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Salada Green tea is a

masterpiece

EYMNOUFEIN

A man known as Cock Robin I found
With an arrow through the heart. Then |
& Young chap named Sprigg is hot |
:'hn UENR the top of the head The mur-
Erer wWrites mdcHing notes si ¥ ¥ T
Dishos E gEned Th

District Atlorney Markham illa in his
friend, Fhilo Vance The following are
S8E0Cinted with the case: FProf. Dillard,
hi= niece, Hell, and his grotege, Sigurd |
Arnesson, who hopes (o marry Eelle; |
John Fardee, a4 neighbor: Mrs Drukker, !
and her son, Adolph, a cripple

Vance is convinced Drukker is he iding |
back certain information and determines
e And out what it is Hut lhilﬁ mi lll
Lirukker s muridered The =Ehick i..,?ﬁq
Mis, Drukkes Then Pardee commiis
Eube e [

-
18 free.
“Sorry to have kept you waiting”
Markham apologized. *“I had an un-
expected vigitor.” His voice had a de-

‘Fresh from the gardens’

P— - ————

The Bishop Murder Case

A PHILO VANCE STORY |

BY 8 8. VAN DINE

when Heath apneared, grim, pugna-
eious and sullen.

“k gotta hand it te you, Mr. Vance,”
he proclaimed. “You sure got a line
on the sitwation. But what good it's
going to do us I don't see. We can't
arrest a guy becauvse his pame's in a
Mkph

“We may be able to force th: ssuc
some way,” Vance rejoined, “In any
event, we know where we stand.”

Ten minutes later Swacker beckon-
to us and indicated that Markham was

in blending

spairing ring. “More trouble. And
curiously enough, it’s connected with
the very section of Riverside Park
where Drukker was killed. However,
there's nothing 1 can de about it. . .”
He drew some papers before him,
“Now to business,”’

“What's the new trouble in River-
side Park?” asked Vance casually.

Markham frowned.

“Nothing that need bother us nov.
A kidnapping, in all likelihood,
There's a brief account of it in the
MOrning papers, in =ase vou're inter-
ested 4
R _ “1 detest reading the papers,”
S - Vance spoke blandly, but with an in-
indication that would focus suspicion. | sistence that puzzled me. “What hap-
Drukker was one of my three sus- pened 7"
pects. but he was murdered: and that Markham drew a deep breath of ir-
left two. Then Pardee to all appenr- patience,
ances committed suicide, and I'll ad- “A child disappeared from the play-
mit that his death made reasonable | ground yesterday after talking wilh
the assumption that he had been the| an unknown man. Her father CaTe
guilty one. But there was an eroding | Lere to solicit my help. But it's a job
doubt in my mind. His death wae| for the Bureau of Missing Persons;
not conclusive; and ' that house of| and I told him so. Now, if your curi-
cards troubled me. We were stale-| osity is appeased—"
mated. So again 1 waited, and watch-| “Oh, but it isn't,” persisted Vance.

e —
- - z
= — i}

ed my third possibility. Now I know| “I simply must hear the details. That

that Pardee was innocent, and that he | section of the park fascinates me

Markham believes DPardee was Thea {Iid not shmt hin]sp]’fﬁ H'E' Was . mur- !l'.]‘ﬂ'l‘lﬁf‘lj'.”

Bishop, but Vance believes differs mily

Then Frof. Dillard asks them to come Lo li'ﬂ'rl"l!—-jUEt g were m]hlﬂ and E]}rlﬂ'g‘

his home

CHAFTER XX "L'v (Cont'd.) I

grim joke—he was a vietim thrown to

Markham shot him a questioning

and Drakker. His death was another | glance through lowered lids,
(Te be continued.)

t2e police in the spirit of diabolieal

o
“Sigurd will be here before long.' jest. And the murde h becn |
4 Ty el Trace Hay Fever to

He'd enjoy seeing you again. As 1 chuck.ing
gaid, he's at “The Pretenders.’ but I'm ! since.” |

pure he will come straight home

By the way, Mr. Vance,” the professor | at so fantastic a conelusion " |

went on, turning from. Markham, “Si- |
gurd telis me you uecompanied him to |
"Ghoete' last week., Do you =hare his |
enthus:asm for i1bser

