Lessons Learned in
A German Gardes:

ay 10th—! knew nothing l'hue:;-ﬂ
Il: :ulr lh&ﬁt gardening and f.H
year know very little more, but | have
dawnings of what may be doue, and
bave at least made one greal stride—

from ipomoea Lo lea-roses,
The garden was an absolute wilder
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It came on to snow later.”
133,454 Sales Recorded for

“I see. And what was the nature
of your conversation with your un-
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cle?”
“Oh! nothing in particular. I—I|
Radio sets to the number of 133,

just wanted to talk to the old boy,
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am investigating the death of look him up, that sort of thing, you

While Mrs Willett, her dauvghter your I.I:I'jth;', ﬂlpt-i-il'l Jguph Trevel- kn
mw-ll

Violet, Major Burnaby and three neigh-
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bors played at table tipping, a “apirit”
mesNssEe Was recelved stating that Cap-
Wmin Joseph Trevelyan had been mur-
dered For two months the Willetts
had been occupying Trevelyan's house
He had taken a small house for himself
al Exhampton, six miles distant. Hurn-
aby found his friend dead, the base of
Bis shull fractured. Under Trevelyan's
will his estate, divided Into four equnl
parts, went (o his sister, Mary Yearson
A man named Jamea Pearson had regis-
tered at an Exhampton hotel the after-
minn Of the murder, and taken the first
train back to London the following
morning. Later that day Major Burnaby
recelved A chegque for 5,000 pounds for
seEnding in the oy correct solution In &
tompetition. Folice Inspector Narracott
gqueslioned Mra Gardner, whhese Rhus-
BEngd was A shell-shorked Invalid S
gave him the London address af her
[ LR Jhmies P reahn

CHAFTER NINE.

The inspector decided not to go to
the insvcrance office where Pearson
was employed, but te visit Wimble-
den instead and have an interview
with Mrs. Martin Dering, formerly
Miss Sylvia Parson.

There were no =ign= of shabbiness
about The Nook. “New and shoddy,
was how Inspector Narracott describ
edd it to himself.

Mr:. Dering was at home. A rather
pert-looking maid dressed in hila:
color showed him into a rather over-
crowded drawing-room. He gave her
his official card to take to her mist
ress

Mr=, Dering came to him almest
nmediately.

“1 suopose you have come about
poor Uncle Joseph.” was her greeting.
“It's shocking—really shocking! 1
am so dreadfully nervous about burg-
lars mys=elf. 1 had two extra bolts
put on the back door last week, and
new patent catehes on the windows.”

“yivia Dering, the inspector knew
fromn Mrs. Gardner, was only twenty-
five, bul =she loocked considerably over
Lhirty She was small and fair and
anemic looking, with a worried and
haras=¢d expression, Her vowe had
a fautly complaining note. Still, not
allow ing the Inspector to speak, she
went on.

‘If thers anything 1 ean do to
felp you 1n any way, ol course, | ehall
be enly too glad to do =0, but one
hardly ever saw Uncle Joseph H
wiasn't & very nwe man—| am sure
Not the sort
o in trouble.

he coulilnt have been.
of per=on one could g
plways carping and eriticizing Not
ihe =ort
rlpe of what

ef man whoe had any know:-
literature meant. Suc
always

o Lirue ol VL et 1%, nt

weasured in terms= of mMoney, INSpec
LLEf

At la=t she paused

“1 gather you've nol seen your
wnecle of Tate years.

“1 have seen him only twice
M course, he was a
philistine In every way—de
voled to sport. N I’!.ls[.il"lt‘iil.”l n, aAs
I =aidd yust now, of literature.’

“"Hus=band applied to0 him for a
wan and got refused,” was Inspector
Marracott =
=il uation

“Ju=t a= a maitter of
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private comment on the
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after

Dering. will vou tell me
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What a very
ifiker way of putting 1l i-ﬂ‘-'lrl"l'li'l |
most of the afterncon
in and spent the

everung with me a= my huzband was
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A literary dinner explained Mrs
Deving with importance. “He lunched
wilh an American publisher amnd had
thi= dinner 1in the evening.'

I hat =eemed qute far and
B He went on

“You younger brothen % in Ao
kralia 1 believe, Mr<, Dering?"

