youo won’t mind answering
one or two questions.”

“Go ahead.”

“Firstly,” 1 said, “T should like to
know whether vou discovered -Miss
Marlow’s connection with the Della-
corva Company ‘before or after you
discovered that she owned this es-
tate?” =

“Before,” he said, and chuckled.
~We—the Syndicate—have our own
methods. When a company gZoes
smash, we find out the chief suffer-
ers. If they own estate or other pro-
perty, 1 make it my.business to come
down per.onally and negotiate.”

“Thanks for being so candid.”

He chuckied agair. “I can afford
to b» candid, with the younz lady’s
option in my pocket. Nice site for
week-end bungalows, this. Fifty, at
four hundred apiece, ought to show
us a. decent profit., If you care to
come round to my room-at the Gull
and Anchor, I'll show you a sketch
plan of the developments.”

1 returned to Jean.

“No luck, of course!” she said.

Mrs. Brewster, grim-facad, elderly
and very deaf, cooked the evening
meal. [ had already promised to stay
the nizhi. 1 went to bad carly, but
took with me enough woiry to keep
me avake for hours.

1 1oused from sleep by a piere-
ing cry. 1 zat up. The room was fill-
ed with daylignt.” I slipped out of bed,
openad the door and peered out.
Jean's white face met mine from her
own (d0drway-

“You heard?” she said.
* [ said.  “FH dress quickly
anid > out to make enquiries.”

Bt anart frem a couple of youths
on *he beach gzathering seaweed, 1
met no_one. And they had only just
com:. Jean and I breakfasted early,
ani thea went out to meet the post-
man.  Ha hzd no letters for her, but
aske:! u: if we had seen Mr. Stott.

“Why 2" zaid Jean.

“Sont went out scon arter sunrise,
an’? -+ 'n't hesxn scen since,” zaid the

the

1 asked the

S3

EERTYY. £t
1 Geg zoofowhat

’ - principally because Stott
1 hoen seen on-the furze and

bram’'» ~1owned top of the cliff be-
The
had fallen during the night
: «izappearance might have

tween the orchard and the sea.

rain th:

been ful in recording clues, if the

hundicds of amatcur investigators
who. crossed and re-crossed the cliff-
tops afterwards had not obliterated
any footprints that could have been

identified.

We shall never know who! first cir-
‘culated the rumour that Jean or my-
self were involved in Peter Stott’s
tragedy. But his partner, a man nam-
ed Lewinstein, certainly had a hand
Shrill-voiced and

greasy, he came down on the. follow-
ing -Wednesday, and within. an hour
of his arrival he had interviewed half
the village, after ;which he retreated
#0_his room at the Station Hotel. .He
- gtayed a week at Lessover, a week of
innuendoces

in the business.

poisonous ~ hints - and’

called *The Grey Gabies

clumsy avoidasee of ©s botd by the

sillagers. 5 Z
There was one mitization- Ironic
ally epough, the Dellacorra Compary
struck an unexpeda} tein of coppgr!
which gave even J@'s party-paid
shares a smalt market value. She got-
rid of thers, thankfullr. 1 did not go
back to London; m¥ landisd,
Jown wkat thizzs | peieded.
an urzent bysipess telezram
crenteally reminded me thst Ihad a
livirs ¢0 carn. 1 zettlad a few
Husiness matters while in Town, and
cauzht 2 traia shich deposited me at
Lessover a liztle after four. 1
It Rad been raniing heavily-
<tiff with the journey, and glad of 2
brisk walk. As I reached the top of
the oliff, I came face 0 faco with
Lewinstein. t
“Fice ev o~ b sald, and then:
“Got five to spare?”
“\Why?? I asked. =
“Xothing.” he snappcd over his |
shoulder, “if that’s the astitude. Who!
are you, anywl

{ Gidin't answer- A minute later 1
hean! his steps squelching towards me2
over the drenched turfl “Sorry if my
temper skidded” — kis  poday hand
aripped my. sleeve. “fts my weak
spot. 1 wanted a word with you
about this buried tteasuce business.”
«)erely a local temend,” I told him.
He stood flipping his lower lip with
a cigarettestaingd forefinger.
“Thanks.” he said, and moved away. |-
1 went on to Grey Gables and for-
got him. Until the next morning,
when we heard that he had vanizshed
as utterly as his partner had vanizhed.
1 would have kept the news from
Jean altozether if 1 could; that beinx
ble, 1 could only do my Dest
to shoulder the new worry and strain.
I tried to persuada Jean o 29 away
for a time, but she had an obstinate
theory that her place was at Grey
Gables. And so 1t zame aboul that
we werc both in Shelversca on the
day of the argat storm.

