ASK NO QUESTIONS!

By BELDON DUFF

“Well, I'm not,” volunteered his un-
seen acquaintance. “Iig having a rot-
That dirty bum has left
me flat. Not a nickel to buy myself
a package of mints with.”
though the weight of her wrongs had
grown too heavy to be borne any
longer alone, “Got me to give up my
job, before I left the theatre Satur-
day night without notice.
Yeah, I'm ar actress.
I was the blonde on
the left, as they come down the stair-
case in the last act.
mighta got a line to speak too.”

The managing editor did some rapid
“I don't blame you, sister,
for getting sor: at Terhune.
has no right te make a2 woman give
up her career.”

Even over the phone one could feel
the crushed flower raise its drooping

Annassa West leases Bride's House in
agreeing to the condition
The first week of

“Ask No Questions.” €
her tenancy, one of the graves in the

Otto, being murdered.
calls ‘n a deputy to guard the house and
the first night he is killed.
her housekeeper fly for aid to Dr. Cran-
son, but he is seen draggi
black across the clearing.
the marsh and is rescued by a st
The newspapers

Georgie White.

 fact, the office was still in
uproar when Cropsey had left it at
gix o'clock that morning, and the only
possible reason he could think of for
all the excitement on Diamond’s part
was that the red-headed Miss West
was just as determined to remain at
Eride’s House now 2s she had been

with puff sleeves and scarf, col-
lar and muff of leopard is a pcpu-
lar number in Paris.
beret completes the ou!ﬁt.'

“Just what I told the girls when I
called them up a little while ago. Me
kissing a job like that good-bye; and
not even a wrist watch to show for it!
Believe it or not, I hadn’t been ia this
house twenty minutes when the tele-
phone rings, and after Mr, Terhune
had answered it, out he goes like a
wild man, jumps
Fraschini, and beats
even telling me whether I'm to wait
till he comes back or not.”

“What time was that?” asked Crep-

Well, women were funny creatures.
The longer you knew them the
veu understood ‘hem. Thank God, he'd
had the sense to remain a bachelor all
Take the occasion in hand,
for example. The jane didn’t live who
could gum up a vacation for him. How
many married men could

ward, the foot proved efficacious.
less than six months
was back in Connecticut again, sad-
der, wiser, and humbler to the extent
that she was willing at last to take
her stepmother’s advice and turn the
old family home into a tea and giit

into his Isotta-

Cropsey packed a fly red. By the
way, that Terhune fellow hadr’t call-
Must have had the
letter bcurs ago too. Special deliver-
ies were delivered on Sundays, or in
the middle of the night, for that mat-
But hell, if the architect didn™
care enough about his ex-fiancee to
find out whether she were alive or
dead, that was nobody’s business but

ed up the office.
Of that excursion into art, how-
ever, not all was loss. Instead of can-
vases, the walls of the Apple Blossom
received the outpourings of their
owner’s thwarted soul:
gradually spread from floor to ceiling.
Extraordinary cows lunchings off vio-
Humming birds that
resembled in size and spread of wing
the American eagle. A pair of Puvis
de Chavannes females dancing over
what looked like a forest of tomato
That crazy Uptegrove house,
the neighbors called it; but of late
the young intelligentsia driving out
to tea and dinner had seen fit to set
the seal of their approval upon it,
and the place enjoyed a certain vogue.
Nor was its popularity undeserved.
For, in addition to the decorations, the
food was such as only Miss Malvina
knew how to cook and serve.
(To be continued.)

Who Wants Fog?

London’s “Worst Ever” Last-
ed from November to the
Following February

sey.
“Oh, I dor’t know. A little after

Maybe & quarter to one.

came straight ere after the show.’
“And that was Saturday night, you

The next thing that went into the And this is Mon-
bag wac a box of fishing tackle. Those
speons were going to be good for bass.
The man in the sporting-goods house
had said they would hold a twelve-
But was it nobody’s busi-
Miss West was not the sort of
girl who ought to be let down by a
man at a time like this.
circumstances reversed and Mr. Gate-
ly Terhune in danger, no one would
have had to write to her.
been there, at his side, fighting like
Yes, whatever faults the
red-headed kid might have, a lack of
loyalty was not one of them.

