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Who invented the fan? Eve, said the
essayist when she fanned herself with
a palm leaf: Venus, declared the poet,
Oliver Wendell Holmes, when she de-
nuded one of her doves a fan-talled
pigeon, of his plumes:

interested durlng the war in the prob-
lem of expelling poisonous gas from
the trenches, from dugouts and from
hollows in uneven ground, where |t
lay long after the attacking wave had

' passed over. She discovered that the

“My bird, | want your train,™ she

cried ;
“Come, don't let's have a fuss about
in;
I'll make it beauty's pet and pride,
And vou'll be better off without it."

he determined to yield to anp unpuh:e: fresh current from behind.

|

The goddess spoke, and gently strip-
ped

Her bird of avery caudal feather;

A strand of gold-bright hair shes eclip

!u--!

proper way to use a fan is not to
wave it about, making the air undulate
over o wide space, but to bring it

| down sharply from the perpendicular
| to the horizontal, driving the air be-

¥
|

]

fore iL in steady puffs and setting up a
On this

simple prineipal she constructed the
antigas fan.

The Ayrton antlgas fan is not more
than twenly inches square, is con-

| structed of light material, and works

on the hinge-and-spring principle. It

And bound the glossy plumes t0-| ooo used by the British troops during

rether

the last months of the war, and the

A pretty fancy and a charming fan, | goldiers gladly testify to its effective-

even [ we cannot accept Venus'a off-
hand assurance that he poor, submis-
give dove wouald bhe better off without
his tall. Buot whatever its origin, the
fan in the Orient, gn attribute of both
gcies has belonged, down all the ages
of Ocecidental eivilization, to woman
“Woman's weapon,” it has
been often called—a dalpty weapon,
wielded only In wars of gallantry be-
tween the sexes, to be sure. It has
taken the great war to reveal the fan
as 4 thing of serious military vaine,
although nol as an aggressive weapon
but a3 an important means of defense
agalnst one of the most sobile and
of the newer warfare,
Thia fan, so different from the pretly
plaything of elegant ladies, was in no
poet's fancy, but In sober fact, the in-

Alona,

hilddeogs e

veptlon of 4 woman Her name la
Hertha Ayrton, and sheée 13 English.
Mrs. Ayrton, (he widow of a man of

giclence, and selentifie herself, wsia

ness. The Inventor has given public
demonstrations In London with glass
models of dugouts and tunnels, from

' whirh smoke, which was employed In-

etead of gas, was quickly expelled.

At one of these demonstrations, Mrs.
Ayrton, with a three-inch fan, sat at
ona end of a six-foot table while smoke
was poured down from a funnel at the
oither end. The action of the miniatura
fun not only dispelled the lfumes but
quickly gained such control over them
that the current of air set up pre-
veiited the smoke from coming out
of the funnel. The use of this antigas
fan in cases of accomulated sewer gas
has also beedx crowned with snccess,
the fan in this case belng applled at
the manhole. Ller ideas are bheing ap-
plled in factories, motion-picture
theatres, mines, and wherever noxjous
gases are generated, and they may
even revolutionize our wheole theory of
vantilation,

To His Mother. I

It was al Reuen that he decided to |
do it. Sitting in the guiel and comfort |

of the Y.M.C A, hut, he reviewed the
possibilities of the next few days and
found 1hem decidedly grim. His out-
fit was Lo go stralght Into action, and
that untll now be had always reslsted.
He would write a farewell letter to
Lis mother in caze he should fall,
His mother was a widow, and he

was her only son. It seemeod like giv-

ing 1 to death to write this letter

like algning his own death warrant. |

Yet if he should fall, there was one
thing he wanted his mother to know.

Blowly, nnd with infinite difficunity, he |

wrote his messaage.
Ouly one passage concerns us, and

| — — — e ———

its glory is such that all motherhood !

should know {t,

“Dear Moiher. One tn.ug tr:‘-p:'r':aEl}'i

I want you to know. Yours has heen
an unhappy life. Lel this bring yon
joy. Your wish has always been my
law. When [ left home for business
geven ycars ago, yon told me that you

wished me never to drink, gamble or
swear. It was wise of you to use that

word ‘wish.’ Just because It was nﬂti
a command, but the anxiety of your
great love (o me, I have always res- |

From that day to thle, 1
tasted strong drink,

pected it.
bave never

gambled, or sworn, or done anything |

else I felt you would be ashamed of.
Dear mother, don’t grieve If I fall. 1

believe in Christ, and 1 shall go with!

a clean soul to God.”

