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MURRAY “MUZE" PATRICK

.Jh:n hcnyywé!ght hope of Canada—and pcrhaps'he_fnru- long of the
entire boxing world—remalns Murray “Muzz” Patrick, 20-year-old son

of hockeay mnestro Lester Patrick.

“Muzz", who 1z C:l.nu.dlug nmuteur

champlon, won the Catholic Youth Assoclation champlonship of New

York with five stralght knockouts.
jojn professionnl company. ¥e ndds

his boxing activities and is copinin bnd oce

Rovers, an amateur hockey aggregall
lvolw

Reports hove it that he may zoon

track, baskelball und Incrosse to
defencermnan of Now York

on. In fact he keeps busy sport-
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By MADBEL McHERE

Tflt_.: Little House on Vine Street
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— 4INDENDALE wos  getilng  ready
E for Mother's Day. Luxurious
Hlalne Avchue was preparing
for great florists’ boxes  cantalning
orchlds, Tallsman roscs, and other ruro
fMowerg to be dellverocd at itz wealthy
doors. Vine Street, with s modest, cozy
little homes lookod forward os on every
year lo the sight of young fathers with
children clusterlng joyously wround Lthem
as Lhoy carrled carnations wrabped In.
tlaue paper or i:-uLu of dalsles wnd ger-
anlums to thelr own homes.

Lantern Hollow was turnlng its atoen-
Hon toward the Goodwill Industries,
where nn elubornbte Moether’s Day celo-
bration was to be held. '“The chlldren of
tho Goodwlll Sunday School had plarted
gernnlum slips in tln cans painted o
beautiful black or green, and wore now
walching them buad und blowsom for
Mother's Day.

Even Mamle Deasee, who was now
skipplng toward the ltlle green and
white hovse on Vine 8ireet to walt for
her beloved Arlss FPatrleln ‘Wentworth,
way wildly exclied, olthough usbe wus
motherless,

Patricls Wenbworth, hereelf, nt tha
same moment Mamle left the hovel of
the ¥ollow, wus coming out of the
gorgeotts —‘Wentworth  upaylmenis on
Blolne Avenue, earrying o plain lttle
crucker box. Xt wun tucked very <loso
under her left urm o that her mother

¥ier 17th child In 18 years has been born

to Wrg, Hollls Timleck of

Toronto,-ane of the leading contenders in the raca for the WMillar fortusie,

hild, o healthy glrl welghing four
mtf_h&rﬂ?tufh!m,_'ritg!bck since Oclo

e —

anniversary.
tion for the orize. She is

undy three aunces, is the tury!'.h
v 31, 1028, the date on which

. Millar died, leaving ﬂiﬂﬂ?ﬂuﬂ'liﬂlfu*rhalhif'iti‘Tt:mmﬂ‘whn"hud'r:hrr.-n—-
ﬁmh-lhuté Ihm Yreatest nﬁmbﬂ of children between his death and
Wrs. Timleck clabms this lnst birth places her in first posi-
cshown nbove with six members of her form

its tenth

1 fore she reached 6 AMMowmie woee calling

¥,
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Kziiéer"s Lost Brief Case
- Discovered in Winnipeg

Army officer “won’ when ex-Emperor Fled

My CENTRAL PRESS CANADIAN

Winnipegt, April—IHigh In 0
Winnipey office bullding repoces o
handcomely tooled leather brict
case. deseribed by i present owner, |

e ga—tho-fo¥mer_property of his im-

perinl  highness, Wilhelm 1L, em-
peror of Germany, king of Prussla,
who now ';'I:!iifgtﬂﬂ in lonely cxile at
Doorn. Iolland. :
G:onvme 3. Hownrd, known 1o
his associntes ns “the major,” now
the proud possessor of the brief
case. related one of the inside
gtorics of the kaiszer's flicht to -flol-
]nwlln 1018, I was American army
representative on the French army
glaft when warnd came that ll::_:
knlser wis poing to flee to Tlolland,
Iownard sald.
:F “Ag o stoff ofticer, 1 pretly wel
wrole my own orders and travelling
instructions, so I Irnu-m:dm'rn_-!.g.gr cnm-
manded myself to travel with nll
dispatch to Spa miul to inapect the
awal furitive's troin™ _
“"!‘rmmlmd the :;lu't_im: Just l:t-:::r::l-
¢ train and when it drew up to
:T:]p 1 elimbed on board and tu-n.;.nl
te look things over. D_nrn_u: l'-:1
caurse of my lmn-:\lh-;:dluln. I spottod
this brief case and decided, thnt 1
needed it and  the papers it con-
tnined. 1 guesa you'dd betler sav 1
swon' it. The old ﬁn:'.I:.-:- }mll 11!1flt'rl:
gtaned that wav of nrnu|r||r'“'t'lunn-.:.
wet “Capl. Windsor
“1 alko "won' n whole cae hllil of
fron Crasses ond while thaew 'I:Lr-t_t"ti
wy  friends ~were freely bostowed
witl: thiz decorntion. At that. 1 sup-
pore you coulkd Ry thev  carned
them o much ns ome of the other
. et
._-F_{f*"miuﬁlmn_C‘rg-:s:a-:t nnid the brief

