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A of the World Still Has Many ~
. “White Spots” — Unclaimed Land

The debate recently at the Williams-
town Institute ot Politics over territor
ial claims in the Arctic and Antarctic
regions is a reminder that the map of
the world still shows a considerable
number of “white spots,” by waich
cartographers axl geographers desig-
Date the unclaimed lands.

Lands in the far north, barren
though they may be, have suddenly
acquired a new international status in
view of the fact that some of them
may readily serve as way stations for
air transport from America and Eur-
ope. In the Antarctic regions, on the
other hand, the chief interest relates
to the valuable whaling industry, in
which British and Norwekian capital
has made heavy investments. Late
this year the Norwegian whaling ship
Norvegia will sail for the Antarctic
with the purpose of discovering new
lands and claiming them for Norway in
the interest of that country’s whaling
industry. Last year the Norvegia made
discoveries of new land in Antarctica,
and annexed Bouvet Island, whose
sovereignty had long been in dispute.

If luck sails with the Norvegia her
master should be able to decrease the
number of “white spots” on the coast
of the Antarctic Continent. The
“white spots” are rapidly becoming
fewer on the world map. Already they
have disappeared from Asia, Africa,
the Americas and Australia, appearing
only on- the maps of the Arctic, the
Antarctic and the South Pacific Ocean.
‘Whether the North or the South polar
region has the greater expanse of un-
claimed lands depends upon the
weight to be given to the pretensions
of the various nations whose subjects
have discovered, explored, touched up-
on or flown over them. International
agreements have recognized some
claims, but many others are still
awaiting definite settlement.

In the South Pacific, however, there,
are more than 188 islands which, al-
though known and charted, are un-
claimed. Apparently nobody wants
them. Still other islands, also known

for the United States and thereby ob-
tain the protection of the United
States Navy. But these claims fre-
quently were of a doubtful nature,
very few of the islands were ever ad-
ministered, and almost all of them re-
main to this day ungoverned save by
native chieftains.

The Caysser reefs off the Florida
coast are said to be ruled by rum-run-
ners; some of them are so far out that
Florida either has forgotten their
existence or does not exercise juris-
diction over them. And only a short
time ago Gifford Pinchot found a for-
mer New York peddler ruling over an
island off Nicaragua. The State De-
Dpartment is frequently asked by map
publishers it thes United States owns
this or that island. Under these con-
ditions there would still seem to be a
chance for the gentleman adventurer
to set up in business in the South Pa~‘
cific as ruler of a State. :

In the Antarctic the white spots are |
not so numerous as might be sup—’
Dosed, according to publications of the |
American Geographical Society. Great !
Britain through her several South!
Polar expeditions has laid eclaim to
Enderby Land, Wilkes Land, Oates
Land, King George V. Land and Queen
Mary Land in the Antarctic Continent.
Britain’s claims are embraced in the|
Falkland Islands and the Ross Depend-
encies. France claims Adelie Land,
Kergunelen Island and the Crozet'
group, St. Paul Island and Amsterdam '
Island. The United States claims in;
the Antarctic are based upon the ex-:
pedition of Lieutenant Charles Wiikes :
in 1844 and Admiral Byrd’s recent ex- '
plorations. ;

There are extensive sections of the |
coast which the Norwegians expect to !
explore and claim. They are really;
looking for whaling grounds. Al !
though they outnumber the British
three to one as whalers, the Norwegi-
ans are forced to pay a substantial
license fee for the privilege of whale
hunting in the Falkland Islands and

and many of them inhabited, have
been overlooked or neglected by na-
tions having, perhaps, a rightful elaim '
to them. They are geographical ho-
boes drifting along on their own.
Neglected Guano Isiands
Secretary of State St.imson said re-
cently that he had discovered or re-
discovered in the archivesfninety-nine
islands that the United States was in
a position to claim. These are what
is known as “guano islands.” They
were “acquired” under a law of 1856
which authorized an American ship-
master who found an island not claim-
ed by any other country to claim. it
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made of pure chicle and other
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“All of its goodness is sealed tight
in the clean wax wrapped packages.

nothing and gave everything.

Ross Dependencies, said to be the best
whaling ground in the world.

