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v"m ‘ ing of the work. We ought to have an

Composers of music have often
chosen to take a theme of simplicity,
dignity and beauty and repeat it with'
subtle changes.
wrote a series which he named “Enig-
ma,” giving to the sections the initials
of his friends. Brahms took a theme
from Haydn as his text; Arensky used
an idea from a song of Tchalkowsky;
some writers of music have borrowed
from their own earlier works a melody '
for ingenious elaboration. |

Music owes much of its charm to its
modulations, its shifts and {its sur-
pries. A great deal of the joy of life

Sir Edward Elgar ;.40 10 remind us that this world is

T

we bring fo every task, and in the do-

intellectual outreach beyond anything

wedo—-uthesolldearthhbeneathdtheﬁ

our feet, so are the stars set over our

not all. Perhaps we cannot travel to
far places, nor share the presence of
delightful people, nor go when we are!
tled to a delightful avocation. But
we can, if we will, “find pleasure in
our work.” We can do things with
a difference — and that difference
should mean a quickened enthusiasm,
a fresh determination, an unquench-
able will to live and to do our best un-
der .all conditions. Those looking for

—~ e

CHAPTER XXXII. {cerning herself. Do:you understand}”’l

Gaunt wished that he had beem| Apparently Hugo didn’t; that is,
quick enocugh to take the not fully. He implied as much.

from Jean’s hand, but before he got
there she had torn it open and read i

“When Hearts Command ™

3

Wm-—-l.’ ' "
‘Frowm minds the sagest counsellings depart-

r————

“Jean doesn’t want her to know that
it I’Ive ev‘eg:i‘ been mall; Bhroadmoor," he sasil:'l.
o iting “It might er nervous if she
sig'lr'the at;‘(iﬂtos?n%wwailf the:eorwl:lr :: thoughti:nyone ever believed her fath-
er was insane.”
snswer. Joan shook her head  No, ™ Goint brought his clenched fist
“Sign for me, Hugo,” she said. down heavily on the table, leaning for-
She dropped limply down intooue;""‘.‘nd"ﬁn!wﬂxﬁmwtha
i trs and Inid her lasting stare. Unfortunately Hugo
head on the table. . was not to be fixed.
There was no sound or movement| ,YOU know you are not Alice’s fath-
from her. Hugo forgot that he was er, .Gaunt.sald COldIy. “'Why are you
annoyed. He put his arm around her making this absu:d pretence?”
shoulders and bent over Her. gt‘:lgo blinked. “I think you must be
“Jean, dear—Jean!” he implored. |2 e mad,” he murmured. “Really,
Distress in others made him infinite-| Hector, it doesn’t sound quite nice—"
Iy miserable. Gaunt picked up the yel- tryirilc%) bbelliowgd Gaunt. “I'm not
low slip of paper which had fluttered # 78 De nice.

“Hush! Not so loud.” Hugo threw
tt:na:;gn?und and read what was writ-| | apprehensive glance towards the

at large, outside the realm of music, ', continual holiday, which means. no
is due to the unexpected breaking mimore than a luxurious idleness, will
upon the familiar and the common- ... gyye much pleasure and comfort!
place. ‘““Vartety is the spice of life’

. to their tiresome selves; but those
is the proverblal way of putting the .. ying (o enrich life with a tuller

truth that nhuman nature delights in:
the refreshing differences of scene, of
personal acquaintance, of vital experi-
ence.

Therefore, the vacation. We need
now and then to get away from the!
place we know too well, the peoplel
we see too much. Among those people
we must count ourselves. We must’
break loose from that famillar, tyran-
nous identity that looks at us in the
morning mirror, eats out every meal,
sits at our desk and does our work
and shakes hands with all our friends.

- To feel like a new man is to put off the

old one whom we have endured too
Jong. . ;

How can we bring variety into a life
bound down to plain, dull, drab rou-;
tine, by family cares, by ties not simp-
ly industrial, but parental and filial
and domestic? How can we break
away from business that must be done, '
when there is no on~ else to do it?.
We cannot shirk our burden of duty |
to other shoulders. We must carry
on, since we have no substitute. What
{8 to supply the need of change, the
need of a refreshing difference be-
tween to-day and to-morrow

We can make some sort of contrast,
if we will. We can refrain from do-
ing the same old thing in the same
old way, if we set our minds on a con-
stant improvement in the being that
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| they care to do.

. cleaner is next applied tg draw out

meaning and a greater usefulness will
never be heard to lament that exist-
ence is dull and that there is nothing
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Dust as Evidence.

