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Gems of Per.il ik

By HAZEL ROSS HAILEY.

: 2%

e i T T e S e e

BINOPRIS

Old Mra. Juplter, wife «f the miliion-
alre antomobile manufactarer gives &n
eEFagen: Lt dinner and Jdance far h'r
secretary and protege, Mary Harkness
Who is to marry the socially elite Dirk
Rayther. Mary receives a telephone call
from her scapegrace brother, Fddie, sa -
ing he I= in trouble and must see her.
Mary arranges. for him ta be admitied
m=ecrefly Wheén she goes upsEtairs 10
mEEl him ashe hepra serepms and
fhats o Mre Juplter's

[ i

CHAPTER 11I.

Fearfully, as if drawn by a magnet,
Hhr}' v e i[r.“'}' forwarid, )it -
ride the closed door of Mrs. Jupiter's
sitting room she stopped and ealled
sharply, experimentally, “Eddie?”
Then more loudly, “Eddie!™ There
wa= no reply.

Could it be Eddie in there? What
would he be doing in Mrs, Jupiter's
room” He had no business there un-
less the servants had directed him
there in error, or had gone in there
by mistake,

He hadn't said anything about
bringing someone with him, though,
andd some other person was in there—
the person he had been quarreling
with. Suddenly she remembered, aad
the realization stunned her. Mrs.
Jupiter was in that reom. Hadn't she
gone upstairs to take her shoes off?
It had been Mrs. Jupiter's voice she
heard. Then whose hand had fired
those shots?

Perhaps there hadn't been any. Her
wnbelieving mind was milling about
desperi tely. Perhaps an automobile
had backfired in the drive. But that
wWis nonsense—the noise had been
elose, plain. You couldn’t hear noize
from the outside clearly in here, in
this great heavy-walled house wilh
the thickly shuttered windows.

The silence began to tear at
RErves,

el
Gaspings with excitement, ~he
reached out suddenly and jerked open
the door The bright!s
lighted, but empty. She locked about,
dumbfounded, almost ready to believe
that her =enses had tricked her.

Then she looked down—and there
on the floor lay the crumpled figure
of Mrs. Jupiter, the white hair awry
where the diamond headdress had
been ruthlessly snatched from it, the
gold dress twisted about her knees,
the poor wrinkled old face haggaid
but strangely peaceful under the
searching glare of the lights., An old
pair of felt house =lippers covered
her feet.

Her hanis,

e 'wWins

barren now of rings,
slall clutched something which she
beld clasped tightly between the
palms, still firmly grasped together
on her breast it wiis the ruij' névk-
e,

But it was the spot in her forehead,
just below the hairlize, from which a
plow ooze of blood trickled and ran
red!y down the temp'e into the snow
white hair, Mary's heorri
fedd gaze.

Her Lthe
whole scene with photographie clarity
before she realized its enormity. For
the first time it oecurred to her as =he
stared at the still, disheveled figure,
Lhat Mr=. Jupiter was dead.

What had
clear—Mre, Jupiter had been ~obbed,
but she had noi given up the neck-
lnce With her last breath sne had
¢oll of blood-red
r4 testihed Lo
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and body-building vitamine. It
in the most highly concentrated
source of highest quality protein
hoown. For a balanced diet, in-
clade Kraft cheese with every
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the famous 5 Ib. Joaf. Look for
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able to pet it away from her, bot nis
talked fury had cost her her life.

A scream broke from the girl's 'ips,
and without look’ng where she was
going she backed away from the figure
on the floor and stumbled through ‘he
rirst door that presented itself, the
door into Mrs., Jupiter's bedroom. She
closed the door and leantd against it,
shaking, her knees mnearly giving
under her. She tried to collect her
thoughts.

