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Yean

giles r :“.ﬂ. with countless vhun«ir_ed.s; of
uffalo. They trooped along in files
aed columns, bulls, cows and cql S,
on the green fuces of the decliy “ties in
frent. They .crambled away
Lills to the right and left;
off, the pale blus swelis in t}.
di tance were dotted with inn
*specks. Sometimes I surprised sha
old bulls grazing alone, or sleeping
behird the ridges I ascended. il
I was at leisure to serve m
the objects aron. me: and b -
the first time, I noticed insects w y
different from any of the varieties
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Jack O'Donnell in Elks Magazine

When the big, dangerous moment
comes in the filming of a screefl play
the “star” steps aside and lets a
member of the “suicide squad,” take ‘
the bumps. ,

Bil'y Jones, Hollywood's greatest
stunt man, has never been known to
refuse an assignment because of the
danger invoilved. He has, howe."er,
refused to do stunts which his “gixth
sense” has told him were impossible.
And he has the distinction of never ks
having had another member of the 4

Littoria, Italy.—By 1940
100,000 Italians are expected to popu-
late the reclaimed miles of swamp-
land in the midst of which Littoria,
city of Fascist creation, will rise.

The “city” is now only a huge field,
plotted with a plow in emulation of
romulus method of digging the bound-
aries of Rome. Scony however, streets,
squares and buildings will spring into
being. They will appear as fast as
human and machine labor can fashion

The Aztcc Mysicry

A Thrilling Stery of the Old West

over the
and fa-

e€xtreme

; ass hung at my
#,::?!:har the Platte at
¢ giverged considerably from
! ought that by
ard I MI:
’ it.. So I turned an
» '::hhouh in that direction.
changed as 1 advanced,
: into easier undula-
like the Platte ap-

BY MURRAY LEINSTER rly COUTSE, I':h

to the northw
The city was mapped out afte:
years of labor, sponsored by the Na-
tional War Veterans’ Association. had
converted a vast stretch of swamp
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son stopped stock still and then moved
heavily forward once more.

SYNOPSIS.
Sonny Holman, believing he has been

defrauded of the Aztec mine, holds up
the mine's payrolls. Janet Laurier, who
holds legal title to the Aztec, offers a
reward for his capture. In realigy, Til-
ford, mine superintendent, and ‘a cut-
throat named Garcia, are behind the ore
robuerizca. Tilford nlots to have Janet
kidnapped by Garcia. As Garcia's men
close in on her, shz meets Sonny and
they take refuge in his Lide-out.

Meanwhile 2 searen Lirty has been
organized for Janet, and TilZord is made
to lead the way. Sonny Holman, defend-
ing the cave, is wounded, but he and
Janet get out through the back of the
eanyon, where they are menaced by ming
guards after Sonny. They find them-
selves between hostile fires.

CHAPTER XXV.

Janet crawled into the saddle, hold-
ing fast to the horn as the stallion
lay prone. He moved as if to arise
with her.

“Lie still,” she whispored, dry
throated. “We've _ot to wait for
your master, Guapowder. Lie still!”

The reek of burn. powder same
pungently to her nostrils. The firing
scemed to be closer than ever. The
four guards still left alive were being
driven from boulder to boulder and
from rock to rock by a sterm of lead.
Thkey had reached the point where
f~_ther retreat micant crossing the
open space about the gateway Sonny
had just blown in, and they hung on
desperately, fighting like fierds to
live.

And tien a stone ratiled close to
Janet. Then another. It seemed as
if they were dislodged by scmeone
very near. Janet’s cne weapon was
discarded. The recoil from a heavy
calibre cartridge had wrenched her
wrist and it was hopeless to try to
use it. But it was with staring eyes
and her breath coming in quick gasps
that she waited.

When the actual movement came,
however, it was not fiom the directfen
of the stones at all. They had been
tossed to draw fire and give a chance
for a close range shot from an un-
expected angle. Janet saw Gareia's
swarthy face, dead white beneath its
olive and streaked with ecrimson
where a bullet had grazed his temples,
He peered cautiously around a slani-
ing boulder.

Amazement deepened into a terrible
fury as he gazed at her. “Ah,” he
purred, “eet was Sonny ’Olman who
lef’ here, eh? ’E hol's my gateway—
pairhaps. But thees time I tek no
thances. I die, maybe, but firs’—"

His revolver rose slowly. The man
was wild with rage and terror, but
rage was uppermost. He poiated the
revolver at her heart while she clung
perveless to the saddle of her prone
borse.

