play!,

" contrasting. materials,

‘stamps or coin (coin prcfﬁrred wrap
. it -carefully) for ecach numher and

" Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

Fi ‘- ..-"' "

" to the body; at least, all his obinlons

. = Dyes.
" _ones by far because they never fail to
-+ - produce results that make-yon ‘proud.

3 "_go:on smoothly and evenly, when in

> take the Jife out of-cloth-or leave-it
" limp as 2omo dyes do.
h tn Im called ‘the wnrld'a fincst dyes'!”

Salada Orange Pekoe has
a most fascmating ﬂavour

What New York °
Is Wearing

Hlustrated Dressmaking Lesson Fur-
nished With Every Pattern

BY ANNEBELLE WORTHINGTON

.
ol SRt -

------

____________
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e B2 . :
And-.ns fﬁ_r thei making—it’s child’s

This: semi-sports type is-lovely rfor
ROW s:md just the thmg for scheol
wear.

With its smart péeplum flounce and
' "it,' aimulaiéﬂ
the two-piece mode.

It ig carried out in a supple wunlcn
in rust brown shade in combinaticn
with a vivid red woolen mixtore.- The
eollar is white pique. - .

Style No. 528 is designed for:sizes
12, 14, 16; 18. 20 years, 36 - and 38
mcheﬁ, hust

chpn satin, -crepe: silk amI crepe
marocain and ltght woolens-also suit-
able. -

Size 16 requires,2% yards 39 inch
with 1% }rards 39-inch for wﬂlﬁl and
% - yard . 39-inch contrasting..

"HOW TO'ORDER. PATTERHS

- Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterng as :,'f.:ru want. Enclose 20c in

address your order 1o Wilson' Pattern

T L
4
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It Is of greﬁt_'lmpﬂrtﬂnne-lq observe |

that the character of every man is in
sOme degree formed. by , his profes-
n[up A man of sense may only have
a cast of countenance, that wears off,
“as you trace his individuality; while
I'.Im -weak, common man has ﬂmruelr
‘ever any character, but what -belongs

have been.so. atecncd in the vat con-
secrated by authority, . that the faint
- spirit whlch the grape of his own-vine
yields,” cannot ~ beo l]lﬂtlinglllﬂh&ﬂ
Soclety, therefore; as‘it becomes: more
enlightened, - should bo very careful
not" to e-stahllsh ‘bodles .of men,  who
‘must necEEs'irHy be made foollsh- or
ﬂnlnua by the very constitution of
their . prumasiﬂn - I'uhr:,r Woolstone-
eraft. . - ‘* }

"Tlm hard times amd “scarcity of
mnner makes it .more importent than
. OVer to economize.- One way.1 savej
on clothes is by - renew!ug the: color
of faded or uutanf-al:.rle drmsas, coals,
aluckings. and underwear, For dyeing,
or. tinting, I'always.use 'Diamond
They are the most economical

Why, things look ’better - than now
when redyed with Diamonid.. Dyes.
"They never gpot, ntreak or run., They

the hands of even a ten-year-old child.
‘Ancther thing, Diamond Dyes-never

‘They. descervo

| Spain’s greatect  boasts—the royal

"t claimed to his.brother, Joseph:

| Popular Mee‘lmnc‘:‘" Mngn’ziné.

For a Child Born at Dawn
In this strange hour of dying stars,
of light : '
Which breaks upon the slow earth
with no sound
Of browsing wmd in this place wh-‘l‘e
the night.
Merges with day and on the :sha-
dowy ground
The wild grass bends benenth its
wetght of dew,: )
1 give you dawn and darkness: they
are for you, .. .-
r ;
Never the full and: b!ftamg noon will
thunder .
. Its storm of- fire upon your eyes;

nor siar, .
Set on the gulf of mldmght strike
asunder
Your .small and - :Iruws}' heart.

Where dim things are,
You will follow shadow and sunlight,
: you will-be ‘broken ° :

By the bird, by the ghost of love, by
the 1-.::-1-{1 half-spoken.
-—Frances M. Frﬂ::-t in The New York.

Royal Palace at Madrid

Becomes Public Museum

" Madrid.—The pIun.Ed and corseted
shades of: Castilian' princes haunting
the royal palace of Madrid are not to
be molested by the presence-of repub-
lican politicians. One of the first acts

-Republic was to set aside the royal
}12lace-as a maseum. The Presiden-
tial palace of the new Republic will
be located elsewhere.