The manager of the
Press moved a little uncertainly to-
ward the bed where his clothes lay in
neat piles -all ready to go into the
suitcases. Was he going to need one
Surely that light
sweater would be enough—with a
But then, the nights
in Canada were always cool.
cially on Lake Winnipeg. He decidei
to take both sweaters.

If this West girl had a valid rea-
son for staying in the haunted Run-
nels house—and by this time there
could be no doubt but that she had—
it was a safe bet she’s stick till a cer-
tuin well-known winter resort froze
Ill-advised and plucky!
it all, a man couldn’t help but admire
such gameness.
who'd ever done any bass fishing.

Laying aside the hip boots with
which he had been toying, Cropsey
reached for the telephone book. After
he had found what he wan'ed:

“Give me Plaza 83203.
not 303. What’s the matter with you?
Has the hot weather affected your
hearing or—I beg your pardon.”

A femalé vcice at the other end
of the wire had remarked somewhat
tartly: “This is Plaza 83203. And my
ears are quite all right, thank you.”
I as trying to get
Gately Terhune'’s
Must have given me the wrong num-

‘What'’s eatin’ you?
day—two whole days and me with
nothing to de but play Mah Jongg
with the Chink who does the cooking.”

Cropsey did some more thinking, as
a result of which he said, not un-

“If you’se the blonde I think you
are, you'll go straight to Mr. White
and say you'd like to have your job
He’ll take you on, all
And without waiting to hear
whether his advice was acceptable to
the ditcked damsel or not, he hung up

So Terhune had been called away
suddenly Saturday night? He had left
with every appearance of agitation;
and he had not been back since.
put a somewhat different face on the

sweater or two? Just what the purport of that mys-
terious telephone message had been,
it was not difficult to imagine.
from whom had it come?
person who had called up the Free
Ah, that was a nice
question and one that led to several
avenues of conjecture.

Abruptly Cropsey began hurling
things out of the suitcases.
one were going to Canada, all this
heavy stuff was superfluous. But there
was a place in Connecticut, kept by
his stenographer’s cousin, where a
man, properly introduced, might get
a room and board for two weeks,
11ight rest and sleep, do a little cast-
irg, look about a bit.
of miles or so from Hales Crossing,
too, if he’d understood Miss Sinnott
Which would be handy in
case the chief should need him for

The latest achievement of science
in Soviet Russia is the manufacture of
artificial fog in a Leningrad labora-
tory, writes London “Answers.”
one wheih will arouse no enthusiasm
To Londoners fogs
Dame Nature produces are enough—
or rather, too much.

The popular supposition is that the
banishment of coal grates would elim-
inate the fog nuisance.

As it happens, that isn't true.
is prevalent in the country, as well as
in town, and it would still occur even
if coal fires were abolished.
caused in a variety of ways, one of the
most frequent being the sudden cooling
of the air that is saturated with in-
visible water vapour.
vapour then takes visible form, and
tiny drops or particles of water be-
come suspended in the air.

Actually, then, a fog is a cloud that
has formed on ground level, instead
of in the sky. And the water in it is|
quite sufficient to blanket out the sur-|

outside Russia.

“).

The suitcases by this time had been
repacked, not as neatly as they were
accustomed to being packed, but with
every requisite for a two weeks’ stay
in a sleepy New England town.

CHAPTER XI.
Like all intellectual men, Alva Crop-
sey cherished the delusion that the
world had lost & second LeCoq when
Fate saw it to turn his faients into
other and more prosaic channels.
Once the fishing trip had been defi-
nitely giver up and his Canadian res-
ervations cancelled, he began to feel
actually elated. The mystery hanging
over Bride’s House had fired his imag-
ination from the start. Not only be-
cause it had baffled the police for al-
most a quarter of a century, but be-
cause in all the annals’of crime it
stood unique: a history of sudden and
unexplained death. Four, to be exact,

and ama disannaarancs
LG O Lisappearande.

solved it would prove himself clever
at deductive reasoning; and Cropsy
had a passion for deductive reasoning.
The next morning the editor of the
Daily Free Press sat down to break-
fast in the Appie Blossom Tea RKoom
with the business-like air of one who
starts & much-anticipated enterprise

from smoke or soct.