“A shight shilt of Vance's eyvebrows
teld me that he was somewhat puzzled l
by this qu
ed there was no hint of perplexity in|

h.l!" Vil e,

“1 have read Ibsen a great deal; | the library.

and there can be little doubt that he !

ing of the 'Bishop’ signature to the

but when he answey- | 20on.’

war  gullibility  eva

.4l"i_'1|' Wh-ﬂi IFuu{Jn”.F deo You 5'-fl';‘|'i':

Birds and Powder |

~ "It’s no longer a question of reason-' Baltimore Physician Finds

ing. At last I have the explanaticn | Small Pl Poll Grai

tor the crimes; and 1 know the m[-m*.-! e . ant | oilen ooz
Cause Membrane

Irritations

notes. I'll show you a piece of amaz-
ing an’ incontrovertible evidence very

|
|
Baltimore.—Hay Fever, which an-!
nually brings sneezes and watery eyes

|
I
|
|

A few minutes later we reached his :

1 Vi ] - ¥ N I
| apartment, and he led us straight in.“h thousands, may be caused by sach |

junusual substances as face powder

“The evidence has been here w Lt]nnl“"'! canary feathers, reports Dr How- |
jard M. Bubert, of the University of |

was & creative genius of a high order, | arm's reach all the time.' |

although 1've failed to find in him |

either the aesthetic form or the phiio- | kept his dramas, and took down Vol-

B8O b deplh that characterizes
Loethe's ‘Faust,” for instanece,” |

“1 can see that you and Sigurd| Vikings at Helgeland” and “The Pre.
wouid have a permanent basis of disa- | tenders’: but with the first of these
plays Vance was not concerned. Turn-

Markham declined the invitation to| ing to “The Pretenders” he found the
stay longer, and a few minutes later | page where the dramatiz personus

greement.”

we were walking down West Znd
Avenue in the brisk April air.
“You will please take note. Mark- |

ham, old dear.,” observed Yance, with Arnesson’s favorite play,” he ilih’:‘tl{'ﬂ.]

a touch of waggishness, as we turned
into 72nd Street and headed for the |

park, “that there are other= than your | OVer his shoulder, This is what we
modest collaborator whe are hag-rid- | saw

den with doubts as te the volition of |

Fardee's teking-off. And | might add | by the Birchlegs.

thal the professor 1= not in the Ii..lr-*tI
satished with your assurances.”
“Hi= sguspicious s=tate of mind i.'-i-:

quite understandable,” submitied |
Markham. “1T hese murders have |
touched hig house pretty closely,” j
“That’'s not the explanation, The|
eld gentleman has fears. And h-ﬂ!
hnows something which he will net |
tell us.’ ' shal.
“1 ean't =ay that I pot that IMpios- |
sion." !
“Oh, Markham,—my dear Markhan *i
Weren't you listening closely te .H.:ui

baiting, reluctant tale? It was as if|
he wer, LFYIing Lo convey some sugpes- .
tien to us without actually putting it |
mtc words We were supposed t |

guess. Yes. That was why he insist- | chaplain.

ed that you visit him when Arnessan
was safely away at an Ibsen reviva'.,” |
Vauce ceased peaking abruptly and |
stood stock =till. A startled loo% care
in hig eves, |
“Uh, my aunt! Oh my precious
aunt! So that was why he asked me
about Ibsen! . . . My word! How fn- |

' Maryland

Hay fever usually is caused by irri-|
tation of the mucous membranes of |
|the eyes, nose and throat by inflnites.
imal graine of plant pollen that float |
in the air. Not all persons are fﬂwi-f
tive,

A girl came to Dr. Bubert for treat-
ment, he reports, and said she uuﬂen-dl
hay fever symptoms the year round

