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WITS TO EXPLAIN HER FATE.

BY NANCY BARR MAVITY.

TULE MARSH MURDER °

STORY OF A MISSING ACTRESS AND THE TAXING OF

- P

SYNOPSIS | gealed.

actress Sheila O’'Shay, disappears. .
Cavanaugh, criminal psychologist, learus

thet their married life has been un-!er leg.

meets attractive Barbara Cavanaugh and
finds that she was engaged to Ellsworth
before his marriage.

Dr. Cavanaugh id

piratical expression,
entifies the charred

nain: f a body found in the tuls
n'n‘a.!‘r-? tt the city as that of Sheila
a faints when she heard) with an incorrigible grin.

er learns ‘that bhe:lai

forced Don to marry her by threat of
breach of promise. Il’exer shee: Dr. Ca.il
vanaugh enter the Ellswort ouse anc
ellmbs‘ the porch where he finds Dr. Ca-
vanaugh is Sheila’'s boudoir, and is in-
They find the breach of prom-
jse papers are not in the sg.fe, bu“t they
find a threatening letter signed “David

Orme.” Peter rushes to the Herald office.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

At the moment, Peter’s fingers were
poised silently over the ty.pewri.ter
keys, but simultaneously with J im-
my’s greeling iney Sseenas Sobias
s a clattering burst of sound.

X “pon’t fuss me,” Peter growled,
with a brief glance at the city editor.
«Be with you in a minule.”

The fanfare of the typewriter keys
continued in irregular rapid-fire stac-
cato, then ceased with a rattling ca-
denza as the last sheet of copy paper
was ripped from the carriage.

Peter strolled with elaborate mon-
chalance between the empty desks,
numbering the pages as he went, and
thrust them under Jimmy’'s nose.

“Read ’em and wee},” he said.

Jimmy clawed the sheets of copy
paper toward him, pushing his eye-
shade at & rakish angie above his left
F ear. Peter leaned across the desk in
s pose of extreme casualness, listen-
ing tc the faint slip-siip as each page | cou
was read. ; y

“I¢'s a pretty good yarn,” he said
solemnly; and that, Peter knew, was
aceclade besiowed but

trouble at all.

—before I got around to the
I guess it’s about time I got
to a cup of coffee, though.

this one.”

smiling figure beside him.

breaks, I can let you know.”
Pater, however, continued

across the desk.

rather follow this up.
letter.

to root around on my own?
my said in his gruffest tones.

ter. But there’s no fool like

fool.

At last Jiminy looked up. ify

up as if you'

ths supreme t
rarely by the city editer on work weli
done. Jimmy marked the first of the
sheets, “first run, hed to kum,” and
yelled for a copy boy. Then, for the
fizst time, he looked closely at Peter.

“Hell’s bells!” he exclaimed.
«“Where have you been all night, any-
how?” :

“8h, just arcund,” Peter waved his

hand vaguely in a circle of the hori-

going to burst.”

to the door.

0n.

“Well, you look as if you'd been
around and over and through,” Jimmy
remarked caustically. “Say, there’s
no funny business about this, is
there? It'll check all right?”

- “Cavanaugh’s behind it,” Peter as-
sured him. *“He gave me the letter
to copy.”

“And just where did the dog fight
eome in?”

face into deep shadowv.

P A e T e H
shord curved pipe.

“& ject. His face and the backs
’ hands were scor:d by long re |
along with the blood that had con- | housetops.

His coat was ripped under
Don Ellsworth's wife, formerly the the arm, and several jagged three-
ecrnered tears decorzted each trous-

His chin showed the need of a

happy. -
Peter Piper, Herald reporter, while »
trying to interview Dr. Cavanaugh.!morning shave, a black smudge across

his forehead gave him a sinister,
and his eyes
were Lloodshot from lack of sleep.
Nevertheless, he faced the city editor

“Qh, there wasn’t any trouble—ao
These are honorable
wounds, received in the line of duty

you don’t mind, I'd like to buzz home
long enough to get into a suit that
hangs together a little better than

Jimmy surveyed the hollow-eyed,

“Go home and go to bed,” he growl-
ed. “I guess we can live without you |
for the rest of thegday. If anything|

|

“] say, Jimmy,” he pleaded, “rd
I've got &
hunch about the man who wrote that
D’you suppose there’d be a
chance of giving me a few days, just

not come to anything, of course.” X
“When you're as old as I am,” Jim-

have enough sense to take a day off
when it’s handed you on a silver plat-

Go wherever you durn piease.