November is the worst month of the
year for fogs in Britain’s big cities.
After this month is over, the number
of fogs declines gradually until the
middle of February. But at least once
—in 1879—London experienced a win-
ter of almost continuous fog. It start-
ed ia the beginning of November, and
lasted practically until February, 1880.
Another such winter is not likely to
occur again. And even when the
weather forecast predicts “fog,” things
may not be quite so bad as they sound.
Officially, it is a fog if you can't see
a house or tree against the sky at a
distance of 1,000 metre:.

That's a good bit over a thousand
yards, so.the condition might easily be
fulfilled without pedestrians, or even
motorists, being unduly worried.

And at sea November is one of the
clearest months of the year—the worst
time for cean fogs is spring and sun-

Said the voice, less tartly: “This is
Mr. Terhune’s apartment.

“So that’s how the cat jumps!”
grunted Crops:y to himself. Aloud,
“I'd like to spesk with Mr. Terhune,

prompt reply. “He isn’t here.” Then,
in more conciliatory tone, “And if
you've got any idea where he is, I
wish you'd tell me, because I haven't
seen anything of him since night be-
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Cropsey waited a moment before
nd Who @re youl—if
that’s not an impertinent question.”

There was something which sound-
ed like a simper. “I'm just a friend,
visiting Mr. Terhune for a day or

.

a button

N

Cropsey hoped, rather grimly, that
she was having a nice time.

Be Proud
your Baking

——ee.
Rainy Night in the Country
Over the rose garden the rain falls

w rich earth flowers
In odors of sweetfern and blossom; a

Strawberries in thick cream. An ome-
let so light it all but floated from the
And coffee that
actually smelled and tasted like coffes,
With a curiosity that bordered on
awe, he stole & look at the author of
all this toothsomeness.

Miss Malvina Uptegrove was a
maiden lady tarrying somewhere on
the shady side of forty, Years before
she had fared forth from the hills and
valleys of her mnative state with the
avowed intention of painting her way
to the Beaux Arts and Paris. Unhap-
pily for genius in the bud, Greenwich
Village say her-coming and thrust out
a metaphorical foot. As a stumbling-
lock in the palh of progress Europe-

STy, wie war

new Pur
contains 743 tested family reciper, each Hidden in green from slow showers.
with . simple step-by-step method which
assures success. A complete course in
home cookery—bread, pastry, es,
desserts — everything!
easily res " type,

A first lamp kindles in the rain-gray

meats, ,  dei
Opens flat at any page,
grease proof cover.

Trees shimmer in the molst silver,
Very popular everywhere,
alrcady

Meadows fall—over the low root of| ment to their ia. ¥

Patter of rain is music, quiet and
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Are you superstitious? Do you, for
irstance, avoid walkiug under a lad-
der? If so, do you know why it is
said to be unlucky? This is the rea-
son given by Sir Charles Igglesden
“Those Superstitions.” -

“The dread of passing under a lad-
der has been looked upon by many in
a material sense—the avoidance of
anything falling from the hands of
the painter, the bricklayer, or the
man with the hod when ascending the
ladder—but the superstition arises
from the fact that when the ladder|
leans against the wall it forms a tri-!
angle, and is thus symbolical of the
Trinity. The ordinary layman of)
olden days would, therefore, consider |
himself debarred from  passing|
through this sacred arch.” !

—
By HELEN \VILUAMS
Il[““"'lled o uT .

“Fresh from the Gardens”

derstandihg o

f Children

lest subjects interesting

From very early eollege days be-

THE SUPERSTITIOUS THIEF. }’gau to emerge that beautiful side of
A Scotland Yard detective once' Lewis Carrell's character which after-
gave Sir Charles an extraordinary ex-| wards was to be, next to his fame
ample of the ladder superstition. A as an author, the one for which he

theif who was veing chased
“sudder]y found that he had passed|
under a ladder. Although the police |
were close upon him he turned quick-
ly, came back uader the ladder, and
then rushed into the road to pass it.|
This delay was fztal. He was caught|
and his remark, laconically uttered,
was: ‘Well, it’s better {o be copp
than have bad luck all my life.”” |
Possibly he did not know that all
would have been well if he had crosse
Lis fingers after passing under theé
i ladder—some people say you should |
keep them crossed until you see a dog! |
This same detective told Sir Charles
that most criminals are superstitious, |
and that few well-considered crimes, |
such as burglaries, take place on a|
Friday.

