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Few People Born

Minus Tonal Sense

Collece Teacher Says Nine

Out of Ten Pupils Who

Imagine They are Mono-
tones Can Really Carry
a Tune

Nine out of ten people who think
hey are “monoiones” ran realy sing,
tecording to Professor Frances Ellen

Devil's Food Layer Cake .

:{ teaspoonaalr .

2 tenapoons
Miugic Baking
Powder

1 tesspoon va- - -
.nilla extract ;

deg.unsweetencd

~.chocolate,- - |

- melted - ..

a2 cup butter
1}5 cupe sugar
3 exEy
1 cup mibke
214 cups pastry |,
Aour (or 2 chpe
“End 3 table- -
- spoone of bread
flour}

Cream butter thoroughly: edd sugsr -
slowly Add besten yolks: mix thor-
oughly. Add fiour sifted with bakidg
powder and aclt, alternately “with
milk: add venille-snd melted-choc-
.olate. Fold 'in stiffiy. beeten egg
whites. Put into 3-gréised layer calce
tine and take in moderate oven at
350° F..pbout 30 minutes. When
cool. put together end cover thickly
with Chocolale or White Icing (rec-
‘ipee are in the Megic Cook Book).-

Miss Gertrude Dutton

tells why she makes her

_ Dev il_’,s"Food _

.I-.a;yer Cake |

= with Magic Baking Powdey'

“I know from
expenience,” says
¢~ the cookeiy 'ex-
sivvngms - pert 'of Western,

s “that Magie
makes most baked dishies look and
taste better. Its uniform leavening -

‘quality gives ‘dependable  baking
resules.” ;

And Miss” Dutton’s .praise of
Magic is seconded by the majority
of dietitians and cookery experts
‘throughout the Dominion. They
| use Magic exclusively because they
£ Xknow 1t 1s pure, and always uni-
' - form. - | |
_ __ Canadian housewives, 100, pre-
= - fer ‘Magie. In fact, Magic oiitsells
A 2llotherbaking powderscombined.

For luscious layer cakes, light,
tender biscuits, delicious pastry—
follow Niss Datcon’s advice. Use
Magic-Baking Powder.

"FREE COOK BOOK—\When you
bake at home, the new Magie Cook
Book will give you dozens of recipes
for aclicious baked- foods. Write to-
Standard Brands Lid., FraserAve. and
Liberty St., Toronto, Ontario. ,

~ FContalae no
alom." This stares
“fsyourduarsntee
... that-Magle-Daklag-
) Fowder ls free from
alum orany barm-

fullagredient.
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‘Home':Monthly, -

# ment on‘every tla-

.| me.

| rest of - the class!

.| rationalize -and: may

| Very few

ting cited the ease
‘eniered her e’ass last term and was
| wnable to reproduce a single

" CHAPTER 1.

The skarp bark of a fox in Magpie
Spinney came clearly across the star-
lit space of Rough Valley,. echoed
against the long, low b.ildings of the
farm called Stone Tower and quivered

Dutting, who has becen a member of

for almost tweanty five years.
vt the girls who be'ieve
never =ing, zo out at the end of the
vear of musie education mot only
able to sing but able to teach a song.

Professor Dutting
real monotones, that is persons who
are born without a tonal sense and
canno: te'! one tone. from anotiher
or match tones, are veéry rare, “A
monotone is a defeetive just as much
as & person .who is deaf or dumb,
When 1 tell that tg my students they

are less anxions to claim ihat- dis-!

tinetion.”

“1f a student says she cannot zink,
I ask her try some popular song with
. Nine out of ten of them can
do it: because they have been hear-

“|ing these songs practically a’l their|

lives. The trouble with these girls
is that they cannot =~ match tones,
That is. they cannoy reprodiuice exact-
I¥ a tone. or gzroup of tones given
on a pith-pipe or sunz for them."
‘Protessor Dutting advises adults
who want to perfect their singing to
provide themselves with a pitch-pipe.
They should match one_ tone atr a
time, then groups of tones, After a

time it will he possible (o sing sim-

Professor. Dut-
of a girl who

ple musical phrases,

tone
correctly, Working with  a° piteh-
pipe every day and having her friends
and family lsten tc her, she was- able
to'sing a song perfectly at the end
of the term,

“That'gir! was an. exanmple of the
results ‘to be gained -by - persicztent
individual work." said - Professor Dut-
ting. 1 would prefer having™ that

irl -teach music. to a' child of miné

to ‘having. .that child study under-a

ca r_e;ess musgieian.”

