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APRIL. ESCAPADE

By KATHLEEN NORRIS

o

SINOFPSIS ;

MWary Kate and Martin are the ouly’
ftwo working members of the '-‘l-"It:ﬂlf
rilara’s family. Morin kos an oppos-
tonity to go to Cermany to study medl-
¢ine, but shortage of funds will pot per-
mit. Then Christopher Steynes, a 1r eidi
ef Mary's ewployer, proposes that ehe
play the part of his wife for twenty-four
pours in order to discourage the atten-
tlons of a Russian duchess. Steynes aﬂﬁr[
means encugh money to let Martin tnte.
his opportunity. Mary meets Mieynes in
Noslingame, He takeéa her to his house

and then to a dinner, where they mf'ﬂ
fhe countess, who shows her disapproval

CHAPTER XVIHI.—(Cont'd.)

“] come to lunch with you tomor-
row,” said the Countess sternly to
Alary Rate. |

“You come to us for lunch tomor-
row,” the givl agread.

“]t yill be o biz pariy?”

Mary Kate's :ves moved to Chris-
tophor. )

“ ovw many did you ask for temer-
row. Chris?”

“1 didn't near you, dear.”

“The Countess wants to know how
many are coming for lunch tomorrow."”

“Oh-—"? Oh, not many. Dozen, I
puess”

“Your good wife does not care?”
Madame Yarnowska said with the
vallying air of one who would make
trouble if she could. '

"No,” Mary Kate said lnughingly.
“I don’t care!” :

“Good might, Mrs. Steynes,” Mrs.
Ridley said abstractedly, still wﬂm}er-
inz how on eacth she could have failed
to play the thirteenth spade. “I don’t
Enow when I've overlooked a eard like
that, after all the trouble I had clear-
ing it. too!” she kept murmuring.
Mary Kate, muffled in quilted brocade
and white fur, now made the cirele
of-good nights and was out in the cacl
fresh dark, acain, with Chriz, being
ezcorted cavefully down to the car.

“It's. over!” she exulted, and they
moved Letween silent gavdens and the
dim bulk of great trces, under a soft
dark blue nirht sky, toward El Hogar.

4Tt reristeved just one hundred per
eent..” Chris said. “They would not
come to lunch tomorrow—the Yarnow-
ckas, if it wasnt free food! You
heard that talk about Marka marrving

her cousin? That's enough. That
imeans only one thing.  They're
throaeh”

41 was friphtfully nervous al hrst,”
Mary Kate confessed, huddling herself
into her furs. T

“Rut there wasn't anything o i,
was there?”

“No; it’s been lots of fun!”

They went into the hacienda, which
smelled deliciously of wood sinoke,
freczia lilies, lilacs. . Dim iights out-
lined the position of chairs and tables;
a big bit of gold braid, on 2 hanging
iapestry, winked and crawled in the
glow.

“Come in here a minute; I want w
speak to vou,” Chris saild.
 Mary Kate, still hunching herseil
luXuviously into the brocade and fur,
lingered for a moment in the Dbig
drawing room,

“D'you need that coal?”

She flung it off, and stood besude
him..at the hearth, looking up expee-
tantly. The firelight was pink on the
rich folds of her gown: the beautiful
shining waves of her flaming hair
Aforchead. Her sapphire eyes were
. -*Your mother's living, isn't she?”

“Mother? I'll say she's living!™
Mary Kate excused the inclegant
phrase with a little laugh?

“Father?”

“No, my father died seven years
ago., Mart was only fourteen. We
were in Breoklyn then, and my moiher
worked in a telegraph office for a
while. But then my father’s brother

—Uncle Miles, sent for us to come oug !

here, and when he died he left Mother
his house, and two other houszes.”
“Where are they?”
“O’Farrell Street.” ;
“And did he leave her well lixed?
Comfortable, you know?”

“Well, not exanctly. But Marl works |

and I work, and the children are grow-
ing up all the time.”