Again, children ap
aesihetic faculties, for he was a ke

form. Poetry, music, the drama
delighted hini, but pictures more y:h
all put together. I remember his op
showing me “The Lady with ¢
Lilacs,” whith Arthur Hughes b
painted for him, and how he dwe
with intense pleasure on the exquist
centrasts of color which
—the gold hair of a girl standip
against the purple of MMlac-bhiosd g
But with those who find in such th
as these a complete satisfaction
their desire for the beautify! ke hg

S, | woy *
to S S"‘"/

| was

wards children, and the strong at-
{ traction they had for him.
'attempt to point out the various in-
| fluences which led him m this diree-
but if I were asked for one
comprehensive word wide enough to
pped | explain this tendency of his nature, Y
| would answer unhesitatingly—love. .

% be accompjg

{ tion;
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. There arq

whi

© greatest eunemiey

g, wind, and storm,

he lower parts of =
elow a height- of g,

bove this all a
i

I thick children appealed to him

T weekly
pre-eminently a eekly on thig

d! because
| teacher, and he saw
spoiled minds the best material for
him to work upon.
| one of his favorite recreations was

Again, the reality of children a
pealed strongly to the simplicity ag
genuineness of his own npatuyre. !

In later years

¥ bere sto. .
[to lecture at schools i rms are The ajr | Stripes ap, wanted fnyeng iV
[used to give personal attention toleven better than he understood m 3 neeq | J°P 0N zebry £Dt free. wng pou

Munning j, Wrong
g

| each of his pupils, and one can well ot fear that it wi

imagine with what eager anticipation
the children would have locked for-

¥ €Xpangi
Petrol tins, 'l:‘fh

adult humanity very incom;
Te should pe placeq

ble.—From “The Life an¢ Letters

But at the same tim,

SIR MALCOLM THE FATALIST. wand to the visits of a schoolmaster
Sir Charles once asked Sir Malcolm | who knew how to make even the dul-

safer, it may alsu
swift. The princ

Lewis Carroll,” by Stuart Dedg

Campbell whether he was supersti-

its speed is the d

tious. Sir Maleolm said that he wasn’, |
but added that he believed in luck, and
was a fatalist. He said that
“every time he started on a speed trial
he feit that Fate had already deter-l
mined if it should be his last. Nothing
could make him swerve from the feel-
ing that his end was foretold. Nobody
who has passed close to the valley of
death could believe otherwise. “But
am no fool fatalist,” he added.
‘When I cross the" street I look on

= = e felifin a Light
Two Good Ru =

Life is a battle, as every ny
being finds cut -somewhere bety

down the handrail of the ancient stair-
In the hall stood the best man,
and it was his duty to catch the couple
in his arms and then slide astride
as they ended the journey.
astrous end of the ride shou.d the best
man be a little fellow and the newly-
married couple somewhat bulky!”

descent, to allow g
e. It the flight |
. the descent y

STToieee

case.

the most gugy;.

specialists beliey
elevation a speeg
bour would be pract;
primary difficulry,

th a4 serious one,

Every man and woman who is wq
anything has fought thro:
than cne discouraging strug

The publisher of a
magazine, who has fought
way to success, quoted the o

at once DPresents ments tha;
vilot ang the weight mey,
Journey | fat is reay

routhfu] w, i given to
Itchings in various parts of the body Omen ¢, to | Teady have jt those

are said to have certain significances. nzers live during a

either side. Before driving my car I|I{ “the left nalm of the hard itches

personally inspect every bit of the
machinery.’”

two rules, which he said
learned from an old cavalry cap
and had found
guiding aphorisms:

extremely rarefied as t

vou will have to pay money, if the =
2 s 2 uitable to breathe

right, ;ou will receive money.....If

Ea 10,

TN T -k | the knee itches you will kneel in a
IRVING AND EAC -
" FEAT{I}IIE%SI.) s strange church; if the sole of the foot