| peoniem and almost sang over the burst-
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could  not sco. li-when. she' pulled back |
the net curlalns ab the corner window
to wave o lingering forewell, Iatricla
hod pucked It while she cooked breakfast
that moming. It held o thin cheess
snndwlich, o plain ltlle eup cake, and an
npple. )

This was not much of ¥ lunch for any
glrl, especinlly ane who llved on Blzlne
Avenue, but the two worn dollar bills In
Patrlelu's purse had to buy Iresh fruolt
and vegotubles for breakfast und dinner
for herself and her mother untll Babar-
day. X¥er cholee for Tunch the rest of
the week, loy between ecurrying a eand-
wich from home, or dolng without any-
thing, Xer- lovely mother, however, who
now spent her days In o wheel chalr In
the tinlest of a1l the luxurlous apart-
ments in the bilg Wentworth bullding,
must have the gorgeous roees Patrieln
hod- olwoys given her on Mother's Day.
Dolng without things lo have money to
tuy luxurles for Mother was o pasitive
joy to Patricla.

A pglance ot her wrlst wateh mude the
elirl qulcken her steps towoard the Ilollow.
She wanted to have time this moming
to wtop at the little green and white
houre. Mumile would be there to meet
her, but the Uttle girl could finlsh laying
the shells around the bed of old-fashlon-
ed plnks in the yard while Patriela hod
i few moments alone.In the houe.

When she fiest gllmpeed the  1ittle
houss this moming, she zaw Afamle
sitting on the front veranda steps. Be-

to her, “One of the peonies 1s almost In
bloom, und the clematls vine has growed
to another mark on the trellls|™

The two of them, the tall, elender girl
with the glorious osutumn halr and lovely
sky blue eyes, and the litdle walf from
Lanterm Iollow examined the clematls
togather. They then turmed to the

ing buds they found there.

The older girl then sald to the younger
one, “Mamle, while you fnlsh laylng
the shell around the plnk bed, Il fucs
around inslde o minute or so.”

In the little house Iatricla dld not
stop to losk at the préldy, goy papar on
the walls,. the wide window zeat in Lho
dinlng-room bay window, or the wan-
darful blue and white kitchen, She just
crept Into the little room at the side and
knelt c¢lose to the window from which
lw—aould - see-the -preen-—rool -ol-the-naw
Induslries bullding. ' )

“O God,” she prayed coltly, “make it
pozsible for me to keep my work down ot
the Imdustrles and wstlll have enough
money to care for Molher darling as
ahe -has always been cared for. DPlease
gend some ane to me to llve in the ltte

. |
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MINUTES —ox

Tur breaklost your fnltlil},’ lik i
Liest is the casiest to serve! Kel-
lopp's Corn Flakes — erisp and
whaolesome — nre fully cooked
wndd toasted, Rewdy to eat in an
instant. Save hoors of toil with

-pakiolos, —Uhn—iriend—who—had—actticd-

SOND.

call on her; but thelr

Lo _helping older glrls rise from eordid

this tempting, economical en-
corgy fuud. AL all grocers.-Made.

LHl
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house, Theo renl will help
Amen.” ‘ )
A fow mimales later che wos -oub of
thdé litle house, walking down Yuurin

Strech. toward Yantern HMollow,  Muamle

no  much.

luwn and twist the vihes on the trelllses.”