“You can turn in an expense ac-
.t for that suit; but I warn you,
g another one siashed
been the centre of 2
stiletto contest, it's your own lookout.
And, if you hang around here another
minute trying to look bored, you're

But Peter, with a final grin over
his shoulder, was already half way

It was a very different Peter who
parked Bossy on a side street two
hours later and made his way along
the drive marked “Tradesmen’s en-
trance,” to the back door of the Mils-
worth house. He had donned a sweat-
er in place of a coat, and buttoned its
high collar close around his ¢hin.

A wide visored cap was pulled far
down over his eyebrows, casting his
He had even
discarded his cigarette in favor of a

doctor.
around
And if

|

to lean|

It may

“You'll

a young

The picture thus presented before|
| his mirror had delighted him hugely.

“I# it ain’t the spittin’ image of
Pete: was indeed a disreputable ob-1 Sherlock Holmes on a rampage!” he
of his| addressed his reflection enthusiastic-
d lines, | ally. “It shouts ‘disguise’ to the very
And of course the object
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satisfied with things ‘as is’.”
police “Press” badge under the rolled

voted half an hour to the compos
of a note which, after several sc

of a disguise is to look"as much like |
a disguise as possible. I not, why £0
to all the trouble?” :
sbandoned the package of cigargties|
on
sleuths always sm
they do. ¥ :
going to have the biggest thrill of 1
your your: o b: :

make it really good—wait till eveniog
and then throw pebbles at your win-
dow. But I don’t know which \\'zqduw
and I couldn’t hit it aayhow. Besides,

Regretfully he l

the dresser. “Ethel’s favorite

And Ethel, my dear, you're' ki

life. It’s too bad I can’t

1 can’t wait. Youll just have to be

d his

As a finishing touch, he pinne

bottom of bis sweater, and tkhen j‘.e~

bled drafts, he finally-copiec In labor- |
ious harnd-printed capitals. ¢

“Urgent ana secret,” “If
you wouid be of service to the cause|
of clearing the innocent and bringing
the guilty to justice, come at once to |
the shrubbery at the second bend of
the driveway to the left, and tell no
one. I am the private assistant of
C., whom you left in 2 certain room
overlooking the back garden, between
ten. and eleven o’clock lasi night. P.
P., Investigator.”

Peter surveyed this literary pro-
duction with beaming pride.

“Won't she just love it, though?”
he gloated. “And the funny part is
that reduced to plain English, it's
true enough.”

Having delivered his message 1o an
astonished cook at the kitchen door,
Peter retraced his sieps along the
driveway as far as the second bend,
and half concealed himself in the
thick shrubbery.

“If anybody with any sense comes
along, I'm sunk,” he murmured. “I'd
send myself to the peychopathic ward |
for investigation, on sight.”

The only footsteps, however, were
light oncs, tip-toeing along the gravel
from the direction of the house. Peter
waited until they were almost opposite
and then siepped forward from his‘
vlace of concealment. !
© «Sh!” he hissed loudly 2nd un-
necessarily to the palpitating Ethel,
who was far too impressed to open
her mouth. “Come behind these
bushes, where no one can see us. 1
have something of the utmost import-
ance to communicate.”

aoan

\

— !

CHAPTER XXIX. i

“1’d have known vou for a detective |
anywhere!”
Ethel stood in the doorway of the
vine-covered summer house at t_he
garden end of the pergola, to which
she had conducted Peter, and sur-
veyed him witk respectful ardor.
Peter cast a disapproving eyve
the rose tendrils thrusting their way
here and ti:ve through the lattice of
the walls; he had an idea that ke
would never cease to regard roses as
the most vicious and hostile of floral
specimens.
“That, of course, is because you
know about detectives,” he said.
“Come in and sit down, where we

|

won't
Ethel perched herself on the ex-|

chaire which, with a little green- |
peinted tea-table, furnished the in-|
terior. » >

“Qh, thzve’s nobods row who uses
this place,” she asured him. “I've al-
ways adored detective stories, but I
never thought—never in the world—
that I'd ever have a chance to be part
of a real one, mot even after Mrs.
Ellsworth disappeared. It didn’t seem
a bit like a story somenow. Bvery-
thing went on just about as usual. I
know Dr. Cavanaugh’s awfully grand,
but he doesn’t act ome bit like a real
sleuth, does he?”

