TULE MARSH MURDER

STORY OF A MISSING ACTRESS AND THE TAXING OF
WITS TO EXPLAIN HER FATE.

BY NANCY BARR MAVITY.
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—SYNOPSIS—

Don Ellsworth's wife, formerly actress
Sheila O'Shay, disappears. Dr. Cavan-
augh, criminal psychologist, learns their
married life has been unhappy. He iden-
tifies a charred body found in the tule
marsh as that of Sheila. Barbara his
daughter, faints when she hears him tall
this to Peter Piper, a Herald reporter.
Whon Mre Kane Sheila’s mald. is as-

gested she admits that Ellsworth mar-
ried Sheila under threat of breach of
promise. A threatening note signed
“David Orme” is found in the murdercd
woman's safe. Peter trails Orme and

arrests him.
Then Peter sees Barbara destroy a

fJewelled comb belonging to Sheila. Bar-
bara refuses to talk and Peter realizes
she is protecting someone.

CHAPTER XXXVI—(Cont'd.)

“Yes,” Barbara said gravely, “he is
a great man, and he had been good to
me. But, oh!” Sobs rose in her
threat, but she fought them down.
“you don’t understand—you never
ean understand—I can never tell
you!”

«Listen to me,” Peter said sternly.
«We're talking at cross purposes.
You're not being frank with me. I
saw you find that comb behind the
seat of your car, and destroy it.”

Her hands reached cut in a gesture
of frantic protest, but he disregarded
them.

“I said I didn’t care what you've
done. I meant it. As a matter of
fact, I think that you probably killed
Sheila 0’Shay and that we may have
the deuce of a time getting you out of
jt. Now will you marry me?”

“You think that of me?” Barbara
gaid wonderingly. “You think that I
killed her—I, with these hands, com-
mitted murder?” She held out her
hands, palm upward, and looked at
them, curiously. “You think I am a
murderess, and that I may be hangad
for it, and still—still you want to
marry me?”

Peter did not know that he had

moved until he reached her and lified
Ber from the chair and held her close,
his cheek against her hair.

“They shan’t hurt you, Barbara.
Nobody shall hurt you. I won’t let
them.” Staring into the distance
sbove her bowed head, Peter defied the
world.

“]  think,” murmured Barbara,
“¢hat it might be worth dying for, to
krow that somebody felt like that.”
Then, very gently, she slipped out of
those encircling arms. “But I won’t
do it, Peter. No power on earth—uot
the power of love itself—can make me
marry you. That is the ultimate
truth, and you wiil have io believe it "

Peter iooked long and sieadily inic
her uyes, iifted bravely to khis,
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“Tt only makes things a littie hard-
er, darling,” he said at last. “You
know that I'll do whatever I can, any-

way. And we mustn’t be frighiened.
I was standing in the driveway when

you got out of your car; I'm sure that
nobody else saw you. Perhaps, when
all this is over and forgotten, you'll

be willing to decide differently.”

“] can’t. Please, unless you want
to pain me terribly. don’t ask me

again.”

“But you don’t want me not to love

you, do you, Barbara?”

Once again Barbara’s face was

lighted by its elfin smile.

“] don’t think there’s anything can

prevent—either of us,” she said.

CHAPTER XXXVIL

Public interest in a murder trial is
as unpredictable as the success of a
theatrical production, but the trial of
David Orme was “sure fire” from the

irming.

“J¢’s got everything,” Jimmy assert-

ed with enthusiasm. “Sex appeal,

tery, big money. It's a wow of a
mys

story!”

Peter glared douriy at his fellow
human being as he fought his way
through the crowd in front of the
eourt house. It was a quiet, even a
contented crowd, content to stand and
stare all day at the familiar outlines
of the building—familiar and yet sub-
#ly dramatic now because of the
drama of life and death opening be-
hind its walls. There was absolute'y
nothing for them to see, Peter reflect-
ed crossly, and yet they thought no-
thing of waiting there, hour after
Bhawe. Thare were women with smail
children jammed against their skiris,
men carrying their lunches in paper
bags. Ropes guarded by policemen
cleared a lane to the door; but inside,
the crowd poured itself down the cor-

ridors from wall to wali. They show-} 7 =" ° el e
mmonitinn tn make wav for O'Shay. The fainl slip-siip of pencils
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Peter.