Sappose it had been money,
tiat Eddie needed—

She ran from: reom te room,
stumbling in hexr haste, opening doors,
ealling. There was no sign of dis-
turbance in the oitker rooms. Her
own door was open. If Eddie haa
been there, he had gone. She stood in
the hall, looking from one blank door
te another, calling sofily, “Eddie, Ed-
die, it's me, Mary! Oh, Eddie-boy
uear, where are you?" The silence
seemed unnatursl.,  She broke into
helpless sobs,

Suddenly it came to her that what
she had been thinking was simply
fantastic. Eddie had had nothing to
do with this. More than likely the
poor boy had not even ecome yet.
“omething had happened to delay him.
She looked at her wrist-watch. Twenty
rinotes had elapsad since his tele-
phone call. She ran downstairs in
feverish haste.

At the foot ot the stairs she collided
with 3pence, who vae just coming un,
She grabbed him by the shoulders and
held on while she tried to get ontrol
of her voice,

“Uh, Spence! Spence! Go up to Mrs.
Jupiter’s room, quickly. Something's
happened. She's hurt. 1 think she's
—dead!"”

The old =ervitor held her off stern-
'y, inspecting her repreachful'y,

“You're execited and overwrought,
Miss Mary. Aad no wonder, with all
tLat’s goin’ on hereabouts tonigzht. A
man can’'t hear his own thoughts,” he
added tartly, as egn extemporaneous
tap-dancing contest broke out behind
them in the ballroom, “let alone know-
ing what he'll find when he turns a
corner unexpected.”

His thin nostrils quivered with d'e-
dain as his uptuorned gaze picked out
the white blur of & girl's frock en-
circled by the black-clad arms of her
escort, half hidden in & torn of the
stair.

“1 tell you it's true,” Mary insisted.
“I heard them, and 1've seen her. Her
rings ave gone, and the tiara, and her
forehead—oh, you'll see, if you'll ust
ge on up!”

“Well, well, we'll =ce,” he replied,
testily, starting forward with obvious
reluctance. “Indeed, 1 was just goiag
up anyhow to answer Mrs. Jupiter's
bell.”

“Bell 2

“Mrs. Jupiter rang for me, Miss
Mary, not two minutes ago. And
would she be doing that if she were
killed 7"

With a yeproachful l:ft of the eye-
brows, he ascended. Mary, wulrhﬂm
the matter-of-fact back mMoving up-
ward =¢ serenely, almost decided she
must pe mistaken. Murders and such
don’t happen whese I am, that res
pectable back seemed to say,

What she wanted now was to find
Bessie, and Bessie proved hard to
hnd. Tracked to earth in the butler's!
pantry, munching marrons glace and |

l
then, lt
|
|

stuffed olives with blithe impartiality, |

Hessie slipped quickly down off tne|
high stool che was perched on and|
confronted Mary sullerly, !

Mary's white face and burniag eyes, |
and the quiet, precise manner of her|
question, puzzled her. Scenting rr-:
proof, she took quick affront, after the |
manner of her kind, '

“And how would 1 know who came |
m?” she retorted, pertly. “I suppose |
I've had nothing te do but listen for
the doorbell, with all this racket e
Ing on : o

“Then you didn't let anybody in?"|

“They let themselves in, if they |
came,” the maid snapped. “I'd no
time t¢ be bouncing in and out of
there. 1 just went and unlocked the
side door when you told me, Miss, and
left it open. If they came, they got
in all right.

It was not Bessie's fault: it was
her own, if it was anybody's. The
side door was standing open as= she
wb'ﬂl. Nearly half an hour. Any-

¥y might have ¢ome in, and gone
out. Could it be possible—? A half-
crazed boy, and the sight of all those
jewels— 1f he were desperately in
need of money— But he would have
waited. She had never failed to get
him out of any of his serapes before.

Mary closed the door and locked it
again,

It seemed hours before Spence cane
down. He seeme! surprised that she
was slill standing in the same spot
where he had left her.

“Welll What are you standing
there for?” he barked as if she had
been one of the servants, “Find the
master! Quick! And Barclay!” He
snapped his fingers,. “Go right across
the street and fetch Dr. Jordan, and
take him up to the mistress’ room as
fast as you can.”