"y,

"..I'L }-,I".t P-:~

1 ¢an find 1t for you

above

address’

LR, Yer
pou wish—rather a pecullar nams
Vve forgotten it for the minute, Somg
mhere in New South Wales."

"And now, Mrs. Dering
brother 7"

“Jimn 7"

“Yes I =hall
milh ham,

Mrs. Dering supply
hm with the address—the same as
that which Mrs, Gardner had already
given him

Then, feelhing there was no more to
be mail on either side, he cut the in-
terview short. By the time he re
berned to town it would be s=even
p'clock—a likely time, he hoped, for
Inding Mr. James Pearson at home.

The =ame =uperior looking, middle-
aged woman teck him to & room on
e second floor,

A young man in evening dress was
anding in the middle of the room
He was good-looking, indeed hand-
wane, if you tok ne account of the
rather weak mouth and the irresclute
flant of ti.e eyes. He had a haggard,

rried lovk and an air of not having

d much sleep of late. He looked
myuiringly at his visitor,

“} am Detective Inspector Narra
n%" he began—but got no further.

ith a hoarse cry the young man

om to a chair, flung his arms

sut in front of him on the table, bow-

Ing his head on them and muttering:
“Oh! my God! It's come.”

Inspector Narracqtt looked exceed-

:'I.':ﬂl CiET

WHART 14 p'l-l im te-uch

hastened 1«

yan, May 1 ask, sir, if you have any-
thing to say?”

The young man rose slowly to his
feet and =said in & low strained voice:

“Are you—arresting me?'

“No, =ir, 1 am not.
acking you to account for your move-
ments yesterday afterncon. You may
reply to my questions or not as you
see fit,"”

“And if 1 don't reply to them—it
will tell against me. You've found
out then that | was down there yes-
terday?”

“You signed your name in the hotel
register, Mr. Pearson.”

“Oh, 1 suppose there's no use
denying it. 1 was there—why should-
n't 1 be?”

“Why indeed?” said the Inspector
mildly.

“1 went
uncle.”

“By appointment?”

“What do you mean, by
raent?”

“Did your uncle know you
coming ?"

“]—no—he didn't. It-
sudden impulse.”

“No reason for it?”

“—reasonT No—no, why should
there be? 1—I1 just wanted to see my
uncle.”

“"Quite w0, =ir.
himn 7"

There was a pause—a very long
piuse, Indecision was writlen on
every feature of the young man's
face. Inspector Narracott felt a kind
of pity as he watched him. Couldn’t
the boy see that his palpable indeci-
sion was= as good as an admisgsion of
the fact?

At last Jim Pearson drew a deep
breath. "“1—I] suppose 1 had better
make a clean breast of 1it, Yes—I
did see him.”

“Thi= was at what time, sir?”

“About one o'clock, I think. 1 went
to the inn—the Three Crowns—book-
ed & room and had s=ome lunch there.
Then afterwarde—I—} went out to
20¢ My umncle.”

“Immediately afterwards?”

“No, not immediately.”

“What time was it?”

“Well 1 eoulun’t say for ecertain.”

“Half past three? Four o'clock?
Half past four?”

“I—I1—" he stammered worse than
ever, “1 don't think it could have
been as late as that.”

“Mrs. Belling, the proprietress,
said you went cut at half past four."”

“Did 17 J1—I1 think she's wrong.
It couldn’'t have been a= late as
that.”

“Wha* happened next?”

“I went to my uncle’s house, had a
talk with him and came back to the
inn."”

“"How did you get into your uncle's
house 7"

“1 rang the bell and he opened the
door himself.”

“Wasn't he surprised to see you?”

“Yes—vyes—he was rather suor-
prised.”

“How long did you
nim, Mr. Pearson?"

“A quarter of an hour — twenty
minutes, But look here, he was per-
fectly all right when I left him. Per-
fectly all right. 1 swear it.”

“And what time did you leave him?”

The young man lowered his eyes,
Again, the hesitation was palpable in
his tone, “1 don't know exactly.”

“1 think you do, Mr. Pearson.”

The a==ured tone had its effect. The
boy replied 1n a low tone.