The leiter was closed and sealed
anid dispatched to a friend, to be sent
to his mother, if necessary. Beforé he
slept that night he determined, on his
knees, fo realst all gloomy forebod-
ings,

A week later ordera cames to his bat-
taliou that a slrong German machine-
gun post must be caplured. A Com-
pany was glven the task, and falled.
C. Company, our young hero in com-
mand, waa ordered to take the gun.
Through a hall of bullets they swept
fo victory.

A month went by, and the young

pfficer was standing one deay in the
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It Is Not Easy.

To apologize, -
To begin over,

To admit error,

To be unselfizh,

To take advice,

To be charitable,

To be considerate,

To keep on trying,
To think and then act,
To profit by mistakea,
To forgive and forget,
To shoulder a deserved blame, |

BUT IT ALWAYSY PAYS.
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The trall that leads to a thiefl is

' The Handwriting on the Wall.

A Terrible Explosion.

The strictest precautions are neces-

‘often tortuous, but that identification | sary in storing and handling the ex-

I
E * | gometimes hinges on the most trivial | plosives that are used in the diamond

| cireumstances is {llustrated in a story  mines of South Africa. The need of
}frnm The Recollections of a Police  such stringency was emphasized by
| Magistrate in the Canadian Magazine. an explosion that wrecked a dozen
!.-'L railway statlon at a small town in | magazines near the compound of the
' Ontario had been robbed and, besides  Victoria Mining Company tliree years
 some money, a number of express  before Mr. Gardner F. Willi.ms as-
orders and railway tickets had been |sumed the management of the De

taken.

! Beers Company.

In his book, The

Before the numbers of the stolen ! Diamond Mines of South Africa, Mr.
orders bad been reportea, one of the Willlams describes the result of the
| orders was cashed in Toronto by a |explosion:

woman who signed her name as “War-

The shock was felt from Dutoitspan

'ren.” The teller could not give a dﬂ!.-1tﬂ the farthest limits of the west end
cription of the woman but remembered |

| was getting the money,

that another young woman, who was
also at the wicket, had given a little
smile of recogunition to the woman who
It was easy

to find the second woman, but she

trenches. Snipers were busy, and he | proved to have no recollection of the

had been seelng that his men were | ...., wanted, except that she had

not carelessly exposed at any point. | i .nded business college with her for
Wearily he leaned against the back |, ... time two years before. She

wall of the trench. Suddenly came an | could not remember her name, but

impulae to move hils position. He conld

promised to try to recall it. A few

i
|

not explain It; nevertheless he obeved | St : :
B i o e ated hours afterwards she was still unable
K . - FiDE: | 14 recall the name, but she remember-

head had rested. So the days and
nights went by with escape after
eacape. BStill he struggled to main-
tain his confidence In life.

Soon after the armistice he return-
¢d home., Never will he or his moth-
er forget the night when—after much

' A German bullet sank into the wall | : p e g g
I the very spot . agaient whteh his| o TRIAE foen Che BN WEe

the wall of the cloak room of the
college,

At the spot described the name was
found. The principal of the college
remembered something of the girl and
thought she had been staying with
friends in Toronto. The clty directory
was next consulted, but of the five

thought—he handed his mother that g, 1jes of the name in the city none
letter. She bad shed many tears In ;.. o Margaret, and it was a Marg-

life-—but never such tears of perfect
joy and pride,

aret that was wanted. It was decided

When they knelt to- |, o41) on all the addresses. The first

gether in overwhelming gratitude It | ... was that of a house showing signs
T . if they heard a"i’nica “}""F* ‘ot wealth and responsibility. It hard-
Woman, behold thy son: Som, behold | ly seemed worth while, but the inspec-

thy mother!"”™

s ——— .ﬁ,---._.._._.
Said to be the largest in the world,
and 400 miles in width, a new oil-

fleld has been discovered in Western
Canada,

German lace manufacturers are
copying FEnglish patterns, and send-
ing lace to Great Britain to sell at
twenty per cent. less than the home
production.

