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L m fin * ahe amilad, el - In world wheat trade, thnnnm!.l:nltu
Elﬂ? ﬂﬂ't ﬁl‘l‘ﬂﬂ ﬁhﬂﬂ Etﬂry “I'll just come up and have s look."” dm.ﬂ whan the new wheat- l::rup oom-
With _many mhﬁvm Alfred openad | mences to arriva freely- Iin the pnr!- of
the door of his room and snappad on |’ consumpiign frotn the exporting coun-
the-light. “In Passing” atood upon the tries are s follows;
| ensel where hs had Isft it. Por a mo- January-February, Ile Am- |
ment Orace surveysd it In patrst A0 Mcs .| mulu:;r -Mr:mhﬂlfl:ﬁh?n Argentinn
"I don't eare for that, Thnpa you and Ausiralin; June—from—Tréia  an
don't intend to enter 1t North Americh; August, United - States
“But I do, Grase, I've been. warkmt and” Ruainn winler whedl; Aaptamber,
n it for weeks, ‘Tt's—Thel says It's— Balkans and Rumsian apring wheat; ‘Oc-
why, Bnd nf'rnn! 8ls. You kmow. that | tobar, United Btates spring whaat, and |.
tims, when I'was & little follow and saw | November, from Canadn, : _
thoso tramps—" g« === The wheat harvest months are Mmh .
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THE LAST'WbR’D IN ART
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COOL.
RE i“f-'r*-:- HNE

covered from s major aperation. Al
knew that unlsas he ewrnédd his tult.lnn
in—some—way—ha_must _relinquish

badroom door
bette¥ than ety
t Thalma-was

.
-

B <o Jauhineg-stock_ot_the_toar.

~——inoy, U
were the uglisst Alfred could poasibly de- |

‘untll morning Mother.

. and how he had been

first time ahe
in anger. Al-

'I'!uru.. now, Girace, ll'ﬂu"h'ﬂ hurt . hur.
ham't she, Mother? Why don't™ you
makks her Jet Thelma alone?” :
Chy Alfrell, 'you kmow I -did it tor
her- gaod, Certainly 1 care too much
for her appearanoe to allow her to -ba
' Orace
-appealsd to her mother. “Vou know I'm
r!a‘ht- about 1t T!‘.lul' s just stubborn.”

' Mre, Bailéy"sighed. 8ha could do little
jn the faoe of Graco's dnmlnnnm “Bul

sha's 8o a0t on wearing red.” e
T'I'u'r ocom-"

“But, Hﬂﬂlﬂ'—hgr._hn
bination would make her ook froakish.”
“But ahe's bought the .muterial”
Alfred -defended t..h!r *_'.rnunnut

h?ﬂhl’
ﬂ'"tu._ahn noedn’t deck hernelf

' -ulut liks a clown simply becaune ahe's

_MAfde._an_ unwise purchass, There's the

telsphotie. Answer it, will you, pleaso,
Allred :

*What's the use? VN be for you.
Bome commitier or m‘.hur" A mpment
Iater, "‘Crmcal” =~ -

As Grace went to tho telsphone, Mra,
Balley .turned to .her son. “You asee,
everybody maks her oplnion, Alfred. Bhe
Yes a highly_developed critical fsculty.”

“It's & plain nuisance.” . 1

“But, dear, why would everybody aak

- hatr -to make, dsclslona, then?"

“Baoause they're afrald of Rer”
shortad; them more gontly, “same as you
are, Mdther. 8he has -us all buffalosd.
We ‘take what ihu says a8 right just bet
oauss she sayy p 1L

‘Qrace's rdﬁ!r “For! mercy’s sake, dl:ml
include that number, Josain! That tan't
aven mlm-tb'l jazn, I don’t
want our club ever t-::- be gullty of cheap
musie.”

“That's hﬂl?' one,” commentsd Lhe
boy in.an undertome, The receiver ¢razh-
od into the hook, Mrs. Balley lopked

luddunh' WOArY,
“I don't think I'd be too d.uqrrmt.h.

Orace,” she protested, aa her daughber
" returnsd to the table.

"You might hurt
somebody’s feelings.*

“Feelings! 'As though feelings matter,
Moiher, when a principle’s sl " stake.
And," she demandsd triumphantly, "what
did Jessle call me up for If she dldn't
want my okeh pn the program before L
want to the printer's?

“he knew there'd be s row (If
weoren't pleased.,” Alfred put
his mother could answer.

