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~‘Should- tear that bright and gallant

gtill* Barbara!
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STORY OF A MISSING ACTRESS AND THE TAXING OF
3 WITS TO EXPLAIN HER FATE.

=

BY NANCY BARR MAVITY.

T eesesses

—S¥YXNOPSIS—

Don Ellsworth's wife, formerly actreds
Shella O'Shay, disappears. Dr. Cavan-
aug>. criminal psychologlst, learns that
their ‘married life has been unhappy.

Peter Plper, Herald reporter, wiule
irying to see Liv. Cavanaugh, meels Bar-
bara Cavanaugh and findy she Was €n-
gaged to Ellsworth -before his marriaga.
A body found in the tuie marsh is
jdentified .as that. of Shefla.  Barbara
falntg when she hears this. Mrs, Kane,
Sheila’s mald, 1s arrested and admits
ithat Ellsworth married Shella under
threat of.breach of promise, The breach
of promlise  papers are not in Shella’s
gafe, but Cavanaugh and Peter find o
note signed “David Orme.” Peter finds
Orme at a. teurist camp. . Cavanauzh
aprees to examine Ormd. Peter SeCS
Barbara destroy a jewelled <omb of
Shelln's, AR s : :

CHAPTER XXXV.—(Cont'd.)

With a deep, tremulous sigh Peler
moved away from the tree and walked
slowly . up the -driveway where Bar-
bara had run u few minutes—or was
5t hours?—before. .Barbara needed
saving, far more than he had dream-
ed, He was admitted, fleetingly, the

“3dea that she, herself, was responsible
“for. Sheila’s. death, but he knew now

that he had never believed it. "It had

-:taken_the flash:of emeralds in the sun
~+to bring that idea

into the light where
he must face it—face it with all-its
jmplications. ' :

His mouth set in a hard, grim line.
He knew exactly what he was doinz.

' There was no ignorance of the law to
. blind
- ing to suppress
. terial evidence of a crime.
“bara was

him. He knew that he was go-
, his knowledge of ma-

If Bar-
guilty, no “wrangling. law-
‘avid press, .no ‘stolid jury

yers, no

spirit to shreds... .~ . :
" If 'she was a mu-deress, she was
He forced himself to
say the :word, with dry, siiff lips:
“Murderess!” And he heard, as clear-
ly as if.he sat in the courtroom, as
he had heard it many times from’ his
geat in-the press. row, the velce of

_the judge solemnly intone, “And may

God ‘have mercy on your soul.” Never
that—never -that—for Barbaral:
. He fought his way- back to self-

__control, his nails  forcing tiny Ted

~ + dropa of blood from-the palms of his

Jeaf were clinging

" #Herald” card from _ .
~geribbled a message on.the back:

. ber tho.wording.

clenched hands.-If.Barbara was_guil-
ty, .he .would share .her guilt. “He

[ squared his shoulders, as.-if against

the wind., Hé was accessory after the

faet of murdery AR .
. This time there was no hesitation

_-on the doorstép before he rang the
‘bell.

Peter’s training  stood -him. in
good stead;:the ‘black-and-white aute-

maton Who - answered -the". door -saw,

only a tall and rather pale young man
whose ‘clothes wero badly:: in-need-of
brushing—several lwigs and: bits” of

ere to them—but who
showed no.evidence of.excitement. She
Jooked up- at him with. a-tentative
“half smile” of

recognition; but.he had
evidently forgotten her. He fished a
his pocket and

. uPleass-let me sce 'you at once—it
3s most important.” He paused a mo-
ment, and:thén.added: “I am count-
ing on you—we are friends, remem-
ber? * = oy A2 o :

He looked -up, as if he had just be-

- ‘come aware of the figure in the open

door. e o :
. “Qh, it's you! I hope you found the

" iwo bits—though you didn’t descrve

“{hem that Lime. Will you take this to
‘Miss Cavanaugh, and tell ker Ill-wait
in the room with the marigolds?” -

WThere aren't any marigolds—the
geason’s past, sir,” the automaton ex-
plained _meticulously. _

“Never mind—we, know what we
mean. You just-cut along? . . -

The" automaton obediently “cut,”

. wondering as she mounted the stairs

how Miss Barbara had ever discover-
od such a very nice young man who
obviously did not belong in- her cwn

‘ gocial eircle. - :

