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NO INCREASE
IN THE PRICE OF

SALADA

DESPITE THE NEW DUTY and
INCREASE IN SALES TAX

To the Public:

Canada’s Largest Selling Tea Will Not Cost the

New Taxation.

Do Not Pay More Than the Price Shown en the Package.
WE PAY THE DUTY AND TAX

TO GROCERS: You Will Find No Sales Tax or Duiy Item Added to Our
Invoices. We Will Pay These Ourselves in Order That You May Serve the

Pubiic Without Extra Charge and Keep the Same Profit as Before.

Salada Tea Company of Canada, Limited
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TULE MARSH MURDER

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

BY NANCY BARR MAVITY.

SYNOPSIS

Sheila O’'Shay, formerly a popular
aciress, and now the wife of ths younsg
millionaire Don FEllsworth, disappears,
Jeaving ro trace behind her. Don visits
Dr. Cavanaugh, the famous criminologist
and confesses that hiz married life has
been very unhappy. Dr. Cavanaugh
agrees to investigate the case. Peter
Piper. enthusiastic young reporter of
The Herald is ordered to cover the case.

CHAPTER IV.—(Cont’'d.)

Peter Piper had emerged from the
Yocker room with a soft gray hat, its
erown shapeless and its brim a series
of irregular ripples from exposure
fo many rains on his head, whistling
under his breath. What tune there
was to this musical performance con-
pisted of two phrases, endlessly re-
Herated, in a lugubrious, monotonous
minor calculated to make the human
Jistener long to lift his nose and howl.

“Put it out!” growled the water-
front man whose desk ajoined Peter’s.
Peter stopped whistling long enough
to grin, then absent-mindedly restmed
his wailing cadence at the precize note
where he had left off. He tossed all
the clippings but ore into a drawer,
which already contained carben paper,

I

come back without the story that the
chances are, he'd get there!”

Nevertheless, Peter was cheerful.

“Hoo0-00-00, hu-hu-hu-hoo.” The
wailing notes were cut short by his
effort to dodge a wadded piece of copy
paper hurled after him by the wateer-
front man. He ducked with exagger-
wted alacrity, and made a hasty exit
into the library.

“Say, Ben, dig up what we've got
on this bird.” He thrast the clipping
which he had brought from the local
room into the hand of the library sat-
tendant. “The society department
must have run a picture at some time
or other. If not, of what earthly use
are they, I ask it?”

A few minutes later he had re-
crossed the local room, still whistling, |
and slammed the door behind him. He!
angled his battered car out of the Her- '
ald’s parking lot and favored the
watchman with a hoarse honk of |
greeting. Peter called is car “Bossy”
because, he explainad, it had a erump-
led horn like the cow in “The House
that Jack Bnilt” It alsa had four
crumpled fenders whose waves andl

f

cigarettes, a torn bag of peppermints, : dents were only to be matched by the|

v lack ! ts in Peter’s h It
sn assortment of very soft black;waves and dents jn Peter's hat. { —but there was no use exposing the

coupe had alighted and clicked the!
door shut behind her, he was standing!
on the sidewalk beside her, hat in|
hand. |

CHAPTER V. g

Peter surveyed the girl with one |
rapid glance, and took a chance. |

“I'm a poor man, your honor,” he|
began.

The girl took one step backward|
and stopped. The backward step was|
the firs. reaction of one startled by an |
unexpected voice at her elbow. But|
Barbaraz Cavanaugh was a girl who|
usually stopped to look things over,
Lefore running away from them. |

She saw before her a tall young|
man in a baggy biue suit. [

His thick |
black hair sprang up recalcitrantly|
from a centre part. His long face was |
slit by a wide, intelligent mouth which I
dividled a determined, outhrusting
chin from bright and peering gray
eyes.

Barbara hesitated for a moment,
then grinned back. |

“You're a very poor speaker,” she |
capped. “And while you're undoubmd-l
ly mad enough, you'd never do for ‘he |
Mad Hatter—with that hat.” 1

“I knew it!” Peter crowed. “You,
look so exactly like Alice in Wonder-}

, PR B
jland grown up that I “ad to risk it.| By ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON | T

I really am in a hell of a hole, but if |
you'd said ‘Sir!” or ‘Who are you? 1
suppose I'd just have had to stay in|
it |

Peter forebore to tell her that he
had diiligenily studied photographs of
Barbara Cavanaugh in The Heralds
morgue, and had already decided that
she looked like Alice in Wonderland
grewn up. The clipping, at present!