“He conceals his talents,” Peter
solemnly.

“Do you work with the police?”
Tihel’s hands were clasped tightly in
her lap and her face was 2 round "
beaming moon of excitement .

“P'm ‘with’ but not ‘of’ them.”
With an air of great caution Peter
flashed the shield of his police press
badge momentarily into view. “I_'m
a sort of special deputy private In-
vestigator,” he said with dignity. “I
picked you out to help me because
your reading has given you a certain
familiarity with detective methods.
But first I must ask you to swear ab-
soiute secrecy.”
«What do you want me to swear
on?” Ethel gasped.
“What have you got?” Peter in-
quired practically. The “swearing”

was an inspiration of the moment and

oke pipes—I know BY

in organdie vest.
ruffling is also inserted at the neck-
line and at the edge of the fromt
bodice ciosure.
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i at | shell contrasting.

I erepe silk also-suitable.
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Cheese is rich mn c2!
cium, phosphorus . . .
and body-building 1.
amins. It is the most
highly concentrated
source of highest qua!-
1ty protein known. For
abalanced diet, inc!ude
Kraft cheese with every
meal.

Made in Canada
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worsted

printed
shows new day chic in feminine touch

A snappy sheer

Narrow organdie

The double-breasted effect is smart
The paneled front skirt with plails

Style No. 3346 may be had in sizes

Size 36 requires 3% yards 39-inch,

'k .
W Made by the makers of it Salad Dressing and Velveeis

Boy Scout Statue
Unveiled in Englan

of the Boys Scouts Association of %y
Great Britain, unveiled the statue in
the presence of several high British
Scout officials.
the guest of honor at the twenty-first
annual meeting of the National Coun-
cil of ihe Buy Scouts of Ameriea =t
Memphis,
later made a tour during which he
observed many phases of scouting in
America.

1 life-size figure of a Boy S

|in green stone in an open
buff sandstone. It was de g
Leonard Barnish of Liver;

| the figure appear the wo:

give you

She had paid strict
throughout the lesson, sc
her eyes off the school m
end he said: “Now, Lucy, |
Lave something interesti
What s iti® She rep!
sir, do you know you are wear

socks?”

the caller,
is. Sappleto:

Lord Hampton was

scul’ne h

..... am ot

and

last spring,

Tenn.,

fragedy?”  ask
in this restful
i seemed out of

e o -
There are a lot of grev
ple who are dyeing to get

The memorial is in the form of a

This model is tremendously lovely

Canton-faifle crepe siik and flat

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
Write your name and address plain-

ide St., Toronto.
————y o

Prevent Game Depietion

The Province of Ontario occupies
the geographical centre of Canada, a |
land ot wonderful diversity in topo-
graphy, as in resources, reaching
porthward to the waters of Hudson
Bay and southward to the Niagara
River, giving expression to nearly all
the inventions of Mother Nature ia
soil, climate, forest types and ihe
multiple varieties of wild life. Small
wonder that a continuous woodland
of 100 million acres, most of it in
the primitive stage, and within such
easy reach of the great human con-
centrations of the American Contin-
ent, has drawn to itself thousands of
annual visitors equipped with gun or |
rod. Recognizing what has happened |
to other sections of America where |
easy access and popularity rapidly |
forced a depletion of games and fish, |
the same fear might arise respecting |
Ontario, now that the trek of sports- |
men has turned In.its direciion. One |
overlooks, however, the great fact
that Ontario is amply provided with |
vast sanctuarles, that shooting sea-|
gons are strictly limited, as is the!
bag, and that in the forested zones
native population is so thinly scatter- |
24 es to affect but meagerly the
breeding range as it existed In days
primeval. '
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How Carrier Pigeon

he had quite forgotten that, to be
properly ceremonious, it must be dome

“on” something.
(To be continued.)

o 'I
Mr. Close— This vacation has

cost me a small ‘°“‘l"e£ iy
Miss Spend—“Must have been

small.”

| 188UE No. 44—31

Finds His Way Home

! The theory (i«t the homing pigeon

has a special sense of direction is
disproved by experimeats conducted
by Dr. Ralph H. Grundlach of the Unl-
versity of Washington. A better ex-
planation for iz skill in finding its
way home is that the carrier has good
vigion, wide erpising ranga and seme
special motivation.