“How many childrea?”

“0Oh, Tom, next {o me—he’s seven-
feen.”

“And does e work?”

“No. Not yet. e wanls to. Ile
wanta to work on an airplane, he
wants to get into aviation,” Mary
Kete, safe on her own ground, an-
swered intevestedly.  “But  Mothoy
wants hun to finish bilgh, so he 2an’t
really get started.”

“And then who comess”

HWait, then, my maother had a 1ittle
boy named Francis, who died, and
then Tess—she's thirteen, and Regina,
who’s cleven, and then Pat, the baby.
Miles Patrick is his name, and in
school they eall him Miles O'Hara, but
we call him Pat. Tom ealls him the
siraight and narrow Pat, beeause he's
so {all—"'

“JMart? He's paid twenty a week,
Me could make lots more but he's
studying lo-be a doctor. Ho drives—
he's a chauffeur for a doctor, Iale
afternoons amd evenings, and morn-
ings he's at the madical college. And
I make twenty-two a week—it comes

' the outer door. The apologetic round

zome of mine bas to go for clothes
and things.” ]

“She feeds seven persons on that?”

“Qh, it jsn't the food. We have lots
of company, as 1ar as that's concern-
ed,” Mary Kate said. *“My mother’s
father,” she went on seriously, “‘used
to have asaying, ‘no man was ever
carried to the poorhouse om his dining
room table,’ and M.ther believes that,
Ske loves company! But it's the
shoes,” she added with a significant
look, “it's shoes and plumbers, and if
anyono's iHL” |
She looked at him expectantly, His
eyes were upon her, but she knew he
was not listening.

“This is what I was thinking,” he
satd suddenly. “Wounldn't it be the
very deuce—wouldn't it be the limit,
="

He eaught his breath and stopped.
“If what?" Mary Kate asked.

“I've been thinking this all even-
ing, Christopher said. “I mesdn, if vou
and I fell in love with each other?”
He laughed nervously as he said it
Mary Kate, whe had seated herself in
a formal high chair of carved black
wood, was the more -:ﬂmpusmf of the
two.

“I thought of that,” she soid simbp-
I¥. “It was a natural enough thing
to think, 1 suppose. DBut—but of
course—""

“Of course what? Christopher
saick in an odd constraipned voice,
watchine her.

“Well, of eourse, I'm engaged!” sha
expleined, looking up with a smile.
“And my people have slightly differ-
ent plans for me!” he addad lightly.
She did not like the tone:; the rieh
man tone. :

“T supposc =o!” )

“I happen Jo be an only son and
an only grandson!” he went on.

It wa. not quite saying that she
was not rood enough for him, but the
inference was unaveidable. JMary
Kate iznored it.

“I mean, my dear,” Chria snid eas-
1y, “that if they new the whole ridi-
culous story, vou'd now .hat thev'd
rise in a mob and slay us both!™

She continued to look dreamily into
the fire, eavefcly indifferent. DBub
che was furious. \

“That wasn’t in our apgreement!”
she reminded him, elaborately stiffling
a4 yawn.

“Exactly!” Chris conceded, without
changing his expression. *“S-sh!” he
said, raising his hand, listening.

There were steps in the 'patio;
somebody knocked twice on the door,
with a heavy iron knocker.

The color drained from Mary Kate's
face, leaving it terrified. She half
rose from her chair, one hand clutch-
ing at her heart. The clock struck
the half hour after one.

CHAPTER VIX.

“Stay just where vou ave” Chris-
wpher said quickly. “It’s nothing—
I’'ll see what it is,” )

He went across the room, opened

face of Don Archibald, one of . the
guests at the recent dinner party, ap-
reared in the opening.