“I'm sorry, you'll have to let me
through,” he reiterated mechanical'y
displaying his press badge and re-
inforcing it with the sharp prodding

of elbows.

“There’s too many of these here
press fellows; that’s what's keeping
everyody else out. Where do ihey

get all their pull, anyhow?”

Peter shouldered the speaker aside,
forcing his way forward, yard by

yard.

“Say, young man, how do you get
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in to see this boy that’s killed some-
body? I've been here since six o’clock
this morning and I ain’t no mnearer
than when I started.” Peter felt the
pressure of a hand on his arm and
turned to lok down into the face of a
neat little old lady, garbed in her
“best” of iaded biack.

“You den't get in,” he snapped.
“And you wouldn’t understand a word
of it if you did. You'll learn a whole
lot more if you go home and read the
‘Herald".”

“Well I never did see the inside of
a courtroom,” the old lady persisted

kind of nice to see it once.”

laths walled off the entrance to De-

thumbs down.” And outside, the
blindly patient crowd, waiting hun-
grily for its crumbs of vicarious ex-
citement.

Peter flung himself, worn and

wart, motherless shonlders of Dr. 7

One of them wore a green hat perch-
e high above her sallow face. Peter
decided that a hat like that deserved
a peremptory challenge.
“The case of the people against Da-
vid Orme . .. as alleged in the in-
dictment . . . That he did wilfully
Ellsworth . . 7 intoned the distrier
atlorney.
Tha indge. with a face all sharp
angles, like a cubist drawing, topped
by hair that glistened like spun sugar,
rapped out questions
“Conscientious scruples against the
death penally in a proper case ...
Any prejudice for or against the de-
fence of insanity . . . The criterion of
aceountability is this.”
Questions. Questions. Questions.
“The people will excuse Mr. War-|
ren. . . The challenge is with the de-
fence. . . The defence will excuse Mrs.
Barnes.” That was the woman in the
green hat. Thank heaven he would
not have to face that hat in the jury
box day after day!
The personnel in the twelve chairs
shifted. The bailiff pulled slips of
paper out of a revolving tin box and
boomed new names, one by one. Orme
—Peter could see him now, over the
shoulder of the sheriff—sat with fold-
ed arms, staring dreamily into space,
his profile motionless in relief against
the plaster of the wall. Not once did
he glance towards the jury box. The
questions and challenges floated un-
noticed over his head. Not once did
he start at the words, “murder,”
“Sheila Ellsworth,” “hanged,”—words
reiterated and hammered on Peter’s
consciousness until he wanted to strike
out against them in unreasonable
fury.
The very worst feature of being
tried for murder, Peter decided, was
the torturing, abysmal boredom of it.
Ii they would only get ou with it! The
press correspondents slumped in their
chairs, jotting down the names and
addresses of jurors and crossing them
out again when they were challengel.
A “sketch artist” in the row ahead
amused himseif by drawing a libeicus
caricature of the court reporter. With
one accord the men and women in the
jury box denied that they ever read
anything in the newspapers or had
avar heard of the murder of Sheila
"
on copy paper, ihe chir y;ng ol the lele-
graph cricket sounded as a constant
faint overtone to the droning of ques-
tions and answers.
There was an indefinable stir, like
wind sweeing through a forest.
“Court adjourned until 2 o’clock.”
“Order in the courtroom, please!
Keep your seats!”
“First juror chosen in Orme Mur-
der Trial”—it would be shouted in
“extras” on every corner within the
hour. Stumbling and pushing, the re-

“Bet you two bits they don’t
plaintively. “I thought it would be jury in)aweek!” : o
“Not with Jud Harvey—he’ll
That was what it was to them—a speed ’em. Say, dog;on r:;xiberein
show. It would be equally a show if it| the Cogswell case he told ’em he was
were Barbara inside instead of Orme.| going to begin trying it by Monday
A hastily erected fence of unpainted noon, jury or no jury?”

Peter grimaced over his shoulder at
partment 24. Peter ran the gamut of [ the «Q E:d A” t:vin: olfs :heuH::an
six policemen, holding fast to his card| ¢aff, They sat in adjacent seats, one
of admittance: “Pre.s Pass. Admit| of then_ taking down in shorthan:l the
J. A. Piper representing Herald to all| gyestions and the other the answers
Court Sessions of Orme Trial, Attast]|¢) the testimony-
A W. Mooxle, clerk; Cha:rles Harvey, | they invariably engaged in a spirited
judge. Seat number 53.” It was his| .onflict over the expected progress of
ticket to the arena, where the gladi-| tho case in hand. As he turned, Peter
ators would lunge at one another with| gor the first time had an unobstructed
their word-lances, where the judge|yiew of the chairs set back from the
would loll in his chair—“thumbs ¥p,|{aple within the enclosure.

