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Gems of Peril ;

By HAZEL ROSS HAILEY.

!
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EYNOPrSISs.

Rich Mrs. Jupiter js robbed and mur-
dered during the engagement porty she

ives her gc-retary, Mary Harkness,

Ary 8 srapegrace brother, Eddie, is sus-
pected He I8 run down and killed as=
k: goes to mest Mary,

Bowen of The Star Jdiscovers a race-
track gambler and crook called The Fly
tan wWhom Eddise owed money iarw =m
Fiven Mary a coat he found in the Jupl-
ter house the night of the murder—it
her brother's. The butler recognizes
an having bSeen worn by a “pale-crasher.
Mary later meetsn Bowen for dinner .nd
they learn the Fly |s hiding o the préem-
imen HBowen has a plan te contrap Tha
Fly., using & rubv necklnce as hait Syl
denly ik reporier tells Mary The Fily
appromehing

-

CHAFPTER XIX.

“The Fly!" Mary repeated, horror-
stricken. Terrur, like a creeping par-
aulysis, began to close in on her facu!-
ties. But she hesitated only the frae-
tien of a minute, The {footuteps were
coming nearcr. She began to talk i
hcshed, conver:at.onal tones:

“ —Bermuda, | think, though it's
kardly the seassi., but Europe takes
too long, and be«ides,” she shrugged
Kghtly, “it's frightful to be a bride
and grocm on un~ of those transatlan-
tic boats you coullr't be more con-
spicuous honeymouring at -he Rite
The orchestra plays at you and they
put you at the captain’s table and turn
gpotlights on you and otherwize make
you wich you'd died before you wers
born "

She continued talking as the man
brushed by their table and vvas hidden
from sight by the angle of the wall,
nly then did .he et her eyes stray
fivm her companion’s, and then th:y
were cool and incuricus,

Bowen elappe' his
a. 1 made her a small bow,

“Swell!” he chueckled. to the
head of the clas., Gloeria Swanson!”

Mar; was dumbfounded. She led
ed out and leoksd after the man who
had passed, and saw the large bulk of
Jack Shay moving majest to-
war.l *he front cof th 2ANK
back, weak with

"‘.l.l-ll fi r|1| e ! o
eusly. “"Why?

Bowen wa< In

“Because this
we're undertaking and 1 had to know
hew you'd act in a pinch. You wer
perfect.”
“Wae 1"
his praise,
!":hnjl.', returning
gave Mary lcok and
“Hel-lo!"™ He put his hands on the
teble between them, looked from one
to the other searchingly. *1 see you-
Kttle shake-up thiz alternoon didn't
bother you!™

“Oh, not in the least!"™
| im her most winning smile.

“Jack, do you know Miss
nesa T’ Bowen said.

“Sure, we got .'i.u'||:..'|.|1'.’[¥-|i this after-
pocn.” Shay obvicusly *urning
over in his mind what connection there
was between this afternoon’s accident,
thiz girl, and the min she was with.
Keluetantly he dragged his eyes away
frem the girl and turned to Bowen.
“How you beenl”

“Never bellter,” Bowen beamed.
“Nothing out of the way about thal
accident, was there? Miss Harkness
has very kindly been giving me a story
about it."”

“Nah, nah, n: Shay's de.ial was
eXapEerstedly “Just a wild
truck driver tryin' to beat the lights

¥
sanda sulently,
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Relieve

that pain
safely

Toun can always relleve that ache or
pain harmlessly Aspirin, Even
those deep-seated pains that make a
man's very bones ache. Even the
aystemic pains =0 many women suffer.
They will yield to these tablets! As-
pirin has many important uses. Read
the proven directions in every pack-
age: and don't endure any needless
pains from neuralgia, mneuritis, rheu-
matiam.

Keep a bottle of these tablet: in the
house; carry the pocket tin if subject
to unexpected headaches, sudden colds.
Quick relief, without any harmful ef-
fects; Aspirin does not depress the
heart. Just lopok each time for the
uame Aspirin—and the word genunine
printed in red on every box.

Every druggist has Aspirin, and if
you ask for it by that name you are
sure to get rellef. Aspirin i= a trade-
mark registered in Canada.
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by sneakin’ th-ough on a one-way
street.”
“You were very kind.
t ank you,” Mary told him.
Wher he had

1 woant to

ny name? Won't he tell them
there?” nodding toward the private
Cining room.,

“Maybe. But he'd be mighty sus-

Just then My =aw Dirk coming
t. ward them between the tables. Her
heart turned over and began to race
madly =t sight of him. Mary could
=¢o that he was angry, even before he
saw them.