Dr. Grundlach constructed a maze
in such a way that only & creature
having a direction of sense would be
able to solve it. Experienced homers
were baffled even after three months!
of trial.

Another experimient was {o release
' sixteen trained racing homers on &
strange course. On the new course
only three came home in less than five
hours, six were out from one to four-
teen nights and two n:ver came home

at ail. e e

| o . |
. “Proud father (whose son is tinker-

ing with the wireless set) : “That boy
_of mine will go far.” Guest: “Good!
" When does he start?”

quite warm for
id Framton; “but

You can get=

GREATER
NOURISHMENT

joung brothers
y’s shooting.
In crossing

us piece of bog.

. " .
the child’s voice

bwil spaniel
m, and walk in at
ey used to do.

0w is kept open
it is quite dusk.

and Ronnie,

like this,

B that window:
. Y *

appearance.

 said,

through that window, three
ago, they went off for a day's
jng.. They never came back.”

Privately he doubt-
a e whether these for-
¢ Succession

) much to help the Bivers

complete re
Il be,” his sister °XCitement, a;
was preparing to thing in the n:
exercise,” :

rural

It down there and not | /abored

n ev

f ber name and address,”

owed state. An indefin- [ 5U0S
2bout the room seemed ' t1eM Was additionally burdened with
~bitations.

tragedy happened just

e your sister’s time.”

tirough that window, three ) 2uddy,
b to a day, her husband and 'wa,s” that who bolted out as we came

They never

rita enina shantine orawnd VUL
TiiS SHLPO SACCUnE STouna,

all three engulfed in a|

ifui wet summer, you kuow,
es that wera safe in other
pve way suddenly without|
Their bodies were never re-|
That was the dreadful part of

i nole and became faltering-

zunt always thinks that tney
2 back some day, they and the
that was

fear aunt, she has often told
they went out, her husband
white waterproof coat over
her youngest
singing ‘Bertie, why do you'
8 Le always did to tease her, |
the said it got on her nerves. |
0w, sometimes on stiff, quiet !
I almost get a'
eling that they will ail walk

!e.c.'! with a little shudder.

reheg to Framton when the'
tled into the room with a|
@ologies for heing late in

Vera has been smusing

home directly from shootine
falways come in that vmvr
been out for snipe in the :‘n ars
day, so they'll make a fine mes
:my Poor carpets. So like v
folk, isn't it?”

.m" She rattleq on cheerfully a

2 . riully about
jown presently, Shooting and the scareity of bird

very self-possessed 'he prospects for duck in the w

n: “in the ‘mean- He made a desperate but onlv .1
and put up with ¥ successful effort to tur:
,on to a less ghastly tor ‘

gclous that his hoste

ndeavored to say
ng which should
of the moment
inting the aunt Past him to the open
law
fort
.

only a fragment

ler eyes were ¢

beyond. It w

aave

of total

“The :|:,,v -

ipposed to be uan-'

retreat; “you 8
under
and your nerves Spread delusion thz
er from moping. 27 chance acq
letters of intro- [OF the least det

In the dee

ing twi

ad- I

He was wondering ures were walking across the lawn to-|
they all carried,
and one of

n was in the!|Wards-the window;
under their arms,

1a white £oal hung over his shoulder:

voica .

said, ‘Bertie, why do you bound".’"'
Framton grabbed wildly at his stic

chantaed ant af ths dnsk:

ed Framton; |
country spot
place.

‘onder why we keep that-an‘d hat; the hall door, the gravel
' open on an October at- drive, and the front gate were dimly-
aid the niece; indicating,?0ted Stages in his headlong retreat.
ch window that opened on A cyclist coming along the road had
to run into the hedge to avoid immin-

the time of ent collision.
has that win- “Here we are, my dear,” said th

anything to do with the P€3rer of the white mackintosh, com-
fairly
but most of it’s dry. Who

ing in through the window;

went off for “p,

the' Soar i ‘Nt{ttel,” said Mrs. Sappleton;
off
Tt had been ‘apology when you arrived. One would
ithink he had seen a ghost.”

