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The anclent adage about homesty
Y beting the best policy was probably

*' first wttered by some old rogue with
’ bis tongue in his cheek!
o It i» greatly improved in its parody
A form: “Honesty is the best police

man.” Certainly the type of honesty
which has no deeper root than the
canny sense of its expediency is onlyg
a poor thing. |

Many letters come to my ofiice tmm)
young people In business houses and '
offices, telling me of trade tricks which ;
glve them a lurking and ucwomtort-,
able suspicion that, even if they are
not positively dishonest, they are att
least hardly consistent with their own .
ideas of “playing the game.”

Personally, 1 do not see why anyone
who has been accustomed, at home and
at school, to regard anything that {sn’t
straight as crooked, anything which is
not above-board as underhand, and
anything which 1s not quite right as
quite wrong, should require to write
to me on an issue so simple.

I am not concerned to inquire wheth-
er honesty is the bes® policy or the
worst, because if it {8 a policy at all
1t 18 not honcst, and If it s honesty it
Kuows nothing of pollcy. Where de-
cent people are concerned, honesty
and policy are never associated, but
only honesty and principle.

3L AR, T S

{

AR

‘i The moment 1 begin to womnder
'_ whether it will pay me to be an honest
man or a crook, I am already a crook,

, even though 1 may never get to wind-

> ward of the law.
For the truly hcnest man there ls
only one way to take, and that's the

ciple and not on expediency.
Benjamin PFranklin had a saying,
drawn from some sad experience of
. ni1s boyhood, that it was possible to
: “pay too much for your whistle.” You
want that whistle; you want it badly;
you covet it with every fibre of your
being-——-but the price’
rub!”
i the price of so-called success is a the centre back.
scarred consclence, a hsrdemed heart, | tile and may-
& sullied sensibiiity, a cynical mltudo' No. 1344 is for

crepe,

occasions. The |

uteness,

to the things mankixd has Iabelled | men, and .is in

“What shall i o
 profit a man if he gain the whole'

world and forfeit his life?" People  :hould want to mna
used to think it referred to some future ' and the home dre-«
state. It doesn’t. [t means:

much henefit does a man really get by | Pook {0 Lea practi-~

8Wopping principle for cash. or any- . maint.

nring the sp
thing that cash represonts which to the moinent. P~
him seems “the whole world”? " the copy.
Last, lavgest, there's one lave for all:
the minds, { Wri .
rite your name
Here or uhove: be true at any price! 1 ¥
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8aic Rrowning;.and in another place: | Y, 8iving numbe

out o’ the world good except truth.

wli say “No” to that: add your order

e o o - | leide St., Teororto.

For Hawks to See. . |™tvrm mail.

correctly and distinctively fits y

e ong s.eeves and nar-’/'
i TOW String be’t tied to create fulness 4
above the hips, indicate its Iast-min-‘wmh‘ him!”am*

Té are greups of side7 e e up
“There’s the plaitc\extending from the to

hem in ront, and one inverted plait in
The collar is versa- had detected
te worn high or low. | hear-the
s misses and smail wo-|in the hall.

le penditure of money.
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Shack of the arrival of the

their voices. From out im the
could catch one of the
dri;hem’a no one here yet.”

men,
'T could imagine ata
'talking under their hands in
per. :e bcould noh:“ and then
{8 WOorl ut nothi quite
11t they had only shut
might have got it. But
sounds from the orc

too, to-night.

Every woman to hear without being su
. shutting up every meouth

However, in an intermission when
there was no saxophone wailing over
: j the wireless, we did manage to get a

| Little Dick.Gerrard ad been taken
IMPORTANT IS THE PLAITED- | back on the “Scooter

i C ’ again and ulti-
right one. He never thinks to debate FROCK. |mately the cruiser was headed

with himseif the pres and cons of tak-| “The importance of being in earn-' probab’y up the New England eoast.
el ing the wrong one. He decides on prin-

. afternoen plan- l'ur't by a soaring up and down the
It is a youthful froek which ning, and waiting for Easton to get |seale of the

“And Pete’ll get that blasted Craig| Easton raised a hang.

He was| ¢ i ;
You just W (gf,j‘m‘ bl . shoet. ;1;&1 ’mlgl him that up there in that

= oo i the di B &m,mndm

over
as it was the [then silence.
hestra drowned
ere was nothing (t
selective about the wireless dictograph |ing. Keenly we co

for Craig. He| _
“Porewarned is fore- | Dieces, Started

“What shall we do?” I asked.
_ “Do? " What is there to do?
East, | thing!” 4

“What's that?”