(To be continned.)
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Drunkards at the Wheel

Quebec Action Catholique (Ind.).—
dishevelled, into seat 53. Inside the|At the last term of the Assizes in
courtroom it was very quici. In oue| Arthabaska, Mr.
corner a muted telegraph instrument |tenced a young man to three years in| 10 per cent. during October.
ticked sharply, like the sound of an|the penitentiary,
industrious cricket. Behind the rail-|guilty of involuntary homicide for hav-
ing which divided the courtrom in|ing caused the death of a person while
half, Peter recognized the roll of fat|driving his car in a state of intoxica-
on the back of the neck of the district|tion and not carrying his licence. The
attorney, the scrubbed blondeness,|automobile is a great benefit to man-,
like & small boy just out of the tub,|kind. But if madmen and drunkards
of the young defence lawyer, the stal-| become the absolute masters of the

Between whiles,

after being found

“a- ! road, the people who have some slight
vanaugh. Orme himself was over-jregard for human iifv will end by re-
chadowed by the huge figure of the|fusing to drive in an automobile again. 2
deputy sheriff fro:n the homicide|And the highroads, which cost the service, necessitated by increased pa‘-
squad who sat beside him. Twelve men | population so much, the roads whose | ronage.

and women ranged in two rows along | utility is so general, would in the end |
the side wall contriv-d to look at tbe|be abandoned to a small number of wheat pit last Tuesday.

same time blank and self-conscious.| brainless idiots.

Oh, Mr. Porter

“Porter,” said an old woman at a
country station, “what time is there
a train to Green

replied the porter,
and feioniousiy murder one Sheilaj° 3

who was slightly .:af.

“Six-thirty,” repealed ithe porier,
angrily, and turmned away-

Not being satisfied, she approached
another porter and asked him the
same question.

“There’s a train at half-past .ix,
ma’am,” replied the porter, politeiy.
“That’ll do very well,” said the
woman. “I just asked that other fel-
low, and he said next Thursday!”

Rabbit—“You can never depend
on Mr. Snake in a panic.”

Turtle—“How come?”

Rabbit—“He gets
loses his head.”

L 5 ks
Silver Lining
BY HECK.

Eminent economists attest their
faith in upward ‘rend for wheat.

Jobless experts offered work by
Soviet Russia.

President of C.P.R. originates move-
ment to supply credits for live stoct

Western motor officials report bet-
ter business and improved conditions.

King Township sells 2,000 acres of
land to be settled by Dutch ° ami-
grants.

Burlington, Ont., to get a new fac-
tory tv make and distribute insecti-
cides.

Western mercanti’> failures were
mauch fewer in the :losing year than
during the 1921 depvession says Pre-
mier Brownlee of Alberta.

Ottawa figures show that Canadian
motor car purchase: increased over

Electrical Power Utilities show an
increase of $100,000 in electricity used
during the year.

Canadian popuiation jumps 1,565,-

839 in ten years. Almost a million of
this between Quebec and Ontario.

No fire loss in Guelph in one month.! London Metropolitan Court poor
Canacian wheat export during the:

week was 8,534,278 bushels

usaels.

Large chain store doubled telephone,

Increase of 4c a bushel, Chicazo

Since last December 209,657 men
found jobs in London, England.

Professional hockey in Toronto con-
tinues to fill 12,000 seat arena.

Tosacco firm prophecys favorable
year.

Toronto subscribed $64,000,000 of

lthe $150,000.000 National Servies
| Loan.

Toronto Inspector Littleproud re-

biggest week in the history of the
Penny Bank.

Toronto school children now own
over $725,000.

Y.IL.C.A. offers recreation and
education to jobless.

Prairie Provinces have paid all the
| meney they owe to the banks.
It is probable that Felspar Mines When he h i 3 3
ey i ad fi
around Kingston, which have been’ gyusly for prai;xshed e
_ dormant for years, will be re-opened. =
Sarnia, Ont.—NeYv management to ence; then, with a puzzled expression,
taka over the Sarnia Brewing Com- ! his wife looked up from her knittine.
pany and operate it as a going con-l s

cern.

| tors get. 22 first prizes.