“I expect it was the spaniel,” said
ithe niece calmly; ‘he told me he had
a horror of dogs. He was once hunt-
ed into a cemetery somewhere on the
banks of the Ganges by a pack of
pariah dogs, and had {o spend the
lost its selt—*night in a newly-dug grave with the
{creatures snarling and grinning and
ifoaming just above him. Enough to
maka anvane losa their nerve.”
| Romance at short notice was her
specialty.—Pearson’s Weekly.
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lost
that window
That is why
every even-

” | Rabbit—"I understand Mr. Pos-
sum has a case on you.”
Miss Porcupine—"“Yes, he's badly

stuck oz me.”

____#_—.
| “Phyllis has brains enough for

i ”

WwO.
| “Then why don’t you marry her?”
/

an v
They've

‘A most extraordinary man, a Mr.
“could | you believed ?” he asked.
5 talk about his iliness, xnd dGasned! <

2 " T T lwanld ha saa

withiout a word of good-bye or

1t

3

Cow!-l

heir crackers

above picture shows some of

e —————————
“She has been nt . ——
Windo [ sald Framton, very lIntaresting” ———c
- & o
M o '1.] hope you don’t mind the opeg| Fresh Air School
By Saki window," said Mrs. Sappleton briskly: | LRis2”
3 my busband and brothers w u :.;‘ ':&A < ik

ke robes these N.Y. school exildren
the pupils
and milk.

|

Sunday School

vy -

Monument ~Commemorates ‘:n:;d; &;hsechot?:ig:ﬁ. l i people I know there, 20d infirmities, thei;
Gathel’ing of 50'000 at cemorate the World Jambc l 251 can rement- \-‘(,)l,l,,l:fr -'r}“,“nr " - Lesson
Birkenhcad in \Vorld rowe Park, 1929.” The inscr g : ”'.‘1 & } “\':Jl;:} in "I‘\'I:r*-m'?u:’. ‘w continued. S,
Camp includes an extract from Lord Ba b the lady ‘n w,hel e‘r T oie. which « .ilrs.'\ e gy e
! Powell’s farewell message at the J ,‘,'.‘,, x .In om \e. “as’the Ia~[‘ ;x n:x L‘p.m,»nl' a vawn at| November 8. Lesson Vi—P.
To perpetuate the memory of the! poree which reads: :” { t;x‘o el'ters .ot. n'm.ro-lbri : ; m ‘::ni.xw "Ih-m she suddenly Ephesus—Acts 19: 820 aui
third World Scout Jamboree at Ar-{ “Today I send you out from Arr ,,‘(,, ,_1 . ',,‘,'l“e,mfe,fms‘o"‘ I tg,d ?“:d :‘“O T Kiiehtionl-—Bat] - Tt -t e 'e”owshl;'a with the '
rowe Park, near Birkenhead, England, | to all the world bearing n B> oskeq ‘1 s>l pccp!el mA.“: T ?,'t,j_ & 2T i anfruit et
a statue of a Boy Scout has just beaa peace and fellowship—each ) d1 ‘1 e niece, when e x !'}1' y are at last! cried.| rather reprove
unveiled at the end of Pilgrim’s Way,| you my ambassador, bearing umn‘x;-‘- ey had had sufficient :[“4?1;' f{{ﬂmi for tea, and don’t they 5: 11,
where the five main roads of the tent| sage of love and fellowshiy - S_,A E '(-rc“lf" if they were muddy up to zheir; L
city met. At the Jamboree, held a| wings of sacrifice and servic n;:_ﬂ “ '43314 Framton. “My  ©¥°5- ; : | 1- THE FULL GOSPEL, Acts 19: 1-7. |
than two years ago, 50,0001 cnds of the earth. Frow now cn, o T He) «
Bov ,uts from seventy-three coun-| Seout symbol of peace is the Gol 3 m ¥ears ago, and ;A-! e ;"!’?‘!hw ; mH: 8-2
tries camped together for two weeks.i Arrow. Carry it fast and far, <o . Xa ”:l'mld-d - _" ' ?. =XE NINC OF THE END, Acts! £
In the absence of Iord Baden-| ;1] men may know the brotherho Ea P R v 0 ¢ "“ ¥ sympathetic comp: el 19: 21-41. T
Powell, the Chief Scout of the World,' men” de et S N n thenb.h,,;h s child was staring out| 1V. Pacan VICES AND CHRISTIANITY,
at whose call in August, 1929, the Councillor E. J. Hughes, May ;0' e :’e.-".re't. ; g iizﬁ; (;m o pen window with dazed| Eph. 5: 5-11.
youth of the world came together,! Birkenhead, accepted the statuec .n:rrv«;'«'w practically nothing Ie(; fr n l:-xwr »_’.»n. Iu a chill of .natn'aL !
Lord Hampton, Chief Commissioner| half of the borough. v Pve— R s buig vedall e Miej leave Corinth in peace and quiet.| and magic in v. 18 was evidently real.
- joung lady. seat and lop%ed in the same diraction. | After a visit to Jerusalem, Anitoch | He saw a serious falling-off in trade.