“He can't have uny money—nhis
clothes are a sight—but he does have
.a way with him. "And Miss Barbara
can afford to 1like whoever she
pleases,” she reflected. enviously. - '

-Poter stood anxiously waiting in the
amall room, where daflodils had re-
placed the marigolds, but where. a
JJittle fire still twinkled in the grate.
Ho wished he had warned her to take
off that dust-streaked dress before she
camo down, She might meet any
number “of servants, and they'd he
suro -to motice it and wonder. He
wished he had told her to destroy his
card—but then, the girl might already
hae read it on her way up. ‘He had
thought only. of Barbara while he was
writing it—he strove now to remem-
It was non-comrait-
1al enough, still, it was belter out of
Aho WaY. F s e 25y

His brain feit paralyzed with the
gense of his own incompetence. There
were so many things to think of—so
. many things that he:had never had to
consider -before.; Peter, found himsel(
wishing that he had committed &ny
number of orimes so that:he would
havo been - practiced-.dn - technique,

- ‘would know.exactly‘what ought to be

" done. Suppose he niado some horrible
blunder. Suppose-hé could not save
hﬁi'-- 5tlppm—. e Pt

-+ “You wanted to a¢o mel”

f

i

She was there, slim and straighc
and child-like betwzen the folds of the
curtains. Before entering thé room,
she turned and slid the folding doors
chat. She was immaculately dressed
in 2 straight little blue frock; and she
held Peter’s card, twisted in a teke
about her slim fingers.

“*Thank God!”? Peter cried.

Barbara summoned a wan little

smile, : -

“You always do have the most
astonishing ways of opening a con-
versation,” she said. : '

#] was afraid you wouldn't change
your dress.” Peter explained. “And
may 1 have chat, please?” He took
the card gently from her fingers and
dropped it on the glowing coals.

She looked up at him, faintly sur-
prised, as one who has just passed
through an earthquake might be sar-
prised at the unexpected falling of 2
deaf. Unresisting she allowed him to
lead her to a chair and place her in it.
Peter towered over her, his elbow on
thE mantﬂ‘}* . Sk 2
- *“Barbara,” he said, “God ‘knows
whether Pve the wit to be of much
good to you, but I think the first step
Lad better be for you to marry ‘me.”

. CHAPTER XXXVL-

-%(Qh, Peter!” Barbara cried. Her
voice was the-thin, small voice of a
terrified child at the touch of a re-
assuring hand in the dark. “If I only
could!” : i -

.She leaned . forward, her . hands
clasped tightly between her knees, her
pinched, white face irradiated with a
fiood of-rosy color. Her eyes, seeking
Peter’s, were wells of glory:

been murdered, forgoi that she had
ever existed, His world ‘was narrow-
ed to one_ consuming blaze of divine
astonishment. o ‘
“But Rarbara! You canli mean—"
he stammered. a 5
" #0f course.” - Barbara nodded ner
head twice, with slow emphasis, I
mean just that.. I should-think you'd
have seen it from the beginning.”
Peter, still with that look of aweil
-wonder, leaned down  to kiss the
bright, bowed head. But before he
reached her,.he forced. himself back,
holding to the mantel piece .as:if he
feared to irust his own unaided will.
“But listen, you amazing. child, you
can’t ‘mean it!” he said. “You don't
know a thing about me, really. 1'm
just a hard-boiled newspaper report-
er” (It was a fixed delusion wilh
Peter that he was “hard-boiled.”} “I
earn $50 a week, and the only car I
own.or am ever likely to own is one
you’d. be ashamed even to collfide with.
1 nﬁ'l:'er'th'ﬂ_ught of it before, but for
all you know: I might be nothing but
a- fortune-huntexr?® - .
- “1 know quite enough.” A shadow
of the old gamin smile, hovered at
the corners of Barbara’s mouth. “Are
you trying to .peérsuade me io marsy
you or trying to persuade me not io
-—“’hiﬂh?” R T Lot g
“If things weren': as they are, I'd
iry.to have too much sense to ask you.
But I've frot to have’the right to help
you—io stand by to the lasi ditch.
Of ‘course 1’ll do that anyhow, but it'll
make ‘things simpler. 'That's why I
want you to marry me.” S
“Oh, no, it isnt!” Barbara's shin-
ing gaze was still fixed on Peter's
face. “It's because you love me.”
“Qh, that!” Peter's scorn was.ino
most sublime assurance. “That goes
without saying. Who wouldn’t?”
“Still,” said Barbara. “I'm glad
you- said it, even -though I knew. 1
ought to be sorry, but I’'m not. I'm
glad—glad that I shall have it to re-
member always, -Because I'm not go-
ing to marry.you, Peter.” -
“Don’t be absurd!” DPeter said
angrily, “Please, Barbara, get thig
straight. Ewven if you hadn’t lookad
at me like that, you glorious child—I
don’t know how it ever happened, but
somehow it has—I’d have wanted you
to marry me anyhow. Then, if we gob
things straightened out and you want-
ed your frecdom, you could have' it.
Nothing, nothing at all, could possib-
ly make any differenco to me, except
as it gave me something to do for you,