“This is a hell of a time to come
in!” young Archibald said, entering.
His evening clothes were rumpled and
dusty, kis hands and face dirty. “I'm
awfully sevry, Chris—" he esaid,

“But what a .clief!” Mary Kate
exelaimed, on a long byaath. '

“What's - happenad?”
asked,

The caller flung himself into a deep
chair, stretched a hand gratefully for
the cigarete his host extendad,
Kate subsided, panting, into her own
chair.

“I don’t see how you dared open
that door!” she said to Christopler.

"1 knew il was some ass like this,”
Chris sald. IHe and on Archibald
had been in I’rinceton together. They

- er——

Christopher |

Mary’®

bad taken the e¢hair apposite her cwn,
iand Chris had handed khim his long
! plass, she might just as well not bave
- been in the room.

: (To be continted.)

Apd many a tone from the better }and

H the querulous heart would make'
it. - .

To the soul that fs full of bope, _ ' -
And whose beautifol trost ne'er

| falleth, ' !

BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON The grass s gresn and the flowers : ' :
- " are bright, .

TEA

‘Fresh from the gardens’

" What N:w York

|  -Is Wearing

Hlustrated Dressmaking Lesson Fur-
nished With Every Pattern
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Who wouldn't like this _snapny
model that depends entirely upon its
clever lines for its smartness,

It’s snappy in black canton ecrepe
enlivened with white crepe bands at
the neckline. - ;

Horizontal. pin tucks indiecate -the
natural waistline and give the dress
snug shaping through- the waistline,
Pin tucks at either shoulder-add trim-
ming note and provide a soft fulness
through the bust. The pointed seam-
ing is distinctive detail to conceal hip.
breadih. .

1t’s 2 secrel! The bodice iz all-in
one until it joins the skirt. Only sidos
and shoulders to be joined after
stitching the -pin tucks at shoulders
and it’s ready to sew to the skirt,

Style No. 2825 may be had in sizes
éﬁ, 18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42 iaches

ust. .

Size 36 requires’ 3% ' yards: 89-inch
with 3§ yard 27-inch contrasting.

Iaghtweight woolens, crepe maro-
eain and velvet are equally atiractive
for this model. .. %

IHIOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name aad address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want, Eneclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferved; wrap
it earefully) for each number, and
address yvour order 1o Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelzaide St., Toronto.,

Holl _v,rwm;}d Habits

The viears wife ealled on one of her
husband’s parishioners,

said gushingly., “How is your con get-
ting on in the films at Hollywood 2

“Very well, mafam,” =aid the boy's
mother, -

“Ioes he ever come home and see
you now?” asked tho viear's wife.

“Every summér he comes home,”
suid Mrs. Haggis proudly. “Every
single summer of the five years he's
bheen gone.”

“And T suppose he ‘baings his wife

grinned amiably at,cach other.

“1 tell you,” Don said then. “]
drove my own car down from San
Francisco to Gordon's, do you sce?
And T started back.about half an
hour ago. Well, turning into the high-
way here, suddenly something gave o
sort of click, and—I don’t know whatl
happened. Dut anyway, the steeving
gear's on the blink; the front wheels
are at right angle, sticking out like
that. I got out,—I've got a flash-—
and at first T thought I'd go i{o Lthe
club. But it's as dark as pitch over
theve, nobody up, and 1 haven't any
clothes, of course. ‘They might have
identified me, they might not! I was

when I saw your light. 1 knew some-
one was up!”

“You had.a fal nerve!” Chriz said
amiably. _

“I eame up here into your patio. |
thought you'd hear me falling around
on the chairs.” '

“T"1 have taken a shot at you,”
Christopher assured him. "I have a
nice little gun upstairs here,”

tonight?” Don asked.

demic”’ the host =aid, with a nod.
Mary Kate sat in a high-backed

out about a hundred a month, and
Aother's zontg arg .ia\i.\E each, Lyt she
et only dedw forly of thai, bedhnse
of taxes and insurance. Mother counts
on abou . two hundred or two hundred
or two humdred and ten a month,”
Mary Kate explained readily, “becanse

» Spanish chair, feeling suddenly. weary

'and ¢old, The evening bad gene fat.,
1N¢hher of the nien wis taking any-

| particular pains to include her in the
conversation; they were .talking- to

each other, glancing only- at each.

ather. Sinee Pan A ;’v:hihah! had taken

counting on hiking up to Gordy’s,|:

“Hear 'em talking about burglaries | .
_{  “I'm thinking of going to the Ri-.
“Theve's been a kind of. an ent-’

with him each time,” the other con-
; tinued.