! crumpled in hi§* coat pocket, had led |

him straight from the city editor’s'
desk to the library’s photograph files

i f | i ight e r . G e el
“eopy” pencils, and an upset box of was painted bright green, and tha'el machinery behind an inspiration.

paper-clips.

he thrust into his coat pocket, which  tains, relics of Peter’s rather too

The remaining clipping  were two bullet holes in the side cur-|

already bulged with several sheets of !prompt arrival on the scene of a shoot-l

folded copy paper.

“You'll emit that series of sounds fugitive holdup man. Peter would not
have exchanged it in even trade for a| .

ARl SN e T M e
) 1AIT, YEuOW VEIging W 30iv LIOWIL,

once too often some day,” the water-
front man said, “and there’ll be an-
other ax murder. ‘Crazed re;_)ortcr
plays mate.” What’s the good chicer?”

“Oh, one of Jimmy’s wild goose
chases. Nothing to it. Ii's bound to
be a fiflop. If Jimmy got the idea
that there was a cheesemongers’ con-
vention being held in the moon, he’d
send some poor devil of a reporter out
to cover it—and by heck, he’d get so
firmly fived in the idea that he mustn’t

ing fray between the police and a

nevt vear’s model Rolls-Rovee. I
i

next years megel Xolls-Ro yee.

Twenty minutes later he parked |

PSTIE S v of huvien oppo-! had nothing to fear from exposure.|

| tually lifted a little.

Barbara did indeed bear a rese:n-
blance to Tenniel’'s immortal child.,
She was very straight and slender, !

and so short that her face was hahi-|
Her straight|

was combed smoothly back from her|
forehead and lifted behind ears that|

site the house of Dr. Cavanaugh. The She nehieved the difficalt feat of 2p. |

haste was due Lo the fact that a smali;

sport coupe, very shiny as to nickel
trimmings, was at the moment draw-
ing up at the Cavanaugh eatrance.
Peter’s long legs swung over the door,
whosa ecatch had a habit of sticking,

and hy the time the girl in tha spavti OV SR SR
A4 3 - | Wid2o-set brown eyes. Barbara had|!oVely White satin, so thoroughly mod-

|

So economical...

KCRAFT Salad Dressing offers everything
anyone could ask for in exquisite, refresh-

LT LA

ing flavoi, yetit’s sold at z price so low it’s
within the reach of everyone.

A large 12 ounce jar costs only 25 cents, one-
huis the cost you're used to paying. Ge:
some to-day. Try it and you'll instan:ly
know why it's the favorite everywhere

and Velveeta

Made in Canada by the Makers of Kraft
Cheese

| pearing quaint, even with a shingledl
| eoiffure and attired, as now, in a white |
| tennis dress rumpled from active play |
i and a sweater of vivid rose. Perhaps

{ 2 re it!
{ the effect was unconsciously fa'-.'ored‘]‘“‘3 1t.

| by the shy and dazzled look in her

lived in an orphan asylum until her|

fourteenth year, and she had never
'ru-nvprnd from the wonder of lifa,
{ whick had begun as an inexorable
| mechanism

sidewalk.
“But you couldn’t have been after

secing me!” When agitated or puz-| model is enormous.

zied, Barabra's voice—a low and
<ewhat breathy voice, I'ke the be-
<nmings of wind in leave y—relapsed

into the diction of her orphan asylum'

s N
“I just was, though!” Peter assert-

I'm out on the Ellsworth case.”

“I know nothing about it!” Barbara
said sharply.

| Peter’'s eyebrows

lifted slightly.

| She’d been rather too quick about that.

i He swiftly reviewed in his mind the
infsrination contained in those
pings pasted to colored slips of paper,
with the typed heading, “Cavanaugh,
Barbara.” It was a slim little file as

{ compared with the bulging manila

alis
Tiihi-

| her f2
{ From it em

HE® o

| sions coul

{ French model. And bele,

i much distinction. Then, too, it has the
and had miraculous'y | "W peplum hipline, belted \\'aistlir;n
taken on the aspects of a fairy tale. |and exceedingly flattering neckline,

She stood tapping the tip of her | v
tennis racquet up and down on the matron. It is designed for sizes 16
| 18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bu:tr‘ should give him additional poise and
balance, instead of excess of ;anity.!
painful than the:

d. “I'm a newspaper reporter, and.

he exploits of
ther, as ebronicled in the press.|
erged a general concep-!
member of the.
more ad-!