Orace ignored this uncalled-for com-

you

~ment and went-on perenely with herp

supper. When ahe had finished, ahe
rose, exousing hersslf: "Leave the dilshes

Thé Reading
Wil you come
We'll

Qircle meets  to-night,
after me at ten, Alfred, please?
be at lLetha Powell's.”

Alfred Balley nodded and slarted up-
stalrs, pausing on the landing at his als-

x ﬁf'l {:-lu! T

« "Alfred what are you submitting
the County Art Contest?"

“Don't know yel.” He ahifted un-
easlly, reddoning a lttle.

"Don't know? Why, {t's only two days
off.”

"I—1 have several pictures, 8is "

“I'll lJook them over to-morrbw, Alfred.
and help you degide. ™

"You meoan you'll do the deciding ™
he muttersd, and fearing she had heard
him, he ran up the steps to his room.
" He stood staring at the canvas upan
which he had been working In secret for
woeks. He called it “In Passing” It
nprmnmﬁ three trompa cooking thetr
evening meal around & camp fre, Lhe

light flaring up against the background'

urllurmuminu_t forest, in the shadows of
which ‘was the frightened face of s 1litlle

Ther—visagea ~of ﬂh"’l"hﬂtﬂ men

vise. The idea had come to him from
chlidhood memory. He had been—anly
eight at the time, and the rapidly falling
darkness had been sufficlent terror In
1tsel!. He rffmembered yeot how his heart
hod Jeaped up Into his tirout at e
sound of the rude revelry of the Lrunips,
rooted tu  the
ground al aight of them. Furtunately,
they had not seen him. and when, after
& long Ume, he had manuged to move
his krgs, he had slipped away. .

He had tried to bring as much at-
I:nuiphcrr a3 poasible nto the pleture.
He wuanted to ahow the fright of the lud,
the alnister aapect of the hoboes, the
onelinews of the foreat. Prolessor
Parker. his art teacher in high a.hoal,
had told Alfred And his family as well
that the.boy I'md,.ru.nunuﬂ talent. It his
Pleture wonm—the counly prise, it would

. AuUlommtically enter ‘thre state contest. It

It wun even thifd place in that, he would

. be eligible o u scholarship at mrm.n ]

Institute in the capital, :

Nat even Mrs Bl.uurnr'rhulmum-
od how much Alfred wanted a scholar-
ahip. The family income would not per-
,Jmit any frain for the younger mem-
bers schoal.” Grace intend-

':_l!l-tﬂuu—*-mnnm for a oty

wum-mm-m
" reaponderws opuree. Bhe was naeded at
h@tmmﬂlh_mmm

Bailey

in before |

he had dresmed for years.

Now he fell. fﬂnrl:hlr ta work upon
his painting. Boon -Thalmsa, stil} red-
ﬂsfﬂd‘ ‘eame Into the rosm, :

LThe pleturs n't wl'ud. ynu'd -call
prntt'_'.r Alfred,” she commentad,” at last,
‘it I lke H.. 1lke it a'lot, Tt gets hald
of ma some wnr—mm.l..l-ﬁ.mnl'* -

“Well, If it dosan’'t win anything in
the comiest, I'll give it to you ™ he prom-
ed. “Hungry?' he asked, rernumh-ar-
ing she had scrcely eaten. - -

to cat, though, Mother'd be aure to say
womething about-my fiying off the-handle
at Ormee to-night.'se .

“Il go ponch an egg and make you
tonst and hot chocolate,” he offered,

"Al, you're a peach!” Hor eyea filled.
Embarraiasd, Lthe hoy fled to the kit.
chm. i
- Pifteen minuths later Alfred carried up
‘n tray to Thelma, who atiil sat gnming
at the plcture,

Al ten minutes of ten, after Thelma
had gone to her own room, Alfred went
alftsar Graoce.
Evidently ahe was keyed up with some
oemolion. As they started homeward,
shw bural out: "Alfred, fq-u'd think
people. whoe h e beyond high mchool
would have’ some taste in  llterature,
wouldn'lL you?"

“Uh-huh,” he grunted uncomfortably.

"With *a list of established authors
who'd stood the test of time,” shs went
on, “you wouldn't even dream anybody'd
want to waste thelr time on our modern
atufl.” = .

“Well, it reflects our age, I gueas.”

“There are aome things in this day
and age Which are begt unmirrored,” sha
retortad. “"All our silly slang, our nck
of -ideals, our pamion for reallam, when
there's so much that's beautiful—

“"Hardly strikes me as & Xind of real-
Ist,” Inaisted the boy stubbornly. "If he
reflected his time, why oan't our modern

4 authors—"" .