He went to the shelves where he

ume 11 of the eollected works of Hen-
rik Ibsen. The book contained “The

were given, and laid the book on the| . :
| instead of only during the usual sea-

table before Markham. I |

200N,
of |

“Read the cast of characters '
She used a face powder made from |

Markham, silent and puzzied, drew|l PGS W S, RS alimnrerwil

the volume toward him: and 1 looked thnlt S Wan. SaperaSERNITY. o e
root, [

She changed her face powder to one
im:u!ﬂ of rice powder. Wilthin twenty-
four hours her hay fever symptoms
disappeared, says Dr. Bubert, |
Another woman treated at Bubert's
clinic at the University of Marvland |
Hospital suffered from asthma :llurim:':I
the entire year and hay fever during
the regular spring and fall seasons.
She raised canaries and kept about
ifty of them at home. It was l‘mim]}
she was sensitive to capary feathers
and certain plant pollens, ]

Hakon Hakonsson. the King elected

Inga of Varteig, his mother.

Earl Skule,

Lady Ragnhild, his wife,

Sigrid, his sister.

Margrete, his daughter,

(Guthorm Ingesson.

Sigurd Ribbung

Nicholas Arnesson, Bishop of Oslo.

Dagfinn the Peasart, Hakon’s mar-

Ivar Bodde, his chaplain,
Vegard Vaeradal, oae of his
. sl il 1 F’Uﬂrfr ! . - . . - | '
Gregorius Jonsron. a nebleman. S0 ANy SUSSRIRY S RO
Paul Flida. a nobleman.
Ingeborg, Andres Skialdarband’s !

= .kldi{llqllbdﬂlihl;‘lh”.”““ and hay fever symptoms.
Peter, her son, a young priest, |
sira Viliam, Bishop Nicholas's|

supersensitive to certain pollens, and

Jatgeir Skald, an lecelander.

Bard Bratte, a chieftain from “he
Trondheim distriet.

But I doubt if either of us read be-
yond the line: 1

S —
TWO CLASSES

“1 know only two classes—ihe
| ‘worker’ and the ‘loafer,” and we

":Ifh .'! = 1 i | :
4 clas Arnesson, B':‘hﬂp of Osio.| will find those In every walk and in some saving process of nature or thei“

utterab.y dull I've been! He stared at! My eyes became riveted on that
Markham, and the muscles of his jaw | name with a set and horrified fascina-
tightened. “The truth at last!” he| tion. And theh 1 remeémbered. | ., .

said with impressive softness, “And | Bishop Arnesson was one of the mn;tl
it is neither you nor the police nor 1| diabelical villains in all literature--
who has solved this case: it is a Nor-| @ cynical, sneering monster who twist-

every sphere of life untll the world
ends.”"—Mrs. Stanley Baldwin.,

A good name makes an excelient
passport, l

wegian dramatist who has been dead |
for twenty years. In Ibsen is the '.Fte;r:
fo the mystery.”

CHAPTER XXXVI

Markham regarded him as thmu:h,
be had suddenly gone out of his mind:
but before he could speak Vance hail-
ed a taxicab,

“I'll show you what 1 mean when we
peach home,” he said, as we rode east
through Central Park. “It's unbe-
Bevable, but it's true. And I should
Bave guessed it long ago: but the eon-
aotation of the signature on those
potes was too clouded with other poe-
pible meanings, ., "

“If it were midsummer instead of
spring,” commented Markham wrath-
fully, “I'd suggest that the heat had
affected wvou.”’

“1 knew from the first there were
three possible guilty persons,” eon-
tinved Vance. “Each was psycho-
logically capable of the murders, pro-
vided the impact of his emotions had
upset his mental equilibrium. So there
was nothing to do but to wait for some

ed all the sane values of life into
Fideous buffooneries,

‘With this astounding revelation the
Bishop murder case entered its final
and most terrible phase. Heath had
bﬁniinfnrmed of Vance's discovery:
and it was arranged that we should
meet in the District Attorney's office

early the following day for a counsel
of war.

Har_hham- when he took leave of us
that night, was more troubled and de-
spondent that I had ever seen him.