! and laid special stress on the tima it
i took and the energy he had to expend

| didn’t you cut the string and get rid
National Service Loan—Canadians ©f the brute?”
usked for one hundred and fifty mil- |
| Li::ds. (:;ogtfemment receives two hun- | OMISSIONS
aad fifteen millions. And to use! A i :
53 words of the Mimn. weekly, “loug. H n equitable man looks not outward
faced, dour pessimists began to dis-
| appear as the mists before the murn-
I ing sun”; but to use my own words, I
| say, “Turn those two hundred and
| fifteen millions into vrages: that will

be the kind of dynamite whih wil  What New York
Is Wearing

BY ANNEBELLE WORTHINGT(

blow deprassion to . ... oty

Picton, Ont.—Half a million dol- !
lars is paid to farmers in cash by
canning factories.

New railway crossing warning be-
ing tried out.

Fraser Mills, B.C.—Mammoth saw
mill employing 700 men, was re-open-
ed after being closed two months.

St. Thomas.—The railway shopmen
to return to work next week at Pere
Marquette shop.

Premier Taschereau announces a
surplus of $776,775 for the Provirce
of Quebec at the end of the year

Partial moratorium on mortzages
is proposed by Torsrte City Council
to Ontarie Government.

Sir Frederick Lewis, chairman of
board, Cunard Line, has given con-
tracts to Vickers & Armstron2 for
new ship at cost of $8,000,000, to re-
place the fire-swept Zermu.da liner.

The Optimists Clnb, Toronto (EL.
4732), will collect old toyxs, have them
repaired by .unior V)cational School,
and dist:ibute them to ‘pe poor.

Labor Ceogress ask Ountario Gov-
ernmext to :nsure unemploved.

European miser wills $800,000 to

boxes.

Inte: national Live Stock Show at
Chicago opened Saturday. More than
12,000 head of cattle, sheep and swine
are stalled. Grain and hay entries
have 5,000 samples. Ontario exhiki-

Kentucky coal mine owner keeps
mine going at a loss to minimize de-
pression.

New York has an unemployment
program to raisc $18,000,000 for re-

{ lief. |

Building permits for the week in'

{Toronto totalled $224,000. |
| English, Irish and Scotch loon\si

Inow hummine as trade imnroves
SR ——

....................

tor L | Mills going ti =5
ports that 35,913 deposits were 1.ade | i —

in November by school children. The|

Easy :

to land it. When at length he nad
made sure of his catch he took it home
and related his triumph to his wife,

before he could secare the salmon.
For some moments there was sil-
“But, my dear,” she said, “why

—_—

on a defective law, of the mistakes or
omissions of which he seeks to take
advantage; but ke looks inwards upon
that law of rectitude which is written
upon his heart, and is guided by its
dictates.—William Fleming, D.D.

porters crowded the aisle, breaking for
the telephones in the witness room
outside.

Equine School For Future Racers

Here at this equine school at Agus Calients, ycarliugs are being tzught how to get away at the

N

! Hlustrated Dressmaking Lescon F

e was’ angrier still with him because

A suit-like dress in black :
tweed mixture, with flaring slit
An angler had a four-hours’ tussle Paris adores.
“with a huge salmon before he was able !

The vest and softly falling ja
revers of the cross-over bodice ar
plain red woolen in blending shade

The pointed treatment of the
The full circular sw
ing hemline is effective.

And it’s yours simply for ti.c m
ing and a few vards of material.

Style No. 3249 may be had in s
16 18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42 in

Size 86 requires 21 yards 54-i
with % yard 85-inch contrasting.

A silk and wool novelty is s
woven pattern in ma-ve-brown
reddish-violet plain wool vest is

Black crepe satin with white re
and vest is adorable.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERN

Write your name and address P
ly, giving number and size of
patterns as you want. Enclose 2
stamps or coin {coin preferred;
it carefully) for eack number,
address your order to Wilson Pal
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Tor

—_————

Doubtful Compliment
“Speeding the 1
might be described as one of the
tive virtues of hospitality. A W
rather overdid ‘he part recently.
She was saying goodbye to

iStters who had

“It was so sweet of you to I
stay so long,” they said, with effu
“Qh, m so glad you've becn,’
replied, with chvious relief.—Tit-