Until that minute ¥ had not fel:
| orself blameworthy ¢ the least, but
immedistely a lizen reasons for his
displeasure cecur red to her. She was
flushed an! awkwardly conscicus of
havire offended .im, when he reached
ker side.

« Lting down. I
“Oh, not yet. C:n't you .t down a|
moment? There's so much to tell|
you—-—> |
He drew up a chair, |
let's hear it,” he said, without chang-
ine expression. i
Mary puckercd hor brow. “You're
argry about somethi~g. Didn't you
ot my message?
“No, I didn't get your message.
They told me at the heuze yoa'l gone,

pened to find this slip of paper besid2

erme here.” He laid on ‘he tabie
the ¢lip on whick the address of Shay's|
wai written. f
“But 1 ecalled up your office and
told the bookkecper to tell jou ‘-‘-‘ht'l'ri
wae! He =aid you'd be onck. I:
thought you'd call _or me, and—you’
were woing to be late, =o 1 chought 1'd
come to mest you, sortl of.”
“] didn’t go back. Dropped every-
and went horms, thinking we
go out scmevher: and party

L

L

thing

“Oh, I'm so sorry!”

“It's =11 right.,” But he did un-
'||*. I
“The ‘s why 1 drezeed up,” she said,
ndicating the black drezsz.

“Wall,” he eoid, “shall we go?
F eyond hie curt grecting he had not
riven Bowen a second glance. Mary |
flushed with embarrassmeaul.

“Youa're not being qguite—polite,
sre vou?' she said sharply. “Mr.
H;-n{tn has come information you|
ought to hear, if you've time to listen.” |

Dirk turned a politely attentive face
toward the newcpaperman. .

“The murderer of Mars, Jupiter wnd
o Miss Harkness' brother 1s 'n that.l
room,” he said quistly, and nolded .'ul
ward the closed door.

“And who is that?” .

“A man th:y call The Fly."

“What makes you thiak he did it?”"

“I'll 7o over the matter with you,
s‘cp by step, whenever you have the
time to give to it,” Bowen znswered."”

“What do you plan to do?” '
“We're ust talking that over.”

“1f you've got anything on this

|“.|
b

it? Why don't you have him arrested?” |
“No.” Bowen said firmly., “l've
thought that all out, and it's wrong. I
know =omething about law, tco—the
kind we get in police court, anynow,
This man has a record of slipping out
of one legal knot after another, If we|
't make a case, and he goes free,|
we're through. We'd have to take it
ard like it. And 1 couldn't do it. Itz
personal with me!’ .
He had grown pale and his breath
came hard. Savage hate gleamed for
inztant in his narrowed eyes,
“That man c¢ame within an inch of
killing me!™ he went on in a low voice,’
strained with emotion. “He did kill
Miss Harkness' brother. 1 think he
killed the woman, too, but that much
| raw. He ran the kid down, and he
did it becavze he damn well meant tol!”
There was a mist of tears in his eyes,
Mary lifted pleading eyes to Dirk,
Surely now, once and for all, he would
Bowen

il

csee¢ that his suspicions about

Dirk looked az if he were about to|
epeak, but stopped. He turned anc
looked at the closed door of the privale ]
dining room.
“It would be suicide to go in there,”
Bowen warned him gently.
Thoughtfully, Dirk turned and he

ute. Then he reached into a pocket

pocket
aeross the table in front of him.

“Don’t let anthing happen to that,”
he =aid and got up.

Before Mary could stop him he was
walking casuvally toward the back of
the room.

There were two doors on the small

walled-off kitchen. The first was the
door into the private dining room. The
| second was the men's washroom. Dirk
turned the knob and walked into the
first, then backed out as suddemly as
be had entered. He loocked about un-
certainly, then went along the hall and
entered the other. He was evidently

|
|
tien I get makes Lim dark, tall, not what the tramp’s life is really like.

| the waiter. “If that yegg lied to me— |
wadd'ed off Mﬂr::’iﬂtill didn't you say there was a side man, thoughtfully, “is that an invita-
whispered, “Was it wise ‘o tell him
in/
|

picicus if I held out on hira."” |

| morrow,”
“Ready to ge?" he asked, without|

| WAYS

were unfounded. '

and Bowen locked glances for a min- |
of |
his dinner jacket and drew out a long. C10U8 scarf.
suede pouch which he transferred to a !
of the topeoat which lay!
El
Iaid his hand on it significantly. !

corridor which ran along beside the

peesuming on The Fly and his com-
panions thinking he mad mistaken the
door in looking for the washroom.

