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ished his inspection and glanced into
the adjoining bathroom. Here, 100,
everything wa= in order. Then
shook hi= head.

“"Nothing here,” he said.

“There are the papers in the desk
im  the You had better go
through Pollock. 1’1l tell Ev-
ana he
and ses

study.
those,
rHan g
him at his own place later.”
Inspector Narracoit left to bhave a

had protracted
Belling
Three Crowns,

he had
with Mrs
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to his guestion,
Major having his breaklast
You find him in the coffee-room
And what kind of a night he has pass-

Lime« =

she proceed
NOW
will
edd with no pajamas or anything, and
widow woman with nothing

him |

me #
Jernid cant say, |
Said malter,
upsetl and queer he was and no won
der with hi= best friend murdered.
Yery nice gentlemen, the two of them,
though the captain had the reputation
of being close with his money, Ah,
well 11. 1 have alwayvs thought it
dangercus to live up to Sittaford, miles
away from anywhere, and here's the
captain =truck down in Exhampton it-
sell. It's what you don't ex-

i Im

made no he did—all
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P
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he |
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“Ure |

pect in this life that happens, isn't it,
Mr. Narracott?"

The inspector said that undoubtedly
it was. Then he added:

"Who did voun bave staving here yves-
terday, Mr=. Belling?

“Now, let me

Any strangers?"
There Mr.

Jee WhaSs

I may call ruund:

talk with Major Burnaby, but he w:t&-‘!
was destined to see the major Ilhlil:
interview |
licensed Ilrr-pri.rl-:

wau fat and exeitable, and 80 'l.l||lthll'|

such |

conversation |

“the

Moresahy and Mo
gentlemen they are, and there

Jones
WAL ul

No-
It stand=s 1o reason there
Very

and

voung gentleman from London

hody &lsi

{iw

wouldn't this time of vear
the winter Oh,

there was another young gentleman

quliet hereg In

Arriving

o

by the last train. Nosy young |
I call him. He isn't up yet.” Il
“The last train?" said the inspector. |
That gels in o'clock, e¢h? 1:
daon't think we need trouble ourselves |
What about the others
London? Did you know |

fellow

il [&n

about him
the
him?

“INever seen him before

ine ron
in my life.
Not a commercial gentleman. Oh, no—
a cut above that | can't remember
him name for the moment—but vou'll
it the register., Left on the
first train to exefter this morning, he
did. Six ten. Rather curious. What |
did he want down here anvway, that's
what I'd like to know.”

“"He didn't mention his business?"

“Not & word.'

“IMd he

find in

Eo out at all?”
“Arrived at lunch
half past four
about twenty past
"Where he
out’?

‘1 the remotest idea, sir.
May been just for a stroll like.
That was before the snow came, but
it wasnt what you might call a pleas-
ant day for walking.”

“Went out at half past four and re-
turned about twenty past six,” said
the Inspector thoughfully. “That's ra-
ther odd, He didn't mention Captain
Trevelvan?

el T

Mrs, Belling shook her head decis-
ively

“No, Mr. Narracott,
tiom anybody at all.
nimsell, he did.

l'llfl

1n |
|

lime, went

Cal [N

about and

81X
did EC when he went|
haven't

have

he didn't IIH*H-.!
Kept himself to |
A nice looking voung
fellow—but worried, 1 should sav,

The inspector nodded and stepped
across (o inspect the register,

‘James Pearson, London,” said the
inspector. “Well—that doesn’t tell us
We'll have to make a few
inquiries about Mr. James Pearson.”

Then he sirode off to the coffee-
room in search of Major Burnaby.

The Major was the only oceupant
of the room. He was drinking some
rather muddy looking coffee and the
Times was propped up in front of him.

“Major Burnaby?"

“That's my name.”

“1 am Inspecler
Exeter.”

“Good morning,
forrarder?”

“Yes, sir
forrarder, 1
that

"Glad to it,” said the major
drily. His attitude was one of resigno-
ed disbeliefl.

“Now there are just one or iwo
points | would like some information
on, Major Burnaby,” said the inspec-
tor, “and 1 think you can probably
tell me what I want to know."”

“Do what 1 can,” said Burnaby.

“Had Captain Trevelyan any ene
mies to your knowledge?”’

: “Hni e ir_*: ¥ in the world.”

naby Wwas E:@ g g
“Thiz ™an, Evans—do you your

self consider him trustworthy?’ .o~

_ “Bad0Yd Think so. :

Trevelyan trus-
ted him, | know.”

much.