The Stage, even today, possesses all
kinds of strange superstitions. Whist-
ling, says Sir Charles, is barred in
most dressing-rooms, and if a first
night happens to be on a Friday, act-
crs and actresses step oui of their
dressing-rooms left foot first! A pea-
cock’s feather in a theatre i. regard-
ed with horror,

“and Sir Henry Irving once caused a
sensation by sending a polite note to
a lady in the stalls at the ciose of the
first act of ‘Othello.” On “ke slip of
paper he wrote’ ‘For God’s _ake take
vour peacock feather fgn out of the
t} eatre to prevent disavter.’ The good
lady meekly called an atiendant and
handed her the fan. But the girl drew
back in horror. The lady herself,

“When in doubt, ch

o4 ﬂjgh['llﬂg. espe
Second: “Admit nothing to I

you will walk cver strange ground.... and oyt of do my I‘UUer;\iL,
Here is 2 rhyme on the same subject:
The first rule applies
the second to thought—to a sol
1y attitude of mind. Taken toge
they equip a warrier to enter
struggle with more than a chang
They are equally valuw
so the publisher
modern business :nan, strugglin
the press of work and worry;
they are ‘certalnl_v
daily difficultizs of life.
The worst obstacles,
as one looks at
away before a determined
upon them. A man
beaten by his fears
As for hacdships,

charmj e
“If your nose itches, your mouth is 3294 o 0E Xmas gift,

0 pzaga pilot and pacse
ly sealed cabin
Sure would be artifie;
gd at ;} point near
) ‘e earth’s surface

i of the oxygen ta Dl

20 years, 3¢
You will see a fool, or kis: tran- ¥ . » 96, 38
B 5o i ally maip. | YO8, ang ap ), yargs of 39.inch
Yards of I-inch yip
HOW 10 oRp
= Wr.)tle your napm,
Vs ngmg Numbe:

The white specks on the fnger-nails,

too, have speciai meanings ussigned to
them, and moles are said to mean all
kinds of thing., according .. their po-
sitions on the body.

————ee

Sabbath Twilight

A Sabbath stilluess broods o'er all

te " | Krusc}
o of Professor % balloon gs. i

Cress your order
tvice, 73 West

apacioyg F‘OWers

has shown jgs [ 078205 10

lother Jilﬁculty now
4 resy,
We must pot onl s s e

The softly misted hills

¥ assure tpe | 2Howed to
OuUr lungs /€4 by the

rather than make a scene, wnt to the| The sunset fires by fairy hands.are

entrance of the theatre and threw her
far into the road.”

As a contra® to Irving here is a
story of Lord Rcberts and the super-
stition about ihe ill-luck that follows
a dinner party of thirteen people. He|
tsed to tell how i

when on a camping trip or a

By DR, HANS NITSCHKkE

The hazy marshes cold and wet

would be completely d
doing church worsk, for exampl
most nothing bearable is a
to a determined and cheerfn
and very few really unbearbalg
ships ever confront the averag

A cricket chirps, a plaintive robin sing height involveg

! the explosiye

“
: 'Sea-r g
And gleaming where the sun has 0ses” anq

bets of hig flower
ubon thousangs of th

1e and fwelve brother officers dined | Beneath the sombre twili

4
together just bafore the Afghan War,g
and, although they fought in that
camj aign, all were alive cleven years |
efte~werds.” :
Again, as a contrast, Sir Charles!
says that he was speaking |
“to one of our best-known authors,|

fea“'atgr, Covering
Submarine Tocks,
Wrecks of Sunk
| of eXcursjon J;

To learn these rules, 28 much fyy. o

them will be a h
=

A single brilllant star shines in

+ A vague wind whispers to the nod-

While Night in sable robes comes

D.
» MOre economical.

aid he told me that for very good| And like a priestess chants on bend-

reasons he d-eaded to see a black

roared the womap. «

moth in his hov e. Twice the advent| - Her rosary that puts sweet day to

of such a moth Lad preceded a death |
in the family.”

COURTINC BAD LUCK. |

ew Bargain Prices
an. — Dog Dbrices haye

a0  apparatug .