will yon marry me?” .

“Don’t!” Barbara. buried her face
in her hands. “You make it so very
hard.,” Then she looked up, her small
chin very stubborn,. her eyes very
s.eady. “l ean’t marry you Peter—
not_ever.” P D T

“Why not?" Peter glared down at,
her belligerently. : I

“Because—" Barbara took a deop
breath, then went on steadily. “I'm
going to tell you something I have
never hinted to another soul. 1 told
you how Dr. Cavanaugh adopted me
ont of the orphanage. I rather think
that I am really his daughter,”

It was so far from what Peter had
expected her to say that he could only
staro at-her.in blank amazement, =
- wBut, darling ‘child,” he said whan
he had ecavght his -breath, “can- you

think for one moment that that would
make any difference to me?”

Peter forgot that Sheila 0’Shay had|

‘where shipping ig gcarce.

That's the way I {eel about it. Now,

e
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. %It would to me,” Barbara said, soli
low :2t he had to bend toward her to!
catch the words.

“But it musin’t. 1 don't care a fig
wnether your parents had a marriags
license or not. As the lawyers say,
it’s incompetent, immaterial and ir-
relevant. Dr. Cavanaugh is a very
great man—you might well be provd
to get some of your heredity from a
brain_like that. Even if he did your
mother and you a social injury by not
marrying her, he’s done his best to
make it up to you”

(To be continued.)
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f*Fuliqw, the Equator” Is Goal |
Of  Hypothetical ' Air Trips:

 Among the possible airplane flights
for 1932 being discussed in Europe, the

“follow the equator” feat 1is talked]

about more-than any other. European
alrmen say the best starting point
would be Libreville, French Equatorial
Africa. Afier crossing Africa in two
“legs” there would be a long and dan-
gerous flicirt across the Indlan Ocean,
with a stop at Maldive Islands for fuel.
Next would ‘¢ome - the 7,000-mile
flight - across the Pacific on & course
A pilot
might make land at the Gilbert Is-
lands, ‘at Christmas Islands, and . at
Galapagos, E:rmﬁ the latter he could .
proceed to Quito, in Ecuador. Then
wounld follow a journey across-South
Amerfca ‘to the mouth of the Ama-
zom,” His gigantic flight -would ter-
minate with the crossing of the Atlan-
tic' to Libreville, . = g
% O e 1
Eros Scon to Appear . :
- Again.in Piccadilly
London.—The Jong-heralded replace-
ment of Eros in the Piccadilly Circus .
is now expected to be only a matter
of days. The base of {he famous me-
morial has been” completed, but the
bronze basin of the fountain must_be
erected and other work done such-as.
connecting ‘the waterpipes. ;- This is
now . going on behind the canvas-cov-
ered scaffoldiap that screens it -from
public gaze. According to.the Jatest
information the little god is certain
t6 shoot his arrows over Piccadilly
again before long with the unveiling
probably- early: in December. - ;

. o ol .

»I do not’'agree with the people who
iry to apply mathematics and extreme
logical abstractions to the regulations

of the human race.” _
—Sherwood Anderson. |

|' - H k-3 1

o s rtificial inflatlon of stocks must
be considered a~crime as serious as
counterfeiting, which it closely re-
sembles.” .

Grasses Still

-

Most Vital ET
Living Thing to Mankind

Berkeley.—QCrasses always . have
been and still are more important to
mankind than any other living things;
finds Morrls Halperin, research assist-

ant in  agronomy of the University of!

California. “Evidence for this stale-
ment,” states Halperin, “is abundant
throughout the history of man in all
ages and on all contnents . The geo-
logic age of mammals, the nomadic
life of primitive man, the beginnings
of. civilization, and the existence of
modern life are closely interwoven
modern life are closely interwoven
with the indispensability of grasses to
man.