Narracott from

inspector,

Any

I think we are a
think 1 can safely

little
BAY

hear

Bur-

“T_E was no ill feeling about
this marriage of his?” P
“Not ill feeling, To. Trevelyan was
annoyed—didn't like his habits up
sét. Old bachelor, you know."”
“Talking of bachelors, thats an-

-'b

other point. Captain Trevelyan was
unmarried—do you know if he made
& will? And iz the event of there

commercial | being

I “Trevelyan made a will,” said Bur-|

| her: to tell her

This will introduce “Buddy”
Baer, brother of Max, who defeat-
3] Max Schmeling, Bud's quite &
wand with his fists, Loo,

idea

no will, have any
who would inherit his estate?”

you

naby promptly,
“Ah know that.”
“Veu Made me executor, Told

VO
mri
2 ()
“Do
money?”
“That 1
“1 understand
fortably oft?”
“Trevelyvan
plied Burnaby. 1 should
was much better off than
rounid here suspected.' ‘.
“W hat had lie you
Rnow D
"He'd and
and nieces | believe, Never saw much
of anyv of them, but there was: no
quarrel.”
“About
where he
“It's &t

he left his |

vyou kKiow how
say.”

ii!

canit

WAs very c¢om-|
man,” re-|
say he

ANYONE |

wWa2 a rich

relations do

|
some nephews |

i si=ler

will, do know

it?”

this

Kept
Walters & Kirkwood—the
solicitors here in Exhampton, They
drew it up for him.”

“Then, perhaps, Major Burnaby, as
you are executor, I wonder if you
would come round toe Walters &
Rirkwood with me now. 1 should
like to have an idea of the contents |
of that will as soon as possible.”

Burnaby looked up alertly,

“What's in the wind? he said.
“What's the will got to do with t?"

Inspector Narracott was not dis-
posed to show his hand too soon.
“The case isn't such plain sailing |

we thought,” he said, *“By the|
way, there's another question I want
to ask ;'T;ﬁ. l umlvl':-ciun{l. Muj"r:r
Burnaby, that vou asked Dr. Warren
whether death had occurred at five
and twenty minutes past five?”

“"Well," said the Major grufiiy.

“What made you select that exact
time, Mavor?"

“Why shouldn’t 1?7 =said Burnaby.

“Well—something must have put it
into your head.”

There was quite a pause before
Major Burnaby replied. Inspector Nar-
racoll’'s interest was aroused, The
Major had something which he guite
patently wished to conceal.

iTo He Continued.)
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Thoughts

are
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Thoughts flowers which in the
field,
In life's wood and dell,
To mankind their fragrance vyvield,
Sweetest stories tell—
Budding beauty without price,

Making their own paradise,

Thoughts are dreams of what may be
In some future time,

When mankind has found the key
Of that house sublime

Where the humble and the great

In each other’'s service wait,

Thoughts are stars which in the sky
For all time are set,

Recking not of clonds that fly,
Wars that men beget—

Thoughts man’s destiny control

Though the ages onward roll.

A. B. C. in Tid-Bits.
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No shattered box of ointment
We ever need regret,

For ot of disappointment
Flow sweetest odours yet.

Y

L]
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The discord that involveth

Some startling change of key,
The Master's hand resolveth
In richest harmony.

| jutting out.

Led the crowd.

—Frances R. Havergal.

TWO FOR
LUCK

By CAPT. A- O. DOLLARD, V.C.

Her outfit was established in a
roped-off enclosure at on corner of a
flat field on the outskirts of the fair.
Her aeroplane, gaily painted in red
and blue, had a fadder leaning in-
vitingly against the fuselage. A
board sugested “an aerial view of the
fair and surrounding country” for
the modest sum of five shillings per
head.

Sonia Carrington, smartly attired in
workmanlike polo jumper and
breeches, waited patiently for cus-
tom. She had waited since the fair
opened, but no one had had the te-
merity to engage her services,

Jack Dunthorne stood at the back
of the crowd and watched her admir-
ingly. Underneath the smiling curve
of her lips he could see her little chin
Plucky kid!

Plucky but misguided. Didn't she|
read the papers? Didn't she know
that, less than a month before, an-|
other joy-riding pilot had crashed in|
the school playground of this  very
town? He had killed and seriously in-
jured a dozen children, but had es-
caped himself,

The incident was too fresh in the
minds of the local inhabitants for
them to show any degree of airmind-|
edness: Go up in an aeroplane? No|
fear!! And with a girl, too! Not
likely! {

He was half inclined to speak to
what she was up
against. Perhaps he had better not. |
These modern girls were very inde-
pendent.

He shrugged his shoulders and be-
gan to walk away. He had covered
about & hundred yards when a sud-
den clamour made him swing round.
Two hulking youths had slipped
through the ropes and were advanec-
inF. bent on mischief.