£0-
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case,” he agreed. “Never
because of that case that I've |
you up. There’s a poin
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“And why should 1?” B
coldly.
Her face had shut down a
Llind had been drawn ac
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sixteen suddenly
twenty-three years. Her li

. y from there in a hurry.
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the dark.
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the proper

e to carry out
part of the
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where a lone
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and not over
He was a nerv-
Every now and
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ugh he wanted

This China
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his trall for he
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ttie stood tems-
He sensed
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the first jump.
dead ia is

tracks.
Somewhere out
darkness there ywas
rying. Some:
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that soldier con
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Excitement w
fever heat when
out rode an
under officer on
horseback. Hed
had jumped on
a hors: and
with omly a
halter to guide ¢ -
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den out into
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2 sound o
2 Wag angy
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" move,

wnd. (I §
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aitimore with the
“How would you
o smothered In ice
:n finish with beef-

1 in onions?”
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, meat and vegetables

) as desired.

. A. Crawford of Frost
Rector of St. Mary's

led that this Chinese
d centuries ago as
measure, for fami-
1nd peopie rua iaio
2az These Chinesa
s rational and less
and it is also more
when one ends a meal
1 acid reaction occurs
which is bad for the
em generally.”

An enthusiasti
witn
away the officer’s
broke loose. Th
ting too hot around
Lieutenant Stone, %2 slippei of)
the darkness to find bhis
The horse had deserted at thy
shot, . however, so he w
carefully avoiding =
our plane.

(To be continued.)

Note:—Any of our young X
writing to “Captai
Star Bldg, Toronto, will
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Twilight Hour Story
hicks and Other Little Friends

s a funny puss that day up
n't she? Shs just sat

wouldn’t do anything
1 she was sleeping.

signed photo free.

ed, losing their childish

1ess, Billy boy, what

eyes flitted from side to si

the coupe at the curb to

of the big house. Peter su
thought of a chipmunk which he had
caught when he w

lain quite still in

ers, its eyes dartin

like hers.

Bordes's Chocolate Malted Wik -~ ==

The health-giving, delicious drink fer children and grome
- Pound and Half Pound tins at your grocer. .

ing noise was?”
Do you know?”

said Mamma Lady.
kittens and has hid-
I fixed up a nice box
hem in, but, as I told
she fraid Rover would come

Yes, I &
uffy ha

them away.

“I think you should tal

poke his nose in the box some

said, “because the Ellsworth aff
may turn out to be a very serious|
ase.” |

She twisted the tennis racquet round
and round in her hands. Ther
turned without another word |
opened the door of the coupe, slipping | Waf
into the driver’s seat and holding tke
door open for him to enter.

{To be continued.)
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Illustrated Dreesmaking Lesson Fur-| Around the world we go.

tar-patc

s, of the long salt lanes

sea-ta

the tropic and far on the Line
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es bring word of the rover
in-ringed
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With music soft and low;
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s
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Something Wrong vhen

The shabby visitor p{aced his ught she ;1
upon a chair, and, drawing a' RS o
from his pocket, approached fie ko
ness man. know Flufty
“I can tell you,” N a3 T

s when he was snooping around
i sl wouldn’t have that, so
¢ them where Rover

nderful news to Billy
had “kittens, and he
ghed. “Oh, Mamma,

won't they be cute?

their fur will be long lik

I can hardly wait till ;
Then he got quite exci
ting down on the floor o

he coaxed, “Fluffy, whers 2
Oh, do tell us, piease, Fluity.”

But Flully just sat th
and put her paws under y
comfortably and wouldn't tcll a
They hunted and hunted but coul
find them. If they went doyw ns
and listened sometimes they }
little scratching noise.
tle noise, but that wag a!