And suddenly there were explosions,
deafening detonations, and Sonny's
shrill whistle cutting through them.
The black stallion scrambléd upward
with lightning quickness. With a leap
be cleared the barrier of stone and
was racing madly to his master across
the open space, wh'le columns of
smoke and up-flung earth sprang into
being on all sides of him. Janet,
elinging wildly to tle saddle horn,
was thrown from her seat and her
feet dragged upon the earth as the
huge horse raced onward.

Sonny was back in the still smok-
ing half-tunnel, squatting beside a
thick wanden h : FE PR wnp
=ICT WOOLLH OCX, JIgarii Leuweein s
lips. He was snatchi. g the wrapped
sticks from the box and lighting the
fuses already affixed, which ho broke
off from some central connection.

“Hurt?” he asked sharply as Gun-
powder weni past him. He flung the
stick of dynamite and a detonation
followed some twenty yards away.

“No!” cried Janet. “I'm all right.”

Sonny waved her back and went
down on hands and knees to the front
of the package, dragging a repeating
rifle with him.

“You fellows,” he shouted.
“Laurier’s guards!
here!
ean!”

One man started and got halfway
before he crumpled, Garcia showing
himself an instant, screaming curses.
A second guard made the run and

Sonny pumped lead to keep down the
firing upon him. Garcia himself drop-
ped the man. A trziling hand and
arm, flung limply out of the space
between two stones, told without
words of the third remaining guard,

Gleason was the only one left alive
and Sonny saw him suddenly, creep-
Ing along a row of stones that would
shield him from the bandit’s fire but
would have left him the plainest of
targets for Sonny.

“Come here, y’ durned fool!” roar-
ed Sonny. “Y’ runnin’ into—"

Gleason, with a cigaret in his
mouth, stood up. A bullet struck him
in the shoulder and spun him half
around. He shook himself and walked
deliberately on. He Irched again, and
again went on. He was smiling a
cold smile to himself. He was mak-
irg; for the rocks from which Sonny
end Janet had escaped, and whick
now sheltered Garcia. His revolver
was in his hand, but he did not use
it. Fire flashed from the rocks. Glea-

“Miss
Make a break for
I'll cover yuh as much as I

squarely to the embrasure through
which Garcia was pumping lead at
him. He staggered as the bullets
Gareia fired in terror tore their way
through him.
his gun deliberately inside.

he had done, rocking on his feet. And

earth.

Reeling and lurching, he went

And then he emptied
H:= seemed to paus to survey what
then he slumped abruptly to ‘the

“I got t' hand it to him!” said!
Sonny softly, “he didn’t cave in when
they had the edge on him. He took
the same he handed out.”
He ran back to his case of dyna-
mite, but there was suddenly no need.
Zvery one of the bandits knew now
that Garcia was dead. They knew that
Sonny held the mouth of the passage
to the strong place. They had seen
and heard the dynamite explosions he
had engineered and knew he had un-
earthed the dynamite left by Garcia
to blast the gateway shut in case of
desperate necessity. And they had
no longer anything to fight for.
Guns went hurtling through the
air. Cries rent the sudden silence.
The bandits had no longer a fortress
to fight their way to. They had no
longer a leader to drive them to the
fight. And though they might be sur-
rendering to be hanged, their courage
evaporated like water ana they came
out of their hiding places and grovel-
ed in the earth before anyone and
everyone.
Sonny came out of the passageway
and leaned against the wall. His face
was the color of ashes and his teeth
were clamped like iron. Janet came
shakily with him. Thompson came
forward, hs face pale and grim.
“Well, Sonny?”
“I got me a alibi,” drawled Sonny
softly, “for hoss thievin’, rustlin’,
murderin’ an’ sheep herdin’ since yes-
terday about five o'clock. Miss
Laurier’ll prove it for me. She’s been
with me ail the time.”
“Then—" Thompson stopped. “Hurt
any, Miss Laurier?”
“Miss Laurier’s all right,” said
Sonuy stonily. “You as good as cali-
ed me a rustler last time I saw yuh,
Thompson.”
“I'll call you a damned fool in a
minute,” said Thompson angrily, “if
you don’t take your hand away ‘rom
that gun and shake hands with me!
Do you realize that today’s election
day and that John Doe’s probally
sheriff of the county? The Cattle-
men’s Association is polling hot and
heavy for you.”
“Well, now,” said Sonny uncertain-
ly, “Pll admit I didn’t know that.”
He put his hand unobtrusively upon
a shoulder of stone to steady himself.
“If ’'m sheriff, though, I ’point you
a deputy, Thompson, an’ T'll take it
kindly if you’ll arrest that son of a
gun Tilfard. He sent Janet out here
yesterday w.th a gun that wouldn’t
shoot, an’ he tipped off Garcia she
was comin’, an’ he’s been raisin’ hell
generally. Some fellers that was in
Gareia’s gang, they tipped me off las’
night.”
“Tilford’s got a bullet in him,” said
Thompson briefly, “and he’s telling all
he knows. Thinks he is going to die.
He 1s—by rope.”
Sonny was wavering on his feet and
his grin was strained and unconvine-
ing. “Hold 'im,” he said firmly. For
no discernille reason he began to
pant a little, and his eyes were dull-
ing. “He—he was in with them ore
thieves an’ I'm goin’ t’ make him give
Janet back all he stole—stole—" He
sagged suddenly and fought to keep
upright.
Janet cried out as she ran to him.
“You're hurt!”
“There—asn’t no bullets could huri
me until you were safe,” he gasped,
“but—somebody nicked me a 1i’l whila
ago. An’ I got some ribs busted—”"
He collapsed abruptly, before even
Thompson could catch him. And
Thompson swore when he cut away
Sonny’s shirt and saw the pulped flesh
v.here Sonny’s ribs had caved in when
the dynamite went off the night be-
fore. Janet wept bitterly, especially
when a bloodstain led them to a bullet
wound just a little above the hip.
(To be concluded.)