It was impossible not to cbey the '
eld man as be crackled out commands

Curls “Are In”
T

Curls are definitely in. This
colffure Is the latest, called the
Fark Avenue hob which goes well
with the feminine trend of fashion.

like a drill-sergeant. Mary moved off,
but stopped to telephone Eddie. He
shared a flat with tw) or three other
young men, and because of them she
had never visited him.

Someone answered, but it was n.:
Eddie. Eddie had not been there
for three or four days.

Mary put up the receiver slowly.
She wanted to go somewhere and
think, but she did not like to leave the
celephene. Eddie might call again at
any minute, and she wanted to ce
there.

The figure of Teddy Doulton lurch-
ed into the hallway. Teddy always
pretended to be drunker than he was,
It was part of hiz “line.” He fancied
himself as a comedian. Now he hailed
her with shouts of delight.

“We thought you'd eloped!” ke
chortled gaily. “Where's Dirk?" His
puzzled gaze searched the dark corner
in vain. Anything to get rid of him,
Mary thought desperately,

“Listen, Ted,” she said quickly,
“will you do something for me?” He
was compliant, but suspicious. “Then
go and find your host for me. He
may be out in the drive talking ‘o the
chauffeurs, Find him and bring him
here, quickly!”

Teddy saluted elaborately,

“I hear and obey.” He turned hii..-
self around and started off, but sud-
denly stopped and clapped a hand to
hiz head. “By the way, who is my
hust?” Then he snapped his fingere.
“Ah, 1 remember. Now don't go wayv,
sweetheart—I1'll be right back!™

He moved off, making exaggerated
n.etions of search, lifting cuehions,
spanking draperies, and inspecting
woodwork through a non-existeat
magnifying glass. She had not really
expected any help from the fool, but
his silliness seemed more than she

could bear. r

Suddenly she wanted Dirk terribly,
He would know what to do. The ball-
room was deserted as she crossed it
and a babble of voices from the dining
room told that supper was being serv-
¢d. Dirk and Cornelia were not there.

She went out on the terrace, Somc
dark corner would yield them, she felt
sure. Ag she came out on the walk
that led to the lower garden, the
sound of voices below her arrested her
attention,

Two figures were swaying together
cn the very lip of the lilypwol, the
woman's white dress brightly silhou-
etted against the dark.

“1 will! I will, too!" she was sob-
bing. “Let go of me, you brute!”

It vas Cornelia, and the man whose
bosom she was pounding with her
fista as he held her firmly by the
shoulders, was Dirk.

{Te be continued.)
%-_.-
AIMING HICH

It ie a law of thiz universe that the
pest things shall be seldomest seen in
their best form ... And therefore,
while in all things that we see, or do,
we are to desire perfection, and strive
for it, we are nevertheless noi to the
nearer thing, in its narrow accom-
!riis-hllwnt, above the nobler thing, in
ita mighty progress; not to esteewn
sooth minuteness above shattered
majesty! not to prefer victory to hon-
orable defeat: not to lower the level
of our aim, that we rmay more surely
enjoy the comaplacency of success,

Mrs, Newlywed—"Yon said when
we were married we'd live like two
turile doves.”

Mr. Newlywed—"Yes, but you
want 1o live like a millionaire's
wife.”

o>
Sparrows, which were not known in
Australia unotil imported by seitlers,
have now become such a pest in parts
of South Australia tbat there is now a
price on their heads and eggs in at
least ope district,

| emashed to smitheresns.

Speaking eof “Making the Most of
Yeur Life,” Messrs. Morgan and
Webb qucte Chauncey Depew—a real
humorist, if you plerse—as once sa;-
ing:

“My grandfather died of worry, and
my father died of worry. 1 was dy-
ing of worry when I decided to take
up humor—to see the genial and
amusing side of life. It was humor
tkat saved my health.”

Depew was a young man until he’
paszsed on at che age of 94.

Ll L] L

One of Mr. Depew's stories came
out of a visit he paid to St Paul's
Cathedral. He was looking at the
tumb of the great Duke of Wellington,
when a guide edged up to him and
aid:

“Many Amerigans come here, but
the most remarkable of them was
Colonel Robert G, Ingersoll,
very inquisitive and wanted to "now
all abou. Wellington's tomb.

