"THE MYSTERY OF THE
GREEN RAY

e

t

By William

Le Queux

'l

L]
Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.
T{n ::tbmk of war sends Ronald

Ewart, a young London barriater. to|

the Highlands to say good-bye to his

fiances, Myra McLeod. On the train
he meets Hilderman, who calll.hlmseli
an American and a stranger in those
rts, but later Ronald finds that he
built & hut on a cliff above the
falls opposite General McLeod's lodge.

While fishing in the river Myra is

blinded by a flash of green
physician advises consult-

ing a London oculist. Gen. McLeod
Ewart of & curious experienc:

at the Chemist's Rock. At the station
they meet Hilderman, who is very
jous as to the cause of Myra's
indness. l

CHAPTER V.—(Cont'd.) |

1 thanked him for his kindly inter-
est and left him. I wired to Dennis
not to meet the train, l:uh: u;_ ll)le pre-,
pared to t me up ollowing
night. m‘:: I got the tickets, and
took Myra to the train. Hilderman
was seeing his friend off. a short,
somewhat stout man, with flaxen hair,
and small blue eyes peering through!
a pair of large spgcucles. e bowed
to us as we passed, x
by the kindly sympathy with . which
both he and his compuvlontgl.ame\} at
Myra. Evidently they bof realized
what a terrible blow to her the loss
of her sight must be. I will admit
that, when it came to the time for the
train to start, mﬁnheart nearly failed
me altogether. sight of the beau-
tiful blind girl saying good-bye to her
dog was one which I hope I may never
see again. As the train steamed out
into the cutting Sholto was left whin-
ing on the platform, and it was as
much as Angus could do to hold him
tuck. Poor Sholto; he was a faithful
beast, and they were taking his be-
Joved mistress away from him. Myra
eat back in the carriage, and furtively
wiped away a tlear from her poor
sightless eyes.

“Poor o'd fellow,” she said, with a
brave smile. “If they can't do any-
thing for me in London he will have
to Joad me abcut. It'H keep him out
of mischief.”

“Don’t say that, darling!" [ groaned.

“Poor old Ron,” che said tenderly.
“I believe it's worse for you than it is
for me.. And now that Mary has left
us for a bit I want to say something to
you dear, while I can. You mustn’t
thirk I don't understand what this
wi¥ mean to you, dear, I want you to
cpow cCarling, that I hope always to

€ ur very great friend, but I don't
cxpect you to marry & blind girl.”

I chall certainly mot tell the reader
vhat I said in reply to that generous
ani noble statement.

“Besides, dear,” I concluded eventu-
a’ly, “you will soon be able to see
again.” And so I tried to assure her,
till presently Mary returned. And
then we made her comfortable, and I

read to her in the darkened carripge]

until at last my poor darling fell into
a gentle sleep.

But twenty-six hours later, when I
had seen Myra safely beck to her
aunt’s house from Harley Street, I
steggered up the stairs to Dennis’s
rooms in Panton Street, a broken man.

Denuis opened the door to me him-

self.

“Ronald!” he cried, “what has hap-
pered?”

“Hello, old man,” I said weakly;
“I'm very, very tired.”

My frierd tcok my arm and led me
into his sitting-room, and sed me
gertly on the sofa. Then he brought
me a stiff brandy ard soda. and sat
teside me in silence for a few minutes.

“Feel better, o'd boy?” he asked
precently.

“Yes, thank, Den,” 1 angwered.
“I'm sorry to be such a nuisance.”

“Te'l' me.” he said, “when you feel
weil erough.” But 1 lay, and closed
my eyes, for I was dog-tired, and could
not bring myself to speak even to Den-
nis of the specialist’s terrible verdict.
And scon Nature asserted herself, and
1 fell irto a deep sleep, which was the
best thirz I could have done. When
1 awoke I was lyirg in bed; in total
darkrazs, in Dennis’s extra room. |

and I was struck|

. Common Sense,” he answered lightly.

“I¢’s peach bitters!”

After my tub I was able to tackle
my dinner, with the knowledge that I
was badly in need cf something to eat,
a feeling which surprised me very
much. roughout the meal Dennis
told me of the enlistment of Jack and
poor Tommy Evans,
cussing their prospects
chancesof my s

and the

ner's Army. Dennis himself
ruthlessly refused. He spoke

of tryin
im, but I knew, from what he

told me ‘of the doctor’s remarks, that
he haa no earthly- chance of being

mastered his regret at his inability to
serve his country in the ranks, but I

i understood at once that he was merely |

putting his own troubles in the back-
ground in face of my own. The meal
over, we “got behind” two of Den-
nis's excellent cigars, and made our-
| selves comforiable.