When he came back to the table, h:
disregarded Mary’s scolding, and lev-
elled his gaze at Bowen.

“What sort of lookiag chap is The
Fly™

“I've never =een hin. The descrip-

bad leoking. Looks like a Latin. May-
be he is. Did you see him?”
Dirk said, “The room is empty."”
“Well I'll be dam:ed!” After an
amazed second, Bowen's eyes darted
virdictively about in search of Mike,

door?" he appealed to Mary.

“Yes, the one I escaped through this
afternoon.”

Bowen tcok a long bLrzath.
probably they left that way.

Dirk turned to Mary: “Let's be
running along,” he =aid. “It’s getting
late and temorrow's a big day.”

“Wait a second,” Mary said. *I
want to see what's in that pouch.”
She slipped her hand into his coat and

“Then

| lifted out the suede bag. She snapped

open the cover a'w. a string of blood-
red stones fell in a clattering heap in
her nand.
“The Jupiter necklace!
you dving with it, Dirk?”
“Putting it in the cffice safe till to-
he answered reluctantly.
He held out his hand for it, but
Mary's cupped hands eluded his,
“Let me try it .n, just once!” zhe
begged, slipping it about her neck
The catck snapped. The two men

Wha. are

“All right,| stared, speechless at the pictuce she|

made.

Dirk's eyes glowed. “Marvelous!”
he breathed. And Bowen added, “It's
a shame to lock up anything <o beau-
tiful as that!”

Dirk snapned out ot it fivsi.
it to me b:fore somecne sees it,” he

bot no one knew wheore. Spence hﬂﬂ‘;r{n-u‘.ﬂmle’t.

“Just let me wear it to the aflice,

the tl'l-l:"F'hmrrLl.', “i I tf.r‘k. H | l‘h:l.:l"'l['l.' :I:I"Il| Idnr!lr !H-HE'E"] Hnd llr*w her “rra!],!

about her shoulders. “There's no one
here—you said so yourself!” She
turned and looked 1bout, With a shock
her eves met those of three men who
ol just entered from the front and

1 seating themselves noiselessly ot
a table directly opposite. She knew
them at once—the Lame three
men wko had eben in the small dining
rocom that afternoon.

{iTo be continue.)
Sy

RANDOM WRITINGS
By an

Astironomer
There's a good deal of religion In

an hopest man,

& - w

The sun ig an unerring clock pro-

vided by the Creator.

L] L] L]

Beauty has 1ls  hlemishes, even

the sun has his spols,
L] L] L
The darker the cloud the brighter
the sun when he breaks through the
rift.
™

L I

To some base minds the sight of
gold is more alluring than a beauti-
ful sunset or the prospect of heaven.

L L] L]

The merit of an action shounld al-
be judged according to the
motive which achieved its perform-
Ance,

_— e —
Opportunity

The man who makes the most of
every oportunity he gets will never
have any time left to be envying other
people's opportunities, Improving his

roan, the rext step is 2 warrant, 1snt own will keep him busy and hamw_lhc,‘mmn a2 millionaire by

The man who never sees an Oppor-
tunity going round by itself, but only
notices those that other men have
taken in hand and improved, is the
prince of complainers,

——i

Mistakes

l.eave vour mistakes behind you,

but don't forget how you made them.
—(ieneral Booth.

“My friends all

ask me what
I used”

“1 had a lovely delicately-colored
cilk scarf from Paris which was my
pride,” writes an enthusiastic woman
from Quebee, “It became so soiled 1
had to wash it—which ruined its
beauty, 1 was heart-broken. One day

| 1 saw in the drig store a new kind of

tints—Diamond Tints. The druggist
said they were for light shades and
needed no bolling. When I found they
were made by the makers of Diamond
Dyes, 1 knew that there was some-
thing 1 would dare to use on my pre-
{You see, 1 had dyed all
my mourning <lothes with Diamond
Dyes and knew they were wonderful.)
I got a package of Diamond Tints,

dipped my scarf and it came out a3 |

gorgeously colorful as a sunset! My
druggist says repeated washings will
not fade it. My friends were as de
lighted as I and wanted to know what
I used. Indeed, I'm enthusiastic
about Diamond Tints!™

| DIAMOND
TINTS

AT AlLL
DRUG STORES

“ive

To be a successful tramp you must
have all your wits about you. So, at
' least, says the Rev. Frank L. Jennings,
“The Tramp Parson,” who describes
in* Tramping With Tramps” bis ad-
ventures when he set out to find out

