bishop. Where is it1"”

in his hand, and then gave it back.

rowed from your chess set in the
library.”

Arnesson nodded a slow affirmative,

“I believe it was,” " Suddemly ho
turned to Markham and an ironic lear
came over his _ean f:atures. “Was
that why I was to be kept in the dark?
Under suspicion am 1?7 Shades of
Pythagoras! What penalty attache:
to the heinous crime of distributing

chessmen among one's neighbors?”

Ihe Bishop
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1 Dirukks tella how the murderes
pRid hi i terrifying visit the |r:F.||..J'-|r
hiEh I yance legrns that Adolph DraXx-
ker li#d as to his whereabouis on the
L E of Hobin's death Yance gqued-
flon Frof, Dillard agals He learna Far-
dee played chess the Preéevious night and
fhat he and Drukker had a heated argu-
[T1] T Helle IMilard and LirneEssan  had
rl e i [ FiéE ‘r:"."r.l'

CHAPTER XXI1V.

At that moment the front door
vpened and Arnesson came in. He
stared at us in mock astonizhmenr;
then he caught sight of Belle Dillard.

“Hallo, sis,” he called to her pleas-
antly. ‘In the hands of the genc-
armerie, 1 see.” He flashed us an
amused look. “Why the conclave?
This house is becoming a regular po-
lice station. Hunting for clews of
Sprigg’s murderer? tHia! Bright
youth done away with by his jealous
professor, and that sort of thing, eh?
.« » Hope you chaps haven't been
putting Diana the Huntress through
a third degree.”

“Nothing of the kind,” the girl
spoke up. “They've been most con-
piderate. And I've been telling them
what ar old fogy you are—bringing
me home at half past twelve.

HEADACHE?

Why suffer when relief is

Millions of people have learned to
depend on Aspirin tablets to relieve a
mdden headache. They know it eases
the pain so quickly. And that it is so
harmless. Genuine Aspirin tablets never
harm the heart. Read directions in pack-
age for headache, neuralgia, summer
colds, pain of all kinds,

ASPIRIN
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A PHILO VANCE STORY

BY 8. 8. VAN DINE 11

T T Markham got up and walked toward

| J the hall. .

M d - | 1 “You are not under _suspiciﬂn,

ur cr abc || Arnessen,” he answered, with no at-

0| tempt to conceal his ill-humor. *“The

! bishop was left at Mrs. Drukker’s at
|| exactly midnight.”

“And 1 was half aa hour too .ate
to qualify. Sorry to have difappoint-
| ed you.”

“Let us hear if your formula works
‘| out,” =aid Vance, as we passed ou!
i . ‘| of the front doorb “We've a Jittle vis:t

: I think 1 was very indulgent,”| o pay to Mr. Pardee now.”
Hr'{m'd“‘q‘r“”“”"- “Much too late for| ‘Parcee? Oho! Calling in a chess
a child like you to be out.” expert on the subjeci of bishops, eh?

“It must be terrible to be senile| ] see your reasoning—it at least has
and—and mathematically inclined,” | the virtue of being simple and lireet.”
He stood on the little porch and
watched us, hike a japish gargoyle, aa
we c¢rossed the street

she retorted with some heat, and ran

upstairs,

|
Arnesson shrugged his shoulders !
and looked after her until she had

.cated look which was a part of his
habitual expression was even inore
pronounced than usual; and when he
drew up chairs for us in his study his
drawing room. “You know, I miss|™anner was that of a man whose in-
that lad. He'd gone far. Rotten | "erest in life had died, and who was
shame he had to be named Johnny merely gning _t-hru'tgn the mechanica!
Sprigg. Even ‘Peter Piper' wou'q| Motions of living.
have been safer. Nothing hanpens. '"“"E- have come here, Mr Pardee,”
.0 Peter Piper aside from the pepper ‘eam't.-khep:an. “to learn what we cax
episode; and you couldn’t very well of Sprigg’s murder in Riverside Park
work that up into a murder, . . ™ j'F.':t'ErdP}r “'.Iﬂl‘n'i']"lﬂq 1!'!'"9‘ have excel-
“We have nothing to report, Arnes-| lent reasons for every question we ara
son,” Markham broke in, nettled by| about to ask you."”
the mar's flippaney. “The situation| Pardee nodded resignedly.
remains unchanged.” “I shall not be offended at any line
“Just dropped in for a social cal!, | of interrogation you take. After read-
presume. Staying for lunch?” ing the papers I realize just how un-
“We reserve the right,” said Mark- | usual a problem you are facing.”
ham eoldly, “to investigate the case in! “First, then, please inform us where
whatever manner we deem advisable.| You were yesierday morning between
Nor are we accountable to you for our | seven and eight.”
actions.” A faint flush overspread Pardee's

eye on Markham.