Until recent years little stress was

placed -on nmiusfe education and many

teachers and even music. supervisors
could not sing well Professor Dut-

-ting encourages her students to ac-

quire .a rich musical background by
reading the music columns in the
daily newspapers, attending .operas
and concerts, and listening to good
musical programs on the radio. She
believes a music _jhstructor should
be “a litile of a poet and a little of .a
musician besides being a pedagogue.”

"We try here to do with our stu-
dents what ther will do with chil
dren in their own classes, They
are tanght how to introduce and teach
4 song 10 a class. As rote songs
are the basis of music edueation and
are learned by imitation, the ~first

to cover too mueh ground hit be sure

1 of her selections and insist ‘on theéfr

being sung in an artistic and careful
manner, Children sing  naturally
and in a thin flutelike tone.” =

Many of Proféssor Dutling's stu-
dents say.they weie not a'lowed to
sing at all in elementary schools

“Nothing should disturp the beauty
of the class tone quality.” . said - Pro-
f‘es;snr Dutting, “and a ‘pitch .prob.
-em” should not indeed sing with the
He should he
plﬁcm in a position of honor, how-
ever, and asked to help. the teacher
listen to the others, This should he
followed up with individual help.
The' delinquent idea should not be
suggested. . Children fee] this and it.
is not fair to them. A child does not
réma Bit .
er all his life.” - % &t

When Professor Dutting fings ‘a
real monotone, she suggests that the

| 8irl drop the course and pass that

time in some. other depariment.
i girls want to do this.
They prefer to gtay, and seem to en.

-I?y the course, just watching their
c.assmates sing, ~.._ .

Standing on Head _
" Proves His Point

«Leicester~In the middlé of a lee-
ture he was giving here, Dr. C. K.
Millard; the medical officer of heéalth
put his hands on the floor, sprang—-:
and stood on his hend! '

He was giving a demonstration of
how fit a man can be at 63. Here are
some points from the lecture: Over-

| eating and under-exercising have been

the hygienic sins - since the middle
ages, ; :
Modern civilization has filled our

| tables with all sorts of delicacies,
| These should be studiously avoided by

the:midfﬂé-nged man—or, at least, in-
dulged in only very oceasionally, .
Women have a two to one better

| chance than men of becoming centen-
| arians. ~Women, on an average, live

four years longer than men,
i

|~ Believe' it or mot, there’s trust-

= TUISSUD No. 46133 -

'

worthy evidence to the effect that

explained that)

essential is for the teacher. herself|
to sing well, " She sho"ld not attempt

the education department of a Cullege : into sience.
MOst,
they cany

Again it came, and once again. _

Mark Hanson, leaning over one of
the farm gates gave a slightly sar-
donic smile as he thought of the local
| beiief that three fox-barks meant three
dead men. You might hear a fox
bark once or twice or you might heav
him hgk four to fifty times, but never
thrice.

So they said.

“If it’s true,” breooded Hanson,
“then the man who called at Stona
Town tonight is likely to be one of
them.” -

“The farm of Stone Town was one of

the [argest-in the agricuitural area
where it stood. It dominated, on one
side, the gorse patched Rough Valley,
a great vellow basin when the gorse
was in full bloom, but in this Novem-
ber it was a dreary depression. The
valley was surmounted on the opposite
side by -Magpie Spinney. ’),
- If .vou looked the other way from
Stone Town you saw, less than a mile
distant, the roofs and church tower
of Morley village. Time was when
the squire of Stone Town ruled Mdr-
ley, for the farm was "the Manor
Houze as well. But noi today.

The farm, to some, might have
seemed strangely named, but, in the
days when it was'huilt, a farm-and a
few Tarm workers’ cottages were fre-
quently called a. town. We ‘get a
glimpse of this fact-in the very old
song: . . :

“John, John, John, the grey goose
~is gone, '

And the fox has

town—oh.” -

Stone Town, until a vear ago, had
been the property of old Jasper Mer-
ridew, upon whose death it descended
to his daughter, Jill, who, after the
funeral, astonished the assembled
mourners, and-the family solicitor in
particular, by announcing that she
‘proposed to rdn the farm herself.