Solving the Secrets of the Sea.

- EE——————

No more distinctly scientiic body
than tha British Assoclation exists
anywhere in the world, yet among the
papers that fill the program of its an-
oual meetings theres are always some
that have a wide popular and prac-
tical interest. At the latest meeting
the address of the president, Prof. W.
A. Herdman of the Unlversity of Liv-
erpool, was devoted to oceanography,
a subject on which he i» an authority;
and although the paper touched the
selentific imagioation in polnting out
the fmmense fleld for study In the
rhemical, geological and biological
story of the oceans and ocean life, it
also dwelt upon the very practical mat-
ter of the food that we get or ceuld
got from the sea.

One of the things that President
Herdman would do is to make some

kind of census of the oceans, as &
| United States Fish Commission to be

basis for calculating how much food
they can be made to yleld and what
laws can be agreed upon for the pro-
tection of fish. It is evident from
history and geology and archaeology
that man hae always got a consider-
able part of . food from the sea, yet

a greater income than an equal area
of good farming land, and only a be-
g!nming has been made as yet. The
oyster business, the lobster business
and the salmon business are almost
the only departments of the great in-
dusiry of flshing in which anything
has been done to make the supply per-
manent. All the other important fish-

geon, the mackerel, the herring, the
halibut, the swordfish—have been con-
tent to trust to luck and to go on de-
pleting a natural supply that they have
done nothing to increase or evem to
malintain.

As an {llusration of the important
secrete that the sea may hold, the
story of the tileflsh is worth recalling.
The first of the specles to be caught
were taken south of Nantucket in 1879
and were at once declared by the

an excellent food fish. For two years
or so they came to market in con-
siderable quantity. Then, in 1883, the
achooner Navarino sailed for two days
and a night through water the surface

of which was covered with dead tile-

1
!

aries of the world—the cod, the stur

' lllness Cured by Merriment.

tors touched the bell, and almost im-
mediately a refined-looking young wo-
man answered.

“Is Misa Margaret —— here?”" they
politely inquired.

“That is my name.”

It was a shock to the inspectors, but
they proceeded quickly with thelir
questions. Indignant denlal was the
first attitude. Then slowly came the
admissions. She had cashed the check
for a young man with whom she had
aitended a country school many years
before. She led the way to a lodging
house in a near-by street, where the
inspectors captured two men and
gelzed the rest of the stolen goods.
One of the men & year previous had
been a statlon master at the place
that was robbed.

Migs Margaret little thought, when
she wrote her name on the wall, that
she was laying & trap to land her
friend and ore of his chums in prison.

I S —

The power of the mind over con-
tagious disease is well illustrated by
Charles L. Leland in his “Have You
a Strong Will?" He cites the case of
the celebrated physiclan, Hufeiand,
who recalls a personal experience, as
follows:

“I myself, am an example that an
established case of contaglous illness
can be cured by a glad exhilaration of
spirits, It happened in the year of the
war, 1807, when a pestilential fever
broke out, that I had to attend many
who were ill with it. And one morn-
ing 1 feit that I had every symptom
of the disorder—giddiness, mental
dullness, weakness of the limbs—every
sign that I must suffer for many days

it {s the one fleld !n which, with un- | fish to the estimated number of 256,000 | before the mealady would break out.
fmportant exceptions, he has estab- | to the square mile. For a long time | But duty commanded, and others suf.

ished no individual rights and done
no productive work. On land he has
multiplied the gifts of nature a hun-
dredfold and !mproved them in quality
as well as In quantity; but what na-
ture gives him from the sea he has
taken io its casual form and quantity,
and been content.