“Well, what glad tidings do vouj
brings? Any news about the latesi
vietim?" He led the way back to the

Vance reached in his pocket &anli
held out the chessman. Arnesson ‘ock
it eagerly His eyes glittered for a
moment. He turned the piece over

“You seem to recognize- phis par-
ticular bishop,” said Vance dulcetly.

“You're quite correct. It was bor- —
BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON

Pardee recelved us with his rur-mm-l '
':hf"ﬂpl-ﬂ‘:ﬂt'li‘lt. Then he fixed a vnicai ary (’]l.liE't courtesy. The tragic, I'ru.~:-|
- 2756
| 5

(To be continued.)

What New York
Is Wearing

nighed With Every Pottern

.’

loveliness,

front.

Th: Peter Pan collar and cuff bands
give opportunity for contrasting color,

It is sketched in French blue shiny
finished cotton broadeloth with white
Fin dots. The collar and cuffs are
plain white.

Style No. 2756 is designed for wee
maids of 2, 4 and 6 years.

Tiny gingham check in pale pink
and white with white pique collar
edged with ruffling of the gingham is
smart.

“So! Something h«, happened that face, but be answered in a low, even
irks you." Arnesion spoke with sar.| voice:
casm. “ thought I had been accepted “l was in bed. 1 did not rise until !
as a coadjutor; but I see I am to Ha | nearly nine.” '
turned forth into the darkness.” He| “Is it not your habit to take a walk
sighed elaborately and took out his!in the park before breakfast?’ (I
pipe. “Dropping the pilot!—Bismarek | knew this was sheer guess-work on|
and me. Alas!” Vance's part, for the subject of Par-
Van.. had been smoking dreamiiy | dee’'s habits had not come up during
near the archway, apparently obliv-|the investigation.) I
. us of Arnesson’s complaining. Now “That is quite true,” the man re-
he stepped into the room. plied, without a moment's hesitation.
“Really, y' know, Markhah, .lr.|“But yesterday I did not go—Il had
Arnesson is quite right. We agreed | worked rather late the night before.”
to keep him posted: .nd if he's to be “When did you first hear of|
of any help to us he must know all| Sprigg’s death?”
the facts.” “At breakfast. My cook repeated
“It vas you yourself,” protested | the gossip of the neighborhood. 1 read
Markham, “who pointed out the pos- | the official account of the tragedy in
sible danger of mentioning last!the early edition of the evening Sun.’
might's occurrence, , . " “And you saw the reproduction of

Pale blue batiste with white organ-
die collar edged with fine lace is very
dainty,

Size 4 years requires 2% yards 32.
inch material with 1§ yard 35-inch
contrasting and % yard ruffling.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

“rI"i'll.? your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such

| patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in

stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap

addr_eu vour oirder to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.
D

Foundation Started

Toronto.—At a meetin, here of re-
presentatives of Canadian letters and

“True, but I had forgotten at the|the Bishop note, of course, in this
time our promise to Mr. Arnesson.| morning’s paper. What is your opin-
And I'm sure his discretion can be! io". of the affair, Mr, Pardee?”
relied on.” Then Vance related in' “I hardly know.” For the first time |
detail Mrs. Drukker's experience of his lack-lustre eyes showed signs of
the night before. | animdtion. “It's an incredible situa-

Arnesson listened with rapt atten-|tion. The mathematical chances are
tion. I noticed that his sardonic ex-| utterly opposed to such a series of
pression gradually disappeared, and|inter-related events being coinci-
that in its place came a look of mli.rdental.“ ,
culating sombreness. He sat for sev- “Yez, Vance concurred. “And]
eral minutes in contemplative silence, | speaking of mathematics: are you at
his pipe in his hand. all familiar with the Riemann-Chris.