“1 was a quarter past five”

“You returned to the Three Crowns
a quarter te =ix. At most it could
only take vou s=even or eight min-
walk over from your unele's

down there to see my

h]:[:l‘linla
WwWere

it was a

And you did see

remain. with

utes ta
house.”

“T didn't go straight back. I walk-
ed about the town.”

I am simply |

“He’s a poor liar,”

“Very good, sir.

thought In-
spector Narracott. Aloud he said:
Now, may [ ask

you, why, on hearing of your uncle’s

murder, you left Exhampton without
to the

disclosing your relationship
murdered man?”
“I was scared,” said the

man frankly.
him.
first available train.

sort.
ycu are rattled.

young
“I heard he had been
murdered round about the time I left
That's enough to scare any-
one, isn't it? I left the place by the
Oh, I dare say
I was a fool to do anything of the
But you know what it is when
And anyone might

have been rattled under these circum-

stances,”

“And that's all you have to
gir "

“Yes—yes of course.”

say,

“Then, perhaps you'll have no ob-

Jection, sir, to coming round with me

and having this statement taken down
in writing, after which you will read
it over to you, and you will sign it.”

“Is—is that all?”

“l think it possible, Mr. Pearson,
that it may be necessary to detain

you until after the inquest.”
“Oh! my god,”
“Can nobody help me?”

said Jim Pearson.

At that moment the door opened
and a young woman walked into the

roon,
(To be continued.)
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Jobless Build Colony

on Long Island Tract

Middle Island, L.I, N.Y.—Miles of

carrots, peas, corn and

turnips are

growing in the fields of the colony for

unemployed here,

Emergency Shelter of New

fostered by the
York

City, and Mr, Walter D. Britt, direec-
tor of the farm, Is certain the pro
ject is headed for definite success,

The colony,
than 25 anemployed men
families, was started several

which Includes more
and (heir
weeks

ago and will be ijncreased gradually
until it numbers approximately one

hundred families.
Meéen on the farm are

obliged

to

work four or five hours a day in the

fields and the women
hours a day.

A playground

o =Eew Lwo
has

been constructed for the children,
Tents are used as living quarters,
and a community hall also has been

erected,

Many eves are heing focused

O

the colony here and it is believed
that similar farmg will be establish-

ed elsewhere soon.
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Newsboy Keeps Record

of Miles and Earnings

Winston-Salem, N.C.—Here is one
newsboy who «an tell you just how
many miles he has traveled, deliver-

ing morning and afternoon

news-

papers in the «ity of Winston-Salem
and what his work has netted him

per mile, Hia name

is Timmett

Cribbin, son of the Rev. E. M. Crib-
bin, rector of Saint Paul's Protestant

Episcopal Church,

Young Cribbin started
papers on Oct, 1, 1932
time he has delivered

carrying
Since that
44,415, has

walked 1162 miles, and his average

income a mile has been 10.2 centy,

He contends that every “busineis
man" should take inventory of his
aclivities as well as his earnings,

_}

Webber Jackson, a Ballarat erick-

eler, s not a quitter.

He played &

“not oput” innings which was due to
be continued on the following Sat-

urday.

That was his wedding day,

He got married, left his bride at the
church door, and ran up a score of

99 before he was bowled

454 were gold in Canada last year.
This wasg not a big sale for the last
few years of the industry, but the
use of radio in the Dominion was
largely extended during the twelve
months. The number of radio re-
ceiving licenses issued during the
calendar year 1931 wag 598,911, while
for the eleven months of the current
fiscal year, which ended with Febru-
ray, 1933, it reached 737,568, The
census figure of the number of re-
celving sets in use in Capada on
June 1, 1931, is 770,436, As this
number is considerably In excess of

the number of sets licensed at the
end of the previous December, it is |
probable that the number of sets,
now in use also exceeds the numv{
ber of licenses issued up to the end |
of February,

During 1932 the number of radio
sets sold followed production very
closely, In the first quarter prod-
uction amounted to 42,430 sets and
sales to 42,404, in the second quar-
ter the output was 6.393 and sales
11,210, in the third quarter produc-
tion was 30804 and sales 34,300, and
in the final quarter production was
41,841 and sales 45540 For the
entire year production totalled 121-
468 machines worth $6,808,877 at
factory prices, while the value of
the setg sold during the year at fae-
tory prices was $6,708,9569. Ontario
led In volume of sales during 1932,
taking 39,1 per cent and British Cal-
umbia and Manitoba tied for third
place at 9.6 per cent each. Saskat-
chewan came n-xt in order and waas
followed in turn by Nova Scotia,
New Brunswick and Prince Edward
Island