The future is lkely to see a great
ehange. It bas been proved thai an
area of the sea can be made to yleld

no tileflsh were caught; then, a few |

years ago they began to reappear and
are now plenty again. Men of sclence
believe that the cause of the disaster
was a sudden shifting of the Gulf
Stream and a replacing inflow of coid
water from the Labrador coast, but
no one knows surely. “Hast thou
entered into the springs of the sea?
or hast thou walked In the search of

the depth?”

fered more than I. [ determined to go
through all the morning's work as
usual, and 1o enjoy a midday dinner
to which I was Invited. At this din-
per, I gave myself up as much as [
conld to merriment, dravk intention-
ally more wine than usual, went with
an artificially excited fever to my
home, went to bed, had a profuse per-
spiration, and rose in the morning

l cured.”

of the camps, and terror-stricken peo-
ple rushed out of their houses to see
a vast heaving cloud of smoke rising
hundreds of feet Into the sky.

The magazines were dashed to
pieces, as the Kimberley papers re-
ported, by the terrible power of the
explosives. In most instances the gal-
vanized fron was broken into tiny
atoms as if by myriad hammers, and
cartridges were scattered far and wide
through the debris, exploding im vol-
leys or in scattering blasts for many
minutes after the explosion. One
large stone was thrown as far as the
Central Company's offices, a distance

'of two mlles, and smaller ones to the

west end, three miles fromn the maga-
zinea. In the most distant parts of
the camp there was a startling break-
age of windows, lamps and chande-
liers; and the hotel bars and canteens
were so heavily pelted that the floors
were swimming with what we might
call dynamite cocktafl, a ligquid com-
posed of every liquor under heaven,
from Cape Smoke to Heildsieck and
Pommery. Witnesges of the explosion
thought that hundreds of people had
been killed and injured; but almost
miraculously, as it seemed, only two
persons were killed, one a white, the
other a black.

<

A Thrifty Book Lover.

There are some singular discounts
allowed in the book trade that on one
occasion were happily illustrated by
Mark Twain. One day while the hum-
orist was connected with a publishing
house he went to a bookcase and,
picking up a volume, asked the price.
He then suggested that, as a publish-
er, he was entitled to fifty per cent.
discount. To this the clerk assented.

“As 1 am also the author of the
book,” sald Mark Twaln, “it would
appear that I am agaln entitled to
fifty per cent. discount.”

The clerk bowed, He could not deny
it.
“And as I am a persopal frlend of
the proprietor,” Mark moaestly con-
tinued, “I presume you will allow me
the usual twenty-five per cent. dis-
count? If so, I think I may as well
take the book. What's the tax?”

The clerk took out his pencll and
figured Industriously. Then he said
with great obsequiousness, “As near
as I can calculate, we owe you the
book and about thirty-geven and one-
half cents.”
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Your World Power.

Would you be at peace? Speak
peace to the world. ¢ ;

Would you be healed?  Speak
health to the world.

Would yon be loved?
love to the world.

i Would vou ' be swgcesafnl?
Speak suecess to the world.

For all the world is go closely
akin that not one Indi¥idual may |
realize his desire except all the
warld share it with him.

And every Good Word you
send into the world is a silent,
mighty power, working for
Peace, Health, Love, Joy, BSuec-
cess to all the world—

Including yourself.,

—  — —

Speak

eclor phase of the common red fox

Siiver {oxes bear the sume relat
red foxes that plack squirrels do

gray squirrels, or black muskrals to

brown muskrats. Through selective
breeding in captivity, the gllver or
gilver-black markiugs have become
fairiy constant and good animals re-
produce true to type. In the typical
silver fox, black replaces the red ol
' the ordinary fox, the resuit belng &
beautiful black far overlald with a
sprinkling of silvery white guard
hairs. Between the ideal silver-black
 fox and the red arve ail grades of
crosses, which, of course, are less
valuable than the true silver blacks,
yet worth many Umes the cost of the
ordinary red.

The sllver or silver-bleck fox was
the first American fur animal to be
domesticated permanently. Back in
1894 & trapper on Anticost] Island near
| Prince Edward Island, canght a palr
of beautiful silver foxes which he sold
to Charles Dzlton of Prince Edward
Island. He kept them on the Island
one vear and they would not breed,
He then turned them over to & Mr.
Oultor who took them to Cherry
lsland. Oulton was the ouly Inhabil-

being disturbed, ralsed the first pair

tant on the island, and the foxes, not |

ack-silver fox is a had

The silver or hlac im}“ihm L
: ; everywhere in Canadn. ' n

= s : jon to ! & few MmO

to  snd eontinued to breed them.

of silver foxes that ever were rﬂﬂrﬂﬂi"-'"i"]"""“ - ¢ Canads
in copfinement. Dalton and Gultuntthﬂ provifices of Canadi.