SO SIS

IN OTHER WORDS

A Chinese landed in England for
the first time. At Dover an official
asked him his name. (

“Sneeze,” replied the Oriental.

The customs officer stared hard at
him.

“Is that your native name?” I
asked. ~ |

“No.” The Chinese shook his head.'
“I had it translated into Engleesh.” |

“Then let’s have your native'
name,” persisted the officer.

“Ah Choo it is,” replied the other“

he

It's good for a man to be contented,
but no good for the place he lives in.
Contented people never stir up things,’

air into stuffy places—Edeq Phill
potts, s
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This is the half of year to be

Where homely things are enough to

The séa’'s too vasi aud the moun-

Hills that lie low beneath the sky

And I shall not count how the days

Vhile the well is deep, and the cider
ool : iin a thousand that I was out

Barbara Robbins (Irma Theo-
»ald in real life) makes a stage
romance come true by marrying
Robert Bell, her stage director.

—ee
Summer
In an old frame house. I want to
go

see—
Cows and trees and geese in a row.

tains high,
And the city loud—and ‘the hills
are best,

With room for clouds to go over
the crest. .o .

| fraction o
I shall lie out there where the Worldljudge tea-fia n.of an inch. In

is wide, ae :
And watch the loaded, creaking
wain

Tip perilously down a mown hillside, |

And hear the silence come up again. .

accrue, .
Nor care for sun or for crusted |

drouth, '

new, |
And the sweet grass drips from the |
horse’s mouth, !

—Mary Finette Larber, in New York |ing me splashed all over the deck.

Sun.
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How to Not Pay Your Bills
By Lewis Carroli

“Only the tailor, sir, with your lit-
tle bill,” said a meek voice outside
the deor. |

“Ah, well, I can soon settle his/
business,” the Professor said to the|
children, “if you’ll just wait a min-
ute. How much is it, this year, my |
man?”’ The tailor had come in while |
he was speaking. |

“Well, it’s been a-doubling so many |
years, you see,” the tailor replied, a|
little grufly, “and 1 think I'd like the|
money now. It's two !hous“.ndlf
pounds, it is!”

“Oh, that’s ncthing!” the Profes-|
sor carelessly remarked, feeling inl
his pocket, as if he always carried at|
least that amount about with him.|
“But wouldn’t you like to wait just!
another year and make it four thous-|
and? Just think how rich you'd be!|
Why you might be a king, if you
liked!”

“I don’t know as I'd care about be-|
ing a king,” the man said thought_'
fully. “But it dew sound a power-!
ful sight o’ money! Well, I think
Irn wait—"

“Of course you will!” said the
Professor. “There’s good sense in
you, I see. Good-day to you, my
man!”

