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The bees’ way is a blue way
Through the trembiing air.
Bearing rich merchandise

On fragile wings he flles. . . .

The honey bees go by

On the blue way and high,
Dmpping to earth to sip

At some woed’'s ecariet Up,
Singing a drowsy rhyme

Over green herbs that drip

By little streams, sharp thyme
And spearmint and catnip.

On my milk-white bread

Brown honey [ will spread,

Topaz honey found

By bees with pleasant sound

Of summer melodies,

Red clover, water cress,

Wild grape and its sweetness,

Walled gardens, apple trees,

The singing honey bees

Have visited.

—Loulse Driscoll, in “Garden Grace.”
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The Giantess.

One of the most amusink things that
young folks can introduce at an even-
ing company is “the giantess.” There
ars two ways of making the ridiculeus
figure. The first way, is for a tall boy
to take another tall boy on his should-
ers. They must then be wrapped in
two long gowns, so filxed as to look
like one dress. The boy on top must
have on a bonnet or head-dress like
that of a lady. The second way is,)
let a tall hoy take an umbrella and !
open it half-way. Then if there is a
round waste-basket in the house dress
it in a bonnet, thick veil and feather,
and tie the supposed head at the top of
the umbrella. Dresses nicely draped
about the umhrella and boy will make

CHIC SIMPLICITY ACHIEVED IN
TAFFETA.

Thesupmuacyoftaffetaﬁaguiu

acknowledged
the figure at first glance look Uke & inine little froek, which uses a demure

glantess. There is aiways great com- collar of eyelet embroidery to lend
mwmm;mm;' -

' softening touch.

World's Wonder Railway.
The Buenos Ayres and Pacific Rall-
way, of which Sir Arthur Watson has

ing joined to the bodice. The shoul-
ders are of the kimono type.and lend
been appointed seoersl menager. Ix :'ogue for s'eeve'.e::bt.r?oclt:; %e ‘pn::
&mb;bly the most wonderful in the itern providés v pileerves T estrert &
e ! i in the smail back view.
Though the two termini, Buemos . 38 Pictured in t ] ’
Aymu:nd Valparaiso, .are tropical | 3n% tseidsamNmtf'fﬁrfq 1;1toﬂr‘x:rr9w
towns. the line, owins to the immense | Wrist-bands. No. 1361 is for Ilm;
elevation It attains in crossing the  2nd little woman and is in sizes 16,
Andes, runs for hunlirels of miles {{a“d 20 years. Size 18 years (36 b?‘t)
) requires 3 yards 36-inch taffeta; long
through a reglon of eternal snow, and ) rd additional: cok
is frequently bloeked by avalanches., |Sleeves 1% ya e -'31'0%
Among3t its wonders is a spiral tun- ' yard contrasting; ribbon for beit 2%
nel that cost a miliion pounds to build, Y8rds one inch wide. Price 20 cents.
a natura! bridge of rock, and a string  Our Fashion Book, il.ustrating the
of 118 steel bridges linked together newest'and most practical styles, will
by short stretches of solid permanent De of interest to every home dress-
maker. Price of the book 10 cents
the copy. .
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
, Write your name and address pian-
ty, giving number and size of such
’pattems as you want. Enclose 20e in
. stamps cr coin (coin preferred; wrap
. it carefully) fcr each number and
' address your order to Pattern Dept.,
| Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade-
| laide St., Toronto.
return mail.
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The Flounder.

To explain what appears to be a
| very great mystery it is only necessary
to see why the change shou!d be made.
Heavy Thoughts. i  Ages ago the flounder was just like
Mrs. Stout (gloomily—on the scales) any other fish, but for some reasen,
—“Oh, “dear, oh, dear, I weigh much
more than I did last week.”
Friend— “That’s nponseyse — you're
Just inlulging in heavy thoughts.”

conda
the

and fear of bigger fishes, he began to
hide himselt by floundering around in
 the mud at the bottom of the water.
=. In crder to best hide himself he had
!to tip himse!f over on one side and
. 8tay there while sleeping or until
: threatened danger had passed.

. Keerping at this for ages, the flound-
'er began to swim around on ome side,
80 as to be always ready for a drop to
th mud, which got in his eye that was

€1 until he was ablé to get the eve on
the other side. and there vou are. All
this was not done in a year or seo by
cr2 flsh, but by the biilions and bil-
iions of the {orebears of the present-
day floupders. .

His bc 'y Las whitened and does still
whiten because he has kept it away
from the rays cf the sun. and his other
side Las turned varicus cclers because
it is always getting the rays of the sun
through the water. !