. A tramp, indeed, usually has a tact-
ful answer ready. There was one who
chanced to call at the door of a good
woman who was a staunch teetotaller.
“Do you ever drink intoxicants?” she
asked him.

“Before replying, Jlady,”

|

said the

s..,ml, Quality . . Always

TEA

“Fresh from the Gardens”

T ——————

| tion or merely an inguiry?

| A Workhouse Wash
.F The average tramp feels uncomfort-

—The (.‘:nrgu and Cz_myol; of Canada

The tallest peaks ol the Canadian
Rockies, crowned by Mount Robson at
fourteen thousand feet, seem to beck-

able unless there is a good layer of
dirt on top of his skin “to keep the
'eold out.” A bath, however, is a com-

' pulsory preliminary to a night in the
:Tawalyw]:;ru of a “spike,” the tramp's O &CTOSS the prairies as the train

Iname for a workhouse. |leaves the neat little outpost city of
“Call that a wash?" said the work-| gamonton, “North of '53." The air is
| house master to one of his night so clear that one hundred miles dis-
guests. “Yes, sir, my face always ﬂrjlMlti\nl'. gseems but just over the horizon

colour.”
ﬂr-;l:. El:*tlllﬁnga has very little good to and the tingle of early autumn in the
say of most of the workhouses in this| far porth invigorates all things in this
country, and he points out that many  expansive land. Presently it is among
the foothille, and the Canadian land of

tramps purposely commit petty
crimes in order to be sent for a short grnndeurmswitmrlnnd on & mighty
scale—is at hand.

time to prison, where the treatment 9
There is a special glory bhere that

much better. Many union masters, he
states, deliberately make their tramp|gnly October can show and it is large-
ly the golden glory of the little moun-

quarters as unpleasant as possible s0
that the tramp will refrain from using tajn poplar, that tiny tree with its deli-
them. cate leaves which gleam yellow as bur-
A favourite method is to keep him|pjshed gold. In the distance their foli-
1waittng half an hour or more outside,|gee sugzests showers of powdery
| then bully him for his constant ring-|gleaming metal scattered across the
|ing o knocking. 1 remember one par-| pillsides and through the valleys, or as
it some mighty hand had strewn lav-

ticularly unpleasant ward in the Mid-
lands where six of us were kept walt-| jsh)y a golden grain and that from it
had spruvg this dazzling harvest.

11ng outside on a Sunday evening In
1|;mur1ng rain for three-quarters of an| Against the green of pine and fir and

hour. When an underling admitted | hemlock and the white of the moun-
us, he greeted us with, “You're a Pre- | tain peaks above, it stands forth
‘clous lot of lazy lubbers. If I had my p jehter than the yellowing birch and
| way I'd crack a few of you on the

richer even than the deep crimson of

the turning mapiles.
At Jasper, mountain town on a little

elevated plateau in the heart of Can

ada's Rockies, the fap-come transco: |

tinental traln makes a long tarry after
a slow and tortuous climb of thous-
ands of feet. Here is the very edge of
the wild, a spot populated by tourists
during the short summer, but in the
autumn, when nature is at its glorious
best, all but deserted. In the dazzling
month of October all of the great out-
doors dons its richest garb. The deep,
cliff-encircled lakes take on & richer
blue and the vivid contrasts of green
and crimson and gold assail each other
in a veritable riot of color.

We press on and by and by come in-
to the wonderful canyons and gorges
of the Thompson and Fraser Rivers,
the matchless scenic regions of the
great Northwest. And everywhere .8
the glistening gold of the mountain
poplar whose dainty leaves, scarce
larger than a thumb-nail, seem to turn
almost overnight from light green to
the vellow of purest metal. They lend
to those hillsides and valleys a glow
which i= uniike anything else in the
world, during these few days of swift
transition or seaszons.

=y S ———

| head with a hammer.”

T d tha Raad very miserable-looking
ey e | Sunday morning.

