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Looking at Pictures.

Among the xhost pathetic figures In

——

P

the world must be counted the men Opetied just a bit. A hand with a bi !'crew where - we

and women who may be seen in eany
picture-gallery slowly circumambalat-
ing the four walis with eyes fixed ipon
catalogue or guide-book, only looking
up at intervals to insure that they are
standing before the right ploture . .
Again and again they find themselves
looking at famous pletures without
seelng them., They are conscious that
some wonderful power Ildes hidden
there, but they do not know the
charmed word to release it. They feel
sure they should be interested; at the
same time they know they are bored.

- % . They do indeed deeply honmor
the names of the great masters upon
the picture-frames; some slight ac-
quaintance with them inspires rever-
ence and respect, but where it goes
beyond this it is for the most part un-
discriminating and unreasoning hero-
worship, -

We long to feel at home in a collec-
tion of pictures, instead of lost in a
strange-world and out of touch with
itsfihabitants. . . . And indsed here

/18 no book written, or ever to be writ-
j”/“ ten, which will-suddenly transform the
industrious and well-intentioned read-
er into the just and experienced critic.
The art of seeing piétures is not con
tained In rules or formulae. Books
alone can no more teach how to 8ee
plctures than how to paint them,
The are many . . points of erw

CHAPTER XXIX.—(Cont'd) us
: 's the Chief?” Kennedy d&
of the most vﬂ‘lninouuM

"
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in
; wwgit“u d down the
¥o What new peril might

" The créw Wwere cover-

) der when he 8| d to
entler? Did such a man play fair?
1°did not believe it.
¢ Yet nntil he was captured we could
not say we' had'succeeded. With him
i loose, all our efforts would have (ni]ed.
Forina e would have built up
another Radio Gang with new ma-
terial, perhaps worse than the first.
I .had: been right as to his char-
acter, Suddenly the door of the cabin

; Colt protruded. A deadly black moul
fwas yawning at Craig and there was
nomark at which we could fire first.

' ggdden!y Laddie leaped, sank his

. teeth in the wrist that protruded with
jthe Coit.

With an oath of pain from the own-
er of the wrist, the gun was dischsrg;
ed harmlegsly up through the de
over our heads,

The cabin door swung open now,
disclosing a man on the floor clutch-
ling & smoking gun and rolling over
{and over with the collie. i
| Kennedy sprang in, seized Laddie

‘firmly with one hand and spoke sharp-’

ly. The dog recleased his' hold.
| " Then Craig dragged the. muffled
skipper up from the floor. He swung
him around in the light so that we
could see him.

“Professor Vario!” gasped Ken and
Easton in a breath.

Kennedy held him off so that he
{could look at him.

“So! You are the master mind of
the Radio Yeggs!”

CHAPTER XXX.
“Variol” Kennedy repeated his
| ndme. “I gathered as much from some
Inegatives I discovered hidden away
{in a chest at the Binnacle Inn. Also
{those were autographie—and on one
|of them I recognized your handwrit-
ing. 1 had my first suspicion on the
night of the Radio Robbery, when

jou out for
“special attention and made an osten-

| your tool, Rae, singled

hat about ‘this man the;
w2 " Could he be relied the

§ 34T brn't_:ill& floe:,&l:dg that we
Craig ntnmlgz‘ay “No ‘wondér i
were neot much -
Sosrasile™ ‘::M it suiivng,
ur eyes were fairly bul; t the
! uncounted weaith ﬂlerz hef:ii':‘ u: with’
whieh Vario dnd his Radio Gang had
been escaping to the north. oL R
’ Kennedy produced & Snlr of hand-
cuffs from his pocket an -snapped the
bracelets on Vario’s wrists’ :
m so that by no manipulation co l

force escape from
tbo#h he l;anmvcd

“AV's getting dark,”
claimed Easton.
.night flying in the
!you think we ought

e leave these | prizeg
| Craig, with the caskt¥ of réegvered
ewe{s under. one . arm, wavea
other first at the villainous crew, then
at the trim, fast, and powerful
“Scooter.” “No, I think we have this
want. them. If you;
' gentlemen will be so kind as to head
|into the nearest port, you will avoid
|a great deal of trouble—and with this
;stuff at our command, I think you'll
iunderatand." He indicated the small
jarsenal at our feet which we had
!seized. “I think the nearest port will|
Greenport.” He turned to Easton.
“We'll tow the trusty old ‘Sea Scout.’
You ean watch out for it. We're gaing
i to_stay aboard the ‘Scooter” now and
‘take the whole prize in with all
i hands!”