“That's certainly a vital factor in{ toffel tensor?”
the problem,” he commented at length,!| “I know of it,” the man adnitted. |
“It changes our constant. 1 can see| “Drukker uses it in Lis book of world|
that this thing has got to be calculai-| Ines. My mathematics, however, ar:
ed from a new angle. The Bishop, it | not of the physicist’s type. Had I not
appears, is in our midst. But whv | become enamored oi chess”—he smil-
should he come .0 haunt Lady Mae?" el sadly—“l would have been an

“She is reported to have screamed | 8stronomer. Next to manoceuvring
at almost the exact moment of Robin's| the factors in a complicated chess
death.” combination, the greatest mental =at-

“Aha!” Arnesson sat up. “I grasp| isfaction one can get, I think, is plot-
your implication., She saw the Bighﬂpl ting the heavers and discovering new
from her window on the morning of | Planets. I even keep a five-inch equa-
Cock Robin’s dissolution, and later he | torial telescope in a pent-house on
returned and perched on her door.| my roof for amateur observations.”
knob as a warning for her to keep| “You were, 1 understand, at the
mum,” Dillarde’ last Thursday when Mr,

“Something like that, perhaps. , .| Arnesson was discussing this tensor
Have you enough integers now to| With Drukker and Sprigg.”
work out your formula? “Yes, 1 recall that the subject came

- up then.”

‘s “How well did you know Sprigg?”
SAVED |MPORTED DRE - ‘ “Only casually. 1 had met him with
SS Arnessen once or twicge.,”
AR “Sprigg, also, it seems, was in the
€r a little wearing; a lovely green | habit of walking in Riverside Park

been established.

fund for the benefit of any man or wo-

been celebrated,

Emily Murphy.

Methuselah

Methuselah ate what he found on hls|
plate
And never, as people dg now,
Did he note the amount of ealerie
count—
He ate because it was chow,
He wasn't disturbed as at dinner
he sat

By Canadian Authors

“1'd like to cast an eye on this black in the sport, but I was not a very |
promising acolyte. I've been to sev-
eral tournaments with her, however.”

Hlustrated Dressmaking Lesson Fur-

A cute motuer hubbard dress that | rails,
will enhance your small daughter's | Looking back we saw a wrack In-
| deed. The engine had plowed into

It has bloomers too that peep|the rear of our train of tem treight
. smartly beneath the hem of the dress, ! cars.

The yoked bodice is fetching with | of splinters, the next two were cross

deep round scalloped outline at the ! ways on the track.

[had jumped the track, and now lay

What came befs.ie: As Captain Jim.ny
and his new found friend Jed Stone race
away from the Chinese bandits in an old
railway locomotive. Jed tells how his
brother had been captured by outlaws,
and of his vain search.

As Jed told xe the story of how
his brother had soundly thrashed

carried him away into the hills in
revenge, it saddenly occurred tp me
that these outlaws were the same
band from which I had recently
escaped.

for

to notice another

curve until its
whistle shrieked a

matters worse, we
were backing up,
instead of .un-
ning forward and our string of
freight cars would soon be reduced
to matchwood between the heavy
locomotives.

The brakes would never stop in
time—I switched to full speed ahead,
in hope that 1 could lessen the Im-
pact, The wheels spun and hi.Heﬂ.l
and it seemed that our locomaotive
must jump the track.

Too late! There was an ear-split-

| big giant had kicked the locomotive
| right out from under ns. It seem-
'ed as if she were golng to turn right
| over, but someho'v it held to the

The firet three were a mass

The engine it-
self, after causing all that trouble

on its side in the ditch steaming and
fussing at a great rate.

The tracks looked as if a cyclone
had just passed by. Rails were

the bandit chief and how they hadf

We were s¢ interested in our plans | tle. :
getting him  miles an idea occurred to Jed Stone.

free, that 1 failed| “How about cutting the telegraph | red blood weve trickling.

train rounding 1he| True enough, in a few minutes the

warning. To -nakei whole parce! of Chinese troops wait-

ting crash and it just feit as if some | as fast as | dar-

'The crew had luckily jumped, and
taking no further chances, promptly
fled,

“l guess we had better get out of
here before someone blames us for
all this", chuckled Je Stone. “First
thing you'll know som > one or other
will want tYeir old engine back™—
let's go."”