It roze suddeniy in the 2a:
sweeping inland with toir:
and a wild and rea
by noon it had bl
after_lunci: Jea

It was

hours,
tia! rain
Lut
and

ous.
wd 1 put on muics
oz -<hoes, mmd left by

to a siunted blackthorn
deways amid a

We canwe
Iurching drunkenly
bodvzuanl of brambles,

“There's a huge hole here.”
Jean, who hal advanced to the ex-

zaid

posed roots.  “More than a hole—a
rezular tunnel, biz cnough for any-
one to—" She finished the sentence
by stumbling down on to a chalky
platform. 1 reached ker only just in
tima to grip her by the arm.
“You're hurting me,” she protest
ed, and then, in a different voice,
“Harry, somethings-dragging at my
ankle:” x
1 flung myself down among the
dripping brambles, caught her about
the waist. “Grip the roots of the
tree,” 1 said between my teeth.
Followed a nightmare struggle. 1
felt a rib snap; the horrible nausea
which is a prelude to fainting gripped
me. Jean, swaying, plunging, slip-
ping, went suddenly limp.
“I can’t break free—the fingers
are too strong” Her breath came in
sobs. ~ “You'll have to let me go.”
Then, through a choking mist, I heard
her speak. “My shoe is coming off.
Quick—now!”
[ made a last"effort. She tore her-
self clear, stumbled forward, and fell
beside me on the turf.
When we were able, we went back
to the house. -Old Grell, the doctor,
was sent for, and Jean's wrenched
ankle was bandaged and my rib strap-
ped up. Later, before darkness feil,
I went with a party of men to the
fallen thorn.” We included the local
police-sergeant and a couple of coast-
uards. We carried as well ropes,
knies, and-electric torches.
The thorn had nearly righted itself
again.. Nature had mysteriously piv-
oted it so that heavy rain or wind,
or a conjunction of both,- would
swing it sideways, cxposing the hid-
den tunnel.” One of the coastguards
volunteered to go down. He held the
torch in his left hand, an open clasp-
knife in his rizht. For a time there
was no sound beyond the -scuffling
of his own feet on the slippery chalk.
Then we. heard him shout, and saw
him bend and slash furiously.  When
we- dragged him back, dark, wkip-
like_tentacies still clung to his boots-
We had learnt cnough, and the rest
might - wait—did - -wait—till another
day. Then we discovcred, in the foul
and tortuous passages that led ulti-
mately to. the sea, the hat of Peter
Stott and a broken pocket-knifc, used
as a final futile weapon, which was
afterward identified a3 belonging to
his partner. Their bodies were never
found; nor was the sea-brute whose
lair they had entered cver seen again.
The ~ passage- was blocked -~ with
boulders from the-beach; the Shelver-
sea mystery was solved.  Grey-Gables
was left to drowse azain in the sun-
shine—but with a difference. - Jean
shared its ownership with me.—Lon-
don “Tit-Bits™. -

== 850-Word Vocabulary

P. M. Greenwood, formerly -inspec-
tor of schools and supervisor of ele.
mentary . education  in - Sunderland,
speaking -at the City of London va-
cation course ~cx'-the teaching of
English, said that by continuous use
many words had lost their true mean-
ing. writes the London cerrespondent
of the New: York- Times.