Kennedy assumed the job as skip-
per while Easton devoted his atteation
to the hydroaeroplane trailing along,
. behind us, With the boys, each’ of us
had a gat in each hand, I percited my-
self at the highest point of the cabin
roof where we could sweep the deck,
and so it was that the crew in silence|
but obedience worked the “Scooter”|
into port, where we lodged Vario and
{the rest of them in jail and libeled
the vessel for the government, leaving
it in charge of the authorities.

It was late when we arrived in port!
and one of the first things Kennedy'
did was to send Dick, with Ken and!
myself, to find a telephone.

“Tell your mother. first that you are
safe, Dick,” he directed, then to Ken,!
“You had better call up your mother, '
too, tell her you are ail right, that we
are staying to-night on the ‘Scooter’
and that they-may look for us in the
‘Séa Scout’ the first thing in the morn-'
ing before Eagles’ Nest.” |

sud ex-

Y|

: rd
himse.f to be.l.
déenl

1 Just ae in Eastern story!

Ab, that, my friend, were tragio
- Htrue—but it s not trael
See—I will show toyou
A wonder that I know}

Conie to one gnlet corner
Of the dusty city park® . -
This autumn day, and mark

cound: -

: That which shall’ make a
Beliover or a ecorner—
This mep’s, gnarled and old,
That with its red and goid -
' Has spread the frogty ground.
Here on its spendthrift glory _
Trustful 1 fiing me down— .
Lo, swift the clanging town '
Is left behind, forlorn,

High over fleld and wood
1 sweep, in exultant mood,
On my -Magic Carpet borne!

Oh, vapished Land of Childhood!
In an instant's flashing space
I have reached that marvek
-place! :
I am on the leaf-bright floor
Of my old-time autumn widwood!
The gold and the scarlet gleam, !
And the long years seem but &
dream, £
A’ misty dream—no more!

Glad playmates all around me!
We gather the leaves so fast,
Each lovelier than the last—
Presto! All vanished—all!
But ob, blest Magic¢ that found me!
It 'shall bear me again and again
Far from the haunts of men,
When the leaves of the maple fall!
—Minnie Leona Upton,
el
Has Been Successful in
Alberta. %
R. M. Bacon, of Fort SBaskatchewan,
Alberta, who came from Harlan, Iowa,
11 years ago and took up a quarter
section of land in the district of which
he is Hving, now owns 800 acres. His
wheat crop has averaged since he be-
gan to farm in Alberta, from 40 to 50
bushels to the acre, and his oats from
80 to 100 bushels on the average. Mr.
Bacon states that the taxes are much
lower in Alberta than in Iowa, and he
estimates that In the past eleven

AN ATTRACTIVE NEW FROCK.

attractive frock having scallops at the

Hunting germs with airplanes is
latest sport of the Royal Canadian
Force: It 1s a sport which promisee
be- Very profitable to the farmers
Capade and the United Storem —

Ever since the close of ths war =
employed in peacefil eervices of an
outetanding character. Patrollin
thousands of squere miles of for
mapping by photography the rich min:
eral lands of northern Canada,. amd
now hunting germs.

The hunt is being conducted as par:
of the effort being made by the Cana
dian Government to stamp out the dis
ease of rist in wheat. In'cbunection
with the Dominion Rust Research
boratory at Manitoba cultiiral Gol:
Jege investigations are being ‘made by
the Air Service as to the existence of
rust. spore in: the atmogphere. ;. By
means of devises for the purpose the
planes  have succeeded in trepping!
spores .at an altitude as high as 5,000
feet, and sometimes at distances mo
than 300 miles trom the nearest wheat
growing area. y

The Canedian Department of  Agrid
cultune has already succeeded in. o
ducing early ripening . varleties
wheat which have forced the vheat
line further amd  further north” untid
Canade has become the greatest wheas »
exporting country in the world. It s’
belleved that means will also be found ~ |
to stamp out rust, and farmers’of the
whole continent will be placed under
a further debt to scientific-research.. .