I “Why, yes,” supplicd the fond moth-
|er. “And they was five ag preidy pirls

a8 vou cver laid eyes on”
Sty

i “Rutlr has a good heart.”

“ITas she?”

“Yes. If her new fall hat doesn’t
cost too much .and her candy and
matinee bills are not too big she's
going to Dbuy her mother a patent
aweoper, or olgg a cake mixer, this
Christmas.”

_l..t -

No Charge - Made

viera for the season,” said his wife.
“flow much would it cost me?"”
“Nothing, 1 should think,”. he ve.
plied off-handedly. 4
Hjs wife looked puzzled.
“Nothing?” she asked.

you anything,” he said.

Minard's Llnimenl‘.‘aid: En_rt Feet,

“Good movrning, Mrs, Hagzgis!” she:

i

‘Better hope, though ™=

-Par the sweet blue skyv will soon peep

F

ll,il"'

4 the pudding
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“#Yes, thinking ahout it won't cost’

Jwge Christmas puidding made to ad-

‘The Golden Side

There is many a rest In the road of
"~ lNte ‘ '
If we ouly would stop to take it:

Though the winter's storm pre-
- valleth,

clouds hang
low,
And to keep the eves still lifted,

through
When tho ominous clouds are ri!teﬂ.*
Ther¢ was never a night without a
day,
Or an evening without a morning,
And the darkest hour, as the proverb
Loes,
I3 the hour before the dawning,

There Is many a gem in the path m!
life,
Which we pass in our idle pleasure,
That is richer far thau the jaweﬂedl
crown
"Or the misor’s hoarded (reasure.
It may be the love of a little child,
Or a motlier's prayer to heaven,
Or only a begpgar’s grateful thanks
Yor a cup of water given,

Belter to weave iz the web of'life
A bright and golden fi'ling, -
And to do God's will a eheerful heart,
And hands that are ready and will-
ing, i '
Than to snap the delicate, minute
thread
Of our curious lives aswunder,
And then blameé- heaven for tangled
euils,
And it and grieve and wonder.
| —Charles -Mackay.
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Floating Schools to be- |
Used in England

Children who live on bargzes and
canal-boats in England are to have a
school of their own. The first float-
school is almost ready for canal-boat
children so that they can l2ara their
reading, writing and arithmetic with-
out having to bo separated from their
parents. Thus a wise and humane
settlement has been made of the prob-
lem of educatinz canal-boat children,!

over which there has heen much coll-:
troversy., :

This floating school, an adapted;
barge with accommodation for 40 chil-
dren, is the gift of the Grand Union
Canal Company to the Canal Boat-
men’s Institute at Paddington. - It:
has been named Elsdale, in memory
of 2 benefactor of canal boatmen.

West Drayton in Middlesex, 1S mlles
from Paddington, has been chosea as
the = mooring-place of the fleating
school. Many firms using the canals
are removing their headquariers to
this place, and as there-is already a
dy¥ school-for boat c¢hildren at Pad-
dington .chilidren will be able to re-
sume school at the other end of the
canal vovages from London.

To most canal folk Paddingion
Basin is as familiar as Portsmouth is
to o snilor. It iz one of the chlef
portg of the canal system, and a large
proportion of the trading fleet stops
there for loadinz or discharging.”