® !inn‘t know what can be done,”
h-.-: said hopelessly. “There’s no lepa!
evidence against the man. But we
may be able to devise some course of
action that will give us the upper
hand. . . . I never believed in torture,
but I almost wish we had access today
to the thumbscrew and the rack.”

\?’in_u and T arrived at his >ffice o
few minutes after nine the next morn. |
ing. Swacker intercepted us and ask- |
£d us to wait in the reception om
Iur_: little while. Markham, he ex.’
plained, was engaged for the moment.
We had no more than seated ourselves

Man vies with the odd

culls. The

What New York
Is Wearing
BY ANNETTE.
For Travel and “Dress”
Upon Arrival

It's in the much favcred mnavy
blue wool crepe. The navy b'oe
crepe silk frock is printed in red
and white thug smartly carrying
out the popular tri-color scheme,

The bolerc
printed crepe for its turn-back

jacket chooseg the

separate redingote

skirt is in box-plait effect at the
front. The diagonal seaming and
closing of the hip yoke is decidedly
slimming. The belt is removable.

The sleeveless

dresg has slightly

dropped shoulder. The neck 1s In-
teresting finished with jabot.
This attractive outfit Style Nc.
379 may be had in =izes 14, 16, 18,
U vears, 36 and 358 Inches bust,
The redingote takes 3% yards of
d9-inch material; the dress 1e-
*quires 2% yards of 39-inch ma-
terial for the miss of 16 years.
Another equally chic idea is
vivid red crepe silk coat with the
dress of navy blue crepe silk.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS,

Write your name and address
plainly, giving number and size of
such patterns as you want. Enclose
20c in stamps or coin (coin Sre-
erred; wrap it carefully) for each
number, and address your order to
Wilson Pattern Service, 73 West

Adelaide St

Toronto.
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Elms of Berlin Doomed

Berlin.—Elms

in the parks and

| What came before: Late one afternoon,
while on board the freighter Madrigal in
the Chinese Sea. Captain Jimmy and his
friends sight a bandit ship firing on a
little vessel, hey take off to the rescue

in their plane.

After some difficulty we lowered
the »lune into ihe sea and heading
into the wind, took off. The notor
sputtered gnd missed at first—then
it opened out into a deep, satisfying
roar and drove the plane at =~ ter-
rific speed to-
wards the ecene
of battle. There
was nol a mom-
ent to lose.

AB Ve drew
nearer, threugh
the twilight, we
could plainly see;
the f.ash from lhe
gune of the Pirate Juns, | gave
our plane every bit of gas 1 could
and she roared down t>ward the
scene of battle at a tremendous ralte.

Suddenlv the firing seemed to
case., A lucky shot must have crip-
pied the ship they were pursulng.
Quarte. of a mile away and we nosed
down to get a better view of what
was taking place,

A little sLip lay over with a heavy
list to starboard, evidently leaking
from a shot below the water line, A
large Chinese junk was tied >ehind
and a boarding party of pirates
swarmed all over the captured ves-
sel The passengers ran here and
there, ooking for shelter. Then as
we came pear we could eee i Dum-
ber of figures bound to the rall—
evidently white men and ship officers.

As we passed overhead, the pir-
ates greeted ue with g volley but
they were mot ueed to firing at a
gpeeding plane and their shots went
wide. ’

We swept past the boats at
about one hundred and ten miles an
hour, The Chin=te Junk was our
target and how we longed for a few
nice hand grenades or a machine
gun! Still, we had the shot gun
and plenty of backshot shelle. We

conld make it hot for those Hirates,

About balf a mile away, 1 turned
to the attack agam. Suddenly 1
gwooped uptil it seemed as it we
would scrape the deckpg if Weé pass-
ed. Every bit of engine power
forced us out of the sky. Oar lpoedl
wae tremendou®. It must bhave been
a fearful sight to see a plane making
such speed straight at ome. In Llhe
bow of the Junk stood a group of
pirates — pe.rified. Then, Bang!
Bang' roared the heavy shol gun, |
and the pirates raced for cover, but
several seemed to stumble and lay '
quite still.