Next time you see a flounder or anyf
flat fish, take a good look and notice

. what time and determination han‘
- done to him.

j

1
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Beyond Speaking.

“Have you a speaking acquaintance
with the woman next door?” '

“Awkgmmee? I kmow!
: her so well wodon'tave.katpu,”!
- A—' *
| Minard’s Liniment for Sore Feet.
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skirt, shirred several times before be-

Patterns sent by

perhaps laziness or perhaps cowardice .

underneath. So he squinted and work-
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along at a fast clip was the “Seooter.”™
It was there that the news from the:
field set of the gray racer was being
received by the captain and a mate
who was a radio expert even
thiswasmttha'badofﬂxemg
they in turn were preparing to

the report on to the ‘Chief, wheever
and wherever that mysteions

J

. hesey on 3

i

iy ‘.e.
net gone far when gbath

dy and Easton reverted to the
first sight they had had of Ken com-
mg a.ong the Cliff Road to the Radio
Shack, with every evidence of a battie.
“Well, new, young ‘Dempsey,” he-

. turning suddenly to Ken.
“Tel us what it was a.? abeut. Fighs-
a bad business. You didn’t have

“Net when Hank had them turn the
me from the deek of ti.n

“What were you doing out there?”
K;x;miau?cgedkeageriy inte a de-
seri of Hank’s spying at Eagles’
Nest, the trailing of Hamk and his
! IOT & Visit out at the submarine
) when he came ashore, tile
Egh;wsttnmd?" asked Easton. “Who
won?
- “I did, of course, Did you ever see
fight? He’s a regular Battling
Bohunkus, hands high, gives you every
chmamgetataliﬂ:egmdspotsfor
& good wu.]ogl And.if you ever get in'
aﬁght.:vnth m, sock him on the nese.'
The sight of bloed takes all the nerve

i

Kemnedy smiled. “And it was be-

|
“Y_ .” * 1
edy Lad detect-

acter was.

“We'l get Kennedy if he
door:to that garage! B
carry him away!”

ence, we advanced. .
‘Ken Adams slid forward i

Impetuous- !
|1y, laid his hand on the deor with the
broken

lock, about to swing it opén:|
It had swelled and stuck. Hig yanked!

. at it harder to throw it open, unmind- don’t

' ful of the death that lurked imside at
the slightest motion of the desr on its
hinges. *

S CHAPTER VII.
WIED. OATS.
“Ken!”

elt , must have “fled-
daylight of being cornered. But it
was too mueh to suppese t
would leave nb maievelent traces. And
. how would their mirds mest likely
work in fighting back at' him or any-
one else clever W&ndmt pwret out
their temporary hidi ?
“Keep away from that door, Ken!
: heard j

hand from fumbling with the broken
‘ock to push the doer epen, then jump-
ed back so that he was with Craig cut
of tke direct line of the doer.

Hastily Kennedy looked a
There on the {awn was a woeden
den rake dropped where Lenihan .eft
it. He seized the rake, took & position
, weil to one side of the doer, got the
;leverage on it and gawve it a smart
. push. The doer sbid opem..

paT
crooks, he 1
They would

‘ ’ Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang' )

' charge of the automatic, elipping the
leaves directly back of where Ken
had been standing. ‘Had he moved the
door an inch the bey weuld have been
blown to kingdom .come.

! Now Kennedy ceuld see the strings’

‘and wires that actuated the gun-trap.

' He gave them a yank with the rake.

i herde
i entire contraption fell dewn.

Only then did the party venture to
'enter the garage. They glanced hast-
tily at the cleverly set trap, now demol-
ished, then noted that the garage was
empty T

“No one here,” exclaimed Lenihan
with great power of cbservaticn. -
“No, I didn’t expeet that there
would be,” replied Kennedy. .
He was down on his knees examin-
ing the tracks left by the tires where
a car had been run im from the mud
and wet. On pieces of semsitive papzr
he was making impressions. :
“Those tire tracks wil be !ike the
finger prints of a ecrimima,” he re-
ms.r‘lfd. “Every worm spot of rfte!:
tread, every bruise, ewery impe s
tion in a tire identifies it like the
whor's, loops and arches on your fin-
Lokt Ly yow |
Ken had been examining tie grease
on the floor of the garage; some o
it old, but here and there spots that
Were fresh. The spots o which he
Was ncw peinting®were neot in the mid-
dle, but far out on eilfier side. :
they were not oniy. recent, bui they

we-re-grag,m - .
Kennedy & : >
the ’m’“‘rheyﬁ:;” t’; h;ei?::‘
as rose. v given the
racer a ccat of You"l find:
it a gray racer, a battleship
gray. We'l have to-send that oﬂg;
It’s no use leoking for = yellow car.”:
“Oh, sir,” interrupted Lenihan, “it