Microscopic examination of the dirt
and dust upon the clothing of sus-
pects is a new scheme of the French
police to catch criminals. .

After cross-examination the sus-
pects are stripped of their clothing,
whese superficial dust is first examined
under a strong microscope. A vacuum

other dirt into a pan.

In some instances a more thorough
process, in which heating figures, is
used to separate all particles of for-
eign matter. From the dirt thus se-
cured the detectives determine wheth-
er the suspect has been telling the
truth.

One murderer tried to prove an
alibl by saying that he had slept in an
open fleld the night of the crime.
Microscoptc examination of his cloth-
ing showed that he had slept in a
quarry. ,

An unsuspected carpenter was con-
nected with a murder by means of
sawdust found on a piece of overall
which the victim had torn from his

scene of the crime.

The chief value of the new plan has
been in breaking down the bravado
of criminals. They frequently con-
fess when shown that their first stories
were lies.
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“A Face of Porcelain and a Heart of Steet”

assailant and which was found at the

> s have found out that you’re supposed
“Well—what’s the matter? She isn’t : y ppo
even ill. What's the r with you, txﬁl;ee '.t’\hce’s father. He may have told
Jean?” Hugo demanded. y

A : Hugo shifted uneasily. The same
Jean raised her head slowly. Gaunt|. : - =5
was shocked by her expression. Life idea had occurred to him—that is to

T oo . e T, o A b 3¢ M i
10*}}‘5‘1 h};‘ t: deadl wom,‘,‘“'h ig. |been fooling her about Ardeyne all this
ive it to me, please,” she sal time. In his own troutled mind that
. Hugo gave it to her, and she tucked| o ", o complete solution of Alice’s
it into the front of her blouse. Then strange silence, followed by that cold
she got up and went into the villa. and baffling telegram
Hugo plucked at Hector Gaunt’s “I wish you worldn': keep on saying
coat-sleeve. ) 2 .. |that I'm supposed to be Alice’s fath-
Hector, why is she behaving like

. ier,” h id, “peevi sy

that? Ought we to do anything? Will| 25y (e PeCREbs, \Tm met,
}y“;‘; g;orlght;)“sievxv hat's the matter with ' welh;mderstand Jean’s attitude as re-:

y c . gards me. Some people might think!
L Gaxlmt iha‘)k h:is heaf% ‘l}\I{o, leavei that I really had been insane, but if I'
.er alpne,” he said gruifly. He bega.“ychose to spealk the truth gbout myself
to fiil his pipe and made quite a busi- [~ g4 oo put all that right. I,
ness of lighting it. Hugo watched him g j

: : pleaded ‘Not guilty,’ and I wasn't'
anxiously and supplied a second match - ! |
when the first did not suffice. guilty. It was the lawyers put

N . forward a plea of insanity, as well.|
Hector, what was there about that ' yev took a lot on themselves, I can'

telegram to make Jean so unhappy?”! : gl
he persisted. tell you. Carrie Egan knows about Lt'.

5 2 o -t she knows just how mad I was——

I don’t know,” Gaunt replied. “I don’t iare a han; about any of
“Was.n’c because Alice didn’t send that,” Gaunt interrupted angrily. “The
her love? " . fact remains——"

“T don’t know.

“Come to think of it—she might g inners ready,” said Jean from
. | e doorway.
%ﬂgrgeo G e, v motienl) pler face was still ghastly white, but
Z0 it she was quite composed and her voice
for, pell. She maht have o0 cvn'souiied cheetol Hugo rose i
dn’t anything to write about. J<an,  «pinn »
! I i inner’s ready,” he repeated, al-
ettt She i 5 v though the information seemed super
;20‘:3201:“;11:8“ I‘;":‘“,ld be art‘lf'iol‘:s to, _Gaunt also rose. For the second
- ;1& i er. on’t you thin 50»‘t1hn.xe "l!I the c%urselof ;ht:iir long friend-
- ‘ship Hugo Smarle had beaten him.
h'Hec_tor nogdedéo:nd puffed t};ard at The first occasion, of course, was
p;zxgi‘pe' e, » Was vaslly per- when he followed Jean in her flight

“Where are 3they staying?” Hugo
S
“Who—Ardeyne and Alice?” ;

“Of course. Who did you think T gfxs of her marriage to Hugo reached
m‘ff‘:t‘? ( As things were, it seemed impossible
d ,f continue the discussion just now.
K Ther 1 ) . | It was a most uncomfortable meal.