Her Only Hope
“And what if the engine fails
we're up in the clouds?” aske
pretty girl of the pilot as she
shont to enter a machine for he

P

ell, if that should happen
plied the pilot, “you just leap
count ten, and then pull the cof

“But what if it doesn e
“In that case the only logical
to do is to flap your arms U
down and say, “I'm a bird—

e M

Your soul makes your body,
a snafl makes his shell. It is
for us to be sure that whether

we lived before, we shall live &

to go. If she could cheer those

somewhat doubtful tale
couldn’t help being the star tur
.“hen she had finished her
2 . piece at the pi:
e little typist, working :n the|of her leaving t
ind ow on the fourth floor of | students, who }
g opposite the hospital, fin- | dooxyay, ran f

letter with & floorish. A [ tried ape, 2
o watch her as he went his| She played

in the men’s wards, prepared | all !
ber.
lly necessary to pause,| song
efected. He knew so well what| with
would do. She would open af this
take out her powder-puff, and | her
I udent little nose. - hen| so surely. Sh
haps throw some laugh- | man pause in t
to the girl who worked ;
In any event, it would
nutes before she started

BY IRENE STILES.

nger than usuwal, until ¢he| lin
at the window turned| SP
after ti
voung man cerlainly knows] w'th all

are,” Judy Carstairs said to [ s'a’c
jon. the 1:1

hould feel flattered, dear,”|eycs
Macintye. “I d
100k her head. she fc

B broken
ai; pesiges,| .
o

wretched creature always manages| O
look across when I am powderirg|
rose, You know, that building op- |~
has blizhted my life.”

Miss Macintyre was horrified.
“Oh, vou shouldn’t say that. Don't
7zet s a hospita.. Don't forget
good work they do.” :

like her

wer to the he

faz ] boy w

wave ctan

whea m pla

very busy.

, vut I can’t hai Raacadioc oy g & .
- A heip regrelling {hejinow, plaving Rugger in the
Ynrwn squarez we used to look team. He told me that
ou weren’t here, so you don't| heard how I broke my leg.”

S 4 penance,” said Judy solemn-[ners. On the Tuesday there was a
}{“ # that’s final.” door to door collection, and the stu-
‘vens, what's go you down this|dents raided the offices of Messrs.
"g?" demanded Miss Macintyre | Harford & Harford.
e S Judith watched eagerly from her
The building opposite,” said Judy | windew, trying to recognize some of
But p the fantastically dressed figures.
3 that, though indirectly true,|After long minutes she began to *hink
not so entirely. Judith would |that her own room on the fourth floor
'@y admit it 1o hersell, bul it was|had been forgotten; then the Joor
t:.z\n opposite who had upset her. | opened and someone came in. He came
® stared so often and so hard tha‘|straight across to her seat by the win-
¢ ad been bound to notice him, Luz|dow as if she were the only person
was often forced to wonder whe-|he wished to see.
er he had really noticed her. He smiled. Standing before her,
And because she was not sure she|shaking his collecting-box, he seemed
i angry with herself for being so|¥younger and gayer than she had ever
erested in him, angry with herself) Seen him.
“You're not supposed to do this sort
of thing, surely,” she said, when she
had recovered from her surprise, she

rSsely

Fran o p

r liking his fair, thoughtful younz
‘e, his serious, frowning brows, but

He seemed very remote and ab-|Which really was the most she could

racted in his work across the way.|afford, and as she fumbled she read
e boys in the men’s ward smiled at|the legend: “Peter Maddox, House | fell.

r, and were only too happy if she|Surgeon’s Coilecting Box.”

=CyS I

if she waved back. The old men|leapt, and she raised starry eyes to
by their windows in the sun and|hRim.
dded to her. “] wanted to see you about our
ncheon-hour concert on Thursday.
Her heart sank again.
“It's going to be just an impromptu
ffair on the first-floor roof garden. I
uggested that it was no use having a
rodern building if we didn't make the
: most of it, so we are going to have a
Cle . . et o kel AL Ao ad Taw
e Tl e . SHULL CONCELL wWiciS av o -
as :\,t‘::hit:)l ;Z(;“b,;nogn: :; r}llear 7;?:: vhen everyone will be out and about.
*| They'll get an awfully good view from

R e the street, and we’ll have people down

They were all pleased to see her—ail h
cept the serious young man. He just
red and frowned, almost as if ne
as not pleased with what he saw.
s it was that on this bright morn-
g Judy also frowned over her iype-
Tt ’