Selling Value

Batteryless sets accounied for ap-
proximately %0 per cent of the total
saleg in 1932, These sets, describ-
ed as alternating current sets, num-|
bered 120,317. In addition, I,he,-rer
were sold 4,907 combined phonograph
and radio sets, which were also bat-
teryless. The number of battary-
operated sets sold wag 7,680, and
miscellaneous sets for motor carg and
motor boats numbered 550, The sell-
ing value of the ordinary altérnating
current =etg was $5,921,712, of com-
bined phonograph and radio sets
$415,513, and of battery-operated ﬂl:l'ﬁ'
$391,362,

The largest sale of radip gets In
any year in the history of the indus-
try in Canada was in 1931 when the
total reached 286,122, In 1930 sales
were 223.228, Figures are not avail-
able earlier but productiom fin 1929
totalled 143,968 sets, in 1328 jt was
81,032, and 47,500 In 1927, In 1927
the number of receiving sets licens-
ed was 215,650, while in 1928 it had
risen to 268,420, in 1929 to 390,130.
and in 1930 to 559,116. As already
stated, for the eleven months of the
current scale year the total number
of licenses isgued is 737,068,

The census return showed that in
1931 there were 74.32 radios in use in
Canada for every 1,000 of the popula-
tion. Among the raral population
the proportion was 45.78 and in urbtan
centres 98,87 per 1,000, The highest
proportion reported in any locality
was 192 per 1,000 for Swansea, a
suburb of Toronto, In Toronto it-
self the proportion was 145 and In
Montreal 86, In Winnipeg the pro-
portion was 87 per 1,000 and in Van-
couver 117.
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Mr. Walter Garratt, a Honley r‘lnrk-l
maker who looked after the parish |
church clock, prophesied that it would
gtop when he died, It stopped on the
day of his death.

—_—

Bicycle-users in Great PEritain are
estimated to number about 7,000,000,
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Proving That Absence Does Help
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Frank Borzage, Hollywood luminary, and Mrs,
keep romance burning. When Mrs. Borzage returned from a sta

airship, flew over the ship and

dropped flowers to his wife.

O T - NS L) e i e

Borzage decided to part for six months each year lo
y in Honolulu Borzage chartered an

B I T

The Ycungsters Naturally Become Ti
Treat them as Human Beings, Not U

Frank, aged five, was playlng an
exploring game—his tour of explora-
tion being limited to the block In

| which he lived instead of the country

along the Lower St. Lawrence,

He saw a big white dog cross the
block of grass in front of a bouse
and trot around to the back yard.
Frank crossed the gracs and follow-
ed the dog.

The Millerse were on the porch,
“Hey there, boy, keep off the grass.
What are you doing here?' boomed
Mr. Miller’= voice {rom behind the
vine, ;

Ordered Away

Frank stopped like a startled deer,
then padded back (o the pavement
ag fast ag he could go. His eyes
were big. Nobody had ordered the
dog away, But then, he was a boy!

He went along for a couple of
houses and sat down on some steps.
It was npearly bedtime and he was
tired.

Two rose bushes grew on either
slde of the top step. He crawled
over to one and smelled the eingle
big red rose that was out,

A girl on a bicycle rode up to the
and dismounted. “Don’t
that rose,” she said. sharply

it 1 hadn't come
pulled it, wouldo't

Eleps
touch
“Run along home.
you would have
you,

“l was Just smelling it."

“Well, go home., You mustu't sit
around on other people’s sleps.”

Frank obeyed At last he left the
steps. He stood Jlooking up and
down the street, He didn't want to
go home., That meant bed. He pro-
ceded with his cruising,

Iin “Wrong"” Again

A green car stood beside the curb.
It looked like Uncle Mack's car, bul
he knew it wasn't However, he
sat down on the running board and,
picking up s=ome little twigs, lald
them beside him. He made a sqbare
and big “A" and an "M",

mid and “Scary” —

nnecessary Objects

young AR

o 1" welled a
Scram:” ¥ “Beat it.

slamming a screen door.
kid, But clean off that meses firs

Ot all the impudence:
Frank brushel off the twigs and

in his mouth, big eyes etaring at
this new Nemesis

Finally he turned and ran.