Experienced farmers looked at each
other aghast, as though they had seen
a vizion of acres of dead cows and mis-~
sown fields.” The solicitor shot her a
glance through his pince--nez as much
as to say “I'll see you later. about that,
voung woman!” :

And he did see her later, but if he
had expected to make any impression
on the intentions of Jill Merridew he
had, as Jill told him, barked up th@
wrong tree, e N

“The farm ‘is mine, and I can do
what ] like with it,” she said, “and
I've got Mark Hanson, the head man,
left to help me.” ' ;. '
““But Hanson wasn't responsible for
the perfection of the farm,” said the
solicitor. “He is only a workman—a
good one, I admit—but it was your
father, Miss Jill, who was the guiding
hand.” .

“Just as 1 am going to be,” replied
Jill, with a flick of impudence, **and
as for Mark Hanson, there’s nothing
you czn tell me about him, ‘After all,
Mr. Sinker, I Raven’t lived all this time
in Stone Town not _to understand it.
And don't forget that I had a large
hand in looking after it when Dad was
‘go-often in London.” |

- Mr. Sinker gave it up, after he had
indulged in a citric_prophecy oi mort-
geges and overdrafts. - | e

And . now Jill, far too pretty to-look
practical, - reigned in her father’s
stead, . _

She could often:be seen about the

countryside, visiting fieldswhere men
were at work, At first her hatless
figure, wearing strong breeches and
leggings, caused a sensation at.cattle
markets, but farmers and auctioneers
alike had by this time come to know
that, 'whenever her auburn head gave
a- nod, there was a- bargain being
sought, 2 bargain Stone Town farm
generally gained. '
- Mark Hanson had stood loyvally by
her, in spite of the yustie wit aimed
at a man who took orders from petti-
coats,
ious looking man, a few years older
than Jill. He worked hard for her,
often doing work unknown to her. He
could, in fact, have wished more hours
to the day so that he might serve her
better. - :

To see her, to strive for her, to de-
fend her and her methods—these were
the things which alone counted in the
life of Mark: Hanson. Further than,
that he could not go. He knew the
uselessness of it; he had heard of
noths -and -of stars, and of desires
stifled from the first by stark impossi-
bility. . - N T e T

The position between Jill and him-
self were frankly those of mistress
‘and servant. - He called her Miss Jill.
She called him Hanson, as her father
had done. Then there was the differ-
ence in education,. Mark.-was no ‘clod-
hopper, but "his ‘education, as he-told
‘hiniself, “just missed it.” He read

gone from the

actually some women are still wearing hope of being something he could not

néxt winter’s hats!

.~ CAROMAMCE _
- By Kennaway James

X

He was a tall, somewhat ser-|,

all he could at nights with some vague
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It needed little to tell one that some-
| where in Mark’s family there had
been ELizeding. Everything about him
| quietly proclaimed it. In this he was
not unique in the land, for frequently
one may discern the patrivian .ine in
the rustic face.

"Jill had no knowledge of his feelings
for her. Mark was too clever for that.
Yet sometimes, when she unexpectediy
caught him looking at her, a puzzled
flash ¢rossed her mind. As for her-
self, she liked this serious, good-look-
ing man who was always a present
help in time of trouble, and she frank-
ly admitted to.herself that, but for
him, her last wvear’s farming might
kave beaten her. .

Musculas, résourceful, level-headed
Mark had become the firm foundation
on which the farm was built.

Jasper Merridew had died in Nov-
ember, and November had come again,
bringing with it the work—or, one
m;i,g‘ht almost _say, the festival—of
cider-making. Out in the farm yards
were great piles of small cider-apples,
their bouquet filling .the air. -

It was the night after the cider
mress had arrvived that Mark Hanson
heard the fox bark thrice. The cider
press, since the days when most farms
in the cider country had ‘their own
ancient stone presses, . is travelled
from farm to farm in the same way
as, after harvest, the thresher tours
the homesteads. " :

It was during the afternoon that an
incident -happened which led tc Mark
Hanson's outburst as he gazed across
Rough Valley on that star-lit night.

The work was in full progress and

from the press came flowing the pale-
wolden juice of the apples. Each man
had his job: One to bring appies and
clean them, another to transfer. the
iuice to the barrels. Others worked
the press. In charge of all was Mark
Hanson. _ ~ -
- Sitting on a-bench, and perpetually
stamping his feet for warmth was old
Georze Bowker, who, so far as could
te-ascertained, was the oldest man in
those parts.. George had rural cun-
ning brought to a pitch of pruﬁlgabie
perfection. Whenever -a farm -was
making cider, there would be found
old George “helping.” He had helped
on those farms-for inany a long day,
and when old: age finally proved too
much for him, he refused to admit it.
The result was that he turned,up at
the farms and ranked as a helper,
though all he did was to sit and watch
the proceedings. For this he gener-
ally ‘had-a fair libation of last year’s
cider and a shilling” or two. Not a
farmer was there round about who
daved put the matter to old George in
its true light. —

The afternoon was well spent when

strange. He came in casually, not as
one with an intention, but more as one
whose cpriosity had driven him
‘thither. .