2] : 1 E . ﬁk . .
est”— at least about Blaits—is empha. . Kennedy nodded. This eonfirmed | Suddenly calm night air at

: : t S OWn reasoning as we sat out there | Rockledge was made
sized in this cne-riace froek of navy at the Binnacle that

: ; Vira and Glenn.” Please his and with the fn-
sizes 16, 18 ! caee 5 ¢
“worthy.” and a tolerant one to thoge ' years (or 34, 36 and 38 imh:s“iuz::l R Itl.w" mi”d?;:m”gfm.m the ﬁ?%ﬁ;ﬁh ml "I’Pm’-’ Still
marked “rotten,” then success is dear- .only). Size 18 years (36 bust) re- obihac . ’:; WQd’ “!sttizngim ulifiower Pete v:hm hl:ely”to -
1y bouglit. - There’s nothing worth it. ]quires 5% vyards 39-inch material.fmz‘: Im,wasw, :;,P;m : - m the car whieh si a.ighted
The revisers of the New Testament ' Price 20 centy, | than if we had been there. For in the |the darkness Nor would he have Lecr
made a notable change in a well-known | The sccret of distinctive dress lies Inn we wou.d have
passige. It now reads: i

heard nothing, Iilgely to see Pete make for a cellar

n a pesition (Window. Peor Pete.was too clever to
spected and|be
we desired |thi
it was carried to us

seen, and on a previous visit had
8 window all figured out.

Oncq in the cellar Pete had heaped
up a pile of shavings angd kindlings in

the greet-|a spot where there was a shaft that

. _ ran y
1tit of the mode of M8 of Vira and Glenn from the two up through the very centre of the

¢ of the bous 1y

. thing rough

i none thke less thugs.

s1ze of such.
Enclose 20c¢ 10 point h

number

to Pattern i these tough

John put a scarecrow in the yard

And used my clothes-

He found some old, worn, shabby shoeg
That pinched my 1oes-

He took the hat so broad of brim
From off my hend

les amid the sturdy
And put it on that scarecrow thing,

» I seem to be
g A shabby, old fat farmer’s wife

-——-Dorothy Moore,

o8 the ruby jewels.

{the city.
1the trees hava fallen
I

| upon the gray walk.

vading August haze

vividly red sun float

tips of the purpHng

jover the nerthwestern city which nest-

i are like small red balls on a Christmas :
! and merciless.
Then shot it dead ~ ltree. The amber berries of the moun-

Now. every time I glance outside . |tain ash have been turned by the

Houses that border along the boule-
vard are screened by the serried rank[
(of the ash trees that form a lane into |
A few of the ruby jewels or?thfy

Ag the twilight deepens in the per-

is a silken stlhouette iy ertmson. It Hel « suppose
is & oy balloon strayed from the hand | i g,o &?: thing?”
of & beby glant and stukiug bebtnd the | “SufEt '

!on the races had been

evergreens. They 't Was being counted.

comes over.

none came over,
However, there

from their setting . on:

. on account,” one of the

ed in a surly voice.

mouutsins that

- “Well, how much have.-
it | night?”

Mouutmn Ash. ‘ There was no

Scarlet berrtes shine upon the trees | But from the sound-of the cri

gate. Even a3’
| through the A h biils I gathered that Vira and Glenm|he ran toward the Club office and the!
| HHOnE o August haze hovering handed over some money and that:|telephones he could see the cruel ton- !

. However, the roughnecks
‘ling under their breath.

thugs that were awaiting them.
.could well imagine these th

: about ‘them, prol
i dressed up to the minute, e

They came right to the point. That|the
ad to do with money and it dig

ke much of deduction to arrive [oBly to a point. He had not reckonedq |
and at the conclusion that in seme wayion Ken.

owed.

immediate answer |odor of gasolina about it.

The voice was hard cellarway up the hall.

“All to-night. Unless Ruth Adams|the

She has got the other|be knew were riceless pieces of ap-
. swiftly advancing season into crimson thousa‘nd,' only it is in a note and she

| clusters that hang over the boulevard. must wait to
For hawks (o see! - It was July when the berrtes were pale you fellows wouldn’t want to take =
o and wan. small and yellow, but the Chance.”
.ripening August days have gi¥en the' There was
i frult the rich shades of the red apple.
A leafy fllagree waves around the

Easton
berrtes as the glmeurohootttsotroe"“wuijMﬂmﬂwi e

and Glenm had come across.
quivers in the breeze that strays into trainin

the tranquil evening scene and touch- { of

nt it. I assume

agreement over that.
were grumb--

were
These were Rae and Jack Curtis, and
they were bursting for news: IIL
had been out at the Blur&m;
iy a thugs remarik: . fin through the flames.

you got to-| Ken smelled smoke.

He was:
lu’secrstocatchm
and her voice. But so far

I{south wing of the huge frame build-

ing. Then Pete had touched a match._|
bably H"e knew that it was not likely to be'
ven mari-

discovered until too late, for every-|

dy at this hour wou'd be on the
porches in the north wing listening to
musie, or dancing. -'
Cauliflower Pete had besn right up’

Ken had no mood for the

i gentiemen represented|dance this might or any other, just
I'Wilson Publishing Co , 73 West Ade-|the bookmaker or someone conneeted’|now, for that matter.