“Well Billy, I believe Fluffy ha
kittens away underneath he
However did she get there? Shs mus
have gone away back in the attie
where there is no floor and then walk-
ed along underneath between the floor
and the dowrstairs ceiling util she zot
to the chimney. She chose a nice
warm spot, didn’t she? But how are
we going to get them out is the ques-

£23ts “Death Rly”

Bank of England?
hold—
daffodil,

lion bold! -
Have you found the gold In the Green
Bank of England?
You may go and take it—none of
it 1s sold.

Gorse, brocm, and ragwort, bedstraw
and cowslip,
Kingcup and pansy,
waed gold.

and

{ Yours is the gold in the Green Bank
of England,
Yours for the asking—treasury un-
told;
Potentilla, primrose,
and trefoll,
Pimpernei
pussywillow gold.
—Florence Hoatson, in “The Little
White Gate.”

—_— —

A Windy-Day Task
It is well to select a warm day for
washing quilts, and a bit of wind is

helpful in hurrying the drying pro-
cess. A generous suds is made in

yellow vetch,

tion,” said Mamma Lady, thoughtfully
and quite puzzled. “If Daddy were|
here he'd soon get them out by tak-|
ing up the floor, but he won't be back
for three weeks. It we should leave | |
them thers all that time they would| 1, ,
be so shy wa econldn’t cat naar tham i

We want them tame aad cutls, don'l

‘we?”

“I should say we do,” he sighed.
“What can we do, Mamma? We must
think up a way.”
pretty disappointed. “Why did she go
and put them away in there?”

“Well, you see, Rover is pretty big
looking to Fluffy, and sometimes a 1it-|
tle rough. I guess she remembered|
how he used to run after her when
she was just little. So now she
thought he might hurt her bables.” |of

They walked slowly back to the at-| Swiss
tic door leading downstairs and when| He be
they looked for Fluffy she wasn't
there.

Mamma Lady laughed. You see, dear,
Fluffty went to her kittens when we
weren't looking. She seems to want
to tease us, doesn't she? Now that|
she is with them, perhaps if we go|loet, T
back we can hear them when she]
starts washing them all over Iike| noticed

Mont
mensa

River
is repo

opini
umbia

large

Topsy used to do with hers out in the | about 10,000 feet high.

barn. They are always so glad to see} The
her they begin to meow, which means, | point o
‘Hello, Mamma, I'm glad you are;
back".” I

So back they hurried for the spot| river t
where they though the kittens might|
be, and put their ears to the floor and |

listened. | Inth

become a great su
independence for li

“Three seconds gone from the
ute I'm giving you,” said the busd
man.

A World Language
iro § One of the -anomals
he faot that Egyp-
“I have here,’ 'the time and trouble to
“an infallible men stem. 1 than any other fore-
ter it, and you will master the , and yet fail to insist
You will not forget to post the se as a secondary langu-
your wife gave you this morite is the administrative
you can do without that WOrSuuRgiize of five hundred milMon—
your finger.” the world’s population. = It
“My trouble,” said the business of the sea and of
“is that I can’t find a reliable s in practically

minute’s up.”

Sadly the visitor departed, bit
minutes later he returaed to (¢
breathless and ex

“I forgot my hat!”

=

Silkworm Imported |
For California T
Lindsay, Calif.—Mattea Bru

fruit grower, has .~"u'.zc—d' whi
hopes will become the silk indi®

re conducted. Nearly
id's  llteratures Is in
me amazing -statistics
shown. English is
worid excapt in
1 HEurope, Asla Minor
ica, but even there
It 18 the second
Johammedan werld.

—_———my

s

California. Advantage

e world-winds

{
I

d ships cre sailing home,
—L. H. Bailey, in “Wind and Weath- !

Wearz

To be certain, it's fashioned of | fellows than
i 1 sot tunities are
ish, y\wth self-fabric binding. fore whom
3 It S.very cimple to make it. The
tiny kimano cap sleoves give it so of aii good fo