n I shal write and tell Alice yean was lively. and chatty, overflow-
what I t‘r‘\mk’of her,” Hugo announced ing with high spirits. She talked of
firmly. “She’s an ungrateful daugh- wanting a change. The Villa Charmi!

ter.” | was . . i
. : getting tiresome; Bordighera w5
Gaunt threw him a dark look. | much too hot—not an ideal summer re-
Please don’t forget that she doesn’t, sort by any means.

even kgow you're supposed to be her ,n Hugo and she.
fagzgo’shi:;;gssion was anlitly stah Hugo clapped his hands and ably
born. He favored his friend with one oo o0 her muzger ok, Gauab yus

him. Gaunt had ne more than realized

the Schweizerhof, Ardeyne‘ to

They would move

i to London and persuaded her to marry.
the fact that she had flown when the

these spots quickl
disappear. ,

Rinso

24  MADE BY THE MAKERS OF LUX

“ ; illa, but Jean was probably in her

Don’t expect letters. Have nothing| ¥ oLy

to write about just now. Both quite msermm on the other side of the You This wonderful new soap gem

L Gaunt modified his voice. — 4 - ’i,,“wb"' loosens the dirt and ';h‘!“""
Gaunt’s brows drew together in a| . %‘ém:s d;)y flt m?y be,,“;“’“’y for acshm'( kel rinsing leaves ‘things l:x.id

puzzled frown, and he put on his horn-| i, O 18 UG 78C0 facts,” he went on. istening ms you never co get

rimmed spectacles to make sure there hey lfusbu:;‘¢§a%_h:ﬁle‘}mng:,l’;:ra;‘f . before. .

wa‘.‘su!}:trl:‘l: g;;g'h:gig:::g, Hugo. stance-.—l’m inglinegl to think there’s Only Tt‘ where the dirt is grounﬂ-
Gaunt handed him the telegram. something behind it. Ardeyne may in, such as neck bands, cuff edges,

‘the like need a light rubbing,
::3! nelittle dry Rinso rubbed onm

y makes the dirt

Rinso is sold by all grocers
and department stores

“Don’t go away,” he said, address-
ing Jean. “Come and stay with me
at the farm, as I asked you to before.”

Hugo waited apprehensively for her
replF. He much preferred the larger
world to Monte Nero, devoted as he
was to Gaunt.

“I’m too restless,” Jean said. “Thank
you all the same, Hector.”

“Me, too,” Hugo chimed in. “I'm
much too restless. But we’re quite ap-
preciative, Jean and I. It’s most kind
|of you to ask us.”

i Gaunt brushed him aside as though
he had been an irritating insect.

! “Jean—I’'m asking you not to go,”
he repeated. “Bordighera will be quite

A Quest of Truth.

The 1924 session of the British As
sociation for the Advancement of
Science at Toronto was not a meeting
of savants “voyaging through strarge
seas of thought” where ordTnary mor-
tals cannot follow. Some cf the con
ferences dealt with issues of direct
and vital consequence, having to dc
with the nutritive value of man’s daily
bread. What the colloid is to chemis-
try the vitamin is to our food. The
huge and fundamental question that
physicists are asking and answering—
“What goes on within the atom?"'—

endurable for another two months.”
“This villa is hot and stu ”
. protested Hugo. “And the roof :
I want to go to London and start in
"business for myself. I've got a won-
derful scheme——"
Jean threw him a distrustful glance.
“Oh, Hugo, no—no, you mustn’t!”
she cried.
. “You see,” said Gaur‘. “Once get
,him away from here and you’ll have
! your hands full.”
i She rose, and th: men followed her
out into th~ narrow strip of garden,
Hugo pu!’ o at Gaunt’s arm and pro-

becomes the everyday concern of

igmcer and housekeeper. For a sound

' to just such questions as were raised

lat Toronto with regard to the ess¢n-
tial constituents of human diet.
Research continues even while a
sensational murder trial engages an
audience of distant, invisible millions;
while multitudes have little mental
employment on any plane above jazu,
, or the whims of flappers. Science
. pays no tribute to sensationalism. It

testir~ .. the time that he didn’t 91fcounts flamboyant prophecies in-

m-an to be kept in bondage, that if

tended to advertise the prophet. its

Jean wanted to ‘eave Bordighera, what. sole concern is for the fact, and when

affair was it of Hector’s?

hundreds cross the ocean fcr such a

“Hector, don’t you realize that I’m dellberation, it is reassuring to thase

‘unhappy and restless?”’Jean said. “You
little girl has forgotten me already. I

'who are inclined to regard our con-

i

even decadent age.

can guess why, easily enough. Myltemporary epoch as a frivolous and
!

don’t understand. I want to get away

physique depends on the right answer _

expression of infinite wisdom.