Wendy, Who Is Eight.
Silent and still, she lies.
The light is burning low.
Her face a ¢ameo, and her eyes
Seek in the dusk to know
It down the passage dimly hidden
One should come, whom shé has bid-|

Youthful charm is achieved in this

to consider In looking at plctures,;t“i{’“s robbery of you. You're clever,
which need only to be suggested to ap- | al{)!o._ It ‘;“hym;;: a]l’l'n, s0 to speak,
peal at once to the spectator, ’I‘hoy“ls 1:ams Ly e thing. s
in their turn suggest others. ’I‘he’ _Sullenly Vario stood as we pinioned
standpoint widens, and the spirit ozl'2:};2’3"’;‘“8geu;‘”t‘ﬁ(,"g’iﬂfc‘ffgﬁﬁ?{
criticlsm is awakened. Pictures which him and he seemed to know that no-
before |thing he might say would controvert
we have passed jit.
Perhaps a hundred times, nor cared! “You used your position at XYXZ
: ¥ POE 5
to see, | to interfere with radio-casting,” con-
’ g ¥ {tinued Craig. “And I don’t forget
acquire a g . £
“sqth;:)u?n‘?;if:::;l; (f):;ﬂcinavu?n“ror | Your little wave-meter. You were al-
intelleatuny c1or Toveiatlon. | ways on the watch. That is how you
jOur purely intellectual pleasure in the ¥

Then we fed thoge hungry boys and
turned them into the luxurious quar-
ters of the “Scooter” for a good rest.

There was no «ne late that morning
when we tumbled out of the berths.
Everyone of us was on the qui vive.

years the value of his original invest-
ment has quadrupled. He says that he
finds the clmate in Alberta not quite
80 hot in the summer nor so cold in
the winter as in Iowa, -and he com-
We had determined to make a quick siders that Alberta, particularly the
job of it, take both boys in the “Sea (cntral part, a good district for anyone
Scout” and land thém as soon as pos- from lowa to ferm in and if a settler
sible back at their Scout camp. | will work hard his success will be as-

.The day daw}':\ed. clear and cool,' sued, He has found the educational
:;v’tsh;)lgflé?; Taul:e _ogl'n el dEz§:°%£:23 and social advantages particularly
flying down the Sound Shore, passing, 8204
headland after headland on our tri-

—_——

lower edge of the modish bolero and
-two-piece skirt shirred to a fitted lin-
ing. This dainty frock is appropriate
for evening wear as_pictured here, or
long dart-fitted sleeves, included in
this number, may he made for day-
time wear. No. 1468 is for misses and
small women and is in sizes 16, 18 and
20 years. Size 18 (36 bust) requires
3% yards 89-inch, or 2% yards b4-
inch material, and 1% yards 86-inch
lining. Width of dress at lower edge,
about 84 niches. 20 cents.

The garments i‘lustrated in our new

den. :
Bhe feels me kneel, and softly joys
To find it i& no other;
Then pats me gently with her hand,
Mothering me—her mother, .
—Carine M. Perkin.:
e -
Big Yield of Potatoes,

A most remarkable record of potato
production hes been reported from a'
plot of little more than half an acre
on the farm of Mr. Graybill, just a mile
west of Commerce, near - Lathbridge,’

found Evan’s radio dictograph work-
zles and problems of pictoral art, ing, let the others know so that they
could smash it before we overheard
any more. You're ciever—but it takes
a Radio Detective to catch a Radio
Crook!”
Easton on his part had been piecing
things together. He could not resist
an extra twist to Vario’s arm as he

8 historical and archaeological sides,
® of the keenest. Wholly

m these our aesthetic de-

© beauties of form and color

s with each new discovery.

ent follows hard upon under-

stan Every branch of the graphic
arts. gains a special and peculiar in-
terest. A collection becomes the meast:
ing place cf familiar friends and faces.
With experience and knowledge, each

picture falls into its place in the mind, '

is associated with others, suggests
comparisons and-paralle's and a sense
of the essential unity of pictorial art,
A feeling of mastery over a whole
world of beautiful forms and colors
takes the place of fmpotent and vexa-
tious uncertainty. . ;

It is the wholehearted enjoyment
which comes with growing powers of

appreciation that gives palnting, amﬁ”f the cabin.

thought about his rival for the affec-'

tions of Ruth, of how he must have
enticed Ruth along with the other
young people to play a sporty game of
chance, first dances at the fast road-
houses in the country, then games of
hazard, next betting on the races, until
he had them in a financial tangle
where they must do anything at his
bidding, or of his clever emissaries
to save their skins, g

[ “Walter,” decided Craig, “you and
Easton look after this gentleman.
i Don’t forget that he is tricky. I
| want to look around.”

| He started in on a thorough search
| I felt, too, that there
must be much evidence about that

umphant flight back to Rockledge. |

“Mother! There they are! See
that speck?” t

It was Ruth, peering out over the
i Sound, and thinking of Easton Evans
as the groug stood on the shore be'ow
t};fc camp where Dick had been carried
0

“They’re waiting for us!” Ken's
sharp eyes discerned the group as we
had passed the last headland. He
pointed ahead to Dick. !