- “Byvery known primitive civilization
has been built directly upon one or
another of the cereal grasscs, supple-
mented in some cases with pasture
crasses, Primitive man, living by
hunting, was ¢completely dependent on
grassland and became a nomad as he
followed grass-feeding animals in their

wanderings., Cereal grasses changed
man from o nomad to a settler and led
to the cultivation of land. Even the
calendar and soclal life were made
necessary by the cultivatlon of cereal
grasses,

4Tp 1700 B.C., ithe Chinesa instituted
the symbolic ceremony of sowing five
useful plants each year, these being
rice, wheat, sorghum, millet and the
legume, soybeans.

4000 B.C. On the Amerlcan continent
all civilization from Canada to Pata-
gonia is practically synonymous with
one grass, maize or Indian corn.
“Po-day grasses furnish all the
breadstuffs and most of the meat and
sugar consumed by 'man. Grasses also
play an important part in building
material, reclaiming land,- providing
turf for lawnsg and the-athletic fields.
The greatest portion of the dry land
surface of the earth is occupied by
grasses” .

i

o —— e ———————— -

Amusing : Anecdotes
- A queer -little’ i'm:ide'nt_ during the
run of “Lear” at the Lyceum Theatre,
London, in the palmy days of Henry

Irving and Ellen Tervy, is recorded by
W. Graham Robertson, in his captivat-

ing reminiscences “Life; Was Worlh

Living.” One evening, Ellen Terry—
ag Cordelia—and Robertson stood i0-
gether at the wings during the las:
act when: the great aciress said:
“Graham, why do 1:en always spit
on their hands .when they are going
to take-up anything?” = .
' “They. don’t,” said Robertson, “al
least-only laborers handling a spade
or a navvy gripping a pick-axe.’? -
‘We}l,"isaid Corielia,” “you come
and leok at Henry.” (Irving was play-

ding Lear}.

It was almost .'tinie .'i‘crr'Lear’s en-

_trance, bearing the body of his mur-

dered-daughter, and said daughter he-
gan to get ready, stretching herself ot
full length upon a table that she might

% . *be the more easily gathered up. King
|

Lear swept down from his dressing
room and stood beside her, waiting for
his cue. As it came he stooped over
Cordelia and whispering “Now then

I —ready?” carefully. spat upon both
hastily together!

palms, rubbed- them
and, shouldering his burden,

with it on the stage.
*x . X O
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According to a aﬁléhffiﬁt_’@' - rucﬂnt “statement monkeys develop
quicker than children. - Perhaps they “ape” thelr elders moro, effec:
¢himp, Buddy, Mkes his meal this way.' :

. . ; .1' - L . -_..-" '

tively? This Bronz Zoo

im

| directly.
; 4 | on
| Tit-bits from the intimate diaries
—Andre Maurols. -of the late C. W. Barron, noted finan-

o e — e - amemamm

R < - S TG T .
cial- reporter—as recorded in “More

The old Barron”:
Boston, June 5, 1920.

 tells the following story.' It is her

custom, when going out, to leave her

In Egypt;, barley |
and millet were produced as early as |

“Mrs. Coolid i |

What New York
- Is Wearing -

BY ANNEBELLE WOBRTHINGTON -

Itlustrated Dressmaking Lesson
Furnished 1zith Every Pattern

address so that the governor (Coolidge].

' was Governor of Massachusetis at the
- time) may eall her up if he returns.
' Recently the governor returned home,
rang the telephone of the party givinz
{ {the afternoon tea and said to put Mra.
Coolidge on the -telephone. 2
The conversation was as follows:.
* Governor: “Mrs: Coolidge?” .-
Mrs. Coolidge: “Yes.” .
. Governor: -“Hop heme.! A
If any body can get that converza-

¥ ok
"

| tion into fewer words or letters with-

.out cutting -the sense, he deserves a
' puize, remarks Barronm. - ]
' - * £ &
Unler date,. New York, November
16, 1927, is this entry: N NS
George Harvey (former American
Ambasszdor in London) said: *I sup-
-pose I have told John D, Rockefeller

the story of the minister’s call at least}.

forty times and each time he seems
‘0 get a new chuckle out of it. He, is
very appreciative: of wit. ‘1 tell it
‘that therc were rumors about Peach-
am for many weeks that the minister
had had a call to a larger parish, but
nobody seemed to-get any informa-
tion and thé ministér said nothing. =

one of them should :all and ask him
So the ‘old deacon knocked
the front door and asked the boy
who responded to see his father. The
‘boy said that his father was engaged.
“Thén can I see your mother?” and the

| boy repliéd that his mother was busy.