Ounce the tramp is admitted, he i3  gankey's hymn-books
searched, then compelled to bathe, of- |out. The visiting minister ::Irm::u:u'ul
ten in water that several others tm\'ni“,__, the first hymn “What meéans this
|“Irmﬂ}r UsSE 8 Hh:”i . .d“-t:" t"““*if:.‘ﬂit-r. anxious throng?”
lan  unlaundered nightshirt, and H'l! And in another ehapel the parson
][["IHN!' up l[rllr Ililu-t nl'r:t:llil.I with Itll:‘-: .f:': preached to the “,m;m..t- on the Lext,
ows, In cells that are Irequently Tid=j«pa. pot up for yoursel es treasures
den with vermin, On the wall of one ie I
such cell a visitor had chalked, *'Look Tramp language
before you sleep!” Another, with a article to itself
| religions turn of mind, had inscribed, |

i “Except ye watch here, ye shall truly| ooiosjer—One
perish.” 'street singing.

tramps one

were served

| on earth.”

would reguire an
Here are a few ex-
amples:
in

who specializes

Another inscription on a ecell wall) Milstone Inspector
read, with pathetic bitterness, | tramp.
1914—Motor-cars and fags; | Timber Merchant
1930—Workhouse and rags. Vacation—Prison
Indeed, there is plenty of tragedy 0| o, qerfeet—Those who always look
be met with on the roads, particalarly i for lifts.
the tragely of the man who has fallen| 4 poyeout—Food given at the door,
I'mT a good [:Itmhi:;] inthe 'I-\'ﬂl']ll. |lll;' A Downy Earwig — A sympathetic
a few months Mr. Jennings met;___
tramps who included a former sm]iu.-it-;_Dd.}r‘:fl:'.:“;ﬁq_rm tell the tale.
or, an Oxford M.A., an Army Captain, |
and a baronet.
Out of the twenty-four men "who

wera my room-mates in Kettering i ad
o O lare many women tramps on Lhe ro
Casual Ward there were two M.C.'s, |’ il

[ ' SR s ' to-day. Some of them are by them-
RONP: JE/K, 208 PR CoOae (18 G| Ives, some with their husbands, and

- & b " - - ) ! '.-11
| In Peterborough Casual Ward my cell lin a coppice near Stamford Mr. Jen-

mate was & 10.5.0, = » :

| Inﬁthil: ame town he worked in the |DiDE® discovered five men and three
arid '.-N 'ho had s | women, all tramps, who had formed

!I'-’f.m én with a man who hiau mlu l.. E'E';'I themselves into almost & primitive

a wealthy diamond merchant in South | soclety. He writes that after being in

SWIKR ML S SaCHS SRR their company for several hours, 1 dis-

|mlli;ng serap iron from refuse dumps. |
; : ' covered that they had met each other
In Huntingdon he met &8 man who had covered y

r[-|:1t1|1f5”" the road, had gradually chummed
e Iu'-up. together and agreed to live a thor-

Florida, and who | : i

tortune in 8 e¥e | oughly communal life, sharing one an-
} . . Sw ¥

: " lother's loves as well as one another's

— Profeesional

Match seller.

Women Tramps

It is surprising to learn that there

jorange groves in
[ had lost his whole

i lone, |

earnings and findings. They had all
things in common

Mr. Jennings's book
proof that his advenlure

while. He shows that it is foolish Lo

gufficient
worth

=

Wals

regard tramps, as a class, as degener- . t hic ave stiv-
. ey : I | publu ity camp.AgNns which have .

ate idlers and rogues, and he draws a
disturbing picture of the conditions he

A 41‘

| strategic

' who are innate.y

has found in many of the workhouses, |

If the casual wards of the ¢ untry-are
conducted as inhumanely as Mr, Jen-
nngs declares, he has done a public
gervice in drawing attention to them.
..i.. S—
A Teacher

There is nothing in the world which
does not show either the misery of
man, or the mercy of God, either man’s

1
impotence without God, or his lmwerﬂ

with God. The whole universe teach-
8 man that he is corrupt, or that he
is redeemed; teaches him hi=s great-
ness or his misery.—Pascal,

—— e — 4h —

Radiance

If the world seems cold to vou,
Kindle fires to warm it;

Let their comfort hide from view
Winters that deform it.