He was tall and handsome-looking
in a slight] indefinable foreign way.
Clothes seemed a matter of import-
-ance to him, and he woire an immacu-
late golfing suit which looked as
though it could never become what a
golfing suit should be. ;-

He leaned on an empty milk-can to
watch the work, and in so doing plac-
ed himself under a window ‘of the
house, from which Jill' was ‘doing the
same thing. - . 5

Those at work glanced at him occa-
sionally, but’ he seemed oblivious.
After a time, he caught the eye of
Mark Hanson, and, with a slight back-

over to him, It was a-peremplory
movement and Mark obeyed before he

was aware of it. /

the stranger. ‘I hope you don’t mind.”
“Not at all,” responded Mark.

what? *'Makes my mouth . water,

Whose is this farm, by the way?”
“I's  called . Stone ' Towm,” said

Mark evasively. e did not eave for

this stranger. -
- But the stranger was not to be put

off. ,
“] -asked whose it

an,” he said. . _
mT‘I}t belongs to- Miss Mervidew,”
Mark was forced to answer. e would
‘have replied even movre tersely, but he
had a feeling that Jill.at her window
could hear ‘the conversation.

—saw her this-morning—auburn haiq:;:
Think that would be Miss Merridew:

ceded Mark. . . . : . :

“Strapping girl. 'klﬁnuwa her way
about, I should think.” .

.“SE}*IT, but I must-get back to that
eider,” said ‘Mark, -“if you'll excuse
me."” e Fpeer

\uQuite understand,” said the stran-
ger amenably. “By the way, before
you go, does this Miss: Merridew hap-
pen to be any relation of -_Jaager Mer-
ridew, member of an’old family here-
abouts? = L vt o

“Yes, his daughter,” sn npped_!-_tsf:*ﬁ,
stung at-last by theman’s inquisitive-
ness regarding-Jill, “and -he’s dead,

and the farm is ceven hundred acre3

|
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tinguished place -in their respectivel:

ihere walked. into the- farm yard a}

wards jerk of the head,-called Mark|,

“I'm just having a look round,” said |-

“Interesting job, making - eider, |

xfas,- my good|.

“Is that the:girl who rides astridef.

«T should think. it very likely,” con-{

‘SAVES MONEY ~
'FOR SMOKERS

'ONLY 20°¢ A BIG PLUG

i

-

and most of them geod, and the cartle
ave mostly Alderneys and Herefords,
and the cat had kittens last aight.”

“Rude fellow,” retori-:d the other
as he turned on his heel. “Jusu rustic
ignorance, I expect.”

Had he tried to anger Mark ha covld
rot have done it better than by using
the word “ignerance.” It was a word
he did not undersiand. He was not
quite sure where ignorance began and
where it ended.

“Blast him,” said Muark haif aloud
as he strode back to the cider press.

(To te continuad.) :
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Old Guard List

- Most Glamorous
Movie Artistes

Hollywood.—At a luncheon . the
other day were some of-the Old Guard,
men who had been in the movie ganie
for 18, 20 4nd more vears. The talk
got on to Garbo and what makes the
woman so glamorous, then on to gla-
morous women generally.

Clarence "Sinclair Bull, portrait
photographer, .the only man whom
Garbo has dllowed to photograph her
during the last five years, was among
those present. Mr. Bull was asked to
name the most glamorous women of
his entire screen career.: He named,
and this is 2 game yvou may play at
your own luncheon or dinner table,
Theda Bara, Barbara La Mary, Nita
Naldi in the Blood and Sand days,
Mae Murray, and, of course, Garba.

Choice of Theda Bara was question-
ed ; Mae Murray’s name, too, but other
men present volunteered them a dis-

hevdays. They were colorful, and. ac-
cording -to their day, glamorous.