Patterns sent b’i with the race track to whom the losses

2 He was think-
ing of the radio robbery and of hijs

pa.. Dick. Also, he was on the job.

It was wood
had a suspicious
He did not

smoke. Besides it

gues of flames licking upward from

3 It was the
entry to the roems of Unecle Craig for

might be much there of use as eviden-e
in this case,

Ken turned in the alarm. The siic)
rent the air. Hence the alarm to us.
was|and we were speeding on our wav
io Shack oniy a bit be.
hind the fiee apparatus itself.

It was a curiously demoecratic erowd
of fire fighters that we encountered as
we dashed up to the Club. The whole

“Those negatives!” I.muttered to

n. ;
Kennedy was ahead of me, d’ashing'
I was after
bim. We gained the room. But it was

other arrivals. |of our south wing now was in smoke

and flames. i

“Yes, but we told you we would|tos .ate. Practically everything we
- and the boule- have more, possibly to-night,
vard darkens. the row of ash trees 1s | to-morrow, eno to sxuethg
faintly etched against the western sky. | thing up and take up

Off in the deep, mauve valley the!

Bad there was in the seething furnaca.
‘We could not save a thing. It was now
| & question if we could save ourseives

at the fi | for our temerity in venturing up. We
8 in the mist. It! formation that was coming inty us:|#ruggied down in the stifie to make

' Kennedy would commit himself: | focated, I managed to gain the air
lwnroverthomounuluuh. But it I imew "%

his theory. You might resgen “Where’s Unele Craig?”
umznmdmﬂmmmws N ers : '

| our way out. '
- “You go shzad, Walter!” 1| hz‘.d"
1 Ke!medy'urged me on.

T had run slmost full ti’t into Kon
“W' ’?rm I almost fell
; : as e.

the arms of one of the men who
jed me out in the night 2ir under

waited nervously. But Craig
not come: It was more than th-
‘could stand—his favorite, his he~~,

time when it was Eﬁo}nmg interest-
y the disa
ztntxqeni:. We had lea mucl!:.'

No-

.| of that dog of yourn, neither?”

, out. . bad match.
3:n!eﬁ.byusattheCIub::ﬁymmm '

¢+ Ken stumbled. Laddie was going, |
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&ﬁbghthewdi:gunﬁlym’ve
labour saver the housewife has
ever -

Made by

R-457 . | " the makers of Lux

Ken was just ga.se in the door
when Caulifiower Pete confronted him.

—
Dusk in the Redwoods.
: : The sky is lilac, the sky is rose: ,
ter, kid? You wanta com- | Fainter and fainter the redwoeod
Don’t yer think nothin’ glows;
The winds would be still:
The dove is calling,
The dusk is falling,
get| On the yellow hil}
Oniy he could save him. He| Lullaby, luHaby, clucks the quail;
or| Faster and faster the colors fafl;

mit suicide?
Ken tried to push past. His iptui-
Craig must be.

2 . )
"g?d:n y f’;ma:hi shadows, without Lost is the lilae, lost the rose,

leaped Laddie, straight atqtga!wrist In the shadow the rabbit knows;
of the thug, and sunk his teeth in to| The winds are still;
the bone. The dove is dreaming,

With an oath Pete loosed Ken. Lad- The love-star gleaming

idie released his hold. = Pete started|  Over the darkened hill.
—John Vance Cheney, in “At the Sil-

ibacking out from the smoke and'

flames as Ken dashed headlong into ’

/them and up the stairs, Laddie c!ose’ W e e
lafter him. - D

f:' “Uncle Craig!”

t  But Kennedy was out, overcome. Eltenﬂlnt Output.

nose close to the floor where the air ! Germany’s famous Krupp works at

was best. Ken saw it, copied it. Essen probably wil never manufac-
A sheet of smoke and flame w(ture arms again, in the opinion of

across the stairs. . | Baren G. Frederick E. Von Krupp, only
Couid the boy and the dog save | son of the Present hezd cof the plant.

Kenncdy? ) The young nobleman, who recently

(To be continue.d) completed his second year at Harvard,

5> said his father was. educating him
A Real Holiday. leventua,lly to take charge of the works.
Johnny was packing his bag to g0 ;When he assumes conirci, he added,

camping when his mother came im. i“We won't make guns, fcr | don’t be-

“Why, Jobmny,” she said, “youlievVe in war. The plant now manvface
haven’t put in any seap!” | tures steel.”
“Aw, fiddlesticks!” said the boy, W

“we’re going for a holiday!”

Arranged in a straight iine, the
railways of the word wou'd reach to
the moon and back a7rain—477,636
miles.
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3. IT MUST SATISFY vou on machine is doing the washing.
its improved aluminum agi-

tator that forces the soapy 6. IT MUST SATISFY you on
water through the clothes. its quiet, smooth sanning.

4. IT MUST SATISFY you om 7. IT MUST SATISFY you in

its elimination of hand rub- enrythmgyoneupoctma
bing. Power W
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