“Awful”’ was. one of them.. Another
of Mr, Greenwood's -illustrations  was
the story of an Indian student, who,
wishing - to' show hisg; knowledge of
the use of ‘metaphor, - in- informing
friends ‘of -his mother’s death, wrote:
“The hand that rocked the cradle
has_kicked the bucket.” -

Mr. Greenwood ‘said it was. eslim-
ated that a knowledge of 50,000 words
was ‘required to enable a  person- to
read The Times of London intelligent_

fallee in lore.

jlikes to see in lae members of its
y sent Royal Family preciselr what it does
see ia them,
sm'x?s( of their fellow—couatrrxes, de.
'roxin; 1zemselres 1o their special da-
ou;er'(ies and dischargicg

1 was j¢id with the Piizcess Rosal azd the

Prince George

02 o2e grozed ja particular—>y 2%
means the only grosnd—the eagaza.
ment of Prince George i3 to be view-
ed with peculiar satisfactios. obserres
The Loadoa Spectator. Since bas has
remained single till tke age of ZL it
is obrious that he bas decided to
marry rox simplr becamse de bas

This ¢oaeiry is a2 democracy and it
tuman beings like the

them supremely
well, and marrying. when they do
marry. - ile maa or womaa of their
choice. The choice may fa3il, as it

Dzke of York. on a c(ommaler, Or,
25 in the (ase of Pringe Georze, o
a2 member of anorker royal houte,

If the o!d traditicz thar roralty can
outy wed royaity had not been freelyr
disresarded by Prizee George's sis.
ter and brother dis ensagement misht
be credited with the character of a
marriage de convenance, As it is there
can be no question of thar, Cozgratu-
lations to the Prince, and to the Prin.
cess of Greece whp will soon be a
Princess of Britain, wil! be wholehear_
1ed azd uaniversal. Sympalay can mesn
fellowship in rejoicing as well as fel-
low:idip in sorrow.

So They Say

“We must not build up false gods
because wne are punished later.” —
Mary Pickiord.

“Philosophy is a shark following
tho ship of scierce, hoping that some-
thing will fall overboard that it may
devour.”—Henry L. Mencken.

“The right to life, liberty and the
prusuit of kappiness cannot survive
in the modern world without the
rizht to work.”—Robert M. Pa Fol-
!etz.e. -

=. criticism is not a vital
furction in f. The world can live
without critics. but not without work-
ers."—Adolf Hitler.

“In my ey

“Civilization and human progress
must degend in the long run on the
quality of men and women.”"—Harry
Woodburn Chase.

to some men 1is  sweeter
riches, or leisure to enjoy
of civilization.”—Gertrude

“Power
than love,
the fruits
Atherton.
“Research in physiology will ulti-
mately provide us with means for reg-
ulating temperament and ' emotion.”
—Aldous Huxley.” )

#Life is like a cup of tea; the more
heavily we drink the sooner we reach
the dregs.”—Sir James M. Barrie.

“Censorship ends in logical” com-
pleteness when robody is allowed . to
read any books except the books no-
body can read.” — George Bernard
Shaw. %

“If more people understood the
causes of prosperity and depression
it would be much iess difficult “than
it is to emergze from bad times.” —
Bertrand Russell. 2

“Banking as a business careef - is
dead. Banking as a profession is in
its infancy. I might almost Say it

is not vet born."—James P. Warburg.

“I don’t know that it does much
harm to tell women that if they
changed soap they’d get a new
beau.”—Bruce* Barton.

“Talking pictures will replace talk-
ing professors ten vears from now.”
—Norman Bel Geddes.

“Since life is the greatest posses-
sion’ of man,: the great problems -of
mankind will always be -medical pro-
blems.”—DMorris Fishbein. :

“In my opirion, the typical man of

2 Protestant of a scarcely Tecogniz-
able type.’—Dean Inge. 3

Barefooted Lady in
Shorts'Is Put Out

Reno, Nev.—A soclally . prominent
New York divorce-seeker who spends
her spare time~ pedalling a bicyele,
barefooted and in shorts, believes a
certain- waiter in a- Reno reslaurant
doesn’t know a Iady whexlx he sees
one, : : !

It -ali -started” when Mrs_‘ Mildred
Tilton Holmsen- went " into the” wig_
wam, a down-town coffee shop, and
ordered - “hot milk, - not_ boiled. - and
freshly squeezed orange juice.”

The - waiter- was‘pained_to_ motice
Mrs. Tilton was taking her breakfast
barefoot and in’ shorts.” - . .

No one seems- to-know  exactly
what was said or done about it,"but
the - proprietors of “the establishment
had a letter trom-3irs:fioimsen-wiv
is here to.diverce Nicholas Holmsen
of the social register, It reads:

“Your.- chief -waiter this morning
was . unbelievably -rude. =~ virtnally
chasing me: out of your restaurant. It
just happens that | come from one
‘o’ Xew York’s very bestfamilies.