. Certain other- names, outstanding
ones of the moment and undisputed
big box office, weré given other credifs,
but not glamor., Two of my own par-
ticular favorites, maybe yours, too,

were dismissed as suggesting too much |

ability to create glamor. Others were
condemned as too-coldly classical, too
self-sufficient, too just beautiful, and
nothing else. . Anyway, they missed
fire somechow on the powerful allure
before which strong men bow and
weaken. Others, it was contended,
affected men in too nice a way to-pro-
voke glamor zcelaim—a sister hold, a
favorite blood relation appeal. 1

only women have only sereen glamor,
On the stage or in private life they
n:iight be washouts.
followed “that- perhaps this was res-
ponsible in.no small measure for the
‘frequent change in marriage partners
out here.

.Later, talking to Alice Brady about
glamorous women of the -stage, she
named Katherine Cornell, Lynn Fon-
tanne, and Ina Claire. Miss Cornell

Then it.was contended that certain|

The suggestion |

The sereen personality is|
fallen in love with. . I L

for the dark, brooding, mysterious

quality that makes you think of cath-
edrals and things like that; Miss Fon-
tanne for a brittle careless quality, a
mental ‘appeal rather than a physical
one: and Miss Claire for the “band
box"” perfection of clothes and groom-
ing. . - .

¥ W T
It’s All in the Method
Toronto.—There wag a youug man
on the verandah of a Moore Park
home when the lady of the house ans-
wered the bell. Hiz arm was outl-
stretched for dramatic effect, when
he began his speech: “Lady, yvou will
be surprised tgo- learn that I'm  not
working my way through college, nor
have I any starvinz children.. But
this soap Is honestly worth 15 cenis
a cake, and I'm selling It at a dime.
Any luck?” -
He made a sa'e,

N a . B “ b y’
Yourself
Yourse
l- . : ._'i'«t': Tl'y
: il B : - R
Ay Eagle Braond!?
.'r.l'.‘ ‘h.. % Countless thoosands of bealthy, .
happy bables have been
on Esgle Brund doring the lan
seventy-five years. Yoo -I!,l |
-find eur little buaklel,*Habs's -
- Welfare,™ foll “of  waluable

. binis oo baby care. Writs for °
* it. btee coupon below.

The Borden § o., Limiied,
" Yardley Housy, Toromto.
Centlemen: Pleasre send me
- free copy of booklm eatitled
 “Haby's Welfare™ :
Name '
.-I'd’dr!u

‘Eagle Brand

~ conDenseD. MLk

e
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- Almost Instant Relief
. From Neuralgia -

I - f1it HAVE TO GET A
TAXI AND GO HOME:
'VE DEVELOPED A _

YERRIBLE '
[ NEURALGIA || DONTT YOU TRY. 2.

: ASPIRIN TABLETS.
THEYLLGET RID OF
i YOUR NEURALGIA
IN A FEW MINUTES |

= L o
<

y A [ =

Now comes amazingly quick relief
from headaches, rheumatism, neuri-
tis, neuralgia . . . the fastest safe relief,
it 15 said, yet discovered, ’

Those resulls are due to a scien-- :
tific discovery by which an Aspirin_

Tablet begins to dissolve, or dis-
integrate, in the amazing space of
two seconds afler touching moisture,
And hence to start “taking hold” of
pain a few minutes after taking. .

The illustration of the glass, here,
fells the story. An- Aspirin_Tablet
starts to disint

' " .\Vhen

to go lo work almost :‘nsmmfg._
you buy, thuuql_. be on
guard against substitutes. To be sure
you get ASPIRIN'S quick relief, be
-sure the name Bayer in the form of
_a cross is on every tablet of Aspinn.

12. 20 MINUTES LATER —

te almost instant~
ly you swallow it. And fhus is ready

I'f'S WONDERFUL HOW
QUICKLY MY NEURALGIA .
WENT . THAT ASPIRIN
CERTAINLY WORKS 7.

“For Quick Relief Say ASPIRIN When You Buy

9 . | .

WHY. ASPIRIN
WORKS SO FAST’

Drop n Aspirin
“Tablet in-a glass of
water. Note that BE-
FORE it touches bot-
tom, it has started to
disintegrate. :
What it does in this
it does in your
stomach. ‘Hence its
fast action.