2 Deslgned by -Filippo erara in 1‘?3.:-
and erectd by' Gicanni Battista Saec-
chtti, 1738-'G4, the former abode of
Alfonso XIII is an impressive sighi.
It follows the gene -al architectural
scheme of a rustica base surmounted
‘by a six-storey uppef portion with
Corinthian pilasters.
Among its treasures is one of
collection of Iﬁ,ﬂﬂﬂl pieces of tapestr;.r
ThE}" are of Gﬂthm, Arabie and other
origing woven in, gold, silk and linen
thread. Thcre is also a renowned 2al-
lection of .arms and armor. Here the
famous “Toledo blade” of * medieval
times is shown to advantage.

Not the:least interesting experience
for future tourists and students trav-
ersing the vast corridors may be de-
rived {rom treading the grand stair-
cas¢ where Napoleon laid his hand on
one of the white marble lions and ex-
“Now
1:have -the Spain I so greatly desired.
Yours will be a greater palace than
mine.” ' S I

Drmkmg of Wme -

Paris.—French . wine makers are!
Li‘:nuine]y nlarmeﬂ over the decrease
in wine drinklng, both .jn.France and
abroad. .

While wine is-Josing favor, beer and
milk are becoming more popular,” i
Billboard. advertising. by milk- com-
panies mcemly roused L » ire of the
wine merchants, who claim that heavy
governmental taxes are :Irhln;; drink-
ers to milk mul other products.

'- Hugé‘. Ska]etﬂn'

New Haven, Conn.—There has baen
agssembled in the Peabody muscum of
Yale a skeleton of -a prehistoric Bron-
to saurus, an animal believed to have
lived 120,000,000 years ago. The bones
of the beast were discovered in Wy-
oming 50 years ago and they .auve
just been put tugnther'intu“thﬂ'fnrm
of an animal. The skeleton is 70 foc
long, six feet high, and v.e:ghs nwrc.
than six tons.

._"‘" + :
Glass: Guards- Track Workers
Glass reflectors set into a safely belt

worn over.the shoulders and around
the walst, guard street-cap mnductﬂm

night. Fourteen pleces.of glass in
each belt reflect automobile lights, en-
abling drivers to see the wearer.—

..

~ New Statésm.n and: Nation (Lnn-
don): The greatest’ opportunities in
world trade will come to those coun-'
tries: which- are .promptest and moat
efficient in eatahhshmg new types of

In this promising ficld Great Britain

tage. She has a diversified home mar-
ket, with a relatively high standard
of life, so that her manufacturers ean
get experience at home in making the

of the constituent assembly under thel|

Decreasing .in France |,

‘| thing

and track workers from motorists at]

production deslgned to meet new needs|

-ought to be at a considerable advan- .

sorts of things the world will- need;

TULE MARS

STORY OF A MISSING ACTRESS AND THE Tm.ms op
WITS TO EXPLAIN 'HER FATE. = .

0 MURDER

o

. SYNOPSIS 3 2 »

Don Ellsworth’'s wife, formerly the
actress, Shelln O'Shay, disappears, leay-
ing no trace. Dr. Cavanaugh, criminal
psychologist, learns that thelr lrmrri“d
life has been very unhappy.

Peter Plper, Herald reporler, whlle
trying to get an interview with vr. Ca-
vanaugh, meets Barbara, the attractive
daughter, and finds she was engaged to
Don Ellsworth before his marriage. |

Dr. Cavanaueh fdentifics the body of a
woman found in‘the tule muarsh as "hat
of Shellx O'Shay, nnd when Barbari.
hears this she fnlms After many
gqualms eter l]{‘tl?l'llﬁili':l- to call on Bar-