One generation of children will
benefit from the floating scligol, hut
zreater changes are impending, The
Grand Union ‘anal  Company  is
spending about a million pounds to
substitute canal motor-boats for the
barges drawn by horses. On their
240 miles of waterways between Lime-
house and Birmingham the canals will
be dredzed and widened, and the em-
bankments strengthened.

Speeding up the eanal transport
will bring immense henefits. Journeys
which now take a weelt will he 3o
much quicker that the boatmen will
not need to live on the hoats. Like
englne-drivers, they will "be expected

to provide themselves with homes on|

land. Perighable goods can be car-
ried by canal, so quickly will the jour-
neyvs be. In five years or so it 13 be-
lievel that the canal folk, of whom
there are now about 5,000 families,
will hecome merged in the general
community. For centuries they have
heen a distinetive class living In float-
Ing homes, but they will gradually
become like everybody else, and still
more of the manners and customs.of
Old England will Vvanish into the
past.

A Giant Pudding
Abont two hundred years ago, a
London tooth manufacturer had a

vortise s speclality’

It welghed nine hundred pounds
and took fourteen days to boll,

When ready it was borne through
the streets, “with bands playving and
flaga fiylng, lo St. George's Fleld
where a large crowd awalted the ar-
rival of the dainty, to which they
were to help themselves.

Unfortunately, the pudding .never
reached its destination, for a mob
wavlaid the procession and divided
amonast thelr own
friends. -

“What a Bad Boy Am1!”

Little Jack Horner
Sat In the corner

Eating his Christmas Pie.
e put in bhis thumb,

Now wasn't he.damb! .
Rules of hygiene to defly?

T el e

ing rooms, it is eaid, are used by

15SUE No. 49—'30

Yea iEust be fresin~SALADA

is guaranteed to be -tresh

Electrical
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Works in Germany o
* Stores Heat Away for Sale

By E. E. REE, Ph. D.

A tank full of heat, collected when
convenlent during the night or when
there i3 no great demand for E!-::ﬂﬂ'
boller capacity for other purposes
and then doled out to customors dur-|
ing the day as heat is called for, is:
the latest device of the Electricity!
Worka at Hamburg, Germany, to in-I
creasa -the effiolencey and ch2apen thnT
cost of their service. This company
not only supplies electric current to.
much® of the city, but alsp furnishes
lieat to nearby office bulldings, botels
and other structur:s, in the form of
hot water. Demand for electric pow-
er is greatest daring the day and ini
the evening, when motors must be
operated and when electric lampa are;
most used. These same daytime and
early eveninz houra also bring the!

greatest demands for heat, since of ,

ficos and dwellings then must be kept
warmer than during the night. Ac
cordinzly, like nearly all companies
supplying either heat or eleciricity,
the Hamburg works found themselves
pressed both for heat and for power
in the daytime, but much Idle equip-

Little Sprig of Content

Edith is only a schoolzgirl and not
very wise, but she hag some of the
wisdom that is betier than any to be
ot from books. So she does not

spend the time fretting over t.hirtgﬂE
she does not have. She-enjoys what’

1 she has. '

vDon't vou wish you were going lo
tha party?” asked Margavet. I would
like it,” said Bdith, “but I'm glad I'm
zoinz to grandpa’s. I always have o
zood time there.” :

“Wouldn't you like to have a new
dress like Mary's?" said.Jessie. “Yes,)
but I like mine just as well,” was the
answer.

Edith has e little sprig of con-
tent,” which gives a rich tlaver to
everyihing. !

-
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Moscow’s Huge Library

With 5,100,00 volunes on its shelves,
the Lenin Library in Moscow takes
its place among the world's Jargest
collections of books. Iis main read-

about 500,000 persons a year. There
are- 300,000 volumes in the military
collection and 150,000 in the section
doevoted to the ﬂr{ﬂnh

£ )

(it. Rritain exported goli-balls worth
§806,650 to the United States lasi
year.