- - -
-

“l told him that the Duke's i dy
was first put in a wooden coffin, and
this was enclosed in steel: that this
had made for it a position in a stone
weighing twenty tons, and over that
was ancther huge stone weighing
forty tons. He gave me a slap on
the back which sent me flying ~mits
a Jdistance and exclaimed:

“‘Old man, you have got him a
safe. If he ever esc ~es cable it my
expense to Robert G. Ingersoll, Peor:a,
Hlirois, U.S.A. "

- L] L

Then there was the story of a young
clergyman who was commanded wo
preach before Queen Victoria at Wind-
sor, and who so ight cut Disraeli, then
Prime Minister, for tome pointers,

“If you preach thirty minutes,” al-
vised Dizzy, “Her Majesty will be
tored. If you preach fifteen minutes,
Her Majesty will be pleased. If you
preach ten minute A Her Majestiy will
be delighted.”

“But,” said the voung clerzyman,
“what can a prea.her possibly =ay in
ten minutes?”

“That,” replied Dizzy, “will be 31
matter of indifferen e to Her Ma-|
jesty.”

- 2 m:—l :

He was!

- - Ll
|

Mentioning Disraeli reminds e
that his wife, the famous Mary Anne,
has a biography &ll to herself. And
ne married man will read “Mary Anre
Disraeli,” by James Sykes, without
agreeing, perhaps only to 1imsel,
that she was “the perfect wife.” Why,
for thirty-three years of their marriad
life Mary Anne cut (and later dyed)
Dizzy's hair every twi or three weeis
—meticulously preserving the corl
cver the forehead, a characleristic
feature of his portraits and carica-
tures,

- L] L]

Furthermore, she kept the hair!
This Disraeli discovered when exam-
ining his dead wife's treasures. She
had never reaped the crop without, as
he put it, “garnerine the harvest.”

To eut the hair (as Mr. Sykes well
says) was a mark of affection; to keep
it, surely, an act of adoratior.

- i L]

The new Kipling book of stories
and poems, “Limits and Renewals,”—
his first in six years—recalls the days
of long ago when he arrived in Laon-
don from India in search of fame and
fortune and lodgea in some small
rooms—up two flights of stairs—in
Villiers Street, alongside i_‘}::n"irq.r1
Cross railway station. One morning
a friend ecalled, and when he found |
himzelf in Kipling's sitting room he
was surprised to see a handsome mir-|
ror which stood over the fireplace

“Snales,” =aid Kipling, noticing|
the look of astonishment on his
friends face. *“l1 was dozing in my
chair yesterday evening and my foot
slipped out of my shoe, which for com-
fort I had unlaced. Half-waking, I
felt with my foot for the shoe and
began slipping it in, when my toes
touched the leather tongue. Snake!
flashed across my sleepy brain, 1
gave one desperate kick and when the
¢ hoe struck that miror I realized that
] was in London and not in India.”

We hear much sbout quick and
easy divorce these days, but one hun-
dred years ago, divorces were obtain-
ed even quicker and easier—at all
events in Florida, where the Governor
¢ he Territory had the right to grant
trem. At that time, the Governor was
John H. Eaton, husband of the cele-
brated Peggy Eaton. Peggy, you may
recall, was the storm centre of one of
tt  most dramatic, political and secial
scandals Washington has ever nown,

. - "

By the way, Peggy's own account
of that historic drama—in which she
played the leading pert—is given for
the first time in “The Autobiography
of Peggy Eaton,” just published, and
an amazing and intensely human story
it is. But that is neither here nor
there, except to connect up the ap-
pointment of her husband, John H.
Eaton, as Governor of Florida, after
he had retired as a result of the scan-
dal, from President Andrew Jackson s
Cabinet, in which he was Secretary of
War.

L L ] ]

Three days afte: hie arrival in
Flerida, Governor Eaton granted—as
vas his right—his fi-st divoree, to a
dissatisfied wife,

“I am going to give them as .ast
as they ask for them,” Peggy quotes

him as u-ring. “If they cannot 'ive
together in peace I am not going to

keep them together.”