1t wia hard for Patricla, who wanted
so bodly to live In the lttle house ond
have Doctor Benson help her with the
recreant vines, to tell him she could not
move Maother from the luxury of the
Wentworth  apartments o the lltide
howne, That woaa the Teason her voleo
wuh no cold: (e reason the luncheon
became o formal menl ntead of o £y
parly. , Ry ]

Worlhh Benson, who wos hurt and puz-
rled by hers attitude, bade her n very
formal furewell ot thoe Indwtriea door.
Pulrlela spent one of the most miserabls
wfternoonsn of her e only to gp home
ter find o letler from the Warren abime
muanuger in the moll box. It madd her
old posltlon would be open for her the
Hrsl duy of June. -
1t ghould® be happy,” Patrleln whis-

beslde her, chattering goily about Lhe
wollerd of “the Molhers' Yy obeery-
ance they were lo have wl the Gogdw!ll
chupel,

It had nob beent ecosy for Patrlela to
‘mudnlaly the aparlment before Lhe hly
store had ¢closed purt of s wdvertlsing
department, which pald her o xalury
ulmoslb double the ane she now recelvod
us secrelary and generoal nasisthnt to' the
superintendent of the Goodwlll Indus-
triey, " The lttle house on Vine Bireeb
haod been rented then, however, und xhu
hod soaved oll the returms from It for
whut uhe termed o atdll roainler day.

Those relurns were gone now, and the
little houwse hod lost ts Lennnt.
rent froin iL.wuului pay lualf qf thut of
thelr apartmehb In the Wentworlh bulld-
Ing which Mother still thought belonged
to them. '

If Mother huwd not been so tragleally
urt in the fame aoutomobile cruch thab
hod taken Yother, Pabriecla could huave
told her that the bank crash o few weelks
later had taken the Wentwarlbh bullding,
thelr sinek In the Woarren ulore, overy-
thing execept the lHitle howse on Vine
Slrect and one of Futher's few Inpurance

Faulhers witulre had suld, 2 think your
father boughlt this house to help its
ewner nlong, Mo bought It Jusk slx
month: ago from o man who had lost iy |
Jop and wunted to go back to his 1ttie |
form." .

Bravely, Patrlcln, ro llke her father
who had rlsen from Joanitor boy in n
bank to prezident of the same Instilution,
hnd taken the Incurance maoney, pald
Mother's expensive hospltal bills, hunted
herself o positlon In the Warren store,
and moyed thelr beloved fumiture and
trensures from the largest apartment in
thie ‘Wentwarth bulding to the samaolles®
*Y wanted It becauss s wo cony,”
she had told her mother when they hod
brought her from the hoapltal  "*There's
just the two of us now, and Ifnltle, who
will eome every day to clean.'”

Mother had nodded her auburn hend
zo much llke Patriela’s but her lpe did
not move, She wos mblalng Puther o
miuch thoat the could not feel any olther
lacs now, not pven the uxa of hee trim
little feet.

When the elty's most expelulve phyal-
clans had wWld her thot Mother would
spend the rost .of her lfe In a wheel
chalr, Patrlcla had wept stormily. She
hod almost ccoffed, howover, when young
Dactar Worthh Ienson hod  predleted:
"Same day when 'the hos grown stronger
und gotten new Inlercats o she will mus
your father less, your mother will wallk
agoln.'”

At firat Mother's old _friends _gnme_to
own Interests
nheaybed them eo they came less pnd
less often.  Mother kmew many lanely
hours, how many Patrlela hardly reallzed
beecause of her other worrles. The do-
partment store had been foreed to_reduea
itz odvertlsing dopartmont, laving off
Talricla and two other girls,

Just an ghe had been ready to “tramp
the strecta for o job'" os she termed (t,
Patricls hod met Doctor Worth Henson,
who hod dropped In oceaslonally to gea
Afother. The tragle lock In her beautl-
ful eyes hod struck him. Ile had lad
her Into the park and =oon hod eoaxed
from her the vtory of her tropbles. The
offer of the positlon at the Geodwil
Mdusiries, of which he wan Presldent
of the Board, had come the next day,

It -was right then thalt a wonderful
Ife begon for Patrlein, o life devoted

surroundings: directing play houra for
Ittle girks ke Afamlie.

“*Dut AMother must never know I'm not

T

us move,” she bepan wlsely.

at the stare,” Tatricla had taold tor
Oencon the doy she went W the Indua-
tries.  *7If she knew we are so hard up,!
she would worry and grieve.”

. ® @ -

AMamlie took all her attentlon as they
hurried down the strect  toward  the
ndustrice. "Mlis Patsy,” she began, her
Hitle volce troubled, “Jennle Ware wunts
my peranium for her molther becowse I
the prettlest of all. She says, seein' I
haven't any mblther to bring to  the
party—"

“Iub you must borrow one,” AMamie" |
Matriciy humpeed the Hetle wolf eliew Lo
her., “You can get one ot the old lndies'
lhomes just olf Vine Street.™

AMamdey smdile n*.lturnw:l ;
g thut home this afternioon,” ohe anld, -

Jumboalbl o luneh thme Patriela poblecd
that ber key ringe was mbssing, AL tlye!
samie’ moment Doctor  Waorltlt  Hepson
chme Ints the otfice. “I'm taking vyou to
lunch,” he lagghed,  "Old Silas Warren
poave e Hve Bundeed dolfars, to-day for
the Industrive. We hoave W ecelebrate
thnt gire with o party lunch.™
Her blue eyes shone an Patrleln clinb-

Into Worth Lwwaon's trin roadster,

' 'Y
I e huani-

Caperedl thele Toed

colnbaigl $10,
Vel

pered,” “out T'm wnobl. Tho kalary b blyg

"enouph to do wway wlith I:m:wjf worried.