MADE [N CANADA
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-No
Finds Gold

Once Pauper

ot

: build ‘the - house out

“Walks Round

| operative and “reading. room.”
% | himself has finished only the fourth

Best in History
. .+ . Colorado -~ |
. Mancos, Colo.—It hasn’t beem long
since Charlie Starr, co-discoveryr ol

one of the richest gold mines in Color
ado mining fpdustry,. con'dn’t gel

- | groceries on credit. Prospects for get-

ting food for the-Starr family for the
winter were slim. AR
But now Starr {s one of tle richest
men in the San Juan basiy, with
thousands of dollars worth of gold ore

| in the vault of the First National Banh

here and many thousands mese in they

Seven years ago Starr, his wife and
their three sons came here from the
Pennsylvania coal fields where Starn
had worked as a coal miner. He dlo
odd jobs in Mancos in the winter tc
obtain a small stake for prospecting
in the summer. ‘ -

His sons, Howard, 24; Raymond, 26G;
and James. 14, bhelped their {athern
of rough, unn.:
finished, unpainted boards. There i
one bedroom, and a combination kit
chen and dining room.

For many months the Starr family
‘has been in fear of want. They had
their own garden patch incapable ol
providing them with sufficient food
for the winter. Several weeks agc
the town storekecper told them they
could no longer olLtuin food on gredit.

Mrs. Starr does all ber own wash
ing. - .
“]1 don't know -what to think aboul
all this,” she said.- “'l have been satis-
fied to be with my own family. 1
never knew there-was o much mouney’
before.” - .. . . : _
. Experienced mining men estimate
that there is $100,000 worth of ore in
sight at the mine,

.. .

1d World”
to Give ‘Sons Education

Belgrade, Yugoslavia.—Unele Milo- -
van Milikitch, a peasant from the lit-
tle Serbian village of Slatina, says
that in giving his nine sons an educa-
tion he walked far efiough to’go clear
around the world. And it took him-
27 vears to complete his task.

Now his boys include officers in the
army, a priest, a lawyer, a forest ex-
pert, and civil servants, and all but
one of the live in cities as “intellectu.’
als.” _ :

Unele Milovan enabled them to gef
through school by-establishing them in
a cheap room in, town and carrying
them provisions on - his back -every

enough “bread, _cheese, salted .meat,

 fruit wnd beans.to last-a'week. ' The
| beys lived mostly on cold foed, vary-
l'ing thebh .diet now and then with a

savory bean stew, well flavored with
garlic and peppers. In the summer
they helped their father in the fields,
and so well did the ‘family co-opera-

1 tive do its work that the sons were

all able to finish at high school and
many- of them superior schools with-
cut requiring their father tp-se]l any

T property. : : . e 3
_.Besides making this trip of cighteen

milés . each week, Uncle Milovan de-

8 veloped his place into an ideal little

farm, was largely instrumental in the

| building of a néw village school, and

is the main mover in the village I-:{c:-
e

girade. of school._ % g

Seores of thousands of pupils in the
Balkans are supported by . .arents
who 1'Egu]arl:,*' bring them supplies
from home. A surprisingly large num-
ber of them go for weeks at a time
without warm food. -

-

-Mﬁch Pulpwood Wanted
Will Benefit Employment

ﬁ!nnt::eal.—There will be -jobs for
thirty or forty thousand men on the

| pulp limits of Eastern Canada this
| winter—more jobs than there. have

been in any of the past three seasons,
and very many more than there were

".|last year. So far as bush operaticns
| are concerned, the pulp and paper in-

dustry. scems to have got .off »dead-
centre. It has rveached a stage wheve .

mills. 2 _

- --"Every since spring ‘the demand fox

Canadian ‘newsprint, the industry’s
main product, has been. rising. The
mills of this country as a group were

‘| operating at 40 per cent. of capacity

in March. Last month they were
working around 5% per cent. of capa-
city, an increase of 42-per cent. -Whe-

k ther this expansion of activity will be

maintained . depends, of -course, on
market _conditions—<chiefly perhaps on

the United States. But whether or not
newsprint-sales continue to expand, a
new. factor has arvisen which promises
renewed employment in the woods,

-
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Radio fBi..':ﬂ}r to A::;quiré

the. Canadian : Radio Coramission will
“take over “or completely -control™
three high-powered :radio stations mn
addition to‘the four.high-pswered and
three low-powered stations which are
at present under.the aegis of the com-
mission... Thos. Maher, vice-chairmar

-l ot the commission, announced in the

initial broadeast of the commission't
new Montreal station CRCM. '

-

Wealthy

Mine — One of .

Ited Arrow mine which he holds joint-
|1y with G. W. Gilmore.

| Sunday. Each time he took ‘thein .

it has to cut pulpivood’ ‘to feed ite -

the continued progress of business’in,

"Three More Stations
Montreal.—Before the end of 1933
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