Though it was only a matter of min-
utes, it seemed an intolerably long
time before the “Sea Scout” was bob-
bing safely on the surface of the water
and those on the shore ran out surf
boats to ferr{ us in to them. i

Never shall ‘I forget the. greeting,
that Mrs, Gerard gave her boy as she
'ran out and flung her arms about Dick
even before the boat had been beached.
| Vira as just behind her, and Coralie
Adams was almost as glad as her
friend whep she took Ken by the arms. !
She was

| Ehglish Discard Waffle,

Return to Racon, Eggs
London has voted against the Ameri-
can waffle. Just about a year ago a
great firm of caterers put the crisp
and toothsome American concoction
cn their menus. Maple sprup, so-
called, was imported -to pour on- the
waffles.

For a few months they were popu-
lar. Then the demand dwindled amd
finally disappeared. The caterers ‘at-
tempted to revive interest in the wan-
ing waffle, even tried putting an egg
in the batter, but.staid o'l London
held aloof. 5

The caterers say the explamation is
that eating is n serious business with
the English. Bacon and eggs, beef
and bolled potatoes stick to tho ribs
in cold weather. Waffles may satisfy
American appetites, but they scarcely
arouse English curiosity as food.

Fashion Book are advance styles for Alberta.

the home dressmaker, and the woman toes and non-rrigated, and the small
gl‘ girl who desires to wear garments piot ylelded 12 tons and 300 pounds.
ependable for taste, simplicity and |
eqonomy will find her desires fulfilled |
in our patterns.
cents the copy.

ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
ft carefully) for each number and
address your order to Pattern Dept.,
Wilson Publishing Co, 73 West Ade-
luide 8t., Toronto. Patterns sent by
return mail.

to-day?”

These were Gold Coin potas

One potato weighed 63 oz. dr three
pounds 15 ounces, and there were over
200 potatoes which weighed betweon
two and three pounds each.

Price of the book 10|

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
Write your name and adcress plain.

| Use

SIMONDS
SAWS

BECAUSE guaranteed to

cut 10% more timber in

same time, with less labor.
than any other gaw.

EIMONDS CANADA SAW OO. LT®,
MONTREAL $ 4
VANCOUVER, BT, JOMN, N.B.,
TORONTO
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Outside of That—

“My boy, why are you not in school

“My mother needs me at home to-

proud of the boy and the part day, besides, this s a holiday, besides
school hasn’t started yet besides I'm

not old encugh to go to school.”

Indeed all art, its fascination for most
of us. Sympathy and whatever of the

jcould be used against Vario and his he had played. |
gang. The poys at the door were| “Craig, how can I ever thank you?”,

Industries in Manitoba.

artist there may be in each of us en-
ables us to read something of our own
into the most perfect picture ever
painted, something of which even the
painter never dreamed.- -Robert Cler-
mont Witt, in ‘How to Look at Pic-
tures.”

Eea LBl
Farm Workers to Get
Three Acres and Cow

The poesibiiity of becoming the own-
er of a horre with enough land to grow

vegetables and keep &-cO0W, pigs and,

poultry, ig opened to eveny agrictNtur-
worker in Britain by a Government

guarding the weapons we had taken
from the crew lined up forward.

The fact was that there was scarce-
ly a.place that Craig did not find

something of importance as he search- |

jed the “Scooter.” But it did not seem
| to satisfy him. There was still some-
i'thing for which he was looking that
he had not yet found. Yet he had
!rgnsacked everything visible, it seem-
ed.

For a moment he stood thoughtfuily
|in the middle of the cabin floor. The
I chronometer fastened to the cabin wall
 was striking a number of bells.
| “Ah!” It seemed to have given
, Craig an idea.

measure. on, “Small Holdinez and Al-| He stalked over to the chronometer
lotments” now before the House of itself. A few moments he was exam-
Commons. | ining it. Th(i‘xL at last hehfound a :]Mi
oth ) s . !ret spring. The instant he pressed i
dv;;:;‘t‘tzgaho.zzjfllngsl ‘(‘nmp) Ising “lthe chronometer was moved forvyard
o8 oluse and nol more than|goyiiton g little track. Back of it in
three acres of agricultnral land which!a gort of wall safe reposed a little
can be cultivated by the occupier and fcasket, a strong box.
his family—ane to be sold to the occu- With a quiet smile of satisfaction
plers In conelderation of the payment | Kennedy lifted out the casket and
of an anruity equal to tha “full mm—"mx'ried it over to the.table in the

rent™ for ; period of 60 years, as in
the case Of small holiings. None but
bora fids agricultural workers or per

ms employed in a rurval industry will
be qualifiel to bicome purchasers of
cottage holdings.