»

e
w

=1

) y
:}-h::;rmxss, said the departing|, . jpg a good'idea‘.‘"
W5, “Splendid!” said Judy. “Of course,|
Judith looked down at the note with | '] do everything I can to help. Iex-
zzlcd eyes. When she had read the| pect I can get some extra time off for
dress she was more puzzled than|something as important as this. Will
ver. It was addressed to “Miss Busy you be there?” sha added, as if as an
, care of Messrs. Harford & Har- | afterthought.
|, Third Window, Fourth Floor,| «0Of course, if I possibly can. I
acing West Central Hospital.” shall want to sce the concert. And to
It was a joint invitation from sop.e|sce you,” he added.
the boys in the men’s ward, asking| But on Thursday, even when the
r to tea the following Saturday.|concert waged wildest and most hi-
here was to be a concert, and if she|larious, Peter Maddox was nowhere to
uld join in, so much the better. They | be seen.
d watched her so often, and she had| “Why doesn’t he come?” Judy hep
iled at them so often, that they all | asking herself. “Why didn’t he come?
It they knew ler. She looked so|she iirally asked one of the students.
ppy that they wanted to know her| “I believe he’s busy with an opera-

v shortly,”

tion now, or going to be very shorlly,

conc

i WAY proved to be the usual hospital affa
replete with kind old ladies exercisi
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Followers of Pavlova’s Art

b

2 %

R s
e

he Juno Art School at Finchley, England, pose effectively in a mirror owned by the
Many ballet classes are now preparing for Christmas programs.

“Why, -ve're due down :hertﬁl
t three o’clock, aren’t we
more than half of the students fled,|
giata 3 7 . |
leaving Judy and about four others'tjons,” murmured Judy happily, after
e | he had kissed her.—“Answers” (Lon-

Ever seen the operating theatre|don).
om this point of vantage?” asked;

he deigns to natice me at

“Oh, he approves of you all 1'1»;ht.l fr
He '\\-ulzuln t come _rmy’.d at .all while | the student who had spoken first.
you're here if he didn't. He's always| '’ said Judy, “nor from any
y. - But then he takes his jeb | other point.”
very seriously, you know. He's very
*Yes, I alwais-a young to be house-surgeon. He was 2
lwa, p aber 1

¥s do try to remember | stydent less than two vears ago, vou

“Well, it’s just right here at hand,
if you want to look. It’s that next bit
of low roof that backs on to here, I{’s
-1 lower than the rest so that they get
daylight through the roof. .Gosh, girl,
you should see the lamps they have in

when he

;,_.;‘:at ”;': place was like 3| The next week was Hospital Week
80: was a pleasure to| for the West Central Hospital, and| I wish I could see them,” said!
child,” beckoned the
student, “and you shall see all.”

“But we can't go in,” she objected,
isn’t a proper visiting hour.”

“Oh,” said the young man, “it’s
much more exciting out of visiting
Besides, we are only going to
take one short peep through the win-

here then.” ¢ . G
€1, :’n excitement ran high. Students parad-
“t now " ventured Miss Macin |ed the streets in white coats or fancy
midly. dress; smiling nurses collected at cor-

Judy followed the young man mesk-
ly along a ledge to a small side win-
there was another accom-
modzcing little ledge to hang on to.

One short peep it was for Judy.
Eerything in the operating theatre
was in readiness, and amid that glar-
ing whiteness and careful cleanliaess
there was the man Judy loved. Mask-
i ed and rubber-booted, he seemed :aore
remote than ever.

Perhaps it was a cudden feeling of

overcame Judy, or perhaps it was the
sickening reek of ether which clung
stickily about the air. Her grip on the
ledge slackened. She felt faint. She

he recos:red consclousness,
her broken arm had been set, and her
ard waved o her, and weie delight-| 1 @ollect” he was caying. Her heart| whole body ached wilh bruises. She
was a little light-neaded from iie
chloroform thay had given her, and it
was some moments before she realiz2d

- N n ¢ : (
iled back. The hovs in the men’s| I came across mora to see you than |

—_—

'New Hardy Rose

fading to white. The plant blooms
until the middle of June.