ht three fig-| and_the Galatian churches, he came| The preaching that interfered with

o| to Ephesus, Acts 18: 18-23,

Icapital or the province of “Asia.

S.i ent of Asia,

«r | mous Temple of Diana. -Pazl zc-
cording to his custom, settled in this
~ strategic situation and began to teach
the new religioa.
I. THE FULL GOSPEL, Acts 19: 1-7.
Amo.ng the believers whom Paul
-+und in Ephesus, one group was spe-
cially interesting, v. . Finding these
men in that fringe of partial converts
which surrounded eve:y
and knowing nothing about them ex-
cept their evident sincerity, Paul ac-
cepted them as disciples. Soon, how-
ever, he discovered _ha' they lacked
that peculiar enthusiasm which
marked the “Spirit filled” believers.

e

vmad e Clu- 3y

Arnin e  imés o -
ng N S mSiorn auria,

wonld he seg a similar duliness and
:ubsenge of Christian joy? The “joy”
in believing is too often absent. Such'
jo5 as the average Christian possesses
is frequently attributed to a dutiful;
famxly, good health, or a satisfactory '
income. i
II. SUPERSTITION IN RELIGION, Acts
19: 8-20. Ay ts'
After three months’ preaching in
the synagogue, Paul found it neces-!
sary, as in other places, to withdraw.
He secured the lecture rcom of Tyran-
nus—vacant daily from 11 to 4 and)
there preached for two years. So deep|
was the impression which Paul made
that his superstitious converts believ-
ed that even an article of clething

; which touched him had healing power. |

Unknown to Paul, who certainly|
would have discouraged such magical|
practices, zealous admirers would
bring to the sick vurious articles'
which had been in contact with his!
rerson. Certain physical and mental
conditions were cured. It was “faith
healing.” Not the articles of course, |
no more than the relics of St. Anne ae
Beaupre, wrought the cures—but the |
faith in them. 3

The sons of Sceva, pagan magicians, |
saw in these cures possibilities for|
themselves. They would use this nama
“Jesus” which they thovght Paul used !
as a sort of charm. The demented |
fellow on whom they tried it saw the|
deception and assaulted them with|
such fury thal they barely escaped|
with their lives, v. 16. The incident|
resulted in many converts. Christians|
who had been practising the magici
arts in secret, confessed and brought|
tk eir books—very valuable—and burn- |

**ees el them publicly, vs. 17-19. They not

In’ the end of Acts. The k i
.. - eynote
Golden in “I must also see Romi."o Rxo’r::rll::g

“nfruithiui works of darkness, but' to read how he attained it. His desire
them.—Ephesians | for Rome was God’s will, but he learn-

T P S | . -
. St PanIAah IN RELIGION, Aects: BUt it Las beer in such a way

INTRODUCTION—Paul was permitted | business. The turning from idolatry

Ephesus, a more po; 1
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“Asia” means not the modern rontin.! Panl $n wama war
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" said the child; “that their heels. Noiselessly they neared| came into contact.
the house, and then a hoarse young| 3 great religious attraction in its fa-

L st the Ephesians,” which was probably
Ephesus also had | meant for more than one church, deals

synagogue, |

“Did you receive the Holy Spirit when' of darkness” is to live a life so unm-
| questionably pure and right that it

i only removed temptation from their

own way; they removed it from others

| also.. When the church members puri-

i fied thex‘t own lives “that word of God

‘Eiglrlew riightily, and prevailed, v. 20.
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| 19: 21-41. e

Verse 21 marks the beginning of

ng been Paul's goal. Now we are

‘:!% likehothers that:
| "Twas he who taught me thus to pray,
| And he I know has answered prgye},
i As almost drove me to despair.