A few stray shots screeched by,
fired by the more couragecus of the
pirates who dared show themselves |
above decks Meanwhile, my gun-|
ner loaded up his heavy nrtJIIerfi
ready for his next attack Again e |
swooped and raked the decks ﬂi!ll!
buckshot but this time the pirates
had seen enough of us Someone
cut ihe junk loose and Lhe pirates
rushed back and crowded on full
sail Now was our chance.

Circling around to gain aititude,
we suddenly dived stralght fer the |

pirate's wheel
deck, banging
away with our
old sholguns.
The helmsman
of the junk had
all he could

do, at best, tn%'
hold the ship f,
in her course,
for a briesk wind had suddenly
sprung up and she leaned heavily to
one eide

Then, looking up, he caught sight
of us hovering above him like n great
bird of prey, just as a charge of
buckshot rattled around him o the
decks With a yell, he let go the
wheel and fled and the next mom-
ent a strong gust of wind keeled “he!
junk over on her side |

(To be continued.) |'

Note: Any of our young readers |
writing te “Captain Jimmy", 2010
Star Building, Toronto, will receive
his signed photo free.

——

Dordes’s Ohocolate Malted Milk

The health-giving, delicious drink for children and grown-
ups. - - Pound and Half Pound tins at your grocers.
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| LIFE i
If 1 have helped pome utru[:gling:
man to master
|  Hlis baser seif, A nobler life at-|
' taln, Ve
ilf by my love, some heart has beat-
en faster—

I have not lived in vain. ‘
!lf 1 have sown the seeds of peace
i' and gladness,

' I 1 have caused sad lips to smile
again,

\ If 1 have eased some olher’'s ache

i and sadness—

1 have not lived in vain.
| If 1 have made one weary life thl.'eI
brighter, !

streels of Berlin appear to be doomed| 1If 1 have eased another's toil and

o extinclion, the plant ]iﬂlh!’l!ﬂ[:jF|H|
of the park department
having abandoned as
When this woman got rid of her Jong flight to check the disease that

| canaries and was treated with extracts | 15 destroying the trees,
The elms are being killed by a min-

]tn which she was sensitive, Dr, Bubert | Ute fungus carried by a small beetle |
| reports, she was relieved of both the|that deposits its eggs on the bark.
| A method of treating the elms by in- |
He tells of a man afMicted with eye Doculation, worked out at the Dahlem
trouble every summer for a number of | Iustitute of Plant Biology, proved as

years. Finally it was found he was|fruitless as previous remedies,
- o : Not only Berlin but all of central
ﬂcﬂ}:.-tu Sigard of Brabant, a ]-h}-um.m“”}, was suffering from a form of ; Europe is in danger of losing its elms |
hay fever. Treatment with pollen ex- from the disease which begau ite rav- |

| tracts greatly relieved his symptoms, | @ge8 in Holland ten years ago and il
5H]‘I'E‘EI~‘] rﬂpjdly eastward, ("Gm[l]Ptel .{HHJ"F hF‘rEE]L ehe left the room. |

ihuming all efforts 1o arrest it,

c’llll‘ﬂft“ﬁflﬁ’l If 1 have made some comrade's buy-
hopeless 1ht-iri den lighter—

pain,

' 1 have not lived in wain,
—Norman Cole,

= -
e

Helping Hand

When her young man visitor be-!
came very plainly embarrassed, ghe
thought she knew the cause.
| “Er—Miss Johnson,’ he said fever-
ishly, "could J—er—eee vyour father
for a moment?" :I

“Certainly, Mr. Clarke!"—and, ex-

Presently her father came in, and

Makes Gasoline |
From Waste Oill

Scientist Extracts Gasoline |
and Other Oils from
Methane Cas

Minneapolis.— A new source of gaso-

commercial production has been die-
covered in the laboratory of Dr. G. R
Schultze at the University of Minne-
BOLa.