112tk the people nb the Industries will ol
forgol me—lorgel they oven love me,
Unliwug I can make them remember,”
Thut evenlng she made her plans.  8ba
would give the chlldren o f Yanbern Xfol-
taw the best Sunday School on Mother's

rDay they hawd ever known.

L] w . s

Mother's "Day downed o porfeet day
Lindendele. Patrlels wheoled her mother
to the nearesb chureh for the. morning
acrvipes.  After lunch she hud Jioitle
tuke her out In her chalr for the afler-
noon while, iy Patrlela told her mother,
“Y phull go to the Sunday School I ke
the best to-doy.”

Sho wan .wearing her pretilest spring
dress ond it when she reached the
]ltt[u ;[ndl.h‘.l'.rh*_lj chapel. She looked
nroundtut the peaple In.dt—the mothera
of Lhe IHolow, thelr children, tho older
board members of the Industrics.

Just ns Patrlela was ready to start
the afterncon's program, ahe henrd 2
commotion at the dcorwny, She had
almast reached it when, propelled into
the racm, eame the beautiful wheel chalr
In which her mother lived. Mamie

L puchod tho phole dlegally to _Tratrisln

i Tea Time
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SPECIAL NOTICE

You ean now buy
"THE BEST BRANDS OF
PREPARED HOUSE PAINT

s
‘per gallon

for

Why take a chance on paiitt of doubtiul quality
when you can now obtain the undernoted top .
quality brands of white lead paint at tius
popular figure ?

“In't slie” the lovellest mother you cever
shw?" her proud Mttle volee piped our.
“Y snw her in the park after the matron
Aab the Old Ladles' Home snld the old
leedy I wns polng to borrow woa slek.
And when I nsked her, she sald zhe'd
be deliphted to play my. mother this
afternoon.” '

Patrlcia vtooped to klss Aother., *'8She
s the loveliest mother In my world,
Afamie,” she anld softly. *“You zee, che
s mine.* .

After that everything went along as
in o dream. Patrieln directed the pro-
gram, the Zerving of refreshmenta, and
even the dlitribution of the gerantums. |

T think," Afother's volee was  filled
with pride when the party wns over, "I'll
take my adopted daughter hiome to cat
dinner with us thk evening."

“Oh, ma'am! O©h, ma'ami”  Mamie
clasped her hands tightly togelher. Bhe
turned to Patrjeln. “And let's puahh her
posb the Httle housze on Vine Strect and
pick the pcunli&s far herl"

That was how Afether agoaln saw the
Httle - howe on Vine Street, the Uditle
house Pather hod bought becawse It was
s0 ke the one In whieh he and Maolher
hod lived In thelr honeymoon days.

“I bhad forgotlen It Afother's volce
triled. "Ie aald we wero golng to llvo
here when we grew old. I love It. Can't
we live here, Palay dear?”

All at onece Patrleln wns sltting on
the arm of the chalr near the pecny

clump, telling the whole story of the

¥revist—upen—one—ei-these—{ amoug-time-tested
brands for all yoar exterior painting. An}l: orne
of them will nssure vou n job of outstanding
beauty, long paint life and economy from
Sfirst Yo last. :

There is- a store in your vicinity that cam -
supply youy

- Swerwin-Witiams
CANADA PAINT
MARTIN-SENOUR

ACTON AGENT

For .Ca,l'lada‘]:’aint |

W.R. Lashbrook

MILYL STREET
ACTON, ONT.

weeky alnee Afother had been hurl, even
of the mbunderstanding with Doetor
Worth Denson. “I dldn't dream you'd
like the Gooadwill, Mother,” she ended.
"I dldn't dream you'd love this lltdo
houwse.”

We'll move right awny.” Alother's
valce wna brisk. ™ “And you'll slaiy right
ot the Cootlwill. You'll come home
noons and some day I'll e coming to
the Indusiries by myself. I'm sure Lhot
if I start on crutches in June, I'll be
wnlking by Christman.*

While they were planning for delphin-
iums near the parage,. Doctor Warth
Denson come.
© Mother's hand went oubt to him.
"Patricla's been telllng me you're {o help
""We want
to came the first of June., Won't you
come up to the apartment for dinner
thi; evenlng s0 we can make plans?"