bara, |

{:HhPTER XXI.—(Cont’d.) |
Neither the etiquette’ books, which
Peter hadn’t read, .aor the nnve‘ls'
which he had, prnv:dcd for a situation’
just like that. She'd probably take
him for a cheeky roughmeck. Mayle
he was! But still, he had to see ner.
He couldn’t mnke her out. She kept
playing hide and seck with his imag-
ination, at the most inconvenient
fimes; when he was dead tired .wcnml1
trving to go to sleep, for instance, nri
when he was half-way through a
story that had to make . a deadline.
That was the devil of having an imag-
matmn' If he saw her again, she'd
drop i:.to place and ‘he'd discover that
he’d been making it all up.. The best
way to-lay a ghost was ‘h} face ‘.It.
“Yes, sir?”
Peter jumped. The ilm;ur stood GFE"I
framing a maid done in Igdia piuk
and Chinese white, The tfne of her
voice indicated thal the door had been
open and the maid standing there for
an interval long enough to ru::qmre.
pat:ence
“1’d like to speak tr.'- ‘Miss Cavan-
augh,” Peter spoke with-his best Her-
ald &lgmty to cover that absurd stari.
“Yes, sir. ‘What name bhall I give,
sir?” -
A small shmmg tray was whipped.
into play before him. Peter had never
possessed a calling card in his life.
The only cards he owned were prmtpd
with “Evening Herald” ‘in large Old ]
English letters in the iddle, and “J.
A. Piper” in small blocx letters in the’
lower left hand corner. IHe lt}nkndl
hnught:ly past the small shining tra*.r,
damning it into invisibility.

- “Tall her it’s Peter Piper of The
Herald.” His tone challenged the :
India-ink-and- Chinese-white automa-
ton to make the most of it.  The tilt
of his long chin evca indicated that .
for two cents he’d knock her block’
off. The automaton stood her ground,’
undeterred by this du-;pl:ly of arre-
gance. -

“I Jon't think—" shic began.
“Well, you needn’t, mced you?”
There was' something sudden and dis-
arming in Peter's wide smile. “Sup-
pose you put it up:to her? Il bet
you iwo bits she sees, me. Are you
ﬂn?ﬂ . :

The 1aintest flicker uf respnnawe
friendliness rippled aCTOS3 the nutu-
maton’s face.---

“Wili you come in and wait, sir?"”
Peter dropped into the  nearesi
chair in“the hall, and lapsed into un-
plumbed depths nf discomfort. It was
like. sliding ‘down an inclined plane.
“Peter Piper of Thr,- Herald” had slid
from his lips by habit. What did he
want to say that for? It sounded un-
believably silly—like “Lord Rm'en cf
‘Ravenswood.”

What had he come’ for, anywny
He.and thig girl had- absolutely no-
in' common. Curiosity—that

Curiosity was said to be fﬂtnl
to’ cast.  “Cals—bats—bals—cats.”
Alite in Wonderland. "The immortal
wonder-child of Lewis Carroll’s in-|°
ngmntmn Was she really like that--
Alice in- Wonderland grown up? Or
was he betrayed by that trick of

wasg it!

\ BY NANCY BAER MAVITY.

It brought him up .

'hfen turned out of plenty of houses

and tito Dog SCOTTIE- ‘

'w'hlt umn before:

pirates are driven away but flrst st
fire to the vessel they pursued. {:nptu.ln

* i . o "¢ Jimmy rushes to the rescue.

S

- -

drawing her fair aair Ell‘.ﬂlbht ba:zk
.from her round forehcad? The real
Alice probably grew -up qmte differ-
_ently. - She wasn’t mixed up in 2 myr-
"der, anyway! Lewis Carroll made
fools of us all—he made you love his
Alice so,

Peter Piper brought himself np
with a start. That word was danger-
ous. He was walking straight into
danger—a dﬂnger that befogged your

clearness of vision in a mist of senti-|§

meniality. Peter had a deep distrust

of sentimentality. It was all right to}

be. sentimental over “Alice”™; you
couldn’t very well help it, and “Alice”
was safely out of harms' way, in fie-
tion. But this was reality, the twen-
tieth century, and Sheila O'Shay was
dead and Barbara Cavanaugh had
fainted at the news of the discovery.
There were too many Barbaras—
the “Alice” Barbara and the orphan-
age Barbara. and the young lady Bar-
bara with all those strange tribal cus-
toms he knew nothing about. And
wag there anotker Barbara—a deep,
clever, wits-about-her Barbara whom
he didn't know at all? Well, he had
wits ‘of his own if il came tn that.
Curiosily. "Let it rest there. If
curiosity made -2 fool of him, he
wouldn’t be the first cat to succumb.