Arctic Lands Claimed

In the Arctic regions all known
lands are accounted for either by
claims of a given nation or by inter-
national agreement. With the excep-
tion of Iceland and Finland, the great-
er part of the Arctic is claimed by
Canada, the United States and Russia.
The flag of Denmark flies over Green-
land, and Norway has a considerabie
‘section, including Spitsbergen. There
remains an extensive stretch of sea
‘and land north of Russia that still
shows white on the map. This is the
unknown, unclaimed No Man’s Land.
And even here Russia is claiming ter-
ritory far out from the Asiatic Con-
tinent. Only last year she annexed
Franz Josef Land, and what had been
a white spot is now red.
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GIANT GOLDENRQOD

Giant goldenrod plants 14 feet In
height have been discovered in Flor-
ida by Thomas A. Edisen in his
search for rubber producing plants.

>
MAKING IT RAIN

A Dutch natural scientist, experi-
menting i rainmaking, succeeded o
causing a general precipitation over
an area of three square miles by drop-
ping chipped ice on clouds from an
airplane.

—— .
Service
The men who have rendered the
greatest service to the worid asked
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500,000 out of a pepulation of 14,000.-|
000 are victims of the vice. Egyptians
are said to spend nearly $& per head
of the total pepulation en drugs am-
nually.

APRIL ESCAPADE :

By KATHLEEN NORRIS
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SYNOPSIS J
The O'Hara family live in poverty and
happiness in San: Franeisco. The father
is dead and the family is supperted by
Martin and Mary Kate the twa oldest
ch en.
artin is studying medicine and hold-
ing a job at the same time. Mary Kate
has been B@ing with Cass. Keating, whe
is very much in love with her.

CHAPTER III.

thing definite. They thought of each
other all the time; every word was
significant, every glance. Sometimes
they talked indireetly of marriage, of
what “anyone” could do on forty del-

or three rooms. .

They had been inseparabie ~or mere
than three menths. Gradually Mary
Kate’s: other beaus had dropped away;
gradually the skies had cleared. Cass’s
Aunt Lizzie had died, leaving fifteen
cigarette, and leoking at the brother

some obsequies there had been several
hundred l¢ft—a nestegg for house fur--

Cass was to be put in the “field”
which meant a commission on every
side of real estate, on every lease, on
every dellar’s worth of insuranece.

“I'll bet I'm averaging three hun-
dred a menth this time next year!”
Cass predicted.

“Oh, aet your age” urged Mary
Kate. i

“Well, whadder you wanter bet?”
Cass was a typical hard young Irish-
man, handsome, blue-eyed, lean-jawed
and shrewd. He knew that he was
smart, and that some day the world
would know it. “Lissen, I've been up
against it, taking care of Aunt Lizzie
and paying off my father's doctor
bills, and all that,” Cass would say.

| his pipe out of his meouth for a brief

lars a week, of what “anyone” wouid} Polores?”
have to pay as rent for two rooms, |

and for Cass. Even after very hané-| ed simply.

nishings. Then, after March first.|

cigaretee, and looking at the brother
and sister.

“I thought you people were going
to a danee?” .

differently. * “But its enly Lermann’s,

Gon’t you come? Dolores is geing to
be there.” .
“Dolores—ha!” Mart echoed, taking:

cynieal laugh.

Mary Kate said.

“Well, I don’t ack you,” Mart as-
sured her good-naturedly.

“Mart, what have you got against

“Nothing!” Mart stirred restlessly,
 sighed. “Nor have I agairst Pat,
Tess, Regina, Tom and Mother,” he
aded significantly.

Mary K.te looked. serivus at this
and a sympathetic shadow fell upon
Cass Keating’s face,

“They have to eat,” Martin cxplain-

“Mother has her rents—" Mary
Kate offered unhappily.
“Well, of course. But just at the
.moment—" Martin ceuntered with a
shrug. He put his pipe back in his
mouth.

They were all silent for a minute,
and they could hear the rain begin-
ning again, soft ard plushy, against
the winlows, and the soft restless
mevement of the - ring wind, outside
in the dark night.

But in the kitcken everything was
warm and bright—too warm and
bright indeed to mzke ‘it easy for
Mary Kate to feel any particular en-

for his library work.

“There’s my hundred,” Mary Kate
said suidenly.

“Oh, you!” her brother jeered affec-

“But lissen—I don’t gamble, do I? I

Lood gang, mixing cocktails and roll-
ing the bones, do I? T tell yvou I can’t
lose!”