“Now then, old man,” said my
| friend, “a complete and precise ac-
{ count of what has happened to you
since you left King’s Cross two days
i ago.”

“It has all been so extraordinary
{ and terrible,” I said, “that I hardly
ikmw where to begin.”

|  “] saw you last at the station,” he
| said, laying a hand on my knee. “Be-
gin from there.” So I began at the
| beginning, and told him just what had
happened, exactly as I hawe told the
| reader.

{  Dennis was deeply moved.

| “And then you saw Olvery?”
| asked. “What did he say?”

| 1 got up, paced the room. What had
| Olvery said? Should I ever forget
| those™ blistering words to the day
{of my death?

“Come, old boy,” said Dennis kind-
ly. “You must remember that Olvery
is merely a man. He is only on2 of
the many floundering ubout among the
:m)'sh\rius of Nature, trying to throw
{light upon darkness. You mustn’t
imagine that his view is necessarily
correct, from whichever point he look-
'ed at the case.”
|  “Thank you for that,” I said. “I am
'afraid I forgot that he might possibly
be mistaken. He says he knows no-
| thing of this case at all; he can make
nothing of it; it is quite beyond him.
| He is certain that no such similar case
has been brought to the knowledge
| of optical science. His view is that
| there is the remotest possibility that
{ this green veil may lift, but he says
| he is sure that, if .there were any
| scientific reason for saying that her

| sight will be restored he would be able
| to detect it."

“] prefer your Dr. Whitehouse to
this man any day,” said Dennis em-
phatically. “He tock just the opposite
| view. This man Olvery. like g0 many
specialists, is evidently a dogmatic
Iegotisl."

“I'm very giad you can give us even
that hope. But the eyes are such a

delicate instrument. It is difficult to
|see how the sight can be recovered
{when once it has gone. Of course,
Olvery is going to do what he can. He
has suggested certain treatment, and
massage, and so forth, and he has no
objection to her going back home
again. Myra, of course, is tremend-
ously anxious for me to take her back
to her father. She is worrying about
him already; and, fortunately, Olvery
knows Whitehouse, and has the high-
est opinion of him.”

“Go back as soon as you can, old
chap,” Dennis advised. “Wire me if
there is anything I can do for you

and we were dis-i
eeing them before Lheyi
into the crowded ranks;

his luck again until they ac-|

he
|

at this end. I'll make some inquir§es,| hotel—end looked up Mr. G a8
and see if I can find cut anythir early in the morning as I cared dis-
about any similar cases, and £o on. turb a celebrated consultant list.
But you take.the girl kack home if I took a fancy to the mar. at
she wants to go.” | He wes*young—in the early 'forkies—
While we were still talking, Dm»ivery elert-lccking, arl exceedingly
nis’'s man, Cooper, entered. ‘ur'roos-like. His prematurzly grey
“Telegram fcr Mr. Ewart, sir,” he hair gave an added air <f importance
said, to ‘the clever eye and clean-cut fea-
I took the yellow envelore and tures. and he had a charm of manner
opened it carelessly. | which weuld .have made his fcrtune
“What is it?” cried Dennis spring- had he been almost ignorant ¢f the
ing to his feet as he saw my face. rudiments of his calling.
“Read it.” I caid faintly, as I hani- (To_be conlinued.)
ed it to him. Dennis reai the mes- AR
sage aloud: . .
“Come back at once. I can’t stand On a Tablet in Westminster
this. Sholto is blind.—McLeod.” Abbey.
Not all the stately marbles

CHAPTER VL ;
Contains a Further Enigma. That grace the Minister's wall
Back again at King's Crose. I seem-| Be‘:r names of England’s glory,
ed to have been travelling on the line, * ot kings and sages, all.
all my life. Myra turned to Dennis
‘to say good-bye.
| “T "hope,” she said bravely, “that
'when we meet again, Mr. Burnham, I
shall be able to tell you that I can

Hard by the Poet's Corner
Four words I found, and smiled,
The deathless message musing,
“Jane L!ster—Deere chlide”

| passed. He seemed to have entirely jsee you looking well.”

i “Ido hope so, indeed, Mi<3 McLeod.” pajr head, above her sampler,

said Dennis fervently. with a quick  mwo hundred years ago,

e o e e e with which my S0 eweet—dear, gentle daughter—
| darling took her terrible affliction. | To the hearts that leved ter so!