— Qe

In the Air
A well-known bishop was giving a
religious address from the London
broadcasting studio. His peroration
concluded: “. . .And if we obey
these laws . . we shall all meet
in Heaven” g
The listeners were surprised to hear,
almost without a pause—“I don’t
think!” Pt
It seems that the bishop, immediate-
ly on concluding his address, turned
to the announcer and said, “I don’t
think I spoke too long, did 1?” but the
announcer did not “fade out” until the
words: “I doa't think—-" had besn

transmiiied.
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whose was the face that bent above

Still light-headed, she raised an in-
uiring finger and touched tke corner
of the house-surgeon’s mouth.

“What a serious young man!” sae

’

cthing to look soriswe about
he muttered, but smiled back at
her, nevertheless.

“A et left it £ . “You don’t seem nearly so remote,
A young man left it for you in|; "4} streets collecting. Don’t you|when you smile,” she said.
should do it more often.”

“Remote—I—remote?”
back his head and laughed. “Why, it
was you who seemed so remote. You
smiled at everyone except me.”

“You used to glare at me when I
powdered my nose.”

“Why, I loved to see you powder
You all seemed so
carefree over there. Everything seem-
ed so serious here.
better after I'd watched you for a min-
ute. And why do you think I came
It was just that I
couldn’t bear this sense of your being
just across the way, always just out

your little nose!

across collecting.

“And now I've come across to you,"
she said, “and you'll have to smile at

he replied; then he looked at hig

me because I'm a patient.”

Daugiter—“You’ll have to give
me away when I marry Tom.”

Father—*“I have already told him
how extravagant you are and he
isn’t discouraged yet.”

“I think Elsie’s boy is a credit to
her.” “Well it I know Elsie, she’ll
need every penny cf it.”

bl 7 dbe S R e

“Did you ever hear cf the straw
which broke the camel’s back?”
asked the guest at a country inn.
“Yes, sir,” replied the landlord.
“Well, yowll find it in the bed 1

! “Pli do more than smile,” he said,
And ' as he bent over her again.
“Accidents have their compensa-

Produced in Dominion

Montreal—A new rose has becn
produced at the Experimental Farm,
sufficiently hardy to withstand the
climate as far north as Ottawa with-
out protection. It is a cross between
‘an unnamed double white variety of
the Rugosa type and R. spanasisina
hispida. In the report of the Domin-
ion Horticulturist for 1930, which is
issucd by the Dapartment of Agri-
culture at Ottawa, the rose is describ-
ed as having a2 handsome bush with
distinet foliage, the leaves goldich
green with seven leaflets. The flowers
are large single, pale pink on opening,

Try These

New Wine in Old Botties

the blinds.”

of others?
* Party Problem

four lines?
dingstnthsmldtwlghtdm,
Whistbrdsnwldswitvglcrclngskm
1ghtwndsnsghngsnktlirsngbrght
nghtsvrgnpigrmswmsnxxdight.

right places, and the lines then read:
Idling I sit in this mild twilight dim,

. cling skim, -
Light winds i> sighing siok, ! ris-
ing bright
Night's virgin pilgrim swims in vivid
light.

Conundrums

Why is a wet blankét like a train?—
Because it is usually seen upon a line.

Meat, of course.

Why is a clock like a discontented
worker?—Because it never passes a
day without striking.

Why is a careful housewife like a
dog trying to bite its own tail?—Be-

______ , Apnigas [t ~ioa

. 5 s W ok
teause they ars Both irying 6 make

both ends meet.
What has a foot and a brow, but no
leg and no face?—A hill.

Why ds a false friend like the letter
P?—Because, although the first in pity,
he is the last in help.

e’

“] admire a man who says the
right thing at the right time.” “So
do I—especially when I'm thirsty.”

p— ~__—0-._—

There came a knock at the door.
The cottager opened it. “Good morn-
ingi” said ibe shabuily Jiessen visi-
tor. “Is it here that you are offering
a reward for a lost dog?” “Yes,” said
the cottager anxiously. “I'm offering
ten shillings. Can it be that you have
news of my poor little Fido?” The
other shook his head. “No, not yet,”
he replied. “But as I was just going
in search of the dog I thought you
might let me have a little on account.”
Sl S s

A sportsman who was a very bad
shot but very free with his tips, was
one day accompanied by a keeper whe
was anxious to keep on good terras
with him. Soon after they were post-
ed a rabbit appeared about ten yards
in front of them. Bang, bang, went
the sportsman’s gun, but the rabbit
darted away. “Did I hit it?” asked
the sportsman. “Well, sir,” replied
the keeper thoughtfully, “I couldn't
exactly say you hit ’im, but I never

tried to slaep on last night.”