“You're a marvel. I'm going to

!ley. But of late Mary Kate had been

~and kad gone to midnight Mass with

‘outsider in the pew with mother and

. iriumphant shout of the Adeste had

Minard's Liniment removes Warta.
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write your life, Cass. Birds’ Brains,
or How Cass Keating Got the Job!”
This in the beginning, when Cass
had brought her home from danees,
and taken her to nienics in Mill Vai-

taking Cass, and life, a little more
seriously. He had been joining the
family pretty regulariy for Sunday
dinner, and he had often come in in-
formally during the week, for “he past
¢ix menth=. And at Christmas time
he had helped trim the children’s tree,

the O’Haras.
Mary Kate could not remember
anyore ever doing that before—any

Ferself and Mart and Tom and the
giriz, and ®itle awad and blinking
Pat. The cold dark starry night out-
side, the big church warm and scented
with incense and evergreens, tho
strains of the =oiem. Noel and the

inbered her strangely this year.

That was the way it began, was it?
A wedding — wifehood — motherhood,
all wrapped up in the presence of this
affectionate, alert man in the brown
overcoat, whot was breathing hard
with emotion and religious ardor as
he knelt beside her in the family pew.
It was going to be Cass Keating, was |’
it>—Mary Catherine Keating—wel!,
that had a nice sound. Mrs. Keating
and the kids, at ten. Mr. and Mrs.
Keating going heme to Christmas
dinner with her folks. In her tan
coat with the fur collar, and from
under her little brown hat, Mary Kate
had smiled at him, during the mid-
night service, and Cass’s glaneing
smile in return fluttered her pulses
whenever she remembered it.

In the weeks since Christmas that
graver mood had deepened and inten-
sified between them, all the silly giddi-
ness and gayety of their early friend-
ship had vanished. Cass had gotten
the habit lately of asking her little
intimate friendly questions almost
marital in their sweetness.

“Is that coat geing to be heavy
enough, dear? ... Did the aspirin
work, Mary Kate; did you get off to
sleep? . . ... What happened when
Tess told Sister Immaculate what she
had done? . .. Isn’t it maybe just
that you're hungry and tired, Mary
Kate, and want to go have some fried
aysters with me?” :

In a few weeks or days some time—
there was ne hurry, they would tell
the others—they would be engaged.
Meanwhile, they walked on air.

Tonight, when Mrs. O’Hara and the
three younger children had gone, and
Mary Kate and Cass and Martin
found themselves alone in the kitchen

don’t run around with any neighbor- [:ied some day. No,” he added more

| For Bilsters — Minard’s Liniment.

tiomafely. “You'll want to pet mar-

seriously, as the other two exchanged
a quick, self-conscious glance, and the
girl’s transparent skin flushea rosily.
“No, if T had the rignht to leave home
now—and if I had a few hundred to
leave with Motner for emergencies—"

He was thinking aloud, spacing his
words deliberately, as he fitted them
to his thought. He paused.

“I’'d not bother Dolores Boyle,” he
resumed suddenly, as Mary Kate and
Cass regarded him in silence, wonder-
ing what was comin.,. “I've got
something better to do than that!”

“Oh, what, Mart!” Mary Kate ex-
claimed rather than asked.

“Doc van Antwerp wants me to o
to Germany with him,” Martin admit-
ted impulsively.

The enormity of it smote the kit-
chen into silence. Cass and Mary
Kate stared at the speaker with wid-
ened eyes and partec lips. The rain
pattered—pattered—pattered outside,
the door rattled gertly. Pat’s big gray
cat made a flying, velvety leap from
the floor, and alighted on Cass’ knee.
He stroked it absently, his troubled
glance nct leaving Mart’s suddenly
flushed and excited face.

“Martin Joseph O'Hara!” whispered
Mary Kate then.

“Yes—of course I can’t do it,”
Martin said, with ‘a gruff careless
laugh. “I told him right away that
it was impossible—”

A moment’s pause. Then Mary
Kate said incredulously:

“You said you couldn’t!
are you crazy?”

“No, I'm not crazy—"

Instantly both were scarlet and
angry.