It seemed best to leave the freight
cars right .here. As quickly as I
Imulﬂ, 1 uncoupled the engine, climb-
ed into the cab and opened the throt-
After roaring a.ong for a few

wires?”

crew might decide to return and tele-
?gra[:h ahead. and then there'll he a

3 Sympethy

O

! P. L. EISNOR

Edgar was a fascinating cLild, with
appealing blne eyes and a little dar-
' ling rose-bud of a mouth. Sometimes
.|h1 sald the cunningest things. Of
course his mother was his adoring
slave,

One day, having secretly taken a
knife from the pantry, he was out in
the yard making a sailboat when sud-
denly his mother's heart almost stood
still at the sound of loud walling.
She rushed downstairs and was oul-
gide in a few seconds.

“Oh, Edgar, what have you done,
my darling?” she gasped.

He held out to her a little finger,
from which a few drops of bright

“The bad knife — cut my finger.”
he told her, between his sobs
She picked him up in her arms and

'carried him into the house.

“0Oh, my poor little baby, my pooi

ing for ue, asking where we fnu:ull
the engine. We slowed down fo &

}smp. In a moment I climbed f-ut.

and cul the wires.

We were still in enemy terrilory,
many, many, miles from Shanghal,
Somehow we must get to our air-
plane and get going, Every mom-
ent's delay meant just that much less
chance of rescuing Jed Stone's
brother, Guay,
allve. On and
on 1 pushed
the old engine,

ed.
The couniry 2
was flat und %0
un interesting. 4
Most of the ;
timber had been cut away years he—r
fore, and the ground almost barren |
of vegetation. Mile after mile pass-
ed by, and after a ti/me we began to
see an occasional soldler walking |
along the tracks, Then a large wood |
began to appear on our left, stretch- |
ing away to the horizon.
(To be continued.)
Any of our young -eaders writ-|
ing to “Capt. Jimmy", 2010 Star
Bldg,, will receive his signed | hoto

free.

torn up, and tics scattered around.

—

ups. . .

it carefully) for each numbr, and | and street-loitering are in Poland, my

1

thﬂ' d!‘-ﬂl’l’lﬂ. H L “.Ell as I.hﬂ' RL‘HH‘ :'II‘T.E "‘E.Ther-_.-thﬂ men “&I{E nﬂ‘ IhEir h:ltﬂ l“...'

of music, painting and sculpture, the l other men, a woman shakes hands

The object is to provide a perpetual speaks to all the children and !l the'

: . . JIJ.UI'EE'E W"IPI‘I h'ﬁ I["“'l-'t"‘!'l d Eroup fu th":’-.
man of distinction in Canadian letters, park. And along with taeir courtesy !

or their dependents.” This was ""’i they're hospitable to tha nth degree, !

* | instead of receiving it.

Destroying a roast or a pie,
To think it was lacking in lime or
in fat

Or a couple of vitamins shy,

Voile—an imported dress—lost color | before breakfast,” observed Vance!
0 completely that it was not wear- | negligently. “Ever run into him there, !
able. A friend who had admired it! Mr. Pardee?” -‘
asked me why I wasn't wearing it} The man’s eyelids quivered slight-,
any more. On hearing the reuson,|ly, and he hesitated before answering. !
she advised dyeing it and recom- i

“Never,” he said finally.
mended Diamond Dyes. Ta make a Vance 'lllrﬂl‘ﬁ indifferent to ﬂ“i

long story short, it turmed out denial, He rose and, going io the

ltsolite
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beautifully, I have a lovely mew|front window, looked out. :
drees that really cost just 15c—the| *J thought one might be able to see .
?n of one package of Diamond ) into the archery range from here. Bu:
yes. . - )1 note that the angle cuts off the
lnrlb:.“ since used Diamond Dyes  view entirely.”
th tinting and dyeing. They| “Yes. th ange
do either equally well. I am not IEEThr#t: m:l : tmut'hi“:mtt
expert dyer but I never have a failure . 'wall, so that no one can see over it. . .
with Diamond Dyes. They seem o Were you thinking of a possitle wit-
be made so they always go on smooth- ness to Robin's death?”
iy and evenly, They mever spot,| ‘“That, and other things” Vance
streak or run; and friends Bever returned to his chair. “You don't g0
know the things I dye wity Diamond | i for archery, 1 take it.” |
Dyes are redyed at all!” *m.mﬂmmm“'
Mra. R. F. Quebee. )isg Dillard once tried to interest me

He cheerfully chewed every species
of food,
Untroubled by worries or fears

Lest his health might be hurt by some
fancy dessert,
And he lived over nine hundred
years!