Before he got home again, how-
ever. he had been told by a cross
old 'nmu who had to step sideways
to get out of hils road to “walch
where he was going,” had been or-
dered away from a parked baby car
riage into which he wus peeping,
and had had a child’s wagon jerked
from urder him by an impatient
mother who acoused bim of being
about to steal It

Mcther's Affection

At last he gtarted home.
anxious voice calling “Frankie!™
over and over, PR

“Goodnesg but | was worried!” she
“I thought daddy was here
while 1 washed the dishes, You
mustn’t wander away, dear. Some-
one might want a nice little boy and
take you away.”

“Do people like
Frank.

“Like them!"”
hug and cuddled
“Like them. 1 ghould say so. That's
what little boys are for—to make

cried.

boys?" asked

him down, “Get it." Mrs. Simson

Frank went over slowly, took the

bouguet, and ran.
“Thank you,”
Then. “Yon mustn't be po

dear. People aren’t going to hurt
you. They like little boys.”
Frank yawred, He wondered if
mother knew anything about it,
Why do people so distrust strange

called his mother,
gCATY,

children?
— ]

Story of a Country Fire
Started by Campers

It i= an old farming district omn
high, rolling land, They are not the
sort of farmers who have ruthless-
ly cleared the land. They have
cherished the woods so that a futore
generation will benefit, They have
left fine old avenues of trees along-
gide the roads. Town picnickerg and
motorists have been wont to seek
out those side roads with their chan-
cel-like arches,

Early in June came & frost which
nipped the gardens. Right after
that the dry #pell set in. The ther-
mometer fluctuated around 112 to 116
degreeg in the shade, What bad
not already been blighted by the tn-
gseasonable mnip of frost began to turn

yellow under the burning sun. Those

who feared that their wells might
run dry drew water from the swamps
for their vegetable gardens sgo that
the household food, at least, might
be saved. Most of the farmers start-
ed their labors at daw: to avoid
working their horses in the midday
heat, They are that sort of kind-
ly, careful people.

One afternocon when the ground
was like a furnace, one man looked up
to #see a flame rising high as the
treeg in the woods by the road. The
alarm spread, All rushed to the
BCene, No ecity fire department—no-
thipg with which to fight the threat-
ening flames but the tired energy of
men and women who were already
battleing for their mnext year's gus-
tenance with all their strength.

The fire, started by carefree pie-
nickers, wag rushing before the wind
over the Dblistered, dry grass which
fed it like kindling. Women as
well as men carried water from the
nearest swamp—a distance about
equal to three city b achs,

1t was under control by dark. But
the men took turns watching it every
night until the rain came eleven days
lafer—men who bhad to work all
through the day iu that blistering
sun to make a living off the fine
farms established through genera-
tlons of careful agriculture.

Just & emall fire, The public has
not heard of it, for the loss in cash
value was not blg enough to make
headlines.

Through the careless.aess of &8 few
picnickers the lot of men taxed al-
most to the limit of endurance has
been bitterly aggravated. One of
the finest old avenues of trees In
Ontarlo has gone; just & seared
track s left. The very beauty
which the town vwisitors had sought
bas beem rulmed,

e ————

Cannot something be done to make
casual picnickers, motorists and
smokers see that a trifling carele g
ness can break hearls! — Toronlo
Mail and Empire.
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A copy of Plato’'s “Republic,” bor-
rowed 50 years ago from St. Andrew's
University library by a student, has
been returned with the apologetic ex-
planation that though be has kept it
80 long, he has been too busy to finish
reading it.
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1|nrenllg beloved by me,

 were the only slgn of any attempt at

walked away backwards, his finger,

He hadno't |
gone far when he heard his mother's '

She gave him a l’m.:I
him on her !"”"*.