;loﬂl Aa_;m
of

“He scared me half out of my life,”
adds Peggy. “He would give seven
divorces a day. 1 remonstrated with
him, telling him that it would :uin
the population; and he playfully
threatened to divorce me if 1 did not
stop. That first year of his reign
was actually frightful to matrimonial
circles. It separated an amazing
number of couples Several .adies toid
me that they hardly knew how to be-
have themselves any more, They were
afraid to speak to their husbands for
fear they would find themselves di-
vorced next morning.

L] L] -

The job of being wife to a genias

not all lavender, as witaess the re-
joinder of a notable vietim to a gvin-
ing young thing who gurgled:

“It must be ‘onderful to be the wife
of a geniuns."”

“Well,” said the wife, “he’s just as
hard to get along with as any other
darned fool!™

o
Another Grand Canyon
in Africa

A great valley like the Grand Can-
yon of Arizona, cut nearly a mile
deep across platean lands of south-
ern Abyssinia, but inbabited omly by
monkeys, and seldom If ever seen by
white people, has been discovered by
the Italiam explorer, ithe Duke of
Abruzzi.

One of Italy's colonies, a part of
Somaliland, lies just south of the
Tbyssinian border. Sayg D. E. E.
Free, in his Week's Science (New
York).

“Through this colony fows the
river called the Web] Shebell the
Abyssinian headwaters of which the
Italian Government commissioned
Duke to explore. At ong place along
this river, he reports, thg water has
cut a deep gorge through almost
horizontal rock =traia much as the
Colorado River has cut the Grand
Canyon.

“The gorge is reported to be six
to twelve miles wide and [rom tbhree-
quarters of a mile to one mile deep.
Its sides are almost bare of vegela-
tion, a& is true alsc of the Grand
Canvyon, so that the horizontal rock
layers are exposed. The coloring
and the unusval pinnacles and other
rock formg sculptured by erosion in
the Ameiican Grand Canyon are re-
ported to be less spectacaiar in the
newly discovered African duplicate.

“Just as the waters of the Colorado
River, after emerging from the
American Grand Caoyon, now are to
be used for power and irrigation by
the new government project at Boul-
der Dam, so0 the river that flows
through the African canyon ultimale-
ly will be put to use, the Duke be-
lieves, ag a source of power.”

_n._-___

Children and Adversity
By Ray Lyman Wilbur

Personally and speaking broadly,
I think that unless we descend to A

| level far bevond anything that we af

present have known our childreq are
apt to profit rather than suffer from
what is going on.

We must set up
prosperity against the care of ad-
versity, With prosperitly many par-
ents unload the responsibilities for
their children onto others. With ad-
versity the home takes its morg Dor-
mal place, Th:re is no substitute
for intelligent parental care exercis-
sed throughout the day, at meal
times, and in sontrolling proper
sleeping conditions at night. More
important etill, there Js no sub
gstituta for the parent in the develcp
ment of the gpiritual, moral and men-
tal make-up of thg child.

o
Canada’s Fur Imports

In 1930 Canada imported raw and
dressed furs and fur goods to the value
of $9,585,433, and exported furs of
Canadian origin, either raw, dressed
or manufactured, valued at $15,357,186.

Nearly the whole of this sum was
the value of raw furs, which bad a
total export value of $15,202,168, of
which the British Isles took over §8.
525,000 worth and the United States
nearly $6,000,000, Fur of Canadian
origin is of notably high gquality and
consequently is in demand in the best
markets,

the neglect of
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CONFIDENCE

Confidence is conqueror of men; vic-
torious both over them and in them.
The iron will of one stout heart shall
n:zke a thousand quail. A feeble
dwarf, dauntlessly resolved, will turn
the tide of battle; and rally to a nobler
str.fe the giants that had led.—Tup-
per. |

British Make Bows and Arrows

British factorles are still turning out
enough bows and arrows to equip a
large-sized tribe of Indians, One fac-
tory alone, manufacturing 3,000 arrows
each year, reports a growing business,

Big motor-coaches in England cost
$350 apiece every year for insurance

—————————————

alone,
Of all marriages In England and

Wales thirty-elght are childless,

The maximum speed for safety on
escalatore is said to be 180 [eet a min- |
ute.