“Oh, Alfred, haven't you any taste?
Yoy disappoint me dreadfully sothe-
umu You talk Just llke John Me-
Clellan did tonight. We're planning our

to include msome mystery atories.”

"Well, Conan Doyle mades 'em litera-
ture, didn’t he?”

“If we'd stick to Conan Doyle and the
classlc mystery writers Alfred! But
no, John wanted on our lial some of our
very Intest hﬂni;a

“Maybe thur'l] be rogarded as classie
some day."

"Hnmu'rqnl Anyway, why not read
the atandard things, Alfred?"”

"No harm, I'm sure. But also, Sia
why not include some of the current
ones, thoae that”deal with life a8 wWe DNOW
know {7

“Who wants to rend aboul murders.
anyway?"

“Hut Cmmce, why not have your list
ﬁ aQ that everybody'll be pleased?

John wants modern’ thrillers, let the
old boy have 'em, I say. Personally 1
think a fellow cught to read the kind of
stufl he enjoye.”

"Well,” ahe aald stiffly, “I,
won't be found wuLInﬂ my time. I told
John a0, too. I tried to make hlrn arv,
Alfred, what perfectly execrable taste
he hoas It only made him ANGTY, ﬂhm;a:h-"

Brother and sister were allent until
they reached thelr own living room.: now
Quite dereried. When Alfred stiorted A=
atalra, his slster remembered,

‘T'll just take s look at your plctures
to-night.”

for one,

-

Nice Size
Firm Ripe
, Golden Yﬂil:fw

(hought of following the career-of wm.nh'

Bho was walting for him..

year's list, you know, John even wanted ]

1mpl.l.!!rnt.!r. "No need to go all- over
that, it thifSwill never dg Alfred.
It's positively uglyd, -
shivers. Burely. you'ss something else’
“Nothing ‘good encugh." N
“Don't be atlly. wnuﬁu Aré your land-
ﬂm?li L —_——
"But there'll be millons ut .lindnmnu
Without ‘answering, Grace went to the
box wherd she knew he-kidpt his art

work., __One_by one mho extracted the|
paintings and mnged t.‘hnm about the,

- rmm
"I dread to go down to gel nnythlnr

‘ow ¥His one—this Is huuut!l‘ul M-
[ Bunrisé, It carriea the Imp-nr nl’ n
new dm-' the beauty of lite."

“It's—why, it'a sore of—inane."

“ah, no, dear."” Her volce wns aweetl,
moreno. “You don't know art values as
I da, Alfred. <Compare tihin to fhat™
Bhe waved a deprecnting hand tgwnards
“In Possing." "“This la the one-to send
in, Alfred, I1 pack Jt for you in the
mnrmm:

When she had gone the boy tlt.' down
before his easel, grinding his teoth In
impotent mge. Woarlly he took up his
brush. He had to fNinidf ¥In Posaing”
becaure it fascinated him. . Jwell, he
thought, grimly, it would pleaze Thelma
to Hang it in her room.

L] L ] L] -

Three woeka later QOrace hummasd n
little tune asn ahe prepared the evening
meal., Thelmnan had asked her to make
Spanlsh rice for supper, but Spantky,
rice wna not, Orace thought, a pbrfectly
balancad menl and Thelma would want
lo eat only that

Alfred ocame in looking very glum,
Usuplly his face was bright, his manner
way.. The date had significance, but’ It
was o full minute before Grace could
remember what 1t waa. Thean.,

“Have you heard from the County &
Contast, Alfred?"

«"¥eh, [ didnt get to first bass, Sia™

“Oh, I'm sorry. Bul justakeep on try-
ing, Alfred. Never say die.” '

"Nice old platitude,” he grunbed.
“"Well, It's just too bad for me” He
wrnt to the window to hide hils smarting
eyes. “Who's that ooming with Thel?"
he wondered.. "Bhe's bringing a man
‘hﬂmﬂ'-"

QGrace came to look . It's Pro-
feasor Parker, Alfred. f*raably he's
coming to aak me to write up the contest

for the county paper."
A moment later Lhe art teacher and
Thelma entered the .living room. After

+he had greeted Mm, Balley, Grace and

Alfred, Thelma burat out: "Oh: Alfred,
I askod Professor Purker o come In and
sre your picture, the ons you gave me,
you know ‘In Pasaing.'*™

*“Oh, now, Thelma,” Orace pmm_:.t_zd.,
condesdcendingly, “you mustn't bother
Professor Parker with the daub. ™

"I don't care — I like (t." = Thelma,

ran upstailrs,

Ofoce smiled patronlmdngly: “Thelma
docan't know a thing about art, Profea-
sor Parker.”