Style No. 3103 is suited to miss or
lifting. him

The saving in cost over the original
It is a blouse that

Nothing is more

—

those ¢4

| has

Opportunity |
Tiere are no men or women \\'hOIValleY‘ is very similal
Owe more to themselves and their

ety sty oyt
W Walin Oppoi-

Bruno sent tp Italy and O gy £ ¢
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to th ['"¢ {rom the natural, but this de-|

heeic ¢ should bs made as little as |

native country’ \\‘hex:-
ve 1ne segregation of boys and }

are cuitivaied, and puii:

constantly coming, be- berry trees, the leaves of which in separate boarding-sahools pro-

doors

rtunes,

not only success but growth
talent but the possibilities
acter. Every new opportunity should
send a man to his knees, instead of

up in  his own mlnd;i

are constantly
since it means '

of char-|

| wi : :
'wﬂl go beautifully with any color| spectacle of one whom a little 44

! scheme. It may also be worn wi
separate skirt, e

: th rg
Printed crepe silk, g

| ed;

er the

shantung and wool jersey make up ' the other hand, t

smartly in this youthful type,

; which comforts those who

cess makes self-conscious and inflat-

success which

" b sl pr ‘F“*‘d b:}t1§te.j comes to such a mam the plainer be-
3 y d net, linen, 'j,m,gy"comps his essential weakness.

On
is nothing
are striv-

here

Size 36 uires 2 vy, 5-i i
requires 2 yards 35-inch or Ing with adverse conditions so en-

_)’-" ards 39-inch, with 4% y
ing.
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS
Wr':t'e YOur name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size :
patterns as you want,
stamps or coin (coin pr.
s ; preferred; wrg
1t carefuily) for egch nun:‘brf “:1;;(;;
addr_»ss your order to Wilson P;;tier)
Service, 73 Wes+ Adelaide 8¢, T«mmrl

spoiled spirit

Wosuch
Enclose 20¢ in
“So Edith

ing.
“Yes;

He

whic

o

has ¢a

fellow who rescued

seemed

ards Lind- tirely as the untainted and the un-

h  receives suec-

' cess as a trost, not as a reward, and
bears it as g possession, to he divid-
ed rather than hoarced —Omtlagk,

ught that young
her while skat-
awfully ghy.”

she had to break the jce.”

, not only ?

the food for the silk worm, conditions which make the wids

opened. Such a lot is the highest!grown here. ossible divergencs from thoss of

Anlly. The size of the whole com-

1y, the existence of large num-
; °f approximately the same age,
“ﬂa‘!ly tho presence of only one
Produce an environment which 18

Why suffer when relief 7 Wiatural and artificlal, It

"L must be boarded together In
prompt and harmles 10 b6 taught, the schools should

M as small g pussible,

include children of different
4 both sexes,

—_—T

d Radio Parley
. Vill Be Held in 1932
) . S0, Den—At the In
fadio Conterence, at eyl
0 latlong werg represented, a
fos. 70DOSR1S Were drafted for
;‘“ to the * world congress,
‘ ,s;ghednlea io be heid in Ma-
\uestou of the disteibution otl
] ands, Which occupied much of
ey 118 congross, was referred

. ~ | es one

o o
ort Trade |used in
Shiosm s EXP {are few woods of its great lightness

London Times Trade Supplement: |, “o .-
Too many firms have been contenf;msi“en
to await orders from me s
houses and to make no ‘erzom ;t'o”H avail
keep in touch with changing condl-i... o,
tions in the countries \\"1::‘:3 :he:h-;omr?r p
goods are consumed. The !:uest“
and most authoritative warning of| rfhe
the inevitable result of neglecting 10| nropah
make personal visits to forelgn mar-| .,nee;

kets has come from the Prince of| contion of ri
¥ ——————

Waies, and in coaflrmation of '*Lw 18 | —
has said is the fact that dur
prolonged depression of recent

W current,

ody.

Bllly was feeling| b ver Finds Vast Field

about 350 square miles in the Bridge
Victoria.
portant scenic attraction. In
on it
It provides the source of several

Squamish,

| or near the ice field

with these combined qualities which

stion of duty than on tha con-

; soft water, or water softened with
JmveRtor of: ke borax, using a mild soap or soap
ed “death flakes. The quilt is immersed in

ting its power. this soapy bath and allowed to soak

bar of steel with this | for 30 minutes befors the washing
ray passing through | preper hegins.

Johnson demonstrat- | pip the quilt up and down in the

to show that deadly ray soapy water to force out the loosen-
% ALESL Douy when | ed dirt, but do not rub, because that

passes  directly |loosens the cotton filling and forms
lumps in {t. The washing machine
may be used for the heavy work, and
it there are still badly sofled places,
they can be removed with a brush
dlpped in soapy water.