“Good-bye, old chap,” my friend’
said to me cheerily. “I hope to hear, So patient in her suffering.
in a day or two that Miss McLecd is! So quiet in her sleep,
quite well again. And,” he added in Now this, her fragrant memory,
a whisper, “wire me if I can be of; The storied marbles keep.
the shightest use.” :

1 readily agreed, and 1 was bemn-: She lies with the Immortals,
ning, even at that early stage. to be. With Milton and the rest,
!:ﬁég’:ﬁf%:‘ ‘?::Q":;‘; f;;:d s frcel Love's human cry still sounding
When at last we reached Invermal-|
| luch Lodge again I sat for an hour in
the library with the old General. tell-
ing him in detail the result of the
specialist’s examination, but I took |
care to put Dennis’s point of view to
him at the outset. I was glad I hod|
done so, for he seized on the faint hepe |
it offered, and clung to it in despair.|

“What is your own impression of
Olvery ?” he asked. |

“T fancy his knighthood has got into;
his head,” I replied. “He gave me the
impression that he was quite certain
he knew everything there was to be
known, and that the mere fact of his
not being sure about the return =f her
sight made him positive that it must
be complete and absolute blindness,
Of course he hedged and left himse'{
a loophole in the event of her recover)

Above her quiet breast

“Ilight worthy to He near them™
I =oftly spoke, and smiled,
“Perhaps they knew and loved vou,
Jane Lister—Deere childe.”
Bartlett Brooks.
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Cunning Rather Than Speed.

An Englishman who had once seen
an American fox running before a
hound wrote that the American fox is
much slewer than its English cousin.
As a matter of fact, the Englishman's
assertion, which by the way appeared
in an encyclopsedia, is really a tribute
to the superlor cunning of the Ame
can fox Reynard, sg Mr. Charles
but I could have told him just as much | D.” Stewart in the- Atlantic Monthly,
as he told me.” could have run a good deal faster had

“You say you. took it on ycurse!f he thought it wise to do it
to take Myra out of his hands alto: A fox surprised by a hound
gether., Why?"”

h
in a

him up at once, and asked him to see
me immediately,” I replied. “Eventu-
ally he agreed, and I took a taxi to his
place and told him about Sholto. He
gave his opinion without vy corsid-
eration whatever. He said: ‘The mer-
est coincidence, Mr. Ewart—the mer-
est ocoinciderce—and you may even and lead him a chase. Any who
find that the dog has not actually lost 'cees the chase and knows that the
his sight at all’ €5 natvrally U}

. e N Bis £ i1hmmd is slow becomes an admirer of
f_i::ekc:w;;m' Ig;‘l“;\po:lﬁnr xv: lﬁz't ?:NJ the witty Reynard and will be likely to

should try and get this man _Garnish, | 88Y that the fox is running slowly just
is i!—r'.'". to tease the dog. Indeed,
“Garnesk,” interposed the General. tertaining writers have said so; but
corsultinz a note Dr. Whitehcuse had|a veteran hunter would not so inter-
left—"“Heabert Garnesk.” pret the ‘action of the fox. He well
“Well, I want you to try and get|knows that when a fox gets half a
him sufficiently interest>d to come| 16 or so ahead of him and skulks
here—and stop here—until he has| ;.0 4t a set distance out of sight,
come to some decisicn, no matter what it is not doing it to tease him. The

it is.”
X 4 ood des. Bonsla> fox is not so human as that. The
A thyndering g : plain fact is that the fox wili not re-

agreed the o'd man. “But we cant
tell him this extraordinary story in|treat before a dog any faster thar the
dog drives him. That is because it is

writing.” : :
“11l go and find him, and fetch him | paturally cunning.
back with me if L have to hold a gun
. »” —_———
to his head. :
Accordingly 1 da;hed off to M-a';lag
again, and caught the evening train < :
Gli:sg'ow. 1 svent an unhn.ppyhnig-ht at! goodwill and pride. .
. di P, it .
::,‘:, C:::&h?t&:zn t}hl:teflau]t; o:?htge, Minard’s Liniment for Colds, ete.

| he not only will slow up but may eve
sit down on some convenient eleve
tion and look back. He keeps his wits
about him; he wants to see what is go-
ing on When ti2 heund has struck
his stride the fcX will soon t

when our masculinea are wont to ap-

whole holiday, announcing that they
are off for a tramp or skatimg and

pockets. They are insistent that it is
not to be a lunch, but @ “bite,” and it
must be a flat package.