—Medical Sentinel,
—— e —

Horton, Kan.—Radlo has been
pressed into service to fncrease the
milk production of dairy cattle. A set,
Installed in the barps of Mrs. Mary
Blakely, and played at milking time,
resulted in such uniform contentment
among the cows that the average milk

production was two pounds
mel s groviity, T
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Human beings are not often either
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DBorder’s Ohocolate Malted Wilk

The health-giving, delicious drink for children and grown- ||
Pound and Half Pound tins at your grocers.

Poland Is Land |
of Hospitality

After all, interesting as sightseelng

[

]
I
|

greatest joy was in knowing Poles,
They are the mosl courteous people
I've ever met, with the most beautiful
manners. I don't mean that 1 noticed
this among the aristocracy only; 1
con't mean that | mysell met always
with such politeness, from all class. s
of people. They're courteous to each

afterngon tea, a child of four or five,

d0E

Intention of a small group who orig-| The slightest excuse and they invite'
| inated the scheme, who sought to' you Lo dinner or tea, or 1o stav at'
commemorate the debt Canadian let-| their b ; ]
‘ . omes. 1 could have spent an ! narcnne y 3 “le i
ll'!'l'!l Owe Iﬂ' DII. (.hﬂr]ﬁﬂ G D. !tﬂh("]'tﬂi:{'ﬂhl}]' ﬁf"._.l{.in n]nnThﬁ ;u I‘ﬂiﬂ“l!. ir ["d | PO, g Th‘} ‘.tk*.[l.l It lt EUIHHHEI l“-“"!i
Whose literary jubilee since he pub- { accepted all my invitations. In one!
lished “Orfon™ 50 years ago has just|little town I expected to stay three or
four hours, just betwee
i : e ’ l'ween 1rains, but |
The board of governors will consist | found my hostess had made plans for!
of the presidents of the Royal Soclety | four days. When I spoke of leavine a |
of Canada, the Canadian Authors’ As-| .
men, the Association of Ei‘.‘]‘i'l-l]i.ilﬂl{-nmef My aunt expects 1;._-],||; to stay a
Tﬂzﬂ- thi{ sécretary, and also Sir|fortnight, if not a mouth. I'm here for .
Fﬂb rew H{‘F}lﬂlL Justice Edouard a month, and some of the guests for
; re Surveyer, Duncan Campbell |two.” They've made hospitality a fine
Scott, Dr. George Wrong and Judge | art; they thank you for coming till

country house on Thursday, the nlece

You hall feel you're doing the favor |

I think one reason they are model
hosts is hecause Poles are modest, My
introductions told, of course, some-
thing about me, but alas! they told me
Itttle or nothing about my hoste. Often
and nﬂﬂ_l 1 wished I didn't have to ask
£0 many questions, that they'd volun-

= = - -

OR DAI
LU

tarily tell me more. Eight months after
I'd been her guest, | happened to learn
that my first hostess had been a pupil
of Mme. Curie-Sklodowska in Paris,
ner most promising pupil, the dis-
coverer of radivm s«aid: agaip thnt|
she'd done some notable work in |
mathematics; it was only because It '
came up In another connection that
the casually referred to her transla-
tion of Shakespeare’s sonnets (into
Polish!). I you had such records and
a foreign guest, would you keep abso-

mind, love. Mother'll fix it.,”

When the cut was carefully band-
aged, Edgar's mother made him some
candy, and kept murmuring over him
commiseratingly until the child was
sure he had been grievously bhurt

Next day, while playing In a little
field nearby, he was swung by a wasp,
Again, a great fuss Was made ove)
him.

Edgar's uncle Reginald happencd
to be visiting at his sister’'s that day.
He watched the proceedings gquietly,
but when the boy had been put to
bed, he turned to his sister,

“Kate,” he said gravely, “how long
do you want to keep that lad of yours

a babhy?"
Kate's blue eyes opened very wide
“What do you mean, Reg?" =he

demanded indignantly. “I'm not
keeping him a baby.”

“He iz old enough to be a brave
boy, but if you continue coddling him
and pitying him every time he getls
a little bruise, he'll always be a
baby.”

“But, Reg,~ protested the mother,
instantly on the defensive, “you don't
understand. That sting might have
caused something serious if 1 hadn't
attended to it &t once. And he's
gtill very little, and of course it musl
have hurt him.”