“Wkat was the real reason, Ken?"
lowued. his voice solermly. He!
kmew that this was the way to get the

"~ }bey to come through with the who'e.
gth.m-

ut th bq,!bnf.ﬁxs hesitated,
Ken Adams, is a troubleseme bey. unele’s eyes never left his face
Chief, you must get him somshow ami}lnd finall;

|
fussed about a bit,

rather than submit to he-:

: »

Ly, ne
o {1ng griled any longer_and made un-,
Before the Jardine garage; in sil- comfortable, he decided to tell the

; thing. ‘
“Weil, Uncle Craig, you see it was
about—about. Vira.” '
.“Just Vira? Only Vira?” !
“Yes—Vira alg Ruth. You see I
care what says abeut of.
the rest” ¥ = ‘
“About Ruth?” cut in Easton sud-|
deny. “What about Ruth?”
Ken felt he might now just as well

!

» however, worried as he

was by the accusation, was not dis-
posed to let it pass with a mere denial.
It was food for thought to him.
“Where there is smoke there may not
be a fire—at Yeast not in that Flace
precisely. But yet where does the
smoke come from? It’s up to us to
trace this thing out.” :

“I think we’d better go back to the

house,” suggested Evans,

“Den’t you, Mr. Kennedy? Maybe

ceme of them will be there. We’ll face
them.”

ss the ear sped along we got the
gist cf it from Ken. Hank, without
minecing words, haa sarcastitally sug- .
gosted that the robbery of last night
bad been staged to order by Ruth,
Vira, Glenn and the rest, to reimbursd
their race-track losses—at least that
it had been an inside job inspired by
the losers for t#at purtcse. [urther
more, it was not the first time Hank
had made such emarks. Dick had
Ecard him hirt at it. But it was the
first time he had dared come out in
the openi and make the direct accusa—i
tion. ‘

Meanwhile as we were speeding to-'
ward the Gerard house three of tho:se
accused by Hank of sowing wild oats
were in earnest conversation on a part
of the grournds away from the news-’

_paper reporters, Vira, Glern Buckley

and Ruth. Ruth was in her car and
Vira and Glenn were in ancther. i
“We've had no luek, Ruth,” said
Vira. “We've tried to berrow the
money to me>i those 1.0.U’s. evesy-
where: We can’t get a cent. You
simpiy must do it for all of us.” !
“Well, then if I must do it for you,
[ suppese I must,” agreed Ruth. “I
toid you not to go in fer it—but you
wou.d go. Ama I was with you. Some-
bedy has got to get you out of this
serape—I gress I'm elected. A7l right.

I knuw just one piace whare I can ¢o .

anc¢ maybe g: 1t. I’d rather do ai-
mest anything than go to this ma..
Bu: | can’t ses w; friemds in trouble
Vil right. By, bwe.’ !
Ruih drove 2f in ereat haste, aud
Glenn and- Vira saurtered down the
path just as we drove up. Ken spied
them first and Crair puled up the car,
hopped out, and went over alcne to
m.
~ “I’ve bren hearing an unsavory !it
el gossip about you young folks gam-

. ibiing at the races,” ha began, tien ©
added qaickly. “Now I don’t wan: vou

to misadzrstand me, but I am trying
to ho'p you out ¢f it

Vira and Glenn were both respect-
ful, but they were not going to admit
a thing unizss they had to admit it.

was a wonderful car. While [ was

through I saw one
of them Lift exfrs. rear seat.
Under it they & wireless!”
“Ah!” Kennedy was gf once irier-
me that are-clevew:  They wil be
uoe%' to catelc. -
keep. pace
it-to: the-
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Rennedy kept his temper.: His sheory
was that flies are caught quicker by
meolasses than by vinegar. “Now, I’il
eave it to you, both of you. Isn’t it
wrong to gamb.e on the races?”

Vira refused to talk. But Glenn
wes trying desperately to be funny.
“It is—if you lose!”