A

YOURE ACTING LIKE
OUGHT T WASN'T

Have you tried the amusing game
of making new endings to old pro-
verbs? “It’s a long lane”—says one,
“that has no picture palace,” continues
another. Or, “Where there’s a will—
there’s litigation,” and “People who
live in glass houses—should pull down

‘What are your new endiugs for “Too
many cooks—" “The early bird—"
“When the cat’s away——" and a hoat

Can you make any sense out of these
It only needs the addition of ome

vowel to make four lines of quite good
poetry. The letter is “.” Put it in the

Whilst birds in wild, swift vigil eir-

What does your butcher weigh —

December 27. Lesson XIll—The
Spread of Christianity in Europs—
Isalah 11: 1.10. Golden Text—
The kingdoms of this warld are be
come the kingdoms of our Lord,
and of his Christ; and he shall

reign for ever and ever.—Revela
tion 11: 15,

. For six months we kave been follow-
ing the studies of the spread of Chuis-
tianity after the departure of Jesus.
In the resurrection the little band of
followers became aware of the living
and eternal Christ and they went
everywhere spreading the message
and the nower of his gospel. As we
have looked again upon the faith and
the coucage of these early followers
of .Christ, and realize something of the
price they paid in new outlooks and
heroic endeavors, risking and sacrific-
ing all that they had, we feel that we
have entered into a rich heritage in-
deed. We are constrain:d to ask our-
selves whether we have been as faith-
ful witnesses.

The past Quarter’s lessons nave
shown us Christianity moving out into
new areas, the extension of the mis-
sionary activity of the church to in-
clude Europe. Help the class to see
the enlargement of view as well as of
area that has taken place. This part
of the review you might gather up
under the heading, “Jewish vs. Uni-
versal Christianity.” Recall with the
group the Judaizing tendency of a cer-
tain group. They -egarded Christian-
ity at first as exclusively for Jews and
within the Jewish church. When 4id
this idea get its first challenge? Recall
Peter at Joppa. But who was the rea!
champion of the larger view? It was
Paunl who “tore the gospel from its
Jewish soil and rooted it in the soil of
humanity.” Call to mind his experi-
eace on his first and second missionary
journeys and his call into Europe. Re-
view the circumstances of his preach-
ing in Philippi, Thessalonica, Berea,
and Corinth. Note especially that
Paul was demenstrating all the while
that Gentiles could enter into the faith
and life in Christ equally with Jews
and it was not necessary for them to
accept the unfamiiiar ceremonial of
Judaism in order to be good Chris-
tians. But it was very hard for the
Jews to see this, as is evidenced by
the bitterness with which they oppos-
ed Paul and the Gentile mission. The

tt q is that the
Christian gospel demonstrated itself
as 2 universal gospel rather than for
a merely Jewish sect.

Notice what were ihe impiications
of this. Racia! equality was recogniz-
ed or prepared for, and the way open-
ed for racial understanding. In Christ
there was to be no Easc or West. Paul
was the world’s greatest pioneer
under Christ into this ficld. Have the
class attempt to estimate what we owe
to Paul in this. :

Another topic for discussion might
be “Three Jerusalem Councils.” Have
some one tell of the first, where Paul
and Barnabas came to report on the
Gentile response to the Gospel and to
a@at tha connecil'a annraval and assur-
ance of a tolerant attitude toward
Gentile Christians. Some one else may

tell of Paul’s last visit to Jerusalem
and the attitude of the council and of
tha Jewich ecommunity. Then have
another tell of the Jerusalem Confer-
ence in 1928, when representatives
from all the continents took counsel
together on the basis of racial equal-
ity and human brotherhood. How far
was Paul’s thought of the universal-

rowness has still to be overcome?
Onother interesting topic for dis-_,

ply to Paul’s Letter, taking for gran
ed that Philemon was as good a Chri%
tian as Paul believed him to be.
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“I'm going to ask the boss oF :(.%\

raise in salary the first of thg.ye! b
“But suppose he refuseg?”
“Oh, well, I'll ask him a a3y

seed 2 rabbit wuss seared!” year. = Sony
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ity of the gospel vindicated by this ‘2
last conference? How much of the old R,
racial antipathy anu sectarian nar-eb'

cussion here would be Philemon’s Re-"ae
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