! He was not to have 2 guist exit, as
j from Corinth. One of “the many ad-
| versaries” (1 Cor. 16: 9) suddenly
emi:ged in the person of Demetrius,
lv. 24,

Christianity was ruining his

| profits had to be stopped.

Eph. 5: 5-11.
Not only against superstition had

hart msaimab  ie
war, Jul aQgainse ain,

The letter “t)'

among other matters, with the temp-
i tations wnicn surround Christians in
a pagan society. In the “kingdom »f
God and of Christ,” v. 15, that is, the
| Christiar. Brotherhood, there is no
! rcom for the “covetons” man. “Covet-
| ousnes.,” as used here, means more
; than mere avarice. It stands for -hat
| attitude of life which makes one’s own
advantage and pleasure the sole ob-
, jeet. The impulse which leads one
man to covet another’s share of this
 world’s goods drives uncther man into
| impurity. This motive of self-gratifi-
i estion, wherever it may lead one, is
| so alien to the Christian spirit that it
| is not even to be mentioned, v. 3.
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The deaf man stepped down from
the dentist’s chair after the operation.

“How much do I owe you for that?’
he asked.

The dentist looked thoughtful.

“Three guineas,” he replied.

“Five guineas?” asked the deaf
man uncertainly.

“No,” put in the dentist quickly;
“nine guineas.”
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Seme racy anecdotes of John W.|
{“Botcha-a-Million”) Gatey, capitalist:
and gambler, are told by Albert Ste-
vens Crockett (in “Peacocks on Par-
ade,” a chronicle of New York in the
“Naughty Nineties.”) Gates acquired
“Betcha-a-Million,”
from his habit of using that form of
wager upon the slightest provocation.
He would bet on anything. One after-
noon a heavy rainstorm came up. The
pelting of raindrops on the window-

panes made Gates’s eyes brighten.

drops?

“Orne

tersely.
The game began and ended. The 3 him
New Yorker finished 330 points ahead. ! ls‘::;' ;?,:,'!rn st .
: “You'll get your chequse tomorrow,”;
ates’s secretary—who attended to , :
such matters—told the winner. . Anather of Me. Sorlwis- sunies

fell back in astouisiineni.
$33,000! From Gates’s secretary he; s;id Howells “i . =
learned that $the game was for 8100} "’:ulinox?eal:d xp:cilﬂtlii?etl b:itm h!ghn.ny
a point, not $1, as he had imagined. z

So he s:)ught 0\;t it | was always in debt. It fell to me on

“Mr. Gates,” he protested, “I don’t| : : .
foel Tight in taking this money le- arer. to an audience in Tremont Tem-

|

“My poor man, all the way from
Chicago! Didn't you find it very
hot traveling?”

“Not at all, madam, I always
take a refrigerator car in the sum-
mer.”

—_—

Hope for the best, prepare for the
worst, and take what comes.

! cause, in a sense, I got it under false
[*pretences.” He went on to explain
| the situation, when Gates broke in
| with:

‘Cut i

dida’t we? You won didn’t you? You

got the cheque, didn’t you? Well, let’s

forget about it.
-

Writin;

after he had finished his Life of the
poet Gray (of Elegy fame), Sir Ed-
mund Gosse said—the letter is quoted
in Evan Charteris’ Life of Gosse:

“] am

have just written the death of Gray,
with inexpressible excitement: I have
been crying so that my tears blinded
the page—how ridiculous—tears for

i em———

“Say, John" ha sudd
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Ten dollars was the first stake, and
then this jumped to one hundred.
was a new sport and it became lively.
For some minutes, at least, they stak-
ed hundred-dollar bills on the course
and speed of raindrops ch

anler macenol_3

Chiy Teharacu

to John Drake, “see them two rain-
; T'll bet that fellow om this
side reaches the bottom before that

one over there.”

ing down| ¢4,

. ! a little man who died than
Amusing Anecdotes ;i oo, fisd more than o
- - A .
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Which reminds me that some aube-
ors do suifer horribly when a work
on a story with tragedy stalking
through it. I recall, for instance,

writing “This Freedom”—which fol-
lowed “If Winter Comes” he became
a wreck while working on the chapter
dealing with the suicide of a young
girl. He was haggard and “all in”
and you could see in his face that it
was taking hold of him terribly. He
would stay up all night with his char-
acters and suffer exeruciating agony

in their company.
Curious, isn’t it?