Coa-Li;er Oil For Workers

The Committee on i the . Cost ~of
Medical care has reported that.wage
earners in the  United . States- are
absent: from _their. ‘posts -at least
250,000,000 working days’in.the year
because. of - illness.” Studies :made “by
sick benefit associations,- the: Metro-
politan Life Insurance:Company_and
the  United -States: Public. Health. Ser-
vice ‘show that more" than. 40::per

15. - Most people managed very -well
with half that number, he added, and
there were: $50 words_ in- which one

~whose most _obvious_effect.was the

want: to say,  and-say- it, perfectly.

could say anything one was likely to®

cent. of time is lost because of colds.
“influenza,  grip ,and- pneumonia. -
Here-we have the reason: fo

the future will be a Protestant, but}.

Now you know the rest is up'to you.”{-

This exclusive photo of

the grounds o

Paul’s villa.

George, Princess Olza of ‘Yugoslavia, and Princess Nicolas (mot

lfrince'(jepxge_nn-l' his-fiancee, Princess Marina of Greece, was,taken in
¢ Prince Paul’s Villa at Wocheiner-See, Yugoslavia. Photo shows Princess Marina, Prince
her of Princess Marina) leaving Prince

Aruth D. Holmes, Madeleine G.
Pigott, William A. Sawyer and Laura
Comstock. Cod-liver oil was ‘their
magic remedy. During the forenoon
rest period they fed it by the spbon-
ful (five) to 259 men and women
employed in offices and factories. To
-make sure that any wonderful results
obtained could not be attributed jus®
to natural good health, 309 men and
women of corresponding age, weight
and general propriety were used as
controls. That is, they received ne
cod-liver oil at all during the test.
Twenty - neeks of this (Novembor
to April) and the researchers were
ready to make deductions. In that
time, the American Chemical - So-
ciety was told, 205 members of the
cod-liver oil squad gained weixh:
so did. 168 controls. ~The fact that
the 203 cod-liver oil consumers gain-
ed _weight became doubly important
when it was found that only 104 cod
liver oilers lost weight as compared
with 124 controls.

Of the cod-liver oil squad 89 con-
tracted severe colds. But the “colds”
among the controls numbered 102.
Apply this 13 per. cent. diffe.ence
to a factory which employes several
thousand hands. The resultant figure
is not to be dismissed lightly.

One hundred and twenty-eight who
were dosed with-cod-liver oil had no
colds at all during the Winter, com
pared with 63-in the control group.
In the previous year, the men
among the cod-liver oilers had - lost
1,581 hours, but. during the experi-
mental  period only 649. The women
among the cod-liver oilers lost 3,324
hours in the Winter before the, ex-
periment .began - and 2,971 -during
the study. P

In the control group the reverse
was noted. Tts men lost 741 hours
in  the preceding year and - 1,270
hours during the Winter -of experi
ment; and its women, .3,070 hours
the preceding year and 3,288 during
the experiment.
Nice social questions ar¢ raised by
ail these facts.. Who administers the
cod-liver oil .in the interest 'of ef-
ficiency? The company doctor of the
worker himself? Does a worker- lose
his job.if he refuses to take “cod-liver
0il? Is cod-liver oil the only “medi-
cine” that will produce the results?

—

Big For Its Age. 7 -
Although  the “youngest’- Govern-
ment Department, the British ~Min_
istry of Labor now_employs over 24,
000 Civil Servants.

In the last sixteen years 2328385
houses of a rateable value not exceed-
ing $330 (3325 in London) have been
completed. o

Proves Tin Barn Best Refuge
In ‘Storm and Lightning

Siartling Elecirical Charge of

Smiling

TORONTO—A mighty electrical
charge of 200,000 volts sears th2
outside surface of a tall wire cage
which rests upon insulators. Sudden
and certain death is in store for any-
one foolhardy cnouzh to step within
a circle of destruction five feel and
niore in any direstion from the cage.

Yet within the siructuie, and
titerally surrounded by fiery walls of
death, I stood in easy comfort, smil-
ing at observers who peered at me
from a distance of several yards by
the sporadic light of blue flashes of
minature lightning, writes J. C.
Edelstein in this article. s

Such is the newly gemonstrated ex-
perimental answer to the question,
“Where is the safest place to be in
case of an electrical storm?”