.-u-ﬂ-'--__-.-.q_-

IBELGIAN COUNT

then demonstrated that It .:h?:
rear these very val -
pimals in captivity, S0 they wrﬁ
re wild foxes from trapne

dark secret from all
in fact, they did not
mediate members r.:.[
thelr families. Mh;r r::::'h:ff::
when the pumber ©
ereased, they killed & I.']:;w :I;ﬂ :I:Il:::::
.m to Lonpdon to the bIg .
:I::;s:l of furs., So rnul.it?un wore lhti
about the natives knowing their m:-
neas, that they gent the skins t,ndm ﬂ;
ket {rom different gtgtions an

ceived word of the resn

telegraphed in eode.
caived evidently were EO high that the

fox farmers showed sigus of great
prosperity. Al an¥ rate, it was nnrl‘:
long beforc the welosed corporation
was broken and the neighbors also he-
an to ralse silver foxes.

- In the early days of the business as

fuct they kepi a
their nelghbors;
aven tell the Im

The prices re-

high as $31,000 per pair was paid for

breeders. Prices slowly declined unti!
the end of the war, 1918, but since
then they have sieadily advanced until
foxes for breeding now gsell all the

way from §600 to $2.000 aplece, and it |

s estimated there are more than 4,000
of the animals on the island.

From Prince Edward I:‘.land‘thn in-
dustry has spread into New I!..n:]nnj:l.
d Alaska and into all o

————
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A Good Companion.

||| agreeable of all companions is

Lecging says: “The most

a simple, frank man, without any
high pretensions to an aggres-
sive greatness; one who loves
life and understands the us? of
it; obliging, alike at all hours;
above all, of a golden temper,
and steadfast as an anchor. For
guch a cne we gladly exchange
the greatest genius, the most
brilliant wit, the profoundest
thinker.

“Let’'s Praise.”

Let's praise each other now and
then, and not be always blaming. It's
good for women, also men; and If
they would be aiming at making Life
a pleasant round, in Compliments it
should abound.

Of course, when Courting Days are
on, before the happy Wedding, our
words all show how much we're
“Gone"; they're soft as feather bhed-
ding: but when the Honeymoon is
past we fiy the flag of love half.mast!

If Susle makes a ripping ple, or
fries a crisp potato, don't eat your
dinner with a sigh, and look as grim
as Cato, but tell the lassle that {t's
Good, not let her think her ple's a

Dud.
And when Maria trime a hat, don't

goes all the fat, and there are Moods
arnd Tenses. No! Tell her that she
locks a peach, and watch her sparckle
at your speech.

In short, we're chary overmuch of
due appreciation, and so Love hobbles
on a Crutch, or dies of sheer starva-
tion, when all we need is juat to say:
“By gum! You look Al to-day!”

8o easy! Yes, so easy that we let
it drop unthinking, and get to giving
Tit for Tat, and Dlscord comes like
winking, whereas Iif we wonld praec-
tice Praise, a week would hold Seven
Happy Dayes.

And it’s the same with kiddles, too,
you Fathers and you Mothers. Just
pralse ‘'em up for what they do; don't
leave it all to others. A Bit of Prajss
from mum or dad has bucked up many
a lass and lad.

.‘, —
France bought from the British all
the railway lines they laid down in
that country.

grombie at expenses, or in the fire

Snmelhiﬂs_- he M‘-tt“ With
e.

it is a terrible thing to go through
lite with the conviciion that =ome-
thing sericus is the matter with you,

‘Ir

This

| DERED HIS CASTLE

ite of the sales ;

HAS NO REDZENS
GERMAN OFFICER PLUN.

;HdrlnoInl and Wealli All

Gone; No Provision for
Punishment of Thief.