But we laughed too soon. chuug
had no control "at all, and the noxt
moment that stream caught
squarely In the chest-and bowled me
cod over end. Scotlie must have
stopped to laugh at me for the next
moment I saw him half sailing and

s hialf . skating cown

ReW the deck In a

&} stream ‘of water.®

§ Dicking .
i ves up, we finally

§H3 hose

woodwork
LIS hurning woat.

After Chung had soaked most of
the passengers with hia
one of the crew had dived overboard
to avoid getting. drowned at
hands, we finally got the stiéam un-
der control and played it on the burn-
ing ship, while the [reghter tcok oft
the people on Dboard.

 In spite of the use of two hose, the
fire burned rapidly and as the ship's
officers finally left thelr boat, the
decks smoked under their. feet. In

or freetland backed. away full speed
astern. :

We were only a few hundred feet
away when the decks blew up with a
tremendousg crash, shooting columns
of flame and sparks Ligh -in"n the
alr. The ship now burned brightly

slide towards despondency to insist
on the singleness of his motive. Curi-
osity. He turned his back resolutely
on' that other, more dangerous worc.
And 'she couldn’t do more than iurn
him oul—in which case he’d remember
to slip the black-and-wite automaton
her two bits. He needn’t mind—he’d

before, .

-But he would mind—he wuuld mird
qu:ta sickeningly.
was The Herald that was turned out
“—just Peter Piper of The Herald.
But thic time it would be Peter Piper

» his &uwnmar&“nm the sea.

The other times it |

all over and begaa to settle rapidly
There was nothing
more to do, so- after watching it for
a few minutes, we put about and
soon the burning vessel-was but "a
red glare on the horizon.

We sailed on for a few days aller
we had rescued the:crew of the burn:
ing ship, then, early one

line.  “Formosa”.
ed it—and what a picture that brings,

to. mind.

Formosa, the beautiful

Cap t:r.ln Jlmmr
zees & pirate ship shelling annth:r tittle
| vesseL ~ A ‘fight follows in' which tha|

me

oursel-

got control of the
and began

playing it on the
of the

hose and

hig

another moment wo cut the [reght-

morning

we came in sight of a long dark shore-
the captain  call-

ié.l:md of

whlch lhe

rugged mountains, Irnm
savage head hunters of the hilts st
descend on the rich camphor groves.

‘and tea plantations. ~ With such a
fairyland so near .0 us, you can
imagine that we took advantage of
the opporturity to make .a plane
flight to the Istand. * From the time
it first appeared 4s a dark blue blur on
the horizon, we were impatiwmt to
get started. “But you'll have to
wateh the Japanese” cadiioned the
Captain of the Madrigal.

and lies south west of Japan about
ninety miles off the coast of China.
Quite mnaturally they don't want
almngerﬁ flying over their Island
without permission and the soldiers’
might 3hoot first ﬁ'iul inquire- after-
“ﬂ,l'llﬂ BF

It ;was still tmrl} In the morning
when Captain Stuart, of the little
ship Wwkose erew we had rescued, and
I took cff in the plane. The-island
nresented 'a splendid plcture, sleep-
ing In the bright sunlight.

‘coast at the eastern slde rose up
abruptly
water.

. Picture for

thousands of feet above

your:e!f those nunscal
able cliffs, five
i - or , even  Bix
g&f . thousand feet
- Lhigh. Over be-
S8 - vond were deep
i wooded val-

e -leys and. high
o8 mountain peaks,
49 while far to the-

: -west a cnastal
plain r&ached down . to the sea.

From the north to the south side of
the island runs a v.me cleared path-
wav. Thiy is the "Guarﬂ -Line"” that
| separates -the mountain couantry. of
the Taiwans or head hunling-ﬂ:wggﬂs
from the rest of the island. Away up
in ‘the valleys they live, in a beauti-
ful wooded country. - -

(To be continued.)

Note:” Any of our young n-.-:ulerﬂ
writing to “Captain - Jimmy,” " 2010°
Star Bldg., Toronto will receive his'
signed plmtcr_l‘ree

- — -

himself. Aghast at his own egotism,|

it dawned—with - curses—on Peter,
“that there wasn't a chance .in- tms!I
world that Barbara had been consum-
ed with any curiosity about HIM!