Hearts as [(rozen as your ownm
To that radiance gather,

You will soon forget to moan
Ah' the cheerless weather

—il

Foot Race Opened Old Olympics

| where there

In the ancient great Greek athletic

contest at Olympia the first event was
always a foot race. It was a dash the
length of the stadium and was about
twice the length of the 100-meter dash
of the modern Olympics.

|  But there is no such tragedy about
the majority of tramps, the real old |
“professionals,” many of whom stay
on the road because they love the life

—————— ===

—and some of them do not make a bad : B
living either, One of them specialized S
in trousers. He wore a very old pair
\ himself, and went from house to house |
displaying the rents and tears.

| By the end of the day he would ac-
quire from tweiva to eighteen pairs,
| and when the pubs opened in the even-
'ing he would have his drink, bring
out his line of trousers, and =ell them
at 1=, 6d. to 2s. a pair.

The Doctor’'s Trousers

One day, however, he had a setback.
He was passing a large house on
, which a brass plate announcing “Dr,
smythe” inspired him to try his luck.
A lady =aid that the doctor was in,
and what did he want. The tramp im-
mediately displayed his old, torn
trousers, and asked for a pair of the
doctor's. The lady replied,

“You couldn't wear the
trousers, my good man."

doctor’s |

HOW DOES YOUR GARDEN GROW?

By MARYE DAHNKE
Kraft Cheese Institute

“Season of mists e}
fruitfulness,” Keats cn“llliedd ;:!"I“w

These golden autumn da i
Roadside Language . with them the whullz«nhnrﬁsltl:‘"ﬁ

Some tramps, indeed, make a IP:I;H_'F: :ﬂ:;:jmﬂ_‘f’ wealth ﬂ-f vegetables,
comfortable living by begging. Mr. | lnli:ﬂgm TTI?: lluw,“npe e -
Jennings met a wooden-legged man gathere;i in nlf tl;::ir qu;:-? .
who made it his business to stand inI fusion, to be served dail e
 the principal streets of the towns he! To preserve their eris
| passed through, playing his mouth-!  7ess, to accen
‘organ. He recloned that thirty shill-' flavors—this
‘ings a day takings was an average re | ertlal cook,
‘turn. When he felt like it, he did the |
pubs at night, and earned a Iurtll.ErI
balf-crown. That sum is quite enough
to excite the envy of many hard-work-
ing men of women, In Leicester re-
cently he was summoned for obstruc-
tion and fined a pound. He paid the
fine at once, and in pennies,

Mr. Jennings frequently came ACTOSE

examples of the incongruous. He was
in & workhouse chapel with fifteen

“Yes, I could, mum, 1'd wear 'em if
they was miles too big.” i
“I'm afraid they wouldn't suit you.
Im Doctor Smythe,” '

tuate thei d:hmh-
ir icate
is the task of the

. These recipes present a new and
simple manner of orifying old
and delicious vegetables,

BAKED STUFFED TOMATOES

€ medium tomatoes  §
1% cups fresh - Ptf.‘i:‘::‘f""'

bread erumbs Balt, pepper

Cut & emall slice from the top of each

to o out 1 center d fll
the shells with & mixture of t:l‘- -
pulp, bread erumbs, \"illrut: cut I:ﬂ l.:ltﬂ

cubes, and seasonings to taste g o

moderate oven, 350 degrees, -
veeta s melted and crumbs u:ﬂu‘r':,

brown,
BAKED MACEDOINE

1 eup ecooked corn

I

' wth qigu_'uw

NANKING GROWS UP.

i Feeomi tea 1Ly nore
Nanking 4 ! ing stea it
gelf-sufficient. Although this cily has
been the poiifical centre of L ...l sl:n:
.27, it aas relained the amosphe
;I a ‘llﬂpp countr: LW The yuungﬁ::
. in * Governmsns
en ard womnen In the oy
:lvt Jipped off to Sl_unl:hn- Fur wea_I;
endr as frejoently as pr::::-;“m: ;
tend vhea”.es sud 2DCET L
picture shows. But for several pmn::l-
this vear cailway nnmm-..nmlhfzu pe-
mﬂﬁ Nantirg and shargha was ;.uJ.
o®. Even the younger peple learne
to spend their eisure | ere. Ana now,
government retrench-
ment, they cannot afford to leave. 5"1":'
wal comfortable theatres have opencé,
and recent American “takies are

' shown here even befure they eppear

Nanking has its own

in  Snanghal, ol ~an

(aio broad-astirg sAations. a
yick up Shanghai programs.
: CHINA'S REAL CAPITAL.