" Cru ‘I'k!";. to An

Ught, but-his elder sister, Blsie, sent
up scream after scream of horror. |
knew the difference. Even though my

o hamis were white with flour, and |

E.ennedyE_ “m;tf“;l‘r‘:ud l};:nm ?p{; jt,»| ™as busy making puff pastry, I had

added Vira. “There—now that’s ai}|to stop. Catching up a towel to wipe
I am going to say. Come om, Glemn.|my hands, I ran into the garden.
You know we have got to meet Rae| “What is it all about?” I asked.

and Jack.” . Baby Brother, two years old, held up
They turned toward Vira’s car. | haif dead butterfly. “Look, Mummy,
y came back to us. “Didn't|y o he wiggles!” he exclaimed. his
you say Dick had heard of this thing eyes sparkiing with jo
before, Ken?" Neodless to b -
“Yem, sir.” say what my answer
“Where is Dick? was as I carried the culprit to the

“Prailing Hank. I told him I’d meet | house.

im at-our camp about noon.” { “Why do hoys always want to hurt
“Well, it's noon now. We'll leave things?” asked six-yearold Elsie,
the car here. Come on, let’s climb to ' “poor butterfly!” Her own eyes were
Eagles’ Nest.” mofst with tears.

. - Why, indeed, do boys love to hurt?
mi e L)-' > I‘far At — ‘You may pretend they do not do S0.
You may say nice, well-trained boys
wauld not do so; but you cannot get
away from the fact that a boy is more
cruel than a girl. See the poor dog or
cat with a tin can tied to its tail. Who
did it, you ask? The answer you in-
variably get ts, “Oh, some boys!'"

Most boys are naturally cruel. Thie
is a fact you have to face. You cannot
neglect it.if you have to deal with the
training of boys. _

In olden days men had to fight, in
order to live. [ suppose it is a trace
of these times that still Hves in the
smail boy and makes him cruel, na-
turally. o

Put chivalry in the place of cruelty,
‘beach the small child that he must be
imd to weak, helpless things, and

, i never lose a. chance to enforee this les-
He—“Remember the old adage —: son. Go out of your way to teach ft.

in haste and repent at lei- Byouseeananimﬂinmingramur
sure? " bird with a wounded wing, hard e it
tenderly and say to the Moy: “What

C

. tn-‘repent at: leisure.™ | do xrmmmfmmmm
: = poer- thing ™ s

See! You are asking the bay’s ad

Mary—*“Jack calls Cynthia his peach vice. You do not need it, but that dees

and the apple of his eye. Why can't; 10t matter. You are appeafing ta

you call me pretty things like that® |something in his nature—to 2 stuft

George—"“How can I? He is in the that makes herces—ani you should
fruit business, and I'm in the fish  €arTy your point,

trade.” . Show him, as he grows older, how

= herces were always kind.
Had To. Tell him about Sir Philip Sydnoy
“The landlady tarew my best coat and cthers.

and trousers out into the street.” ihero! In this way you will plant seeis
“What did you do?’ iot kindness where cruelty would have

“I followed suit.” been.—Mrs. Nestor Noel.
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work vigour, turns the
clothes out gloriously clean and
sweet-smelling and—best of all,
1ts purity is backed by a $5,000
guarantee.

‘This means protection to fabrics.
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aged when 1 finally
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cine can best be su
thal I am again per
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If you have anv .
toms above noted, .
treatment at once
Pink Pills. You w
note the improvem
tion after a few wi
these pills througn
cine or by mafl at §
the Dr. Willlams' M
ville, Ont. 1If you w
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The Bow ¢

The rainbow is ¢
Ing and reflecting ¢
they pass through |
water. By a law of
light beams that cos
up of the sunlight
cording to their way
appear to the eve
the form of the b
When the rain o«
away for the ne.
formed between « 1
the bow vanishew.

In a perfect raint
ary colors ol the sy
distinguishable. T
their position, are
green, yellow, oran
there is but one t
color {8 at the top
loew. If there i a4
colors in it are r
third or even other

The arch 18 alw
sun, and usually la
though #t 18 occas
the morning °agal
thunder-cloud mas:
feé not seen at or n
til the sun is wit
horizon. The near
horizon, the larger

The phenomenor
the summer thunde
coidittons of rain
sarv for its appear:
with in ccanection

Sowmetimes, espe
very heavy albout
the sunlight shini
bow seems very e
cleariy saw a wid
colors appearing 1t
barn which was le:
tant. Willis Kdwt

A Mounta

Cloud-Begot. n
Heather- nur
Innocent, beuau
Winsome an
Here she come
O'er bowlder
And in wany ¢
Shuakes her

— A
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Jugosiavia is the
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from women.
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