* -

- *
Hamlin Garland—in his new book,

“Companions on the Trail”—quotes
Edward W. Bok as telling him this

It story about Rudyard Kipling with

whom Bok once crossed the ocean.
Said Bok:
“One day as I was lying in my

a window-pane, just as if they were

at some race track, playing the pon-'

ies, says Crockett.
* -

Often what to an ordinary man' g:
would represent a huge fortune would ' ool
change hands among Gates’s “crowd” |
guring a few hours’ play at poker o~ |
ridge. At one of these games a prom- | 3 2 B S
inent New York politician was mvit.' L!Jneant i e mt S Sunily 2
| ed to “make a fourth” at bridge, fsy?
no means wealthy, caution made him! :
o genesis of the book.
inquire as he sat down: “By the ;ra".! iti i
what are we playing for?” THTI W Tt shus Se. S

a point,’
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t out. We had the game,

g to Austin Dobson just

in a siate of agitation; I

chair reading “The Brush-
wood Boy,” Rudyard came up behind
me with a roll of wet newspaper and
gave me a fearful swat. ‘Put that
book down,” he said. I was hurt and
‘That was a bad boy’s
trick,’ I remarked.
= *
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“I was hot, and when he saw that
s o v e
-uu‘ uu'cu W mane me ilorget it ne
apoiogizei and then expiained ithe
‘I was seem

‘and it represents my own life—in a

Gates answered' yway' He offered to read it alond to

| me as compensation for his ecrudl

is about Bret Harte. Garland heard
it from the lips of William Dean

_ When it arrived, the New Yorker| Howells.

ve
1L was 1ur;

“Bret was a careless vagabond,”

! one occasion to present him as a lec-

pie (Boston), and when I called at
his house to escort him to the hall,
I found him in the custody of a con-
ctable.
~ - = ~

“Harte explained, without apparent
, concern, that his tailor had sent the
officer to collect payment for a suit
of clothes and the constable, said to
me: ‘This man shall not give his lec-
ture without handing over his fee.
Thereupon Harte invited him to ride

with us to the hall and sit on the plat-
form. 2

“This he did,” continued Howells,
“and so, as I rose to present the
s?eaker,‘ I had on my right hand a
distinguished novelist, and on my left
the constable—Harte being the least

perturbed of the trio.”
—
———
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the windows
It is while clouds and mist obscured all
ex-| view of the snow-clad peak towerlng
) @ thousand three hundred
to look upon from near! ei e
s B ; eighty-sesen f
far, it is surrounded by the halo! P w’:hv-')
as Japan's! gradual recalling ia its 1
i L I early

sacred mountain.; the journey up Mount Rainier ::“t:
State of Washingion, or the slowl
grfxe_d that the climb , mounting slops of Mauna Loa on th:
“e.:vteen the'glme mc‘ Island of Hawaii. As in the Hawalian
- "aAr".red'a: Yokohama | Island, therg was semitropical vege
from I\?be i resolved that! tation and red volcanic soil
s id be my first des-| little 3
Unation after presenting some lat. wild fawars =
ion at Tokyo. “‘ithv!
n landing I.
‘ou.dA be on my way to get a bird's-!
eye view of Japan from its very top.f in
" ener-
getic,” remarked the Foreign Office |
official in Tokro upon whom I called ' the notes of their song.
When our eyes turned in the di-
from which we had come
past twenty years. Somehow I have ' they beheld one of the world’s love
¥ liest mountain views. Fog and m
e y:o:_ com'a along from America| were fleeing in every difecm- '::

Vllwm a ew hours are on your fore the piercing rays of the late af-

ell, T hope you enjoy the termoon sun.
Our| swept
rainy season has been lasting a little
longer than usupal. . . .”
A youthful member of a Tokyo
hiking club who spoke some English
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As their gray curtaing
low mountain
range after another came into the
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