In research for the American Pe
tlrolenm lostitute this German scien-
tist has extracted gasoline, petroleum
cils and other petroleum products
from methane gas, which now is most-
ly wasted. -

Results of his work, under direction |
of Dr. 8. C. Lind, director of the unlﬁ!
versity’'s school of chemistry, mﬂ}*r
point the way to new mean= of ob-|
taining the fuel, if and when the
source of America's petroleum supply |
is exhausted, '

The cost of his process now s com- |
mercially prohibitive—about $2 or 4
a gallon. But Dr. Schultze believes
continued research. with other paneal
higher in carbon content, such ps pro-
pane, ethylene and butane will prove |
the method economically feasible.

Methane has & low cerbon content.
accounting in part for the excessive

If the elms in affected regions nm'artﬁr @ short comnversation with lhe;'ms-:t of the process. It and uimilar:

to survive it can only be through|’ - & Mal he stepped tc the door and £ases, common in oil fields, now are

discovery of a new remedy. At a re

S

Not a Sea Monster

denizens of the Oceans,

odd-looking machine of steel and glass unched
on an under water mearch for sunken lr::uiﬂn.'m bk

| P
cent session of the German Botanical

o ;ﬂ_annciali-::-n it was gaid that remedies
hitherto tried had proved wholly ume-1
less,

Here we see an

mmoned his daughter. |
| "It is getting late,’ 'said Mr, Clarke, |

mostly waste products.
Dr. Bchultze obltained gasoline by |

whose face was radiant, “and, as 1, bombarding a guantity of methane Eas |
have a long ride before me, 1 think I,""’i"l electrons from an eleclric cur-
will say ‘Good night.’ Shall I find you Tent of between 17,000 and 20,000

w
How Glass Gets

Desert-Colored

Scientists Say—n Change of
Tint Occurs Due to Sun's |
Ultra-Violet Rays |

Interest in desert-colored glass cone
tinues to increase, writes Ransome
Sutton in “The Loz Angeles Times™
“] know several prospectors who have
stopped henting for gold,” & friend
writes me, “and are devoting all thelr
time searching for viclet-colored bot-
tles—which have acquired consider-
able value. [ wish you would explaun
how the sun's rays give giuss a rich
heliotrope cclor™

The chunge of color, according to
r. Edison Petit of Moumt Wil:on
Observetory, who has for years been
working with ultra-vielet lLght, oce
curs in the make-up of the mangune
ese dioxide molecules, which are inter-
mixed with the giass. Manufacturers
niX manganese sxice—a black diust—
with the molten glass to whiten it,
Without the marganese, glass would
not be clear. An extra amourt of
manganese gives .t a pinkish color,

Desert !ight in the ultra-violet re
gion, said Dr. Petit, affects the man-
ganese dioxide molecules, possibly by
removing one »r moure of the sxygn
atoms trow the combination, the, the
changed molecutle refracts or reiccts
light differently, producing the ultru-
p'nk or helivtrope cclor. It i a siow
provess, opecause the color deeping
gradually for abict eleven yeurs,
Thereafter, the coler stays fixed, une
less changed by resdl

Ny, Petit lighted an crygen lamp
end held a pim of I:wauhfu]::,r colored
glass over the flame. Within two or
three minutes, the heat restored the
desert-colvred glass to its onginal
color—by rearranging the atoms in
the molecules us they were before the
influnence of the desert sun

Glass, we are told, absorbs ltra-
violet light. This teing true, how
does it happen that the under side of a
bottle becomes colored? Most bott.es

| are found uniformly colored, ‘he

under side equally with the upper
side. Dr. Petit's explanation s that

| ultra-violet raye of & particular wave
Ii{ﬁﬂ!} do the coi ring &and & not
. absorbed.

Passing through the upper wall of
a bottle, lying half buried ir rand,
tuese penetrating raye &act on the
MANEANese-0XYLEn molecu.ee 1n Lhe
buried wall, as if the whele bottle
were exposed to the direct rays. It s
not true, he sxid, that oniy foreigm
glags “Llushes” deep hlue in the des-
ert; al. glass responds—more or iess
congpicaously, depernding upon the
amount of manganese in the glass.
The bluing eflect car be produced by
soaking glass in X-rays. A Los An-
geles company, responding o the de-
mand for heliotrope glass, i« now
mani acturing it—beating the desert,
we Are told, at its own )job.