“Will you ever have to pay him
that four thousand pounds?” Sylvie
asked as the door closed on the de-
parting creditor.

“Never, my child!” the Professor
replied emphatically. “He’ll go on
doubling it till he dies. You see,
it's always worth while waiting an-
other year to get twice as much
money!”

*
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Gems from Life’s Scrap—book1
Eternity

“The truest end of life is to know
the life that never ends.”—i'm. Penn.

“Life is but thought.”—Coleridge.

“He lives long that Jives well."— |
Thomas Fuller. !
“That life is long which answers !
life's great end.”—Young, |
“Eternity, not time, expresses thf‘
thought of Life, and time is mno part!
of eternity.”—Mary Baker Eddy. |

Remember:—Christ Jesus - proved!
Life to be deathless. i
——iee P ¢

We may say of angling as Dr. Bote-
ler said of strawberries, “Doubtless
God could have made a better berry,
but doubtless God never did”; and so,

or throw light inte dark corners, orlotlit T might be judge, “God never did

make- a more calm, quiet, innocent
recreation than angling.”—I. Walton.

lEverybody turned away to avoid see-

suicide club successfully do a stunt he
deemed impossible.

«pye seen ‘em all,” Jack Holbrook,
a veteran “bumps,” told me, “but none
of ’em ever cut her so fine as did Billy
Jones while they were shooting ‘Dude
Ranch’ for Paramount. Billy has to
jump out of a truck just before a fa§z
train hits it. Frank Tuttle, who is
directing, is afraid that Billy will cut
it too fine. So, he walks up to the
track about 150 feet and puts down a
marker. ‘Now, Biily,’ says tc
Jones, ‘when the engine gets right
here you jump!” Billy says he will
but I know he won't. So I go up ihe
track about 50 feet and I ake

Lo

make a

marker. Then I tell Blly I know whf\t
he’s up to, and I tell him he's simply

gotta jump when the engine gets to
my marker.

“The camera starts to grind,
train comes along, doing the ball and
jack, and Billy is crouching in the]
truck. The director’s eyes begin to|
pop. Then the engine comes to my
marker and still no Jones. Boy! My
heart misses a beat. Still no Jones. I
am petrified.

“A split second later Jones dives out
of the machine. There’s a erash and
a crunch, then no more truck. Jones
is still in the alr when engine and
truck come together. The picture
shows that. Jones had timed it to one:
thousandth of a second.”

“That stunt was a case of timing,”
Jones explained. “Most stunts are
simply that. Without a perfect sense
of timing most of us wouldn’t last a
year in this racket. We've got to

f a second and

the |

sometimes to a fractio

a pirate picture, I was supposed to
scramble up the rattling 60 feet above
decks, grab a rope that dangled from
the top of the main mast and escape
my pursuers by swinging out over the
water and dropping. When I came to
do it, the rope slipped and I found my-
self falling before I was clear of the
decks. As I whizzed through the air
I calculated that there was one chance
far
enough to miss the rail of the ship.

Even the camera man quit grinding.

“As I came mear the rail I drew in
my chest and straightened out my
toes. Whizz! I shot past that rail
but so close that it tore the buttons
off the costume I was wearing. “When
I hit the water I went down deep—so
deep that before I could reach the sur-
face I had te exhale and ship a lot of
water.”

Jones had to think and act fast in a
comedy called “Hot News,” one se-
quence of whch was taken on a high
building. Jones and another stunt
man—Johnny Sinclair—vere working
with piano wire, which doesn’t regis-
ter in films, attached to their safety
belts.

Now, while piano wire will hold sev-
eral hundred pounds of weight so long
as there is no sudden jerk, it will not
hold a good-sized boy if it becomes
kinked. And in the m of the
stunt, with Sinclair ging head
down, Jones’ wire

“rah we handat? 3 o
LTal Imy Lanas: a

Sinclair.
Jones managed to get hold of one
of Sinclair’'s hands just as the wire
snapped.
“Your hand is sweat

v and I'm slip-

An

They launched forth in their primi-
tive eraft, which, as before intimated,
was the once noted birch bark canoe
built by the hunter agreeably to the
exact rules of Indian art. Few, who
have never seen and observed the pro-
cess of constructing this canoe, which,
for the thousands of years before the
advent of the white man, was the anly
craft used by the aborigines in pavi-
gating the interior waters, have any
idea how, from such seemingiy ifragiie
materials, and with no other toois
than a hatchet, knife, and perhaps a
bone needle, the Indian can construct
a canoe so extremely light and at the
same time so tough and durable.