He wiped his hands on-his handker-,

chief—they were cold and damp with
‘perspiration—and bunched .the hand-
kerchief into his.already-sagging coat
- pocket. He snatched his hat from the
‘bench beside him. She’d know what a
‘fool he'd been—it was 'lﬂﬂ late to help
that now—but he’d salvage the rem-
nants of his folly. He'd get out bn+
“fore she turned him out.

He had- already. tak_en a step to-
wards the -door when he remembered
the automaton and hastily clawed two
dimes and a nickel from the chewing
gum,’ Tubber bands and -paper clips
ir. his trouser’s pocket. The little
shining tray winked up at him {rom a
small -table. He laid the three coins
in a row on ils gleaming surface, the
nickel, being the largest, in the mid-
dle. Then he glared at it balefully.

‘Damn!”. he .gaid softly, addressing
the tray. “Damn! Damn! Damn!”

“Well, if " it isn’t Peter Piper
swearing at the world!” _Laughter
rippled through the voice, through and
under and around, like bmken lights
‘playing across: wnicr :

For the second time that day, Peter
jumped at-the sound of a voice. .

Then he jerked the little tray a foot
into the- air, tossing the coins high,
scattering them to the corners of the
rcom.

“She's lost her bet! Bless Pnt the
automalon’s lost!” he caraled

_ CHAPTER ]{}{]I.
Barbara stood slim and straight in
the doorway. Her clothes, Peter not-

ey

= T A’ Warm

- .
Game :

-“maﬁ

more of ‘as its-standardd. rise.:

world.

} ing her export trade depends even

g _ : Bﬂ.ﬂ.. QHebec.

L]
. ]
e g [ 3

on regaining-those she has lost. .

She
has - the. most- skilled -workers in’ the
And she has valoable prefer- ;
ences  and prerogatives mot only . in
Empire markets but over a large part
of the earth.’ Her chnm:e of expand-

more on developing new exports than

‘ulkc *l"'i'll'ﬂ! am! Ilarr}* ‘\IIHer

came to see you. I 'tell you!:

L Up8s .e =

Zi'a;dem Gnacu!aie Malted Milk

The health gwmg. delicious drink for children and grﬂwn-
~ Pound.and -Half Pﬂund tina at your grocers.

ed, were slim and :-.t*'mght like her-
self. So were the clothes of every
other girl on the street, but the fact
had escaped Peter’s observation. She
was. a girl who never bothered with
]mmg surprised. - The cascade of coins
‘on _the hall floor passed w1thﬂut; lm—
mediate comment,

© “Nellie needn’t have put you in thc
she said. “Come im: won’t you?”
were in a small rather jolly little
room iwhich seemed to be full of a

followed the f:asual wave of her hand
towards an arm chair.

ticed that Barbara ‘remained stand-

ner of ihe fireplace. Another of the
tribal customs! He ought to have
wailed-till she sat ﬂn“n.
too late now to jump up.
Well,” said Barbara, gazing down
into ihe fire and addressing the glow-
ing heap of-coal. *I-don’t suppose
you came on purpose to play with the
card tray. Don't tell me y-::m n:- af‘f.-r
another story!"”, . -

Peter rose in his chair with de-
‘liberation.
he had ever ‘been in his life” before.
Anger brecke over him, wave up n
wave, and left him ‘trembling. -

He “forgot that he had cver in his

of it,. He stuud over her, {all and
mendcing, by ‘the fireplace, with less
than a foot between them. His clench-
cd hands were drawn, hﬂck, the arm's
qllghtlz,r -bent.

E'zrhnm starved inlo Iurmus gray
cyes, - If she had been-a man, shej

down. She squared her shuuldcrs.
ever go slightly. - i
““Story—be—damned!” Peter said

siowly, striking.each word a separate

blow. - “What do you take me for?

I eame

to—to make a ‘callI” '

“Ok! Oh! Oh!" Enrbnrns !nughf.er

was not polite, cuntru]!cd musical

laug‘hter. It was“the’ hn‘lpless, chuk—
ing, clutching ‘laughter: of -one’ seized |
and shaken by an-irresistible hurri-
cane of mirth. “So—so that’s*the
llku

—do ¢ you—do it- th:s—vefy

i

"“-"“ ‘“E thelr “game ut nnrds ay

¥ ~ﬂnstraling new Hheatm pﬂ::.m:m at Los .ﬁngelua for ﬂremt'r .-
. ..:nture nto any- fire. without fear ar Injur;r. : o

el

| less. _
from .chin' to: brow, and wiped the

often?”