€ 0 super-teeq
red degrev, ap

you've brought m

| Nature’s. cathedral filled with fra-

P
resemble those of are thicker gpq th

Some of those who read this book! I feel His Presgnce in this hely calm.
will find that they have been courting: —Annette Thomas, Botha, Alberta.

bad luck all their lives. If a girl
“sits on a table while talking to a man
she will never be married, A girl is|
also running the risk of spinsterhood
should she fal to look towards the
north when she goes cut of the house
bef_ore breakfast. If you trip when
going upstairs it means a wedding in
?he bouse, the bride or bridegroom be-
ing t}_xe next sirgle person t¢ follow
the tripper.”

Again, if when drescing you place

“ir}to the wrong buttonhole it will
bring bad .Iuck, just as hooking the
wrong eye is disastrous. Shonld sither

= A

S compared wity about

—_— ———

T

A saint’s life in one man may be
less than common honesty in another.
From us, whose consciences He has
reached and enlightened, God may
look for & martyr's truth, a Chris-
tian's unworldly simplicity, before He
will place us on a level even with the
average of the exnosed classes —IJ. H.
Thom.
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Miss Jones—"“Of course,
read ‘The Mill on the Flos
Mr. Smith—“Can’t
I don't care for pug
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Benefit Growing Girls
.. Tswear by Dr. wi.

Bgr this ia Tavae's nohility
Not to scatter bread and £o
Goods and raiment bought &
Buf to hold fast his simple
And speak the spech of inn
For he that feeds men s¢

s b e io:YVe”‘ that's ratural, N2

=SNG NaTen~F

SR UNCERTATY.

S B
About 50 per cent, of
In other years k:lleq In Africa by wilg
would” have been credited to the crocodi,
ing supplies and

signs, point to great

—— e )
d’s Lake gold coun-

We must learn to despise petty ad-
No good sportsman ought
to shoot at crows unless for some spe-

actlvity in the g,
try northeast of
many dog trains woy
engaged In freight

versaries, animals can be | Venture neg

Pt g ciai purpcse.

of these accidents occur, however, you

He serves aii wilo daies iS

1n k Pills | “3ivment into the The motorist who Small fish ang

blows his horp | CTustacears,

can ward off ill-luck Iy taking off t:hc»l ;
gan_'nent and puttirg it on anew.” :
Sir Charles tells us that Le came|
& "0ss a curious old Scottish custom |
w}.uch is said to bring good luck to al
bride and bridegroom. During the !
present year a Scottish policeman was |
to be married at Strathspey, and |
frxe'fnds on the eve of the wedding went |
to his house and the house of the bride.
he two were stretched full length upon
the floor, their feet made bare, and
then smeared with soot and b 2
Afterwards they were commanded to
stand up and receive similar treat-

Aftu'wu-dstbumobc:emyw‘.
the bridesmaid. An equally old cus.

tom in & Staffordshire fa
“a bridegroom to take mi"‘*,’.,’.,;'." .’&:

Writes Mrg, pr. this Winter there have been
few calls for dogs, :
ferring to use a pla

The trip from Mile 137 op the Hud-
A 8on Bay Railway to God's L

cupies eight da
Dhng covers the distan

So dogs go into the discard.

in Berlin is fined,

For COLDS

‘T always use BABY'S OWN
LETS to break up my b; b
writes Mrs. Wilbert Coll

When | wag i1 my
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‘CROWN BRANIJ]
CORN SYRUP
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The
TANEDA STARCH CO.,
MONTREAL
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New Phone Service

“London — Radio-telephone service
0 South Africa has now been extend-
ed to Durban, it is announced by the
Postmaster-General here, The charge
for a call from London to any place
in South Africa open to service is
$30 for the first three minutes and
$10 for each subsequent minute,

d coming on, it is to

- Robert Greenhorn,

Mothers everywhere report in like vein
of the safe, sure results that follow the
use 9! BABY'S OWN TABLETS in
treating children’s colds, teething
troubles, simple fevers, disordered
stomach, colic, constipation, 25 cents

BABY'S OWN TABLET
ISSUE No, 50—'32
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At druggisis 500" A_A record sugar beet crop of nearl,\"
4 21 150,000 tons was harvested In South-
€rn Alberta this year.
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