Jack broke into a run; elbowed his
way sternly through the erowd;
vaulted into the enclosure; ranged |
himself alongside the white-faced |

1 girl.

of

cried,
|

“Come out that!” he
fiercely.
The louts retired sheepishly,

Jack, red-hot with anger, address- |

“If you don't intend to patronize|
this lady, why the devil don’t you go
away and leave her alone?”

“Why don't you?" retorted
wag at the back-

There was a general titter,

“Ay! Go up yoursel'! they called.

Jack turned to Sonia without hesi-
tation.

“Will you take me?” he smiled.

She flushed self-consciously,

“Yes, but—— I don't want you to
feel you're forced into 1t.”

Jack felt rather mean,
no better than the others,

“Look here,” he offered. “I'll hire
you or twenty minutes for a tenner.
Take me up and stunt me- When
they see you can handle your bus,
they'll roll up in hundreds.”

Sonia stared up into the bronzed
face before her. Was he joking? If
only he knew what it meant to her!
The blue eyes returned her gaze un-
twinkingly.

“Very well,” she agreed.
thank you very much."

She set about making her prepar-
ations, |

“Why are you single-handed?” Jack !
asked. “Surely you have a mE—i
chanic?”

Sonia paused with one hand en the
propeller,

“He left me in the Ilurch
morning.” -

She did mot explain that he had
taken her last penny with him, and|
that, but for Jack’s intervention, she
would have been destitute.

She swung the propellerr The en-
gine broke into a roar. She disap-|
peared into the tent and re-emerged
in flying hat and goggles. I

“Are you ready?” she asked. |

Jack nodded briefly and climbed |
into the cockpit. He was beginning
to wonder if he had been too quixotic
in his offer to help. The whole equip-,
ment seemed a little below par. No
mechanic; an out-of-date type of
machine; an engine which sounded as
though it was well worn. Only the
girl herself still retained his confi-
dence., She had started up with the
sangfroid of an old-timer,

She “took off” in a climbing turn.
Jack realized at once that, what-
ever the shortcomings of her ma-
chine, that she was a first-class pilot-
Her touch on the controls was as deli-
cate as a caress, She humored her
engine instead of racing it. He had
no further qualms and gave himself
up to the enjoyment of the “fAip.”

He glanced over the side of his
eockpit. The school where the acei-
dent had occurred was plainly visi-
ble. Jack pictured the feelings of
the pilot who had crashed there. It

a3 ghastly to know one

i
|
1
s0ame |
|

He

Was

“And—

this

was going
to write off a number of human
lives and be able to do nothing about
it.

In the front cockpit,
concerned solely with earning
money.

This aeroplane venture had been a
failure from the start. She had

Sonia was

her

g.ne had broken down almost 1m-
mediately afterwards,

Then she had discovered that peo-
ple would not trust themselves with
her. She thought it was because she
was a girl, Actually it was because
she was far too good lookimg. It did
not seem possible that a girl as
pretty as paint could pilot an aero-
plane in safety.

Now was her chance to show them,
and she gloried in it. She intended
to give her passenger full value for
his money.

She climbed steadily to three thous-
and feet. Glancing over her shoulder
she looked inquiringly at the man
behind to see if he were ready. He
smiled and waved his hand. He lad
evidently been up before, she deduc-

| ed-

She pushed down the nose of her
machine to increase her speed., The
wind began to hum through the brac-
ing wires. Its note increased cres-
cendo. Sonia braced her foot against
the rudder bar:; gently pulled the
control column towards her. The
covling roce steeply before her,

She waited, her hand on the throt-
tle. The horizon flashed into view.
She shut off the engine. The air
roaréd like a breaking wave with the
speed of the dive. Sonia eased the
machine back on an even keel.

“Jolly good!” Jack applauded, just
before the re-awakened engine drown-
ed speech

Sonia =et her teeth. Did his voice
contain the faintest hint of patron-
age? Her long run of ill-luck af-
fected her judgment. If he was
patting her on the back becauvze she

| was only a girl, she would jolly well
| give him something to think a*out.

She promptly looped again. The

! moment the machine came out of the

dive, she looped again, Followed two
half-rolls; a full roll; another loop.

As she came up this time her pas-
senger shouted: “Half a minute!”

Sonia smiled grimly but teck mno
notice, She pulled her stick back for
another one., Fiushed with excile
ment, the made her circle raiher too
sharp. The machine was on itz back
when an ominous crack sounded sharp-
ly ahove the wlile of the propelles.