Theoretically, Nanking Eu 128t 1ts
status as the capital of L'mn: l-.n:
reasons, the Governmed
a theoretical tlpltaIT}Tt

ane-fu in Honan Province. 10€
tl‘?l:;':“ignfpurunt government archives
were moved to I.u}'!ng-fu last Jlinu;
ary, and still remain there, agains
the possibility of a fu:_rther lelhl!!tSu
attack. Lin Sen, President of C m.:i;:I
Las a residen.: in Loyang-fu, ::
wpent most of his time there until this
summer. But he has now r!'tl!rntd 1.1:
Nanking, where all of the active gov-
ernment executives had preceded him.

GOOD WILL TO STRANGERS.

The “antiforeign” l.’eeling_in Nan-
Ling, which aas made forelgn resi-
dents uncomfortalle _fur years, has
1 rgely disappeared since the begin-
ning of the Sinv-J panese mnﬂ_:ﬂ;. In-
sten + of arousing the Lhmea-_a
against all foreigners, the Japanese
attacks upon Manchur .'!“d Shanghai
Lave concentrated huahl_ﬁ}: upon ‘I_h.t"
s panese. This is not difficult to l_".:'...-
plain. There has nm‘erlbvm nmur.:.I
ill-feeling against fure}zgn r{'“udt-n]-t;

5 ordinary Chinese peopie,
et friendly and hospit-
able. But the Kuomintang, in its eay-
ay ess 1o recove seavereign rights
for China, has -ometimes ‘ndulged in

maintains

red up the people against rf‘.’.l]"'l'l|.:ll.l'] i
| or more than a Yyear hm.um'r.tur::
agitators have dm{nit-_d their entire
attention to Japan. With nc amtation
against other foreigners, lhr-_ people
display their natural good will.

CHINESE NEW: WRITERS.

Chinese newspaper men with a g d
sommand of English tnd comprehen-
sion of the meeds of American and
E :ropesn newsp.pers are finding op-
ortunity in Nanking. Not one for-
eign correspondent has yet nm-civ_hq-:u]-
quarters in Nanking. They find it
more convenient to loc:te in Shangha,,
is mo censorship and
where roreign cable companies have
offices,

HIGHWAYS IN PROGRESE,

The Finance Minisiry has ‘et no-
thing stand in the way of ite plans,
through the National Economic Coun-
¢, for an adequate highway :ystem
linking Narking with the large nearby
cities. Highwiys, Mr. Soong fecls,

' will do as much as anythiag r'._.--- to
| dr. w the cities .f the Yangtse Valley

together, Tue Nanking-Hongehow
highway ha: besn completed, and the
Hgngfhu“‘aHh--r._;‘hni highway 1s bein e
firished in Octiber. A broad highw .y
has been surveyed between Nank:
and Shanghai, and worg will be st

ed thizs year.

MODE LCITY MUST WAIT.
The building program in Nark
k.rs been suspended on account of !
financial crizis of the governmont
Moast of the work panned for ti

year cannot be a.complished. Th
errment has b2en compelled to us
ite funds in the anti-Communist
paign in the Yang:te Valley
preparations ag.inst pessible Japao
ese invagion of Lhina proper. Dut
architects and enrincer: have reu
ed at work perfecting plans o
“model capital.,” It is still hoped {
substantial progress can be mad:
ward building a comfortable and
tractive governm *nt centre in 1933.
HOUSING SHORTAGE.
Foreign consular staffs are being
creased in Nanking, while
staffs in Peiping are being reduco
As a consequence, the housing sho
age for foreigners has become
arute, Chiucse investors bave
““ted to put their money into hous
ur apartment buildings or hotels :n
Nanking despite the demard fo
commodations, 1* is hoped that the
Fovernment can ma'e some definils
assurance in the near future which
wvill convince investors they can =afc-
ly put their money irto Nanking real
estate.—The Christian Sclence Mon.
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TWO GIVERS

Who little gives, knows uat the joy
of living:
His shrunken ' soul
heaven foregoes
For earthly gain; and daily harder
ETOWHE

the bliss of

' His task—the task of little giving.

Who gives his all, and gives with

|

spirit willing—
Yea, gives himself and mourns “a
gift so slight"—
Shall find in sacrifice supreme de
light,
A heavenly joy the empiied vessel
flling.
—George Heaxy Hubbard,