She leaned her forchead ngmnat the:

mantel - piece, her shoulders shaking.

Against. the mighty wind of such:

laughter there was no d'a;fenm
Peter -was caught up in it, help-
"Barbara’lifted her face, scarlet

lears from her flooded cyes.

“No,” said- the grmnmg’ Peler. “I_
never made a call before.” ...

4] ot's begin then, The first lhmg
people usually‘do- in -the course of
call is to sit down.

Coventry' like this—out in the hall,”|.

She held aside a curtain and they.

fireplace and orange marigolds. Peter

He was already in it before he no-

ing, her clbow crooked across the cor-

But it was|

He was more angry_than;

life gone after a story and been proud |

knew that_he would have knocked her |

way you: .make a call, is it? - Do yuui

Suppose we do |-

ami Emall hefr.:-m tim tﬂwerzng Peter,
she held out her hand. '

. It was a small- slim hand, and yet
somehowy hot incompetent—a hand
that would be accurate and sure. in all
its movements,. a hand that would
never -flutter nor fall hElp!EESljF no:
make futile, bungling gestures. Iis
clasp was very firm, very alive.

“] want to thank you,” Barbara
said, her face grave now and sharp-
ened into the withdrawn yet alert
look: which Peter remembered. *“I
haven’t ]aughed like that since—for
a long. time.” .

The instant’s hemtutinn brought
-Peter's .mind Ieupmp- back. to fnrgu"
ten re*ti:t},r
- wYou're feeling - quite all right
again after—your illness, . the -:rth-.r
morning?” -

"Qulte "

The w ord fell ]:I-m a pebble {Imppfd
very :gently into deep water. Barbara
had sunk into the sextnd of the two
If'remde armchairs. Her hands were
clna{md hghtly in: her lap, but some-
thmg in the poise of her body was
wary rather than relaxed.

(To be continued.)
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' . A Happy Home

Six  (says Mrs. Hamlltnn] are re-
_quisite to create o “happy home.” In-
Itegritﬁr must be the architect and tidi-
i ness the upholster. It II'HIEI. ba warm-
cd by affection, liglited}up with cheer-
fulness, and industry must be the veun-
tilation, réitewing the atmosphere, and
bringing in fresh salubrity day by day,
while over all, as a protecting canopy
and glory, nothing wllrl suffico except
, the hlﬂﬂiﬂing of God. . .. ..« :

& :

Britain comes second in the l[ﬁt nt
nations using motor. vehicles; with 1,-
{556,080, “The United-States.of. Amer-
.im has 26,46,184, and Frn.nce Is - third

IWHH l,ﬁﬂﬂ o01.
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“Formosa” is g Japanese possession

The

|Afr1ca Remembers

- Great Mlssmnary

A. t&attmnnr of nnﬂther sort, and
more recent, comes from the mouth of
an erstwhile heathen, or child of
heathen parentage, who confesses to
owing all that he values most in life

“to ' the influence-of the greatest mis-

slopary Afrlca ever taw, IL Iy writ-
ten by Miss Mabel Shaw, apd is ex-
tracted from her Journal Letter of
June, 1928, Miss Shaw is Principal of
the L. M. S.  Livingstone Memorial
Boardingz School for Girls at Mberesbi
among the Awemba, Cazembe's tribe.
Describing a visit paid by her to a dis
trict within her radius, she glves a
brief, unadorned account, memorable
in its mingled pathos and beauty, of &
conversation with a man stil living
who bhad once come face lo face with
I Livingstone:

In that village there i:-.t a very old
man, the last man on the Uuapula
who hmI seen David Livingstone, lie
had come to the camp that morniog
to tailk to me, and he and I sat look-
ing over the river, he once again a
boy sceing the while man coming
round the bend in a little dug-out, The
people scattered, climbed trees, the
roofs of their houses. He had fallen
from the sky, they sald. “He had
clothing on his feet,” the old man said
excitedly. "I was a boy.
I touched, but the head man pulled
me bacK. “You'll be bewitched by hiz
medicine,’ they ‘said. Then he sal
long in silence, and at last he sald,
as it to himself: “And he laughed,
1 there was love in his eyes, he was not
fierce.”” .