“Well, you are, and you make me
wild—"

“Why should I make you wild? If
anyone’s going'to go wild, it ought to
be me, having to turn down a chance
like that—"

“But you don’t have to turn it down,
you poor sap! Listen—"

“Now listen yours:lf, Mary Kate!
I'm the one that knows whether—"

“Oh you don’t know anything of the
sort!” ; ,

She was bending back at arm’s-
length now glaring at him. Both their
faces were red; their voices high.

“If you think I'd have any satis-
faction running around Bertin—"

“Oh, satisfaction!” She was up
from tke arm of the chair, frantically
pacing the room. “I call it dishonest!”
she said passionately, “I call it actu-
ally .ishonest to pretend that Mother
and the children and I couldn’t get
along perfeectly well without you!
You're not a slave! You have to have
your chance—"

(To be continued.)

Martin,
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A racing yacht is being run solely
by women. It is dreadfully under-
manned.

F

A number of Scottish yokels, on see-
ing an old fiddler in the street, went
over to him, and one, handimg him
some coppers, asked him to play
“Scots Wha Hae,” The old fiddler took
the money ,and went rasping away the
same as bhefore. The vokels getting
tired of this, the spekesman again
went aver to the fiddler and said to
him, “Hi, mon, that's ne* Scots Wha
Hae'!” “I ken,” replied the old fid-
dler; “that’s the skirmish before the
hattie!”

——
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thusiasm: for a lance, or for Martin !

BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON

Illustrated Dressmaking Lesson Fur-
nished With Every Pattern

Marine blue is Fashion’s favorite
colour and is truly delightful in sheer
linen covered with tiny pink dots.

Cottons and linens are shown
smart preference at all fashionable
gatherings, which makes it most in-
teresting for the woman who sews.
They are so easily handled and made
at such a substantial saving.

Style No. 3470 features chic fem-
ininity coupled with sophisticated
smartness. It’s the moulded slim
silhouette with low flared fulness.
The puff sleeves are fascinatingiw
lovely.

It comes in sizes 14, 16, 18 years,
36, 38 and 40 inches bust.

Other interesting combinations are
daffodil yellow and white handker-
chief lawn, dusty-pink sports-weight
linen with pelka-dots in deeper tone
and matching leather belt, nile green
pique and printed tub silk :n light!
blue colouring.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address piain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

Major-General Seely: A nation
whose motto is “safety first” i. doom-
ed to extinction. d

* ;’

Unnecessary Repetition: “THen you
wen’t marry me?’ “No—a thousand
times no!” “You needn’t say ‘No’ a
thousand times,” said the rejected
suitor, resentfully. “I only asked you
once!”

+

Cries for help had attracted Perey’s
attention. A big man was beating a
maueh smaller individual. “Leave
him alone!” shouted Percy, whe
threw himself into the fray and
knocked out the big man with a weil-
timed upper-cut. “Thanks,” said “the
Ittle man after he had pulled him-|
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England’s Smokiest City

The record for being the smokiest
place in England is heid by Newcastlo»;
on-Tyne ,where about %00 tons of dust,
ash, and tar settle on a square mile of
the city in tweive months. Burnley
and Rochdale come next, with Londomn
fouth on the list.
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Personal Character

Personal character is all there is in
this world that amounts to anything
ir the final solution of things.

Native—“Yes, we always have &
west wind here.” Visitor—“But the
wind is coming from the east now.™
Native—"“That's the west wind coming
back.”

F
Keans: “When I got home very late
last night my wife met me in the hall
and for a full minute she regarded me
in silence.” Bliggs: “At length she
spoke:” Keans: “Yes, also she spoke
at length!"”

Nunss your
child, of course, if
possible, butdon’t
experiment with

all sorts of food
that you know
little about.

Eagie Brand has been

the standard infant
food since 1857. It is

ready supply at any
dealer’s no matter
where you live or
where you go.

Helpful baby books sent free
onreguest . . . Use coupon.

THE BORDEN CO., LIMITED
140 St. Paul W., Montreal

Avommse..........................

LUMBAGO?

A pain in the lower part of your
back can torture you. But not for
long, if you know about Aspirin!
These harmless, pleaSant tablets
take away the misery of lumbage,
rheumatism, neuralgia, headaches,
toothaches, and systemic pains of
women. Relief comes promptly ; is
complete. Genuine Aspirin cannot
depress the heart. Look for the
Bayer cross, thus:
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