Lo

-
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Minard's Liniment for Frost Bilc.

ment during the latterpart  of the
night. To even up this conditlon so
that oilers can run efliciently 24 hours
a day, engluneers now have bullt a
great tank” of welded steel, haolding
nearly 3,000 tons of water and Insul-
ated on thgo ountside so that hot water
stored In this tank cannot cool off.
During the night boller power will be
used to heat water for storage In
this tank. Duringz the day the bollers
will be used to run steam turbines,
producing the electric power then in
demand, while the heat which custom-
erg alsp demand at those hours will
be drawn off from the storage tank in
the form of hot water stored up the:
night belore. :

Uy G;faU dte
ATLANTIC CITYN.S,

Just Off the Boardwa K
Fireproof Construction

On a Residentlz) Avenue

Harmonlous, res:ful surroundings
with recreational advantages.

Eurcopean Plan trom 354 Dally
American Plan from $7 Daily

WEEKLY OR SEASON RATES
0:1 APPLICATION

CANDY

pistrisutons WHARTED

Far a man of ciecan appearance, who
would appreciate a permanent busi-
ness connection with an aggeressive
firm, capable of carning from 210 to
$15 cash dafly, we Lave an opening
for such a man in every county in

i tle boys, ages six and elght,

. of the youug

Canada, attending ta < wholesale
rouie sv-plying and colleeting mo||
100 or more stores. The unme of ouy |,
Product zells thee zoeul=, now heing na- |:
tlonally advertived wver CIHGW radio. ||
Person aceepied necld 0 have o onr
and $I00 cash with hi.h {o secure
his supplies. Frromn? answers  will
receive Immediant- »itention W our
District Supervisar, who will bLa  in
your Distriet within the next few
(lava. TOM THMULNEB I"Q_ﬂzl PRO-

DUCTS C€O0.. Phone " Waverley 2494,
801 Sterlng Tower, Toroato.

= This Chfemivm plated Ladies’
Trhd Bateh wath laney sogreved
'-...‘-.' garn has ® Coarasierd Jeweled

= iﬂ:___"L.t B Vaneoeat, fosiad and adfuited, Blick
= E.',, aff , ribbem wietling elesp.  Afcwralr.
AL Tl 11 s delaty and preniy and bn ik lafait
Eom g desdpa,  Vew wem bave ikl wateh Ly
RS rlling waly = betilen ERIGH f1a%9
=L FIRFLYE o1 ppeeldly redaeed prives

¥ awrire Ter ser FASY SALTS .I'I!,\.."i rnd
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Prompt relief from

HEADACHES, SORE
THROAT, LUMBAGO
RHEUMATISM, NEURITIS,
NEURALGIA, COLDS,
ACHES and PAINS

DOES NOT HARM
b THE HEART

L
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Accept only “Aspinn”
T b 12 ableca, Alro

TRADE-MARK REG, .
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contains proven divections. Mandy

I'va ever met!™
mailde up my mind to refuse him, and
I simply can’'t get him to propose.”

Mrs. “Jelly Roll”

‘The children ecalled her Mra, “Jelly
Ro1" and though their mothers were
constantly insisting that they say M
Jennle Rowle she was loved by them
Jirtle better than by the Younger gens
cration. Her name, whatever it was,
meant a lot of discomfort to.the boys
and girls of the uelghborhood and
mortification to thelr parents, She
had gladly been the cause of 1mmany o
trip to that jostitutlon of correction,
the woodshed, through her careful
scrutiny of chlldren at play. It ia
needless tg say that her unpopularity
enjoyed an undaunted security in the
minds of her child “Irlends”, Lut she
was s0 unselfish in bhey Interest in
“young Amerlea” that rshe would
even neglect hor work, rather than
gee Discipline withheld from the of-
fendlng youth.