Although he possesses the g
confesgion of the German oflicer
pillaged the Chateau Franc V.,
Belgium during the early du
war and has undeniable proof
the looter, who, although poo: :
living on the proceeds of & sale f
valuable tapestries and the con
of several coffers of :zilver wnd
which had been buried in the pardes
of the chateau, Count Jean " ind
member of a noted Belwian {u
was astonnded by the discoo:
in November, that the perce
has not left a poasibility of pu:
the marauder,

The plunderer, & man bamed Ho
er, appeared before o ™ gian cou;
give testimony, and afier listeul
h's weird concoction the judge
punishment lmpossible, but -
the costs— 35,000 frand vl
officer pald without & mucm
Count's story of his los.
subsaguent efforts 1o recover !
part of his wealth is tyjical of wih«y
has happened In scores o:
gsince the Allies declded to tal.

a limited pumber of Germa
before the Leipsic tribunul
Betrayed by His Servant:

When the war started the

in Carlsbad and svceeeded in g

that you are inferior in some Wiy ':“
these about you, that you lack certain |
ability or certain gualities which are |
necessary for grea* success, OF 101
make your life ccunt for very much,

To drag through the ycara with the l
belie?! that there is something wrnn:i
with you, that you lack ability to do |
the thing you long to do, or that you
have & serious handicap, physically or !
mentally, that you are peculiar, queer, |
or inferior, takes the edge off your
endeavor: it mars your peace of mind
and happiners; it deprives you of the |
satlsfaction which should come from
honest effort to make good.

There are multitudes of people who
have such convictions about them-
selves. They often have their begin-
ning In the home or the school, when
a child 18 told he is a dunce, a good-
for-nothing, and will never amount to
anything—that he can't learn Ilike
others, can't do things like others. |

This unfavorable judgment makes
an Impression on the plastic mind of
& child that lasts through life. A boy
will grow up convineed that he 13 be-
low par mentally, that there is some- |
thing the matter with his mind, that |
he hasn't the ability of others about
him, and that, no maiter how hard
he may try, he will never get ahead or

amount to anything much. In time, |
this bellef so undermines his mnhlliunj
that he gives up attempting to excel
in anything, His whole character be- |
comes alfected by this unhappy con- |
viction of Inferiority, and ss a resuit !
his life is & failure. '

We can only do what we believe we
can. If we hold in mind a cheap, dis- |
creditable picture of ourself: if wel
doubt our efficiency, we erect a bar-
rier between ourself and the power |
that achieves. |

We may succeed when others do not |
belleve in us, but never when we do
not bhelieve In ourslves,

-________*________ I

“I gee,” remarked a gentleman ul
he paid a small newsboy for his
paper, “that you are putting up a
good many new buildings in |
town.” “That is the only kind we
put up here, gir,” replied the little |
fellow, with a touch of civic pride. |

Today nobody argues about the
necessity for good roads, That the
need {8 a vital one has come to be
accepted without the possibility of

question. And here is the story of
how one community approached the
problem—a story in which others may
find suggestions of value,

In this case it happened to be the
council of Industry in a small Western
town that first took the matter up. The
town In question is a progressive little
city, the centre of a fertile farming
and ranching country, and of late
years a large oll centre. Appreciat-
ing the need of better roade, and real-
izing that the funds available from
taxation must always De Inadequate
for such demands, the local  eouncil
of industry evolved a plan. "Briefly,
this was to name a certain dite as
“Good Roads Day,” and to {ssus @ call
to every public-spirited citisensto de.
vote that day toward thé improyemént
of the maln county highwawyk s«

This plan found ardent supporters,

|

and the day set was June 22. Adver
tisements contributed by the two
daily newspapers asked for one thoy-

' gand workers to report for duty with

tools, a generous lunch and unbound-
ed enthusiaem. Captains were ap.
pointed, definite arcas assigned, and
as the volunteers appeared they were
assigned to certain teams, thelr indl-
vidual preferences being consulted
wherever possible. By mutual agree-
ment the stores and business houses
of the town and several of the sur-
rounding villages were closed for the

Co-operation and ‘‘Elbow Grease”

day, and employer and employees |
allke contributed their fund of “elbow |
Erease."”