Rinsing is done in two waters, both
of the same temperature as the wash
s b 2 water. Then the dripping quilt is
district of British Columbla| yyng oytdoors betwezn tgvn;l lines.
rted by -\‘?10’ F. V. Longstafl, \gringing 1s also to be avoided, since
8.C, who, wiht 10 4 gorms Jumps in the cotton filling.
xplored  the reglon. | caretyl squeezing 1s aliowed if there
will become an im- is no twisting.
his{  wWhen the quilt is partly dry, beat
surpasses the famed Col|yt 1yohtly with a rattan carpet beat-
ice field. er, or a small hranch stripped of
its leaves. This gentle beating helps
to make the cotton filliing fluffy. The
quilt, when dry, may be pressed with
a warm fron. It will then be just
as attractive as a new one.

~ -

A Case in Camera
The police officer was put in the wit-
ness box.

>

Ice in British Columbia
real—Discovery of an im-
and accessible ice fleld of

guides,

es it

rivers, among them the
Bridge, Whitewater, Lil-
obamand and Southgate. On
the explorers
a dozen mountain peaks
distance from the nearest
f the motor road in the Bridge
y to the gravel flat of the

i3 forty-five miles by the| “Well, constable,” sald the magils-

rail, the explorer said. trate, “what is the accused charged

2 with?”

Yy ood “He’s a camera flend of the worst
A Va]uable W type. sir,” said the constable, “and
e sitka spruce Canada possess- "

of the most valuaple woods “But sureiy,” interrupted the magis-
aeroplane construction. There trate in surprise—“surely you didn’t
arrest this man simply because he had
a mania for taking pictures?”

“Oh, no, sir!” explained the witness.
“It isn’t pictures that he takes—it’s
cameras!”

—e e
| Farm Hand: “Artist gentleman, sir,
| wants pérmission to sit in first mea-
dow and paint.” Farmer: “No, let'm
sit in the field we've just sown—'im’ll
keep crows off fine!”—Passing Show.

1 it in-etrongth, toughness and

cy and there is no other wood

able in large sizes and quantl-
mparatively fres of knots and
efects. ‘

el i
real progress of humanity

ly depends far more on the

.—Lord Hewart.

*izh Noon in Camp : ‘ 7a8

nothing has been more remaria
than that certain businesses

have made a practice of k i
touch with their foreign mnrhatst by |
frequent visits, pald by iu{;n)r.ant‘
and respousible members of the firm,
have suffered less acutely thanm
others.

PRSI T

British Goods Are Best

Truth (London): The Prince of|
Wales, whose energy and W
to pull his weight er}titl'es mn.,.tm.m..
warm gratitude, ana Wwuoss cumsssE
senge is quite uncommon, .':ms been
telling Manchester that Brmsh‘ g«{ofis
are too good for the modern world, ‘1.13 ;
advising Lancashire to turn mx:‘ mvo'.',_
shoddy. When we remember Carly le|
and Plubson of Undershot, we;wi;a‘
o o it
‘88 beto.” He has travelled ;md'
1 countries. He|

is an age "f}

o our|

vics.
etudie sa bete.”
studied business in &
is perfectly right. 'I'm:q 8 8
artificlal silk and sham jeWwe==io- ©
tish goods ara too solid and wear t00
well, They must be made more cheap-

ly.
Y. g

Amusement Taxes A
Raised in Russia|

ertainment

Moscow.—The cost of enteriz

has gone up in Russia. The Cenlt;;lsi
Executive Comumittee of the Repu -
of Russia issued 2 decree recently
raising all taxes on amusements from

10 to 80 per cent. -

No reason was given for the“:]x;
creases, but they tollowed the boos g
of the prices of basic commodlt!eg

an average of 60 per cent.

—_——
Building Growth in Calgery
, its
Calgary, Alberta.—Bullding perm
issued by the City of Calgar for (0
lnttwowublnl‘""‘nd g
teen LW
and more, twelve of

at

rings elght balls—the poon

Boy scout
Gilwell Park, near Lon#on,

in the scout camp sinoe 1889.

Wonderful, beantiful lovaly ¢a ha
Aconite and coltsfoot, buttercup 2ad

Crocus and celandine, and dande- |

silver-

and hawkweed, aznd!