BAFFLING

For centuries mystics, philosophers
and scientists have wondered in awe
at the terrific power of destruction of
lightning from the skies: There was
nothing like it in the world. None

could really escape it. It was the
consummation of all .that was ir-
resistible and unfathomable.
Gradually  through - the years
science ground down the borders of
ignorance =~ which ~ surrounded it.
Scientists  learned the nature of
lightning. its causes; its effects, its

beginnings and its end. They meas-
ured its power, its voltage, its length
and its ‘width. *Then some practi-
cal-minded scientist” happened along.

“If there were a storm and much
lightning,” he hypothesized, *‘ahd
the only available shelters were a
tall tree with many leaves, a wooden
shed and a tin barn, which would
be ‘the safest refuze from the storm
and lightning?” The -practical-mind-
ed scientist wanted to make use of
all science’s theoretical knowledge of
the lightning. :

Most: people would almost instinct-
jvely eschew the tree, ~which 'is
notoriously a “sucker” for lighl.ing.
Looming “far. above the ground,™.it
offers the most proximate point - for
the discharge of electrical - energy.

from a highly charged cloud to - the

carth.—- The fact that it is pointed
also explains why a.tree as a favor-
ite-spot for_an angry sky to .unload
its_high potential charge, -or .nore
commonly, ~ lightning. Lightning:

jumps ' easily from point "to point.

200,000 Volts Leaves \Writer
In Cage -

and with greater difficulty to a blunt
surface. 3
TWO CHOICES
The choice then lay, for the scien-
tists and others who considered the
problem, between the tin barn and
the wooden shed. At first study it
would seem alniost apparent that
the wooden structure was the safer
of the two. Dry wousd is a fair in
sulator azain:t electricity. DBut, of
course, if the sheq were struck -
rectly by lightning, the shed’s insu-
lating properties would be of no
avail - against the irresistible surge
of that tremendously volted charge
that is - lightning. Death and de-
struction would be almost inevitable
to anyone in a wooden barn or sheid
if ‘the barn were struck fairly and
squarely by the lightning.
The last choice remains, then, the
tin structure. True tin is an. excel-
Jdent conductor of electricity. Light-
ning would be quick to strike it if
it struck anything.  Anyone leaning
against the outsite «f the tin struc-
ture would be burnt to a crisp, 3s
by the clectric chair.  Anyone stand-
ing within several yards of the tin
building at the time the structnre ve-
ceived its charge of lightning would
see a tremendous blue ‘spark reach-
ing for himlike the finger of death,
and then he, too, would be electrocut-
ed. K
HIGH TO LOW
- For high potential or charge al-
ways seeks to_flow in the direction
of lower potential or charge. . That
is “why electricity flows into th®
ground; that is why the finger . of
lightning from the charged tin build-
ing would reach .out for' the un-
charged body of a person standing
nearby. v
But in the light of the facts, what
ing inside the tin building? To an-
swer. this question scientists recalled
the established fact that ome part of
an electrical charge usually acts as.a
shield against another part of that
same charge. Each part.of the charge
tries to get as far away as possible
from the major portion of the charg®.
The result is that-in a curved sur-
face.’all of which carries an electrical
charge, the ‘electricity will all. be
concentrated on the outside surface
film of the structure. The inside sur-
face will be as free from-electrical

‘piece -of -Tesearch conducted

THE MINUIE THAT StEIS A YEAK

By GLUYAS

“SUITCRASES - INTO

WHIC
THE (OUD

D10 PACK- BECRUSE
* (Copyright, m»mwm Ina).

HAVING WITH SOME TROUBLE =
MANAGED- TO. CRAM ALL THE'BA6S = =}

WILLIAMS

 THE CAR,THE FAMILY-
HE: LAST-MINUTE “THINGS
THEY:!

=onld be the fate of the man stand
charge as a plate of glass.