All for Naught.
Willie returned very proudly from

his first day at school, and his father

a3ked him what he had been taught.
He rsglied “Teacher taught us how
sy ‘Yes, ma'am a»1 ‘No, sir’ ®

&lirsrd's Linimen. for Colds.

| cabin. i
i “Nore of that!” We twisted Vario
back as he made an involuntary start

- !toward the table to interfere.

| A low exclamation escaped Kennedy
|

;as he pried the lid of the casket open.
| “Talk about Kidd and Morgan and
! Blackbeard! They were piker pirates
| compared to you!”

We strained our eyes, aimost in-
credulous, as Kennedy lifted one by
one the contents of the casket out and
iaid them on the table for appraisal,

There were the Adams pearls, the
emeralds his sister had worn, the Ger-
ard diamond necklace, Eastoa's ring,
Jewels worth many hundreds of thou-
sands of dollars, the products of
countless robberies of country houses,

|
|

It was Mrs. Gerard, happy tears in
her eyes as she realized that this was
Dick himself brought back to her safe,
and no dream.

As for Ken and Dick, they had their|
hands full, between their mothers and,
the other boys in the troop who had
gathered on the shore and were al.'
,ready preparing a wonderful Scout
breakfast for the wayfarers of the air. |

Everybody was talking at once. It'
seemed that in our absence, Cauliflow- '
‘er Pete, seeing Hank in jail with him, !
and realizing that the game of his re-!
|leane was up, had squealed. They had
"not only taken Mr. k, to too-clever,
: attorney, but had located the remnants |
'of the gang who had abandoned the
! Gray Racer. I felt it was going to go
i hard with Vario as these men lfl fair-!

ly tumbled over themselves to gain
immunity by telling all and turning
'state’s evidence, = |
. Kennedy did not answer to the con-
| gratulatiors of Mrs. Gerard and the
rest, at first. Only, finally, he said in
a quiet voice, waving his hand out
where the “Sea Scout” rode proudly
|at anchor, “Thank the Scouts—and,
‘most of all, the Scoutmaster! With-
out them I could have done nothing.'
{ Everything will come out all right— |
as long as we have young people like!
ithem to grow up to take our places."‘
| He turned to congratulate Easton.
' But Easton was paying no attention
to anything except Ruth. Vira and
Glenn were the same.

Kennedy fumbled in his pocket a!
moment, then pulled out the roll of{
gnegatives he-had seized in the chest at |
the Binnac'e. He took a hasty lnok at
it, aside. It showed the groups of
Ruth and Vira and Glenn, with Rae
and Jack Curtis and Vario on board
the “Scooter.”

Just then he turned and saw me

J. E. Walsh, General Manager of the
Canadian Manufacturers’ Association,

s

recently completed a survey of the in-
dustries in the Prairie Provinces, and |
statistics included in the survey show
that {n 1910 Manitoba had 439 fac
tories with a turn-over of $53,000,000,
while in 1924 the same province had
768 factories with a turn-over of mome
than $102,000,000. Mr. Walsh pointed
out that other Western provinces had
shown corresponding gains and men-
tioned that the manufecturing imdus-
try in Canada 48 moving westward.
SR S Vi i e
Climbing.

His first surprise was, to find the

ICITY  womic fRAmES e

Hlectrical earn BIG PAY. There is & constent demand for
TRAINED MEN. experts earn $3500 to $5000 per year. No
HIGH SCHOOL OR COLLEGE EDUCATION REQUIRED.
WH ASBIST OUR-STUDENTS TO EMPLOYMENT.
YOU OAN BARN WHILE YOU LEARN.
New Day and Evening Clesses now forming. Oome in or write— -Leot's
discuss your future. Day, Evening and Correspondence

DEPT. 80. 538 PHILLIPS SQUARE, MONTHEAL.

skies nct as he expected, within his

reach, but still as far off as before;
his amazement increased when he saw
a wide extended region lying on the
opposite side of the mountain; but
it rose to astonishment, when he be-
held a country at a distance, more
beautiful and alluring than even that
he had just left behind.—Goldsmith,
“The Citizen of the World.”

- —_———

Pot Calls Kettle Black.

“Isn’t it strange how come people
try to get along without tools? Why,
those new neighbors of mine haven’t
a lawn mower, hose, stepladder, or
even a saw.”

“How do ycu know they haven't?”

“Because the day after they moved
in I tried to morrow them.”

e

Minard’e Liniment for Sore Back.
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