Most wives and mothers know ex-

. . small patch of woods will run across |,
“When I received your wire, I rangi e open at astonishing speed. Tm-x:]

many en-!

The biggest heart-canaot hold both|

actly the sort of “food” desired, but
| variations are always grateful, and
‘ leng practice with every sort of picnic
{ sandwich under the sun has crystal-
| lized, for me, a few favorites.

i Bread and - cheese sandwich—One
lof the simplest and best—is made as
| follows: Thick bread, liberally butter-

ed and spread thickly with grated
| cheese which has been moistened with
{ ketchup; very piquant and appetizing.

Comeordia pienic -sandwich—Grind
cold meat—Hamburg steak, roast or
boiled beef—through meat chopper
and mix with thick tomato sauce; use
| I'berally as a filling. These sandwich-
| @3, made more daintily as occasion de-
| manded, were so popular in my own
| family that round or Hamburg steak
{was often purchased, broiled and
ground for the express purpose of
| eandwich making.

Use nut and raisin bread—Substan-
| tial glices of this delicious bread, well
| buttered may well constitute both

“main dish” and dessert of a pocket
lunch. Following is the recipe for one
of the very unicest nut breads that I
have ever caten.

Sue's nut bread-——Eggs, ore or ty
brown sugar, cne cupfui; chop
| nuts, one cupful or less; chopped rai
! sins, one-half a cupful (may be omit
i!ml); milk, two ta poons, salt,
fi'ul,“ te nful; ing powder,
| level teaspoonfuls. Moderate oven;
| loaf or two beking powder tins.

'; Egyptian bonbons—One cupfu! e
lof chopped raisins and dates; on2

| to three-quarters of a cupful of i
| ped nuts. Mix well and knead zether
i using powder
| mixture from eticking to the Foard;
rcll in a sheet orfe-third of an inch
thick, cut inte caramel-shaped squares
roli in vowderel sugar. Moitt raisin

{2~1 dates should be selecte

with a little orange juice if too dry
A little crystailized, chopped ginger
iz a5 de us add hand.

Quick chocolate sweatmeat—Me:t
pound of sweet chocolate; wash and
dry, ren rg all bits of siams, one
package of small seedlets raisins and
stir as many of the latber as possible
tinto the melted chocolate; keeo the
bow! containing the mixture in a pan
| of hot water during the process. Drop
by rpoonfuls on a giadter. making
| smgll, round cakes. The surpius of this
f:weetmgat will, 1 assure you, be en-
| joyed by the family and aiso be an
| excellent addition to the children's
| lunckbeox.

\ Bacon and egg sandwiches—Cover

a liberally buttered slicz of bread with
stices of hard Doiled eggs and then
with crisp bacon; press another but-
tered slice firmly over.

Mystery sandwich—Chop rhaved
dried beef and moisten with enough
| mayonnaise drecsirng 0o spread; use as
| a filling between slices of buttered

]
|
{
|
|
|
|

one
two

»wp-
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sat up, ard called out in my surprice,
for I had been many miles away in|
my slumbers, and my first hope was |
t'it the whcle adventure had been a)
Fidesus nightmare. But Dernis, hear-!
ing mv shcut, walked in o see if 1
vanied 2nything. {

*Now, how do you feal?” he asked,
t on the side of the bed.
you corry me in ‘here and put
ed?” T asked

“You certrinly didn't k like wa'k-’
nz, end I thought you'd be mere com- |

table in here,” he lsughed. i

“Great £2stt, man!” I cried, sudden- |
Iy rememide g heart trouble,
“you sheuldn't have dore that, Dennis.
¢ i ye you'd take no risks.”

at was hing,'
r. “You're a
no risk

b
moe to b

18

eed, as events were
ly the first of many, but being
the time, I con-

h pointing ovt that

turnéd the scale at

) prove 1t

ow lock here, old

in an authoritative voice
mesn't imagine I'm dealing with yvour|
trouble, whstever it is (for you are!
in trouble, R:vald), in a matter of
fact and unzympathelic way. But what!
you've got to do mow is to get up,!
have a tub, slip into a dressing-gowu, !
snd have .a-guiet littie dinmer with|
me bherz. It's just gore eight, so you!
aught to be ready for-it.,”