At seven o'clock on the a '
day the teams sallted forth h: p::t;'t::‘
automoblile and truck to their res.!
pective areas. Naturally, thea mnsm.'
line element predominated, hut many
wives accompanied thejr hushands
and greeted them at noon with lunch:
€3 wore than welcome to famished
appetited. Under the impulse of |
cheery enthuslasm ang Bood-natured
rivalry the work progressed as paid
labor might not have done. There
may have beeen slackers: if lhere
were, they were in the minority, By
far the greater number put iy t fall
working day of old-fashioped effort,

Was it a success? Well mum"r
the results, A Eood mnur' miles of
road =mogthed apd leveled, culyerts

repaired andq Crossings |

chuck holes fined In" "Hnnl:ﬂf:d*'

moved: for the eurﬂli " y
4 - - #i

s
of healthily tired 8 i s

blisters that wWere Rt

a3 badges of ‘ﬁﬁ ﬁlm:: 'r
service, appetites Such

office worker Relddm YET -

farmer, the coneeldtrifess  tha 1::11;Ii
next time he had oclasion to make th:

trip to town, elther
team or truck, he would find roads
that -were roads in mmathint::

than name; for farmer
alike, a solidarity of full.l:: :lt:“mu
ed community loyalty l:hﬂ.' oy

by car, or with

France, but the rapid enem)

leut him off from his chates

Germans pilleged the ancent
of Its works of art with the
vance of former Germuan scervan!
had discovered the wealth hid
hind false wells In the cellur,
As soon as (Le armistice wor
the Count decided to try to o
tice, but justice proved as fleot

| chase as did the German m

While gearching In the officiul 1
the Count learned thut Col. Itells
s now workiog in a town hall
occupled regions, commanded
at the chateau when it was p .
The latter admitled taking seo
souvenire, but sald that & sub
pillaged the place thoroughly
Roemer, rafely ensconced
the Rhine, agreed to recount h
experiences to Count d'Andigne
time when he was not cognizan:
latter's fdentiiv. He tald his
haw he dug up the chezts of
Whether the Count became e
this point is uncertain, butl Roen
not reveal the preseunt location of ¢
plunder which disappeared f-op
chatean and the Coant was uuuhbl
continue the converszation uutil
the German officlals of the e
ment of Justice were ordeiad
duce the former ofilcer
Roemer appeared at Maves
interrogation and signed a cont
that he had taken the proper
persieted that he had reburied
the woode eseéeveral miles fr
chateau, He has returned the
eral times, he sald, but was nev
lo locate the exncl spot
The investigutors were wunab
ghake his testimony, but hikew
were unabile to ascertain how o
amassed his present cowmnfortabls
tune, although there was tes
from Commander Keller to the
that he, in order to avoid pun :
for pillaging without permission gavs
to his superiors “valuab'e prosents
which are now known to hsve
ed heirlooms of the Count's fa:
Moreover, Keller's home B
large storee of llnene, laces and '
ns well as 100 cameras, which h:!
companied him when frequert loav
from the front were granied to |
The fact that some articles have b
identified by the Count does not wor
either German or allled justice I
ler keeps what he has got and 1l
uged Count has only the shell of 11
chateau to leave to his Leirs

The Greatest Worry of All.

I know of no sort of worry whic
gots such a terrific grip ou people,
which eats into the very marrow o¢f
one’s being, like the mouey-worry, (Le
worry about the wherewithall to exis!

Many men are £o constituted thoi
they can stand almost any other »
of trouble better than to worry abo
where money {s coming from to )
household bills and to keep the f:
going.

Where there is a very small ¢
and a large family and the paren
are ambitious for their child:rs
education, ambitlous to drees thein
cently, and to rear to be somebod
And after there s sickpess and o
little earuings have dwindled, th.

u“ “TI'“. gone, it takes a lot of =
ina and character to keep one's
age and polse.

——-—-—ﬁ- —
~ Canada had in May, 1920, 640
ing picture theatres, attende!
760,000 daily,

A silkworm mow being produ
the United States will spin <k
threads of any desired hue, the oo
Mg matter being inserted into

more | silkworm's food.

Canada claims to have the lu pes
storage dam in the world, the Go
at the head of the St. Maurice Riv

your | Quebec, with a capacity double

of the Assouan dam in Beyvpt

»