~ “Then the deacon, smilingly, began
upon the boy- and said, ‘Can you iell
me anything- about the report that
your father has had a call to another
church? - AT 3

“The. boy said: ‘I don’t know any-
thing. about' it, but father.is in the
purlor praying for light and mother

is up in the attic packing the trunks’,
* ¥ %* * .

" In a talk with Dr. Walter B. James

.at Baitle Creck, Michigan, on October

25, 1922, Mr. Barron quotes the doctor

“Finally, -the deacons agreed that -

LS . o - ipea
.. Seamming .dctail introduces the
‘new back movement in the skirt of
this black canton-faille crepe silk
“frock. Bright grzen canton-faille
:repe provides an accent in the one-
sided rever and in the inset sleeve
séetion, . Gt s
You'll-love its smart individual-
ity and slimming qualities. -
Style No. 3367 is designed for
sizes” 16, 18 years, 36, 38, 40 and
42 inches bust. S &
Size 16 requires 33 .yards 39-
inch, with 3% yard 35-inch contrast-.
|ng1- = ' ' LA 3 :
It's a-model that will make up,
_just splendidly in the sheer woolen .
‘abries now so outstandingly smart.
Crepe satin and crepe marocain -
are also suitade. .. 0 .
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your nume and address
plainly, giving number and size of
such patterns as you want. Enclose
20¢ in stamps or coin (coin prefer-
fered: wrap it carefully) for eocch
number; and address your order to.
‘Wilson Pattern Service, 73 West
Adelaide St., Toronto. .
U AT | S

- The Lion Rcars
Dreaming the Lion sits,
While all around

"

L EEERIE, W

as sayving:
“Y think the development of women
has_come largely by discarding their
¢lothing. A ‘father will come to me
with a cold.and sore threat and puil
off clothes like a human onion; they
would fill a bushel basket. "But his.
daunghter’s clothes would go in a quart
measure.”

- o

Sunned Fish Supply

“Vitamin D to Foxes:

Foxes on the ranches of Prince Ed-'
ward Island now get vitamin D in
their diet through the medium of fish.’

Twico @ week sun-dried herring- are .
fed to them, - - = I

Tho ﬁﬂhermen'
through” the back, wash them in fresh

water, placo them in.a 5 per cent.
salt solution for six hours and then
put_them in the.open eir for the sun
to’ do tho rest. ' On.tho ranches the
fish are soaked in water for an hour
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The plant was trled out for-the first

- timo last’ year ‘and-at onco proved a°
‘guccess.. - . T .- - 40 C l
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split thel " fish .

or 80 beforo being -fed to tho foxes.

The greedy chorus rings
Of flonting jackal fleeing hound. -

Ias he forgot his kingship,
Bought with the price of years?
Is this the end of greatness?
Squander'd the blood and tears?

Sudden the Lion rises,
The Lion roars. . ..
Tho curs that yapped He silent,
Licking their sores.

- —M.'D.,, in the Morning Post.
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. I have just been "reading the
constitution of the United States.”
¥ "Wﬁll?" ': : r : :
*And I waa sarprised-to find out '
how many righis a fellow bas."

T s o e | o i e e e, — o

age.

terlals.”

York):

Autumn Colors
he coloring of leaves in the fall is
pot, as ma~ people suppose, the re-

{sult of the firct sharp frost.

It 18 a chemical process, favored by,
gradual cooling rather than sudden
cold. : e .
Through ihe season of growth the
leayes serve as food tactories for the
trees. . In thelr cells the carbon of the
air is combined with materials broughh
up by the sap from the roots to form
starch, sugar, and other substances by
which the whole tree is fed. :

The food-making process is performs
ed by sunshine with the aid of a sub-
stance called chlorophyll, or leaf
green, Chlorophyll s a mixture of
several pigments, or coloring matters,
One of these is green, and gives the
leaves their ordinary color. Another
i{s yellow, and is the some substanca
that, on account of its abundance In
growing grass, makes buttes particus
larly yellow in the spring ‘This Infor-
mation is furnished by Charles Fitz~
hugh Talman in his Science Service
feature, Why the Weather? (Washing-
ton). e goes on n

“When the.cool weather sets in and
the growth of vegeta.lon slows down,
the trees need less food, and' gradually
suspend work in the leat factorles,
Both the “ood and the chlorophyll In’
the leaves are drawn into the body of
the tree and stored up for use in the

spring. i A,
This trapsfer involves many che:_ml-

¢al changes. .