Today was a red-detior day with
Mre. Rowle, because at last gne could
0 1o Mrs. Brown and tell ber of the
misbehavings of the latter’s two lits
S0,
with full enthusiasm, she dropped her
dish-towel and hurrled to meet the
voung mother whe was coming down
tha road froomt the store.

“CGood afternoon!™ she fairly shouts
ed. “You're Mrs. Brown, I believe

“Good afternoon,” was the replya
“Yes, I'm Mrs. Brown.”

“Well, I'm Mra. Rowle,” She didn't
notice the faint smile that flickerod
over the other's face. “I've come to
sea what vou're golng to do about
those two kids of youra”

“You mean my two little boys? A
dangerous look crept into the eyes
mother. “What of

them?"

“Well, I want you to give them &
gound thrashing., I caugat them In
your woodshed, a-smoking a cigar,
and I told them I was goinz to have
you give them a beatlng,” and sho
smlled victoriously.

“Please don't try fo tell me how 1o
discipline my children.,” Mrs. Brown
replied with dignity. "l can do that
without any help."”

For onee, Mrs. Howle went home
thorouzhly chagrined, spatioring
about the
neighbor.

Mrs, Brown, on the other hawd, was
more ddeeply concerned with this bit
of news than she had seemed.
every mother knows, tie handling of
such a problem is of ihe utinost ims-
portance. She would not punish her
two small boys after ithe f{ashion sug-
sested by her nosey neizhber, but she
called them to her and explained to
them the foolishness of =smoking,

“Wise' and “foolish” had real meal-
ine in their voeabularies hecauze they
had learned to try things for thems
selves. The cizars had not given the
pleasurable sensations they had anti-
cipated. Mrs. Brown's few well chos-
en remarks about the harmiunl effecls
of tobacco were believed because
dother alwarvs iold them the truth
about things. . It secemed to them
that tiie use of tobacco must be like
over-eating, lving in bed very Ilate
when well or sleeping with all the
windows closed. The two lads wera
greatly lmpressed.

Thirteen vears later Mrs, Brown
was dusting in her her son’s bedroom
when she accidentally knocked down
a bundle of papers. She straighten-
ed them up, and her eyea fell on &
theme, written by her eldest bgy, who
was a college freshman.

The title of the writing was “My
Most Valuable Lesson”. Imagine tho
feeling of happiness and satisfaciion
that Mrs. Brown felt, when she read
an account of the ahove mentioned
incident. Evidently, from the paper
both of these boys had reaped great
benefit from the watchfulness of Mra.
“Joll¥ Roll”. But, tloubtless, you will
agree with me that their case Wwas
very -likely the one exception that
proved the tule which discounten-

ances such services as hers,—Isgued by

the National Kindergarien Associa
tion, 8 West 40th Street, New York
City. These articles are appearing
weoekly in our columns.
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‘Nature’s Pageant

Color! At last there is color break-
ing thTough the last screen of aslen
groy, infusing the tumult fo the sceno
with dazzling fire.

The pale fleld-poppy of the dunes
and the soft sea.green of the marine
purslane send forth their fragrant in.

vitation. .

The splder has woven jts lacy trap

over the stiff heads of.the broom.

The ltttle white snail holsts himself

slowly along the twigs to complete the
banquet with an even whiter flower.

~The lark fAutters singing in the

heavens.

And all that transformation of night

into day, of death into life, has taken
place without my having been able to
detect at.any moment the transition
between tho phenomena that togothor
form a pageant which always invites
me and always oludes ‘me.

" —QGeorges Clemoncéeals
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Saskatchewan Fish
Tho first distribution of Loch L.even

trout fry in the Cypress Hills walers
in Saskatchowan was, made In 1924,
with additional distribution in ecach
succecding year., In the 1929 angling
~{ season somo of the trout which were
caught weighed as much as six pounds
and measured twenty-six inches

length and thirtcen Inches In glrth,
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“I think ha's the meanest creature
H\j‘fh??ll "Wl}“, I‘vﬂ
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