He disappenred to turn on the bath.!
water, ard (ken. when he met me in:
the patsaee making for the bathroom.
he handed mo a glass. }

k okl chap,” he said, :
g i 2" 1 asked susnicioc l
“ dom'ts wank gny fancy p.ick-mr«ups.'
Thev oriy make you worie aftor-)

rds.” "
“That ool presccitied

5
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A Pocket Lunch for Winter Hikes,
The time of the year is at nand | Wich.

pear, at the beginning of a half or|

want “just a bite” that will go in their |

d sugar to prevent the|*

bread; a particularly delicious ‘sand-

Emergency sandwich—Spread but-
tered bread with peanut butter— mois-
ten with cream or milk if too dry—
and add dabs of any jelly or jam on
hand. The combination of any sort of
the sweet with the peanut butter is
very delectable. Plan to keep the but-
ter in the house, ‘buying by the half-
pourd inztead of in the expensive con-
tainers; put it at once in a covered
dried beef or bacon tumbler.

Careful wrapping important—Do up
the sandwiches carefully, pressing
each two slices of bread firmmly togeth-
er; wrap first in paraffin paper, then
in wrapping paper. Do not try to do
up two together, as it is best to carry
one in each pocket.

Often a little sweet, as a bar of
chocolate, is enjoyable and healthful.
Stuffed dates and figs make an un-
surpassed pocket lunch dessert and
are comparatively inexpensive if pre-
pared at home. Nuts and dates and
figs are excellent always-on-hand win-
ter supplies.

Fruit leaf is very nutritious and
“hegrty.” Grind together any sort of
soft dried fruits on hand—raisins,
dates, prunes, figs, etc.—and, if nec-
essary, add a little cream, melted but-
ter or =oft jelly to moisten sufficiently
to press into a flat oblong. Cut in
small bars, roll in powdered sugar and
wrap each in paraffin paper. Chopped
nuts are a delicious addition, if liked,
or on hand. The same preparation,
moistened to spread, makes a delect-
able sandwich filting; graham, entire
wheat or catmeal bresd should be used
instead of white,

The Versatile Lemon.
10m [f you feel “s» tired,” and

o3 ache, and you have a bad

ste in your mouth, squeeze lemon

juioa into fresh water, enough to make
59 erage, and drink froely.

For headache
bing headathe, driok the juice
»alf lemor fresh watler, rep2at the
other half in one-zhalf hour, i
the lemon
temples th
away.

H thurn—Lemot
fore meals will
15 a
hurn.

Fevers—When the mouth is parched
and dry, a little lemon in warm wat:cr
Ziven it swall doses will vefrezh the

2tien

Dyspepsia * lemon
n a litths water before meeals; avoid
sweels; vepeat for several days.

Rheamatism and gout—Juice of a
lemon a little warm water -at re-
tiring.

Colds and coughs—Juice of two
lemons, add tablespoonful of granu-
latad sugar, mix and take a teaspooa-
ful every half-hour.

For the hair—For faiing hair, rub
slices of lemon inbo the roots, wash
afterward with soft, warm wate-.

For complexion—Lemon juice and
milk, rub on face and neck. leave on
a'l night.

LT beve

in
rab
and

go

of

and

slice hrow

on

over
¢ pain will
riwe taken be-
e found advantageous

preventive and <cur

Juice of ora-ha

in
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“Please close the dver " in fourteen
different languages, appears on a no-
tice in the Enemy Debts Clearing Of-
fice, London.

Minard's Linimeni Used by Veterinaries

Can be cured. Don't
lose your valuable
birds. Act quickly
with sick birds and
prevent spread of
disease by this prove
en remedy.

/

ADVICE FREE. Our poultry =x-
”/ perts will help you. Write

{ Prait Food Co. of Canada, Ltd.

Toronte

Vaseline!

Trade Mark

HIT

PETROLEUM-JELLY

An application of “Vas-
eline’’ White Jelly brings
grateful relicf when
applied to cuts, buras,
chafed skin, etc.

CHESEBROUCH
MANUFACTURING COMPANY
[ Conselsdated!

133 Chabat Ave., Moatreal

i
If you have a throh-
of on 2- 1

for heart-!

Ten years ago there were nearly
two millicn people living in Petro-
grad. Not more than seven other
cities in the world exceeded it in size.
To-day there are perhaps six hundred
thousand left; the deaths far outnum-
ber the births and everyome who can
get out of the dying city does get out.
Week by week the population dwind-
les. Along the Neva there is mile af-
ter mile of deserted docks. Grass
grows between the paving stones;
|only now and then do ycu see a lonely
| schooner delivering a cargo of fire-
wood from Finland, or a relief steam-
ship discharg!ng supplies fcr the fam-
ineetricken people of the city.