“I was Interested Iin her deacription.”
replied the professor. “She was 80 en-
thualastic I told her I'd Just drop In and
have & look at L. Sorry, my boy.” he
turned to Alfred, “you didn't éven get
mentioned. In the contest. Noturally, I
feel bad, too, thalt none of my students
(ﬂd." ! 9

Thrh“f‘ came downstalrs two steps at
4 time and placed the canvas in the
tencher's hands, He d at it for a
moment; then moved that the [ght
would fall upon it w the best sffect Por
& long tUme he stood guzing at It Then

Bananas

~ Per Dozen ...

Cab bage

fm"f-ﬁ%'“ Sc¢cl4

It givea one: the-| -

i

determined to invite no further delay,

Lo L 1P
The only thing that is not re-armed In |
Burops El the, Venus de Mllu.i .

- e ———
B
he l:ln.nnud up ut: thn rmbarrnased bay.

“Por the love of art, Alfred!” he ojn-
culnted. “"“Why didn't you enter this
inatend of that-lnaipld landscape !.h'lqn?"

“Orace wouldn't let him enfer this"”
Thelmn broke In, "S8hs mald |t wna
ugly.” 1 '

The professor lhtflﬂd his game to
Grace’s now. acarlet face. "“You've kept
your brother  from A scholamship, %
miss my gueas,” he acoldad.
you leave him alone? The fact that
he loved- this plcture a0 much that he
collldn't keep from- working on It as
Thelma anid he did, shows that he knew
what he was mbout.
tain this would have beéfl firal in ‘the
state. I'll be able to judge when I ace
the winning plcture. It makes me posal-
tively angry,” he rushed on. “You've not

Jonly ehested your brother undoybtedly

out of a schelarship, bul you've deprived
your own home town school of an honor.
Why can't you leave folks alone?” he
thundered, '
He came to himsaelf suddenly, ""I*m
sorry, Qrace, "I shouldn't have been .ad
rude. Bul.," he made a wry fnce, “you
ace this rather gety mea where I live, Of
course, Alfred’s hurt worst of all, but the
school's hurt and I'm hurt Perhaps I
shouldn’t bp o0 brutal about this, but =
pringlple‘s, at stanke, I—1 gueans I'd belter
Grage hnd flung hersslf ino a chalr,
cuovercd her face with her hands, and
was aobbing - wiidly, The Baileys wers
aghast. Alfred recovered himaeslf At
‘Never mind, Orace,” he pleaded, his
arms about her, "Profeasor Parker's just
gone off hia head a llitle. He's dread-
fully temperamental, you know, He'll
ba around to-morrow to apologls.*
“I—dont—uwnnt—him to apologlee.
IU's true—what he says.” -
"“"Oh now, T 'Watildn't take I 50 hard,
Bla™
"With wll my faulta, Alfred, I'm not
at the palnt where I'll put my judgment
in plotures agoinst Profdasor Parkers.
lHo's made painting a life study. Oh,
I've been o lttle ldiot! I'm dever going
to tell folks agnin what they ought to do,
Alfred.. I don't know how I'll ever make
this up o you, but I will., And Thel,
right after supper to-night, you bring
down thal red silk you bought the other
weex, Mother and I will make It up for
you \

r——

AN AWFUL RISBK

Visitor—1 hear you've lost your parrot
that used to swear so terribly. -~
Host—Yen, died of shock.
r—Really, how did it happen?
Hoat—He escaped from his cage and
wandered on to the golf links,
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Apples
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Acton Stnres can Fulflll Your Needs—

ive Them F irst Chance
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Papal bleaaings and a_algned pholograph of His
Hollnmas were presented to Ontaglo's largest family, that
of Onesime Manse, during impreasive orremonice nat
Drysdale, Ontarlo, whun over 1,000 persons attended the
presentation, made by the Blahop of Loandon, Bach of the
23 members of the famlly recelved s small photogrnph of

the Pope, followlng their blessing by the Bishop, AL the
Left, one of the children s shown receiving blessings and
u photograph, while at the' Right are the parants, Mr.
and Mra, Oneslmo Moass. Tha [amily, noorporatad into
o campany loat apring, was also given a photograph and
Ietler from Quesn—-Mary.
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