She automatically shut off her en-
gine. The machine went into a dive.
She pulled the stick towards hes, Tne
piane refused to rise. Sonia tugged
and tugged. Nothing happened,

They were rushing verticaily to-
wards the earth- Directly below
them, all unheeding, the fair was in
full swing. Sonia felt =i®k with ap-
prehension.

“Put your engine on again!” Jack
shouted. “It']l help her come up.”

Again Sonia took no notice. Im-
patient at her stupidity he shook her
roughly. She fell forward on her
safety belt, The lack of food had had
ite effect. She had fainted.

Jack thought quickly. Unless he
¢id something the tragedy of last
month would be re-enacted

With the rush of wind holding him
back, it was an impossibility for him
to climb into the front cockpit. Yet
he must get control. He leaned for-
ward over Sonia’s inert body. With
his left hand he opened the throttle.
With his right, he seized the con-
trol. The mackine refused to come
up.
He¢ knew in a flash where the
trouble lay. The weight of his body,
thrown inte the fromt cockpit, had

shifted the centre of gravity for-
ward, He must shift it back or noth-
ing could save them—of the people

beneath.

He forced himself round. Climb-

ing on to his seat, he flung himsell| . .. ore,

face downwards along the fuselage.
Stretching down with his hands, he
felt for the elevator control wires _Ilv
grasped them and pulled. Wj_lh a sigh
of relief he saw that the dive was
lessening. _

Qonia recovered from her faint to
find the plane on an even keel. Efrh:-
sute matically took control. Iﬂr]xllng
behind she saw the perilous position
. her passenger. She shut down
'er engine and called to him that all
was well,

Five minutes later they landed
safely. Sonia taxied back to .the
enclosure. Together they examined
the machine. The rigging was slack
and untrue. ‘

“It looks as though your mechanie
we: a dud,” remarked Jack, dryly:
“No wonder he pushed off.”

Sonia turned impulsively towards
him.

“Bat for vou we should both have
been killed. However can 1 thank
you"?

Jack shook his head.

“Vou don't have to,” he declared.
“] wasen't thinking of you and my-

self, but of the people on the ground.” |

He went on to tell her of the re-

cent accident,

Sonia's face
ror.

“How terriole!
the pilot was?"

“It was 1,” hie confessed, simply.—
London Tit-Bits.
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The Great : Adventure

who am about

screwed up in bhor-

Do you know who

Grieve not for me L]

start

A new adventure—rather fill a cup

And wish me God-speed for the hidden
days—

Come, with the red stuff fill the goblet
upp,

And drink to one
WAVSE:
Alhead, unfurrowed,
for me,

Lands unexplored stretch out, a far-

flung sea
Is beckoning, and even now, a ship
To bear me, builds in the eternal
slip—
Eager, 1 stand, and ready to depart,
[, and my restless pioneering heart.
L.ydia Kingsway.

who ever loved new

lie broad fAelds

Jimmy:
In my head.

Susie: Why don't you have It
filled?

| have a dreadful pain

—a
Pain

Ag the pain that can be told is bhut |

halt a pain, so the pity that questions
has little healing in itz touch, What
Lily eraved was the darkness made by
enfolding arms, the =ilence which is
not solitude, but compassion holding
its breath.

—_— —_—

OP P

RICE FOR LAMBS |

From all the information we can gather there is a fairly heavy crop of

lambs this year and methods of marketing likely
due to the fact that Abattoir Companies have decided to place less lamb in
cold storage and maintain a greater quota of fresh lambs the year through, |

50 as to meet the requirements of the consumer.
During the last few years the quality of lambs have shown a decided
improvement, and by doing so you have done much to stimulate greater con-

sumption, hence demand for greater volume.
by better breeding, better feeding and castration of buck lambs.
lambs do not produce good quality of lamb meat.

This has been accomplished
Light thin
Heavy lambs are also

undesirable for the market, but good fat lambs yielding a dressed carcass of
thirty-five to forty-five pounds are desirable and will command top prices, or in
other -words well finished lambs weighing 70 to 90 lbs. liye weight at the

market are desirable.
likely to be discounted in price.

Lambs weighing over 90 pounds at the market are
With all these facts before us we feel

disposed to recommend you to ship out your lambs as they get fat and hold
unfinished lambs on the farm until fat, but the chief feature is tu keep send-
ing them out as they get ready, believing as we do that prices will be better

during the early season of marketing rather than

are likely to be heavy.

fall monthe when receipts

We are anxious that farmers may receive the best possible returng for
their lambs, and are asking our shippers to co-operate with you by maintain-
ing a regular shipping service and assure our readers that we have a full
staff of experienced salesmen and in a position to handle all classes of live

stock.