The streets are empty and fallen in.
to disrepair. Most of the shops are
deserted; those that pretend to be
open have little to sell, Four houses
out of five are abandoned. Many of
Ithe doors swing idly on their hinges;
| the gless in the windows Is brcken;
{the metal that covers many of the
,roofs has rusted or corroded. It Is
a picture of desolation and disocurage-
ment, of rust and ruin. The city is
well on its way toward the destruction
that has wasted many another rich
and famous capital.

The decay of Petrograd is the in-
evitable result of the overthrow of the
Romanoff dynasty. The city was
oreated by the Czars and apart from
its position as the seat of their govern-
ment has little reason for existence.
Peter the Great buiit it to be his “win-
dow looking out on Europe,” and his
successors made it a great capital. It
is far from the centre of Russia in a
bleak and inhcspitable region. Theugh
it has some advantages as a seaport
during the warmer part of the year, it
is far inferior even In that respect to
| Riga and Libau, which were fncluded
| in old Ruesia. Both the revelution and
| the Bolshevist uprising began in Pat-
| rograd, but after the Czar was gone
| there was no possible rezson for keep-
ing the seat of - government there.
| Power passed at oncé to Moscow and
:wilu it the last chance of presperity
for Petrograd. An artificial metro-
polis from the first, it has suffered the
unhappy fate of the royal hcuse that
built it and maintained it.

i
{
|
|

Making Prairie Homesteads
Comfortable.
of the liu werk in
We=tern Canada
vt i3 that of plant-
ing rhelt cross pra‘rie farms
tead Laildings
minion Forest
Nurzery Station at indian Head hea
| been distributing tre free, for plant-
| ing cn prairie farms since 1901. In
flhe early years oniy a few hundred
! thousand trees per annum were dis-
“ributed, but for the last four or five
| years it has averaged well up to fiva
{ milions per year and i3 likely to ex
ceed that in the near future. As it
takes a year to grow the seedlings or
cuttings, it is necessary that applica-
tion be made a vear in advance, but
this is not a loss cf t!me because it en
ables the farmer to prepare properly
the ground to receive the trees; and
thorough cultivation is the secret of
sucoessful tree growing c¢a the prairie
Mr. Norman M. Ross, Superintendent
of the Indian Head Forest Nursery
Station, reports an even greater In
terest in the subject this season than
in previous years.

—_———
A Farmer’s Paradise.

About 3,000 acres of land of quite
fantastic richness are waiting to be
added to the wealth of England. Some
neighboring acres, whose eaclosure
was completed by German prisomners,
produced such extraordinary crops th'a
year that the farmer intends to grow
i nine consecutive crops of wheat with
| out using manure in order to reduca
| the excessive fertility.

These new acres are close tg the
mouth of the River Nene (Linceoln
{ ehire). They are thought to be evea
| richer than those lately encloged, hav-
E(ng a great depth of the finest silt,
| which has now raised them so far ouf
|of the sea that they are only just
i awash at high tide
| More such acres reach a stage ready
vear aloug tha
1, but so many

which
show

eople of

and aroy
and garden

| for reclamation every
| west eud of the W
| have seldem 0 ob asked to be
| taken in and cultivat The people
| of Lincolushire and Norfolk think that
their complete recovery frem the sea
ought to be a definfte and permanent
i part of naticnal policy, especially at
times of unemployment such as the
present ‘

S S

All Right for Seven Cents.

The ueighbors said that Jake New
hone but “pretty

tcn was strictly 3
snug.’

One worning as he
sheep sheared he found that one of
| them was miseing It must have
| jJumped the fence and gone into Les
| 1tg’s- lot,” he said to him alf, und im
| mediately walked over to Leslie
| French's pasture, picked cul a sheep
| that resembled his own and, after a
3 tussle, got it home and had it sheared
| A few days Jake discovered
his missing sheep dead in his pasture
He lost uo time in seeking his néigh-
bor. With profuse apclogies he re-
turned the sheep and the fleec and
explained the whole afiair,

“Oh, that's all right, Jake.” Leslie
deplied. “Dow’t let it trouble you a
bit."

“Yon're sure it's all
asked anxiously.

“Sure, sure, Jake
to make a mistake.”

Jake drew himself up “Well,
ought to be all right. 1 h to pay
seven cents to hava that &I\Teip shears

v:as having h'a

fater

.

right " .lui;e
Anzcne is likely

it