In building his canoe, which is one
of the greatest efforts of his mechani-
cal skill, the Indian goes to work sys-
tematically. He first peels his bark
from a middle-sized birch tree, and
cuts it in strips five or six inches wide
and twelve, fifteen, or twenty inches
long, according to the length and size
of the designed caroe. He then dries
them thoroughly in the sum, after
which he nicely scrapes and smooths
off the outside. He next proceeds to
soak these strips, which are thus
made iv-go through a-s3ot of-fanning
process, to render them tough and
pliable, as well as to obviate their lia-
bility to crack by exposure to the sun.
After the materials are thus prepared
he smooths off a level piece of ground,
and drives around the outside a line

Indian Builds His Birch Bark Cance JlE. -

of strong stakes, so that the
within shall describe the exact
of the boat in contemplation
Inside of these stakes he ;-'1.1‘ s 2
braces up the wet and pliay)e p:e\
of bark, beginring at the L-,.:ﬁ,mh;
building up and bending inty rormt:
sides and ends, till the < ture b
attained the required he Bt Tn ay
situation it is left till it ; agaip thn
oughly dried and all the Pieces becom
fized in shape A lignt inside f 3
work is then constructed. Ty
of cured material are then p mbereg
and taken down; when the architeg
beginning at the_ hottom, lapping apg
sewing together the differep; piece
proceeds patierntly in his work, til] th
sides are built, the ends closed piog)
up, and each plece lashed firmly to‘:h
framework, which though of surpr
ing lightness, is made 1, sen-e.
keel, knees, and ribs of the hoa
Every seam and crevice is then filjed
with melted pitch. )
The Indian then bas his cange
for use; and he may well boast gf
boat, which, for combined streng
and lightness, and especially for o
pacity of burdem, no art of the g
builder has ever been abie 1o surpé
and which, if it has not alreag
serve for a model of the best litey
ever constructed, in these dayg g
boasted perfection in marine arts
improvements.—D, T. Thompson,
“Tales of the Canadian Border”
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ping!” Jones called to Sinclair. “I've
gotta grab your hair, Johnny!”

“Grab ahead!” called Sinclair.

Jones managed to reach up with his
free hand and take hold of his part-
ner’s thick locks. The strain on Sin-
clair’s scalp was terrific. But finally
the two stunt men were pulled to
safety. When Jones let go a handful
of Sinclair's hair stuck in his hand.
Seeing this Sinclair let out a yell!

“You dirty so and so! Now I'll be
baldheaded!” he screamed. “And just
to save a lousy stunt man!”

Stunt men notoriously are under-
paid. Often they risk their lives for
as little as $25. The best pay Jones
ever received for a stunt was $350.
Then he had to turn over a racing
automobile while it was going 65
miles an hour!

When deep-sea sailors get shore
leave they are apt to spend their free-
dom piloting a rowboat about a lake.
Stunt men are likely to be found div-
ing off cliffs, hanging head down from
high buildings, or shooting apples off
each other’s heads.

One of the classic pieces of foolish-
ness indulged in by members of the
suicide squad was the death-tempting
ride Billy Jones and Eddie Diggins
took over a clif near Hollywood.
Jones and Diggins were joint owners
of an automobile they had salvaged
from a junkyard, christened the “Over-
land Wonder"—the wo..der being that
it would function. They were rolling
along on Mullholland Drive arguing
about which ecould stick longest in a
car going down a mountain side—not
a mountain road.

“Betcha a buck I can stick longer

an you can!” bet Diggins. “Betcha

* retorted Jones,

At that moment they were drivig
along the most dangerous sectiop
the rogd. To the right of the high
was a young mountain-side which s
cation men usually select whep 3 s
is desired on which to film 2 rej
dangerous scene.

“Well, hang on!” yelled Jones, ta
ing the car off the road anc over
side.

Hundreds of feet below a piety
was being made and somebody spig
the car coming down the hill. Won
shrieked and men gazed at the swy
ing, bumping auto with horror in thel
eyes. Then the watchers below
one of the men go flying through th
air to land in the top of a tree.
other stuck to the car half a minf
longer, then be too was thrown jus
a second before the machine lands
on its back and burst into flames.