Jose Jurado, Argentine golf
champion, equalle® course record
with 2 71 in second round of
British open golf championship at
Carnoustie, Scotland. Neverthe-
less he howed in tha A9nal to
Tommy Armounr, Canadian opes

. championship.
June
What is so rare as a day in June?
Then, if ever, come perfect days;
Then Heaven tries tho earth, if it be
in tune,
And over it softly her warm ear lays.

Whether we look, or whether we listen,
We hear life murmur or see it glisten.

The cowslip startles in meadows
green,

The buttercup catches the sun in its
chalice,

And thore’s never a leaf or bud too
mean

‘20 ve some happy creature’s palace.

The little birds sits at his door in the
sun,

Atilt like a biossom ameng the leaves,

And lets his illumined being o’errun

With the deluge of summer it receives.

His mate feels the eggs beneath her

wings,
And the heart in her dumb breast flut-
ters and sings;
He sings to the wide world, and she
to her nest,—
In the nice ear of Nature which song
is the best? - - -
—James Russell Lowell.
—

Uses Stage Magic
To Reclaim Boys

Columbus, Ohio.—Stage magic is
being ued to control and help way-
ward boys and make them usefnl
members of society. J: Harry Messer-
smith of Harrisburg, Pa., attending
the International Brothcrhood of Ma-
gicians’ convention, disclosed how he
vtilizes hic tricks to arouse the inter-
est of waywar:. vouths and direct
them to tha straight path.

He has 27 boys under hic charze
in Pew-cyivania. ° Fifteen runutes of
magic and sleigh}-ot-hand tricks bring
better results with a wayward boy
than could otherwise be accomplished
in a month,” he says.

He shows them tricks, and they
wan' to know just how they are done
Some of the lads Lave decided to le-
vote their lives to studying stage ma
gle, and are recogrized by the profes-
sion as“ magicians of unusual ability.”

Messersmith takes the boys camp-
ing for weeks at a time, teaches them
his art and in scme cases gives them
money o get a stert in life.

—————-@—
Water Sterilized by Beads;
Harmful Germs Electrocuted

Harmful germs in water are elec-
trocuted by "a sterlizing process de-
veloped in England that uses neither
chemicals nor filters. Instead the
water is purified by simply immers-
ing specially treated silver beads in
it. exnlaing “Poannlar Machanina
Magazine.” It has long been known
that certain metals, including silver,
gold and palladium, have the prop-
erty of destroying bacteria, when
 brought in contact with them, and
the sterilizer accelerates what is call-
ed the “cligo-dynamical” action so
that water is made germfree in one
or two hours. Water so treated

‘| has powerful sterilization properties

of its own and may be used for wash-
ing nursing bottles, cooking utensils
.and surgical instruments. The life
of the device 1s virtually unlimited,
one sot- of beads being capable of
dealing with 250,000 gallons of wa- '
ter before deteriorating.

Mummy’s Name for Him

A four-year-old boy was asked by an
elderly visitor what his name was.

“Jinky,” replied the boy.

“Bvt have you no other name?”
asked the visitor. !

R e
The Green Bank of England

Have you seen the gold in the Green

Sunday School
Lesson

Lesson—The Gift of the
Holy Spirit—Acts 1: 68; 2: 18
Golden Text—Ye shall receive
power, after the Holy Ghost Is
come upon you: and ye shall be
witnesses unto me both ia Jerws
salem;, and In all Judaea and In
Samaria, and unto the uttermost
part of the earth.—Acts 1: 8,

A e

L THE PROMISE, Acts 1: 6-12.

II. THE PREPARATION, Acts 1: 13, 14,

III. THE FULFILMENT, Acts 2: 1-13.

INTRODUCTION—This week we begin
a study of early Christianity and ita
spread into the Gentile world. The
movement, was definitely launched in
that glowing experience on the day
of Pentecost. On several previous oc-
casions the disciples had assurances
| that their erucified Lord was alive.
But these moments of illumination
were not long continued, and eventu-
ally they ceased altogether. “Jesus
was parted from them” at the Ascen-
sion. Then, ten ddys later, came this
new experience—“The Gift of the
Holy Spirit.”