“Very true,” her brother admitted.
“] think it quite right te attend 1o
any little injury. Baut it is not neces-
sary to make the child think be has
been seriousl” injured whenever he
gets a little bump or to teach him
to come running to you for pity. All
children have to get their share of
bumps and bruises. Teach him to
take them manfully.”

Kate thought this over. “Perhaps
yvou are right, Reg. 1 wouldn't want
my boy to Erow up to be a "molly-
coddle.” I'll just try your way for a
while. When he burts himself, [l
see that he gets looked after, but
I won't say anything to make him
think it is at all serious.”

For a few weeks after that, Edgar
did not understapd his mother's ap-
parent lack of sympathy and cried
the more because of it, but aflter a
time he grew accustomed to her

lutely still about your achievements? cheery, matterof-fact treatment of
p 1:""-'lf'l' IH: .!ht'. i".l'lr exception to the his little mishaps and soon she found
rile. | arrived in Warsaw to find that | that he no longer shed tears or ran
“ § :Em]_ had arringed for me to Ih'erm her every time he bruised his= knee
in a ¥olish household, Pani L.'s (Pani { or seratched his arm
;11-:'.11:1 M:!-'. _:a.m! Pan Mr. as nearly 88| Feal sympathy is alwavs very de-
ca in Eng . i .
I-1“f- p‘“l ];: u England.) 1 had a/|gjrable, but in training children to be
ﬁ}l"‘"“' é ""”h her and aP“"Erﬁd] brave and courageous, the mwother
ne;y l:llfvl}llllhf:ltrﬂlﬂ my writing and should be very careful to be as casual
my plans for Poland; of herself not a! . i : it T
Yord, Bt when faser 1 the & | @8 possibie when the little boy o
i TEE S the day I!;:u‘l comes running In with a cut
v ['._.H"‘ “EMWH at the bank and the finger. It is mot mecessary to remain
American Embassy and to half a dozen | entirely unmoved whem a child is
i . but as little comment as pos-
[;.? Are Vou 1]'1-'."?.'-: in the hﬂ""‘ﬁ of tIIE; &ibla Il'ﬂﬂt'{“nF the ilijll'.t' with 1-
Jl:.l;-'::'l-l!f:r:. “hu 1.-.-!‘]I.f+.- FH"I[-'!'}' i ‘“-EII- 0 “'-H.._T'.'i a ].Eaﬂ}. l'.-milie {:!' 'H-IIIH' clation
-|I=|-L1 3 """_“l | was, though I bad t0]| when pain or discomfort is borne
;‘r:;p-{fzhrl[:“itt-.h*'ﬂh'k in‘ . firm it.—| bravely, is the wisest course.—Issued
;-:.;;ww{r -r-ml"“}’ ‘n “Poland the Un- | by the Natlonal Kindergarien Associ-
e ation, § Wesat 40th Street, New York
City., These articles are appes b
weekly in our columns,

|
R |
Remember this—that there s nl
proper dignity ‘
Enity and proportion to be

observed in the performanpce of every -
act of life—~Marcus Aurelius,
i e o England’s Umqne_

“1 spent a season in Hollywood RI-II\VI)" Ezhﬂ:itinn

z::gul ]:Hﬂﬁ‘l like any of the actresses | One of England's unique organiza-
Hergl:l-lh::n?:f them a soda. —Joseph | tiong, the Model Railway Club, recent-
' ly held a novel exhibitior in celebra-

: o tion of its coming of age. The ex-

“The trouble with most people js | Bibitors, who ranged from army offl-
they treat sin as if §t wWeére a cream | Cer® and butchers to clergymen, school
pufl instead of a rattlesnake.,"—Billy | children and farm workers, submit-
Sunday, ted two-ounce engines, carcfully
wrought to the minutest detail—one
model submitted at the last exhibition
traveled forty-two miles on fts track
five-eighths of an inch in gauge. One
of the most interesting models at this
year's exhibition was tLe work of a
13-year-old boy. This was a tiny res-
taurant car, complete even to a plate
under the kitchen tu-.
| Most of the craftsmen bLecome ine
terested in their hobby at an early age.
The interest is not confined to ) ug-
land. This year L'Association Franm-
caise des Amis des Chemins de Fer
séent over exhibits and its secretary
accompanied them.

The exhibition was held at Central
Hall, Westminster, London, and wae
crowded from the opening with child-
ren and older connoisseurs—all ap-
parently equally anxious for a ride on
the model railway with fts ninety-
foot track.
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