The first man to leave the car %
Diggins. But he swore to his dyi
day—he was killed a few months iate
—that he didn't jump; that be W
thrown out when the car hit that b
bump.

Although the mortality rate is p§
ty high among stunt men, serious &8
dents almost invariably are caused
others than the participants
selves. Somebody cuts a rope M
soon, or waits too long to giveas
nal. As a rule an experienced s
man will “walk away” (which is
way of saying one escapes ul
even when the man ke depends

Goes SUmELhng Wivng. Ths o
butable to the fact that good ®
men think fast, know the art of f&
without being hurt, and keep enl

the face of great danger.
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Never dissolve }
« ye in hot
water. The action of the lye

itself heats the water,

FREE BOOKLET: The Gi-
lett’s Lye Booklet tells many ways to
mnkelm your cleaning easier. Gives
complete instructions for soa; making,
for tree spraying, disinfectping, and
other uses on the farm. Write to Stand-
ard Brands Limited, Fraser Ave. &
Liberty Street, Toronto, Ontario.
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faint outline of the hills be;
ing along the sky.—From “Th
gon Trail,” by Francis Parkman.
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Masy may not azree with the writer

Advise Farmers
on Lamb Feeding

More revenue from lambs for North
Dakota farmers and

feeders

is the

A capable family!®

How Dickens Found
Names For Characters
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High Production of
Water-Power

Water power is the source
about 99 pap cent. of the total out-
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f-factly, and with a
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obfect of a series of twenty-four
lamb grading and feeding demonstra-
tions which opened in Pembina
County, N.D. The sessions were sched-
uled by extension agents in six coun-
ties and are designed to provide far-
mers with information on market
grades and methods of feeding which
will be of value to them in 1
ing the returns from lamb f
J. T. Dinwoodie, feeding
specialist of the North Dakota Agri-
cultural College extension service, is
assisting with the work, says a re
cent bulletin.
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Britain' Credits Will Be
Fully Paid Sept. 10th
London.—With the repayment of
2,500,000,000 francs to France on Sept.
10, the United Kingdom will have re-
paid in full the entire amount of for-
eign credits obtained by the treasury
in the financial crisis of September,
1931.
The credits totalled $200,000,000
from the United States, and 5,000,000,
000 francs from France, of which half
was advanced by banks and the re
mainder subscribed by the French
public in the form of bonds.
The whole of the United States
credit was repaid by the treasury in
March and April, with the right to re-
horrow $50,000,000 at any time up to
August 28. This right not having been
exercised will now finally lapse.
> A
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" To Strike in London

London.—The size of peas ied iv a
strike in Covent Garden.

The prevalence of small peas de-
cided pea shellers to ask more than
2d. & quart for shelling peas, on the
ground it taken longer to shell a quart
of small peas than a quart of large

Between 60 and 70 women were in-
volved in the dislocation of the pea
traffic, which is headed by a family
that has supplied shelled peas to res-
taurants and caterers of London for
more than 100 years.

A —_————————
Microphone is Installed

In St. Paul’s Cathedral
London. — When Sir Christopher
Wren built St. Paul's Cathedral (16751
1710) he left a note giving the dis-
tances at which speakers could be
heard from the pulpit.
His instructions have been render-
ed obsolete by the installaton of &
microphone in the pulpit, and a sys-
tem of loudspeakers concealed in the
choir. Hitherto, it has been difficult
to hear a speaker owing to the reson-
ance under the great dome.

Farmers Become Fishermen

Owing to the slump in the potato
market many farmers in the Maritime
Provinces are preparing to engage in
lobster fishing, and consequently the
catch is expected to create a record.
The season opened a few days ago
and’ will last to Oct. 15, according to
a recent bulletin.

—_———

Only what we have wrought into
character during  life can Wwe take

London.—One of the probléms
hich always have fascinated lovers
of Charles Dickens’ work is that of
where he got the names for his char-
acters It is slowly being solved
by the verger of a London church.