I. THE PROMISE, Acis 1: 6-12.

The disciples were met together for
what turned out to be the Risen Lord's
last appearance. Their minds were
occupied, not with dreams of the prom-
ised Spirit (v. ), but with dreams of
2 testored rotiona' independence. The
kingdom of God which they had in
‘mind was material, national and te be
won by force. Their Master brushed
aside their questioning about this
kingdom. The kingdom he was going
to establish would not be a Jewish
State, but a spiritual kingdom, uot na-
tional, but universal. They looked for
political power; he promised them, in-
stead, a Power different from, and
greater than, that of which they wera
dreaming. -

That power would come when the
Hely Spirit came upon them. That is,
when the Holy Spirit, which is the
Spirit of God, which is the Spirit that
was in Jesus of Nazareth, would be in
them also—when their ideas and atti-
tudes and purposes would be in har-
mony with his ideas, attitudes, and
purposes. Then they would possess,
not the political power which they had
in mind, but a moral, personal, spirit-
ual power. With their new vision and
driving power they would witnesa for
him in Jerusalem—and far beyord
the boundaries of Palestine. But they
still heid inadequate ideas of God aad
his purposes. They still lacked the
courage ry ‘or witnessing.
Therefore, urtil the illumination came,
which would reveal Lim and his plans
more truiy, until they could apeak
with boldness, they were te wait in
Jerusalem.

II. THE PREPARATION, Acts 1: 13, 14.

The disciples where were in Jeru-
salem kept together. They knew that
the time must be ciose at hand when
they must face the world as witnesses
for their Lord and his kingdom.

They realized now that their old
idea of thal kingdom was wrong, but
they felt themselves inadequate to the
proclaiming of the new. So, with one
accord they gave themselves to prayer
and supplication. “With one accord”
—they were agreed among themselves.
Prayer-meetings to be effective must
be made up of people who are on good
fnitma wit‘}:lheach gthe;'f. An ztmo;phm
of syma , uni mind an
Dosae is Esmynf,inl.ty’l‘hng apgreed. &‘ﬁ_
continued in prayer. They placed
themselves, mind and heart, unreserv-
edly at God’s disposal. They had one
overwhelming desire; to come to fuller
knowledge and be the chamnels
through which God’s grace and power
could flow. In this mood of ex
ancy and consecration they waited for
the fulfilment of the promise. 7

III. THE FULFILMZNT, Acts 2: 1-13.

God does not fail lives so consecrat-
ed and expectant. While the believera
were met for prayer, they experiencad
a vision—a sound like a mighty rush-
ing wind, tongues, not of fire, but like
fire, lighting upcn each one present.
To the waiting beiievers there were
impressive and significant symbols.
They were an assurance that the be-
liefs to which they had been growing
concerning their Lord amnd his king-
dom were true. God was indeed speak-
ing to them, commanding them to gy
forth with his message, assuring them
of his sustaining power. The signal
to launch tke evangelistic movement
had been given.

The believers’ joy expressed itself,
first, in that exuberant emotional de-
monstration—“speaking with ton-
gues.” This was the confused excla~
mation of hearts overflowing with sud-
den joy and thankfulness and praise,
and which, as yet, had no “language
but a cry.” SeecActs 10: 44-46; 19:
6; 1 Cor. chap. 14. At first these
ecstatic utterances and exclamations
were so unrestrained that they ab}
tracted the attention of passers-by.
Soon a crowd gathered—citizens of
Jerusalem and pilgrims from all
of the Empire who had come to th'
Holy City for the Feast of Pen !
“Pentecost means the feast on the
fiftieth day after the offering of the
first sheaf of the first grain crop, bar-
ley. At the end of that harvest came
the Jewisk thanksgiving of Pentecost.”
Some of them thought they were wit-
nessing a drunken orgy.

These strange occurrences, however,
were but the “externals” of the Pente-
costal experience. The es-ential im-
portance of Pentecost lay in thc faet
that these men and women .ecoms

July 8.

“No,” replied the boy.

“But what 8 your father's name?”
she persisted. !

“Daddy,” came the reply.

another name? What does your mum-
my call him?” |

“Fathead,” the boy replied.

vividly conscious of God. Their mastar
was no lonﬁer ti.e absent Jesus of
Nazareth. He and God were now, as
Stailey Jones says, me

“No, no,” she went on; “hasn’t he Tha

ever-present.

they were in harmony with him,
had one passion—to share him
others.
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