people happy. There, dear,’ she elid |

ness, It_is all around the bhouse, but
the principal part is on the souih wide
and has evidently always been so. The
south front is one-storied, a long serics
of rooms opening one lnto the other,
and the walls are covered with vir
ginia creeper. There is a little veran-
dah in the middle, leading by a Rght
of rickety wooden steps down lute
what seems to have been the only spot
in the whole place that was ever cared
for. This is a semicircle cut lnto the
lawn and edged with privet, and in this
semi-circle are eleven beds of differcny
sizes bordered with box and arranged

| round & sun-dial, acd the sun-die! is

very venerable and moss-grown, and
These beds

gardening to be seen except a solilary
crocus that came up all by iiself cach
gpring in the grass, not because i
wanted to, but becaunse it could nol

i help it), and these | have sown Wwith

jpomoea, the whole eleven, having
found a German gardening book
tities was the one thing needful to
cording to which Iponoea in vast quan
turn the most hideous desert into a
paradise. Nothing else In that book
was recommended with anything like
the same warmth, and being eniirely

| ignorant of the quantity of seed neces

sary, | bought ten pounds of it and had
it sown not only in the eleven heds bul
round nearly every tree, ard (hen
waited In great agitation for the pre
mised paradise to appear. It did npot,
and | learned my first lesson

Luckily 1 had sown two great poich
es of sweet-peas, which made we von
happy all the summer, and then there
were some sunflowers and a few holly
hocks under the south windows, with
Madonna lilies In between. DBut the
lilles, after being transplanted, disap-
peared, to my great dismay, for how
wis | to know it was the way of lilies?
And the hollyhocks turned out 1o b
rather ugly colours, so that my
summer was decorated and beau
solely by sweel peas.

At present we are only just begh
ning Lo breathe after the bustle of pet

§ d

TR |

pext door was holding out a bouquel. | ting new beds and borders and pai

made in time for this summer Il
eleven beds round the sun-dial are fiil-
ed with roses, but | see already that I
have made mistakes with some., A« |
bave not a living soul with whom
hold communion on this or indeed on
apy matter, my only way of learning in
by making mistakes. All eleven were
to have been carpeted with purple pan-
gles, but finding that I had wot cnough
and that pnobody had any to
only six have got their pansies, the
others being sown with dwarf miznor

| ette,

How |1 long for the day when the
tea-roses open their buds! Never did
I look forward eo intensely to any-
thing; and every day I go the roundes
admiring what the dear little things
have achieved in the twenty-four hours
in the way of new leal or increase of
lovely red shoot.

The hollyhocks and lilies (now flour
ishing) are still under the south win-
dows in a narrow border on the lop
of a grass slope, at tLe foot of which I
have sown two long borders of sweet
peas facing the rose beds, go that my
roses may have something almost as
sweet as themselves to look at until
the autumn, when everything ls to
make place for riore tea-roses The
path leading away from this semicircle
down the garden is bordered with
China roseg, white and pink, with here
and there a Persian Yellow, 1 wisl
now | had put tea-roses there, and ]
have misgivings as to the effect of the
Persian Yellows among the Chinas
for the Chinas are such wee little bal ¥
a8 though they intended to be big
things, and the Persian Yellows look
bushes,

It was no doubt because | was =i
ignorant that 1 rushed in where Teu-
tonie aagels fear to tread and mads
my tea-roses face a northern winter:
but lh“f did Jace it under fir branches

{ and not one has gullered, and they ar

looking to-day as happy and as deter-
mined to enjoy themselves as any
roges, ] am sure, in Europe —From
“Elizabeth and Her German Gardev.”
(New York: Macmillan)
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Woman Gives Blood to
Sick Without Charge
Giving her biood to sick people with-
Oul charge s Mrs, Faunie Barton's
avocation and all the recipients have
been strangers EAve one,
¢ Within four years she has underpone
<4 transfusions and only in two in-
Etancen did ebe receive remuneration.
1 likj tﬂ- do things for people,” she
u:nIIL I's enough to know that may be
I've helped save Eomeone’s life.”
Doctors at the University Hoxspital,
Augusta, Georgia, know she will come
:ﬂ;;:rﬂﬁ:ha day or night, Within
— days she gave blcod four
She never feels any physical reag-
tion. Once ghe dropped houschold
duties, gave a Quart of blood, walked
bome, oookéd supper for 10 people,

milked two cows aud fipishod the
family washing.
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PThat would be frightfu
" srid the girl. “If v
are not too busy -
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