It was long thought that Dickens,
out of his own imagination, had coin-
ed such surnames as Chaband, Tigg,
: Mariey, Dorrit, Mold. Var-

offin. hut these verv

Gu
names
sh reg-
. Andrew’s Church, Hol-
b vhere the verger, A. Jones,
has spotted them down for many
vears in the course of his normal
work. Jones thus far has listed
40 rames of people probably living
in Holborn during Dickens’ resid-
ence there.
A few other Dickens’ names have
been traced in Kent, where the nov-
elist spnt his earliest years, and
Pickwick, as is woll known, is a
name Dickens found {n Bath and
treasured up for later use. The or-
igin of such names as “Micawber,”
“Chuzzlewit,” and “Copperfield” re-
main obscure,
No methodical search of the parish
files ever has been undertaken in
Holborn, but now that it is revealed
that Jones is so plainly on the right
track, it is probable that such a

Liverpool Reported
City of Widows

For every six women in Liverpool,
England, married or single, over 19,
there s one widow, and there are 37,
698 of them, outnumbering the wid-
owers by three to one.

Authorities cannot explain this
abundance of widows, but they declare
that there is no doubt that Liverpool
has been a mecca for young widows,
who have heen threwr. .z their owsn
Tesources, and have s.arted im busi-
ness here in the belief that they would
prosper in such a busy centre.

An official of the Mercantile Marine
Service Assoclation pointed out that
demands on their funds from widows
of seamen were so heavy that recently
there were 4,000 applications fro help,
to which they were unable to respnod.

A large proportion of those 4000
widows live in Liverpool.

el

Barnacles “Color Consecious”

Ocean travelers, perhaps, might
select their ships according to color
it they knew that this would speed
up their trip, writes the Berlin cor-
respondent of the Christian Science
Monitor. They could, for instance,
take a red or green boat when in a
hurry or a white or blue ome for a
more leisurely trip. For the barna-
cles and other crustaceans of the
seven ceas have their own notions

search will be made. The novels
which contain most of the Holborn
{names found so far are “Pickwick
Papers,” “Black House,” “David Cop-
perfield,” “Barnaby Rudge,” “Little
Dorrit,” and “Our Mutual Friend.”
These are doubtless .names which
Dickens, in his meanderings, saw on
shops, gates, and houses.

Visitor—“You say you enjoy book
agents coming around here?”

Farmer—*“Yep.”

Visitor—“But you’re not fond of
reading.”

Farmer—“No. But I have made
several book agents pay 10 ceuls a
glass for condensed milk and purty
near sold one of 'em a hoss.”

Record Office Holders

London—Having accepted an in-
vitation to continue in office as Mayor
and Mayoress of Paddington for
1932-33, Sir George and Lady Hand-
over will extend a remarkable record
of scrvice, for it will be the tenth
time that Sir George has “eea ilayor,
while Lady Handover will have heen
Mayoress on 12 occasions.

Sir George previously held office
from 1912 to 1920 and again in 1931-
39, Lady Handover has twice officiat-
ed as Mayoress in addition to acting
in that capacity during her husband’s
mayoralty, ; ¢

e el 1y
What a pity wisdom doesn't grow on

; like the cor Anglais and the bassoon,

about color, They appear to be at
tracted more by one shade of brown
or blue than by another. As they
cling to the hull in masses they na-
turally affect the speed of the ves-
sel. Passengers may scarcely no-
tice the difference but experts must
bear all this in mind and select the
color which is most suited to ward
off the sea folk. For the examina-
tion of these questions a special
laboratory has just been established
in Cuxhaven on the North Sea where
the big liners stop before going up
the River Elbe to Hamburg.

LAl e B

Re-ed Instruments

The reed instruments undoubtedly
grew out of the original wind instru-
ments, the Pandean pipes. The addi-
tion of a reed to the mouthpiece, i.e.,
a thin strip of cane, once it was
thought of, made a whole new world
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and the clarinet, the former of which,

has what are called double reeds. The
reeds of these instruments are pinched
between the lips and are set vibrating
by the breath of the player.
bl S
A Party Puzzle
If you have friends dropping in fre-
quently, it i3 a good stunt to have a
jig-saw puzzle on hand. Have it care-
lessly spread out on a card table—
when you know that guests are com-
ing. The natural desire for everyone
will be to put the pieces together. The
evening will pass quickly and you will
be saved the strain of searching for
conversational topics.
e g M

Inspectar (severely): “I under-
stand that since you jeined the force:
you have neither made a single ar-
rest nor issued a single summons!”
Policeman (complacently): “And now
what do I get? A pair of white

them—schools, theatres, public offices,
r:arkets and .ven an air field. Premier
Benito Mussolini has devoted much
personal attention to the work, plan-
ning to make the city a model center
of a prosperous farming region.
Half way between the sea and the
Sermoneta Mountains, it will be vis-

into tillable scil. Veterans and thelr
families will settle on the land and
come to Littoria for marketing. di-
version and study.