Qut of every three persons nged
twenty-eight in London two are sup-|
plied with artificial teeth. |'

During the last ten years no I’eweri
than 45000 people have been killed on
British roads.

Gold bangles are sometimes «pbsti
tuted for wedding-rings ir the Scandin-
avian countries,

Since religious [reedem was allowed
in Spain the sale of Bibles has gone up
by 60,000 a year.

Wedding-rings were formerly worn
on the fourth fAinger of the right band,
counting the thumb as a finger.

Emigrants who crossed the Atlantie
150 years ago had to carry their own
food supplies, as none was provided
for them.

Feathers are sewn closely together
to form a soft fabric which is very,
popular just now in Paris as a trim-|
ming for coats and jackets, |

Gambling at cards anpd dice and
matrimonlal troubles which lead to the |
payment of alimony are among the
principal causes of busines« bankrupt-
cies in America.

Criminals taker Into a police station |
in Gt. Britain can be identified by thelr
finger-prints in less than half an hour
by means of the 400,000 sets of priots
filed at Scotland Yard. ,

A fully furnished flat, comprising |
living-room, kitchen, bed-room, and |
bath-room, is providel by the L.C.C. in
Lewisham, London, so that schoolgirls
can learn practieal housework.

Hop-growing, to which 20,000 acres
of England were devoted last year, in-
volves an outlay of from £120 to £150
an acre. Each acre of hop land finds
steady employment for seventeen
workers.

Cold tea Is recommended by the
medical superintendent of one big hos-
pital as a first-aid treatment for burns, |
If any of the old reasy Lreatments
were given, bhe said, it was very difi-|
cult to clean the wound before any-
thing could be done.

Women employees who work in the
Bank of England must now wear only
black, navy blue, or very dark grey,
with white collars, and must not use
lipsticks or other aids to beauty. Plain |
white blouses will b permitted in the |
summer months,

Typists working @1 mos. l'h:n.t-r'n.lr
ment offices have to make a daily re-|
turn of work done, showiag the sort of |
work done, and how long each job m:-f
cupied. This takes from ten to twenty
minutes of each typist’s .ime each day,
and there are 8,000, So the opponents |
of the return =ay there i*:. a loss of at
least 1,333 working hours every day.

{ lives of many

| rest

| back

| ever dull

The Oxford Country

There is a beautiful, sloping acre,

'mt far from Oxford, which a pumber

of great elms divide into aisles and
pave, while at one end a curving haw-
thorn and maple bhedge completes
them with an apse. Towards Oxford,
the space is almost shut in by remote
elms. On one side | hear the soft and
sibilant fall of soaking grass before
the scythe. The rain and sun alternat-
ing are like two lovers in dialogue; the
rain smiles from the hills when the sun
shines, and the sun also while the rain
is falling. When the rain is not over,
and the sun has interrupted, the night-
ingale sings, where the stitchwort ie
starry 'midst long grass that bathes
the sweeping branches of thorm and
brier. . . . A potent, warm, and not
quite soothing perfume creeps over the
grass, and makes the May blossom
something elvish. | turn and look cast,
Almost at once, all these things are
happily composed Iinto one pleasant
spense and are bug & frame (0 a tower
and three spires of Oxford, like cloudg
—but the sky is suddenl  cloudless,

| suppose that ivy has the same
graceful ways on all old masonry, yvet
| have caught mysell remembering, as
it it were unique, that perfect anclent
iv¥ that makes an arcade of green
along the wall of Godstow Runnery.
And In the same way, above all othere
| remember the pollard willows that
lean this way and thet along the Ox-
ford streams—!ike prehistoric scalp-
ture in winter, but in summer a grecm
eave and full of voices. Never have
| seen sunsets like those which make
Wytham Wood and Marley Wood great
purple clouds, and the clouds overhead
more solid than they. How pleasant
are Cherwell and Evenlode, and those
angry little waters at Ferry Hinksey!|
When | see the rain a white cloud and
Shotover Hill a grey clond, [ zecm
never before to have seen the sweet-
ness of rain,