The electrical cage expfriment wa:
the result of the.abore réasoning. A
wire cage was built bere and placed
upon insulators. Through this was
_seat coursing a evrrent of electricity
havinz a voliage approvimating 209,
009. Into this - strpcture, carrring
enough potential death for a regiea!
of soldiers, I walkei

SAFE AND SOUXND

The “juice” w35 turoed on Spark
face of ike caze, the electrical am
purplebiue flashe: of lightnirg fea
from tke eage to oozduciirz object:
in the icmmediate vicinity: corosas
phenomera siznifyiog the prateacz o
tremendous - voltages, playad aroum:
the stroeture like balos. Yei 1 slown
there fezling no discomfort. The ex
periment sas -proved, azd prova
wed. While death played on the out
side sur—charge was repelled by it=ek
from peneirating even the least dis
tanes inside the shelter. Aftersarnl
1 stepped out of the cawe, smiling.
So the answer to the scientist:
query proved to be that the insid
of the tin barp, or of any simila
metal structure, is by far the safes
plac® to be during an electrica
storm. = ot

Original Jiggs Dies
While sitting in the lobby of 2 ho
tel in Nex York talkingz. Danie
Simmons, the original *Jigss™ it
“Bringing Up Father”” whea thx
comedy appeared in the theatre, sud
denly collapsed and died.
He was buried ai his old ioms 2
Peterboro, Ontario, Simmons was 6
vears of asge.
Stuarting in stock companies, Sim
mons was in turn 3 song and danct
man, 2 dramatist and more recently
a singer. His la:zt role was in a six
man troupe billed as “Famous O
Timers.”

New U.S. Bridgze Champion
Says Men Superior Players

New York.—Miss Elinor Murdoch
newly.crowned contract bridge cham
pion of the United State:, still be.
liéves in the superiority -of male
bridze plavers, .
Luck. alone, slie says, was the de-
cidingz factor in the tournament whick
brousht her the individual masters
championship of the American Bridge
League, She paid tribute to the &
men and women experts entered it
the event, and specially to B. Jay
Becker of Philadelphia, who was
close behind her score.

“I won' because 1 was lucky, and
I was extraordinarily lucky to no:e
out by even half a point a player as
fine as Mr. Becker,” she said.

“But women have improved thein
records the last few years. They are

learning to control their tempera.
ments, Men don’t have to fight that
battle, It took me seve:ul years te

contro! mine. When I had a few bad
hands, 1 wanted to get out of the
game,

“To win a tournament, you've got
to be able to take it. \Women can
learn that. The hardest thing in the
world is to keep a reserve of physi.
cal strength. and not to get so tired
that temperament gets the best ol
rou.”,

It Isn’t Home
-By Anne Campbell.
The ocean meets the sky and joins
its blue. 5
The twaves are tipped
shredded silver foam.
1 gaze upon the sea and think of

with

vou.
It may be beautiful, but it isu't
home! :
The splendid city flings its build-
ings high. {
The stars are all alight in
heaven’s-dome . . .
The: lizhted  windows —and the
starry sky . . . :
It’s all so beautiful, but it isn’t
home! :
Across the miles there is a patch
of green,
A little house upon familiar
loam, 3 e o
A mapie tree, a fence where roses
lean . .
And that is beautiful, because

it’s-home!

With a smile upon vour face—

Stop shirkin’. ¥

If vou have a task to do,

And would like to get it through—

- Keep workin’. : - -

Heads Two Sets of -
2t Five Generations -

Proud head of two sets . of five
generations. and ‘with 14 children,
seven: living between .50 and 60 -

David Noakes- of London. Kngland.-
celebrated his 100th birihday. He was
married. twice. E :

Doctors, ‘nuries, actors, clergymen-
-1 and. people with artistic.temperaments -
make bad 'patients where_ operations .
are concerned, : R

grandchildren, 40 great-gran-ichildren;

.

—Grenaville Kleiser.

run:undergronnd; now the remaining
1,000.000 miles are to_be tackled. "

- Several thousand. widows™ gave’ up

year.

‘Pork Chops” =

Mauchline,  Scotland. — Observers
here believe that *Pork Chops” Need.

€ater, might have been a useful judg
t a horticulture show, 55

< Four: judges.inthe cookery section
had:to taste 57 plates of“scones, 28

Telepione poles are doomed in Gt. -
Britain. Already 9,000.000 miles -of line ==~

les, "of Detrolt,: ‘America’s champion :

their pensions” on re-marriage fast,