DAILY CROSS WORD PUZZLE .

N 1111

T Pairleln saw the gleam of happlneas
flash Into his eyea, cnught the amile he
sent her, felt his hand grasp hera. That
wns the reacon she slipped back to the
little house to go Into the room which
had become her sanctuary. Bhe had to
Hnger there o minute, not to moke o
reqquest-this time, but to give thanks.
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RENTS A DOLLAY A YEADRL

ITonwes withh rents ng ldw nu o dollar
0 year are to be found - ot Auraburp,

Soullh Ivarii. They have not been

qemply sinee they were bullt 400 years
Hl|.:b.

Recopgnlacd o “the cheapest homes
In all Germony,'” they are amang 53
Bustses budlt by the Germon  baneee,
Jucob Mupper, moo 1520, as a0 remarkable
soclinl  experiment,' Endowed by the

CPFugerer family, Uthe rﬁ-hr:‘t.'m the world

I thele day,” the houss were for “re-
iveteble cld couples who may thus
days  In peace oand
The Mugger setllement, atates
ITeuler, s o very contented population
of 1 pemona. " Yearly reft for o small
howster Lioonly two marks s pfenanings
A lirpe honse cools twlece 0a
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24—Compons
nolnt
-18—Hcrape of
[lteratura
§T—A lottor of
tha English
alphabat
18—A funpus
on rye -3 -
I0—A measure —-
of langth
$4—HRocting

ACROSS

1—Tuft of hair T2—A akin °
above o cdisenneg
horae's hoof 25—"I'u caper

E—Qroeck god 2—Diomineering
of -the lowaer {callng.)
warld IM—Wruth

T—Femining IT—A littlg
pronoun aprite

E—Iixclumuatlion 3—An ryptian
nf paln aingzingg zirl

l0—Large sca- 5—1or exuunple
rrolng: veaswel {ubibir.)y

11—I1"car Ae—A narrow

11—a drop . Inlet _

15—Conclude (ireoly. ~

17T—Throwy I7—Title of ra-
nbout apoect

10—A nowgpapyr I8—Tho Jayt
poaragraph cours® ot

[0=—1lelp o menal

T -

2=Tiny
4—Convey, as
proporty
16—Nlekel
' faymbol)
18—A nlight
taufe
2t—Milavn
= Inntlrnton
3I—A depresslon
botwean two
mountiaing
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eike wire nbout nll of the :w-nu:.r#mrﬁ' P
Y munaped to get nwny with. 1
pleked up wll gorts of thinges bub il
the hlgh command didn’t talce them
gome of my pals won them from ‘Zn--_

“About the enly other souvpmr
thut [ brought back s n memns iof
pleking up n enuple g}f Nritlsh
eftieer-—~hoth slaff cuplains—whaoue
cur hwl broken down noar Nouen. Y
wand inlroduced to one of them by
=Capl. Winow” I mever suw bilin

Thie T docbor®s Teyes slone] Loa, when afler
| Fhey had :al.um-H'tI at Lhe NUle house e
Ehlmt for the key rimgr andd found i i
sLher peony clump, che told him the ploee
Phelonged 1o ey mother.  “You lucky
pirl?" he crled. "Il -_-mp't}- now  and
you can move Into it while the yurd L
it beautiful, I'N1 help vou mwow the

T WITHOU'Y A RURPONE
The man without w purpose s lke o
ship without a rodider—an walf, & npth-
Lig, &« no man,  Tlave o puepose b e,
und, havipg i, throw such strength of
mbd amd el Into your work ws clod
his glven you.—Carlyle,

a

ALERBEERE

1=0rnamental milltary cap
fusteningg C—Conueripting
on conts r  d—X whanly of

*—A clty on the south
Y.alkke Ontarlo Heus

YO ruck letlor =X\ rude cably
corrospond- 10—Yalnte
bz to X (ablr.)

&=\ flat top

Ly Kellogp in London, Onlario,
‘Nothlng Yakes the place of

Hetlogss

CORN FLAKES

GIENVILLE C. IoOwWALD

apnin until T visited the B :"._111:‘:1':
i Alberta yoars ajio,

“Ihen 1t suddenly fluched upon
me that he was kg Boes of 1k
runch-=amnd npw everyvhody  Lpow
him wv King Edward VIIL”

Fiojo
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