“One of them is the breaking up of
the chlorophyll into the substances of
which it is composed The green ple-
ment passes out of the lea -es befora’
the yellow. Thus yellow becomes ona
of the prevailing hues of autumn foll-

“The reds, which also prevail in the
autumn, do not come from-the chloros
phyll, but from the pigments contaln-
ed-in thé sap. Their appearance indl-
cates an excess of sugar in the leaves,
after .the withidraw:! of other ma-

I{;_ .

‘Sacrifice ..

.- Far hi'_ihe-wé:ét‘ern world 'xx'perdz'tfam's,

= Eﬂ h?: =
Pillowed for Rest,
. Comfort, do
Wo ever think how
LN e Tiet o SV BT
" Along the road, brave, happy lads,
who knew. . . e

cushioned = for.

The heathery Pentlands, or {lic moors
. oL YOrl, tiieetaly U

The Tusean vineyards, or Germa'n-' -

. “{a's streams?— -

Death found their -leaky shacks and .

stopped their work,

in ‘lone  graves
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- And now-the sage-brush - n_*IIn.g_leu_ I 4

© with .their. dreams. ". 5

B

Deep down they lie-around -the cor ..

2 ner stones

On which the walls of , Industry. ~ .

.. - arise; - - . N i .y
There is a.place where Progress, 100,
atones, i EEa .-

_ For she i3 "not exenipt from sacﬁ-_’

s -

- fice— -
Nor is thero where _Fr'een"lq::n_-_-ﬁe:-ten!';-
may rear,. b AL

But has a grave with:ah'_s;
; mear! . . i S s
" —Aléxander - Louis Fraser,
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'Irhpurtnnt acuﬁn_mi-:_ Plﬁt-l.é . u'I!; the ..

Government of’ Soviet Russia threat- -

en to bo thwarted by that humble in
sect, the bedbug, ‘declares Dr. B, E,
Free in his Week's Science  (New

Wo read: = - e o Ll
‘“Ag part of two of the chief units
of Russia’s ‘Five-Year Plan,’ the hous-
ing campaign and the farm campaign,
tho Soviet Government mobilized

many months ago gangs of laborers : x
who were to live in barracks and work -
‘on new houses=or in the ficlds,. At a

recent meecting of ‘the Unlon of-Sani-
tary Workers in Moscow it was admit-

ted that-bedbugs largely had defeated .
hoth of these plans for barrack hous-

ing ‘of necessary workers.- ;
“These insects’ appeared _in enor
mouy numbers in 'the ‘werkers’ bar-
racks. Means of exterminating them
were lacking, ‘and .the sanitary ofll-
clals ‘were helpless.  As one result,
tho workers refused cither to 'live iR
the infested houses or~to. work‘at
the assigned jobs. =~ :

“News from the ‘bedbug front' gtill
is reported: as discouraging. Soviet

{ scientists having failed to devise any

practicablo means of getting rid of
the insects.” '

—— .l_r;" - - L

How Ants go to Bed

.« An ant-hill is-made of tiny pebbles,
which are piled about an- eniranco
holé. . At night-the ants take these
pebbles in their mouths, and, carry-
inz them to the hole, pile:them ond
upon tho other, as men bulld a wall.
After the holo Is filled up, except ond
tiny place at .the top,’ tho last ant
crawls in, and- with -her head. pushes
sand up against tho hole from the
inside, thus stopping it up entireiy.

|Then all night.not an- ant -will be

seen, but about oight o'clock tho next
morning, it ono looks -very closely,

thrust out through the chinks between

‘the stones. - Then an- ant-pushes itg ..
way out and begins to carry-the peb- -

bleg away. Just behind the first cOmes .
another, and another, until the whole
family comes journcying out, =~ 5
' ' g + #' " o

! '!Kunwl;édgﬂ, whnt&rﬁrz-m uses .bad
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' men mako of it, Is In its ¢ssence good.®
| —Bertrand Russell, 4 SIS
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‘ono-may €ce‘n palr of tiny feclers
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