“Y shall sign it ‘Uncle John, of
course,” he said. “Nevertheless that
doesn’t alter my right to tell her what
I think of her. Even in these days a
father has a few rights.” |
Gaunt’s expression grew a litile
darker. He sat down in the chair de-
serted by Jean, leaned his clbows on
the stone table, and puficd very hard

again, was this thing ~hich had so|
worried Jean—Hugo’s ..« gss'.:mptionl
of fatherhood. It must be scotched|
once and for all, else there might be
rocks ahead. No one can foretell the'
demands of the future. Gaunt pointed
to a chair on the other side of the|
table. ‘ |
“8it down, Hugo. I want to talk to'
you‘n
Hugo slipped furtively into the
chair in a defiant schoelbioy manner.
Argument was written large all over,
his weak little face. Gaunt, who knew |
him of old, must have realized that he!
was in one of his peculiarly stubborn'
moods; but Gaunt, too, cpuld be stub-
born and in the long ago it had been
easy enough to deal with Hugo Smarle
A word or frown from the beloved idol
had always brought Hugo to his knees.
l‘l’eerhalpz! H;ctor Ganunt traded too
avily on his past kno of this
odd little man. i |
“What do you want to talk to me
about?”’” Hugo asked with a great as-
sumption of meekness. ]
“About Alice and your supposed r:-
lation to her,” Gaunt replied. “¥t may
become necessgry to tell the truth con-'
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~ ' we go there? It’s just because I want
|

_ l everybody opposes.” i

"iden, she was drawn to the dear old

>

where I can forget—" { ’
i “You can’t getgeaway from yourself, ! ,0' Calirpe.
my r dear,” Gaunt said quietly:i The temperance lecturer warmed te
;“And I'm only thinking of what is his subject.
. best for you and Hugo—setting aside! “What is this menace, this vicious
the fact tl"n’at I want to be able to look plague that threatens the nation?" he
aftl;fxgy:‘t;ok from his pocket the b ! cried. “Can any of thcose within the
am-
boo pipe he had made and stared at it :l;::i ;18 rott)bxlny :ﬁice n::gn ¢ fthe ‘thing
in a wondering fashion, as though it B TN NS, L NS O DI [
were a new discoverey. Then his face of hours of innocent pleasure, of gain-
lit up. He set the pipe to his lips ful accomplishment and even of life
and played a few notes, throwing, itself?” '
Gaunt and Jean his sly, sidewise! “Tater bugs!” responded a
glance. ' | voice from the rear of the nall.
Waving the pipe, he cried: “I could! J
he quite happy at the Villa Tatina!” |
Gaunt loo at Jean, and a faint

color mantled her wan cheeks. official outside the Australian section

“And you?” he asked. and asked him: “Please, sir, can you

“I was happy, there, once,” she re-! tell me what time the Australl :
plied. “Too happy. " That garden goqo ralians are
i

ts.”
o

swarms with ghos
Relieves that oyer-

“Maddelina is such a good cook,"l
pleaded Hugo. “There’s 'the tower,
eatem feeling and acid
mouth. - - .

shrill

- ——
Anxious to See.
At Wembley a little girl accosted an

IGLEYS

every

room. I could take up my painting
again. You said you didn’t want me
to go into business, Jean. If I can be
happy at the Villa Tatina, why can’t!

to go, I suppose. Whatever I want,’

As far as Hugo was concerned, any |
change, however silght, was better
than none at all.

“And there’s Tito,” he went on. “I'd
. give anything for a dog. Meddeline!
!would let me have him, I know. At!
least, she’d let me pretend he’s mine—|
‘while we're there. Maddelina is suchl
a good couk. and you know how boih-
ered you’ve been with Louisa. .
! It was settled by Hugo and Gaunt;
, between them, but Jean’s consent did
! not prove difficult to obtain. In spite
|of the ghosts which haunicd the gar-

iplace.
: In less than a week they had ex-
.changed their very modest quarters
"for the more spacious domain of the
l Villa Tatina.

It was like coming home after
twenty long years of lonely wandcring.
gl'o be continued.)
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