October 18 nowhere so much [tself as
among the Hinksey elms. The trees,
whether they stand alone or in socie
ties, are most perfect in autumn, Someé.
thing in the soil, or climate, preserves
their farewell hues as in a protracted
sunset. Looking at them at nightfall,
it i1g hard to believe that they bave
been amidst ten thousand sunsets and
remained the same; for they ponder
great matters, and pot only In Lhe
gulumn, but in May, when the silence
is startled by the gurgling laughter of
the hen cuckoo. When spring comes
into the land, | remember a mulberry
that suspended its white blossom,
among black boughs, over a shining
lawn at the «dge of the city; and the
bells that in March or April seemed to
be in league with spring, as we heard
them [rom the flelds. And how well a
conversation would grow and blossom
between Headington and Wheatley or
Osney and Eaton!—From “Oxford.”
Painted by John Fulleylove. Deecribed
by Edward Thomas,

e

Back to Work

Rest is a means, not an end.
that wg may work and work
better. The test of a holiday s in
what it does for us in the way of
reinvigoration and inspiration for the
work that waifts. July and August
are (o many thousands vacation
months, and September calls them
to work. It ought 0 be a
welcome call to everyone, Nothing
worse could happen to us thanm have
no work to do—to have a vacation
all the time. We nead work to develop
our powers. it is by action Lhat
wWe Erow, Skill in any department
af life is the result of practice.
Taskg mav seem irksome, bul avery
one s an opportunity, and bhears a

Wa

! gift of God for ps which we can only

it and doing 1t. To
shrink from the duties which <ome
to us in our common calling,
and wearisomg they
be, is not only indolence and
ardice, it is also robbing our own
helpful and aplifting

get by accepting

W=
mMmay
U=

influences

We should come
therefore, after a boliday, with ar.
dour and enthusiasm, We shounld
have the Iinspiration of gratitude—a

hack lo work,

| rest from heavy tasks certainly Is

in every line of endeavor there is
always a leader—and countless fol-
lowers. The field of household lub-
rication 18 no exception. Unfor-
tunately the general public doesn't
always appreclate the difference be-
tween the real thing and the *“just
as good”—but household experts do,

They know an oil intended for
general household lubrication should
clean and protect as well as lubri-

cate, J-in-One 0il does these three
things, because it Is a sclentific
compound of three high grade pro-
ducts—animal, mineral and vege
table oils, It is distinctly in a class
by itself, .

3-in-One costs more to make than
ordinary oil, but less to use, If you
want the best possible service from
your sewing machine, vacuum clean-
er, lawn mower, washer, electrio
fan and other household devices, in-
sist on the old reliable 3-in-One Oil,
At good stores everywhere, For
Your protection, look for the trade
mark “3-in-One” printed in Red on
every package,
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, ed fountains
new sirength for the work before us

something to be thankful for. OQur
vacation, If it has been spent In &
sensible way, has refilled our drain-
of witality, giving us

—Dr. J. R, Miller.

' .
' Gems from Life’s Scrap-book

GIVING

“The more we give to others, 1he
more we are |nereased’—Lao-Tre.
- - -

“That alone belongs to you whivh
you bave bestowed.”"—Vamunpa,

- L] L

“He glves twice who glves gulck-
ly."—8yrus.

. s @

“Giving does not Impoverish us g
the service of our Maker, nelther
doeg withholding enrich us"—Mary
Baker Eddy.

- L] -

“For the will and not the

makes the giver,”"—Lessing.
. ® @

“Gifts are as gold that adorn the
temple; grace is like the temple Lhat
sapnctifies the gold.”"—Burkitt,

L L

pift

Remember—Edison gave onstinfs

Ingly.

&

AUDACITY
What we require In order to cow
quer s audacity, and yet more ads
tﬁll;!". and always audacity!—Dage