Littoria will have a great central
square to be known as the Littoria
Forum and to be twice the size of
Rome’s Plazza Colonna.

Evolution of Blondes

The first blonde {0 appear in a race
of brunettes resulted from a process
much like changing water into gas, it
was revealed recently by a scientist’s
new picture of Low evolution works at
Ithaca, New York.

A new idea of what happens inside
genes, the microscopic units of hered-
ity that carry such traits as blonde
hair, blue eyes or snub noses from
mother to daughter, were presented
before the International Congress of
Genetics by Dr. N. Timofeef-Ressov-
sky of Germany. :

He said experimewrts show a gene
is .robably a large molecule, or buadie
of atoms, a single physico-chemical
unit like a molecule of water. The
change, or “mutation,” such as would
be necessary to produce the first
blonde in a race of brunettes, would
be a rearrangement of the atom in
‘he gene-molecule; just as atoms in a
vater molecule are re-arranged when
the water changes to gas.

Thz new theory of Dr. Timofeefl-
Ressovsky is contrary to the old idea
of many scientists that genes are
partially or wholly destroyed in the
process of mutation. Instead of being
destroyed, he holds, their atoms are
merely rearranged, thus producing
some new characteristic in the next
generation. Such a rearrangement of
atoms, perhaps, gave early fish their
first air-breatling ~apparatus and
helped turn flippers into legs for
+ alking on land.

Use of X-rays to cause artificial
mutations in fruit-flies is the basis of
the German scientist’s new theory.
Genes causing certain characteristics,
such as eye-color in the flies, “dis-
appeared” under bombardment of X-
rays, but also reappeared under the
same kind of treatment. The muta-
tions caused by X-rays worked in both
directions. If the X-rays had destroy-
ed the genes that “disappeared,” the
same genes could not have later re-
appeared. Instead, ne believes, the
different changes in the genes resultad
from streams cf elec‘rons of different
speeds, caused by impact of the X-
rays on the genes.

“You seem to prefer the beach to
the piazza.”
“Yes; I prefer to be burnt by the
sun than roasted by the gossips.”
—_———
Health Hostels

After the youth hostel the health
hostel—if Lord Dawson of Penn, the
King’s physician, has his way. ¢

In a recent address Lord Dawson
saggested that a new type of inmstitu-
tlon, distinct from the hospitals, was
required to prevent disease.

What he had in mind was a sort of
health hostel, where people would be
taught wiser methods of living, put on
suitable diets, and enabled to regain’
the physical fitness and flexibility
which so often disappear with middle-
age.

. Much of the disease which is treated
at hospitals s preventable, and
health hostels of the type suggested
would probably reduce the demands

2 man ke whiskers!

away with us.—Humboldt,

s S e

MUTT

e

gloves, ain’t it?” ®

on the hospital ward very materially.

What New Yoric

-
Is Wearing
BY ANNEBELLE WORTHINGTON

lilustrated Dressmaing Lesson Fuz-
nished With Every Pattera

A particularly striking model with
Jjacket-like bodice gives the figure
charming slimness through its wrap-
ped diagonal closing. %

Buttons are its only adornment.

The straight line of the skirt with
Icw placed plaits proves extremely
desireable for smart day wear. i

And it’s simplicity itself to make it.

The original a$ soft tweed-like
* oolen in black and white and shiny
finished Persian-red bone buttons,

Another youthful scheme is vivid
green diagonal woolen with brass but-
tons and brown suede bell.

Style No. 2545 maz be had in sizes
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36 and 38 inches
bust. ‘

Size 16 requires 25, vards 5d-inch

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

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

. S

The baby was being displayed to
admiring callers. “Dear me!” ex-
clalmed one visitor, whe seemed -to-
find it difficult to know what to say.
“How like his father.”” “Oh, that’s
only the hot weather,” replied the
young mother, crossly. “As a rule
he’s quite cheerful-looking.”

ARSI T R s A

A clergyman discovered his threa
children in one of their games stag-
ing a wedding. The boy was taking
the part of the minister, the oldest
girl was the bride, and the younger
sister the bridesmaid. “Where fs
groom?” asked the father. “Oh”
sald the boy, “this is a very quiet
wedding; there isn’t any groom.”

———

He Might as Well Get Used to it.
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