Ship your live stock byw RAIL or TRUCK to YOUR OWN COMPANY,
who introduced CO-OPERATIVE MARKETING, where your stock is sold
and weighed up according to owners for the highest prices available on the

open market.

Your truck driver will carry a BILL OF LADING on which

you can consign your stock to us, then after the stock is sold we deduct market
charges and pay the truck driver his cartage and the net proceeds can be
paid to you at the counter or sent direct to your mail box,.
All Settlemenis Audited by Chartered Accountants.
Get in touch with us for your STOCKER AND FEEDER requirements.
WRITE, WIRE or TELEPHONE — LYndhurst 1143 or 1144

bought the machine with borrowed
money: It was second-hand, and, al-
though it had seemed all righf when
she tested it in a trial flight, the en-

The Unlited Farmers Co-operative Co. Limited
Liwve Stock Commission Department

UNION STOCK YARDS

_____-._——_—-II—__-_—-
—————————

| uener has to weed hiz garden.
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“Presidential authority rests fan
less upon specic grounds than upon
ability to Jead the eleclorate.” —

Franklin & " osevelt.

“Human history s not a logical, in-
evitable dersiopment in which the
cause is always equal to the result.”
—Bruce Barton.

“National governmen.s must be
r.lionalized, renovated and made de
rectly responsible.” —Bezito Musso-
lini.

“No great human experiment evel
vides into its «wn with a 100 pes
cent. success.” — Raymond B. Fos
di~k.

“What world trade needs is nol
abolition of tariffe but first & f!'li“l;
tion to a more moderate level and
reasonable stabil
ity-"—Sir Arthur Salter.

“] see no sign on the horizon thal

, gives promise of any composibon of

cn . pueer  of greatness.” — Frank

Damrosch.,

“UUnless you have other mefns of
earning a living, you take : big risk
by entering politics as an occupa
tion."—Ogden L. Milis,

“Undes the econmie =ystem
existing no country can prosaer
izolation.,”—Prince of Wales,

LRl ]
] |

“Solid reading for pleasure or self
impraovement kas fallen too much inte
neglect.”—A. Lawrence Lowell,

“The main burden of putting
things right ought to rest wpon the
same agency that got them wrong—
viz, a change in the dollar price
l-wel.”"—Sir Josiah Stamp.

“The elimination of war will never
be achieved by wishful thinking or
by mere appeal to emotion.”—James
K. Angell.

| ——
“WThe State has as good a right

move undesirable citizens as & gar-
ean

e

Inge.

“While every major depression has
ctarted st a different pericd of the
vear, every major recovery has b=
;:un in the s=um.ter.” Herbert
Hoover.

in thea
Leorge

“The happy peoples ar
cemeteries, [ suppose.

=1

| Bernard Shaw

“It is better to do nothing than t«
Jo harm.”"—Bertrand Russell.

“Friendship, the most precious
thing between individuals, alse
the most precious thing between na-
tione,"— Ramsay MacDonald.

I8

“America, with all her genius fou
production, has not - le: rned  the
art of distributing according to her
capacity to produce.” — Edward A,
Filene.

“The greatcst thing that life does
ig to give you experience and know s
edge of other people.”—Mrs. Frank-
lin D. Roosgeveit

“] believe thal events in nature are
centrolled by much stricter and more
closely binding law than we sus
pect to-day.”—Sir James Jeans.

——

“You must put a blg emphasis on
the work ‘luck,’ if you are going to
succeed in advancing knowledge
sc ence.'—Simon Flexner,

“There is no political peace with-
out economic peace.”—Edouard Her-
riot.

“It's an old principle of philosophy
that when you assert something, you

| may, without intending it, be denying

to be somewhat different |

something else,” —John Erskine.

st

“Let us not forget that ihe
sdvanced nations were primitive onee
upon a time.” —Allous Huxley-

“Man's progress has always been
when he was forgetting himeslf and
h~d a spiritual ideal.” — Viscountess
sistor,

“It is-true today, as perhaps never
before, that no nation lives to itself
or dies to itsell.”— Havelock Ells,

“Quietly, imperceptibly, our epoch
ig relurning to the Middle Ages, to
the Tent's Centu.'y before Christ, even
to the Cave Age.”--Guglielro Fer-
rero.
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IV L

“So0 you think women should Le
sble to run the country.”

“Well, for logic and style, I'm
willing 12 gut my daughter's grad.
vation eesay up for comparisen
with a lot of the regular campaign
speeches.” >

Kee=p your foce to the sunshine, snd

WEST TORONTO the shadowe will fu!l bhehiind you.