._-.-a_-_-_.#.__-.

A Rustic Factory

There are other woode lving thick
arcund Great Hampden that have

line that holds promise of economical  thie touch of dream atmosphere,
|Ihm|[:h perhaps the chalr-makers

who have worked there for so long

‘drove the falries away long ago. For
when Bir Philip Sidney was writing

hie Arcadia, these same woods knew
the light, rough, straw-woven tents,
caslt about with old sacks in Arab
fashion in the sameé manner that
oneé seee loday, the same primitive
methed of the lathe worked by the
foot, that turns, with astonishing
ease, rapidity and smoothnese, the
lege for the chairs of the Wycombe
workshops, Neat pilee of them stand
by the tent openings, while the
lorest clearing Is scattered with
chipe and shavings and the raw
materia! of the prepared timber,
with the pots and pane of the work-
ers’ dinners,

There g no anachronism in this
rustic factory, but rather a scene
that contrasts sadly with the great
tempies reared to the god of ma
chinerw, full of roar and speed and
subordinate human automaton: for
cut here i# but the wind and the
curious woodpecker, . . There = a
iittle bool in circulation upon the
subject of this charming retrogres-
Bion, giving the detajils of a craft
which i= most fitting In Hampden
woods, but tragically, absurdly inap-
plicable to the world at large.—From

Johnson 7"

and the young man took his departure,

“Oh, papa!” began the girl, when
they were alone, "did he—"

“You must not ask questions,” eald
the old man. “Mr, Clarke wished to
see about a matter which for the pre-
Eént must remain a secret.”

"l know,” pleaded the girl, “but you
might give me a hint of what it was
—just 3 word.”

“Ob, well,” replied her father, in-
iﬂul:annr, “since you must know, he
, Wanted to borrow a shilling to get
bhome with.”

¢— I

Immortality
Forgotten mnow her fr le gold
| lruutr. - ey
The tilt of her proud chin;
Her quick bright words, her glfish,
wistful Jaughter:
Her dreams of lovely things that
e might have been.
not a one has ever yet
Her one small sin. st

S

al home on Wednesday evening, Miss  VOIt=.

The gir]l assvred him that he wuum_.methaue before, but only by usingi Cameron.

Gasoline has been obtained from, Gréen Fields of England.” by Clare

| rgdio-active substances and other com:

plicated chemical processes which
cost more.

Dr. Schultze believes hig process al-
80 has other potentialities. During
e::zerimenta using certain gases he
obtained a yellow compound resem-'
bling amber.

The pnew substance has shown pos-
sibilities a8 an insulating material for
electric power lines and as mntaluernl
for powerful acids.

" —

~ John Barrymore delights in putting
intervievers in their place by making
them “Mister” him. A certain New
York feature writer had been warned
about “Jawn"” and his pet method e
when he got to him (Mr. Barrymore
heving finished his 10 o'clock break-
fast) he asked, “Are you John Barry-
more?” The profile turned and
haughtily replied, “No, T am MISTER'
John Barrymore.” “That's fine,”
came the crushing reply, “1 was
::lrlid you might be Miss Ethell”
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Amateur Sky Gazers
Spot 10,000 Meteors

Philadelphia. — Dr., Charles P,
Olivier, president of the American
Meteor Society, said reports riceived
from volunteer observerg have pro-
vided *he s.ciety with valuable in-
formation concerning the Perseid
stream of meteors which reached its
height on August 11 and 12

Dr. Olivier, professor of astronon.y
at the University of Pennsylvania,
said the number of meteors seen and
mapped from Aug st 4 to 16, when
the stream was vigible, had not yet
been tabulated Jully, but indicatines

| were that it would towal approximate-

ly 10,000, most of which were obsery-
ed on August 11 and 12. He ndded:
“Ancther opportun.ty for volunteer
observers to study a meteor thowp
will be presented from about Novem.
ber 14 to 18, when we have good hores
of an excellent Lenoid display which

, will be even better than the Perseid.

The Leonids have to be observed {rom
midnight to down.”
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