Again the silence I dare not disturb,

“And he made a path through our
land, and you his followers have come,
God’s Lighbhnngers and more comq
to-day.”

1 wasg a very little child, seeing a
great and high adventure that morn-
ing. I have mever met David Living-
stone as I did then. I, too, saw him
coming . round the bend in & Iittle
canoe, carrying all he possessed. It
became holy ground. Then the others
came, his followers, with all their in-
numerable packages. I thought of the
a‘f-ra}r I came out with., He, the great
saint and pioneer, God's adventurer,
-could -put all into-a little cance; and
he cut the highway of God all across
this  great continent, and that  old
man's eves grew misty and his voice
tremulous when he spoke of him, and

share a wonderful thing, that old Afri-
can-and I on the bank- of the grﬂut
! river.

The vignette t.hus etched illustrates,

could, 'the indelible-impression pro-
duced for good by the-impact of Liv-
. ingstone’s persoaality upon the imagi-
nation of benighted Afriea. In the
Last Journals, vol. 1, p. 303, appears
this entry: *“18€8, June 11th—Crossed.
the Mbereze, ten yards broad--and
thigh deep® This is all; but under
the simple- memorandum, as we Now
gee, o piéce of work wis unconscious-
ly done that remaing an immortal
memory in the’ mind of at least one
Negro. Here and there throughout

pointing to to the enlightening and up-
lifting -

cans he met day by day in his jour-
neys. Incidents like this-are a suf-

was not that nf exiﬂnraﬁun for its own -
sake, or that of amassing information
ahuut curious and unfamiliar features
of natural history, but of -bringing to
bear upon heathen Africa the traternal
spirit of the Gospel of Elmst —me
“Livingstune." by R. J campbet!
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1Russla. Wlll Challenge |

America’s Puwer

‘Moscow.—In HIE next decado Soviet
Russia will have deveoped 60,000,000
to 70,000,000 kilowalts of, electrlr:al
power, G. I. Lomoft, presmant of the:
committeo for preparation of the new
10-year eclectric plan, told:a confer-

He forecast: that in that peried the
Soviet Union will have surpassed the
United States " in-eclectrification  pro-
jects unger the new-plan which will-
go into operation: E'trl}r next’ year,

said, Russia expects to- e:-:cr.-ed -the
United States with prnductiun ‘of 150,-
000,000 tons of coal and 60,000 ﬂﬂl‘l tons
of pig fron,

“These filgures sﬂunﬂ Inntaslle," he
sald, “but they will be found 'to bo of
Hﬂliﬂ » substances,

_'Russia has purchased most- of: its’
electrical machinery ‘from’ the United
States and Mr, Lumnﬂ:‘ envigoned- a.
huge markel. during Lh& next 10 years,
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that.” - But.before she turned -from
" the ﬁreplace, standing vcrr ;l.rnight.
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Chlnes& Oﬂiml Is S nke:l

g &

’I‘ainantu.—Thﬂ ﬂlagnm ‘ot I:ming
bent over-a hﬂrrel and publicly spank-
ed to ‘the extent: of 300 strokes admin-:

istered with a wooden paddlo was the

aen!eﬁca which the court here imposed
upon :Wu Cha-ding, Commissioner’ of
the Wenchang Eure*l.u of Publlc Safﬂ-
Ly, -

-Mr! Wu was- ums diseiplined- In puh-

le after having hﬂen convicted of slan-*
"dering Judge Pan Kuo-tsze, of the dis.

! triet cuurt ag being a confirmed opium
.smoker, 'Tho sentence was. approved
-by- General Han Fu-chu, chafrman of
: the Ehnnlung Provineial Government,
who first slapped Wu in the “face in
tuken of his pa:-rsnnnl disnleaﬂurr:._

3 h- g ..-Ia T L

e R TR L "F artoma®

1 went near, -

'‘tears came to me; and we seemed to -

,as perhaps no lengthy dissertation -

Central Africa signs like this. ﬂbﬂ“ﬂdr\

influence m_erlt;:ﬂ by Living- -
stone's more presence upon the Afri-

ficient demonstration of the fact that~
the pmdnmimnt interest in his life -

enco of electrical engineers recently. o

: Wo "are ‘forging
‘{ahead in deeds, not in words.”.

“

In.the next five years; - Mr Lomoft ..
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