You Use Less
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It is more economical & more delicious.
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Honey.

The bees’ way is a blue way
Through the trembling air.
Bearing rich merchandise
On fragile wings he flies. .

The honey bees go by

On the blue way and high,
Dropping to earth to sip

At some weed’s scanlet lip,
Binging a drowsy rhyme

Over green herbs that drip

By little streams, sharp thyme
And spearmint and catnip.

On my milk-white bread
Brown honey I will spread,
Topaz honey found

By bees with pleasant sound
Of summer melodies,

Red clover, water cress,

Wild grape and its sweetness,
Walled gardens, apple trees,
The singing honey bees

Have visited.

—Louise Driscoll, in “Garden Grace.”

—= -

The Giantess.

One of the most amusing things that
young folks can introduce at an even-
ing company is “the giantess.” There
are two ways of making the ridiculous
figure. The first way, is fer a tall boy
to take another tall boy on his should-
ers. They must then be wrapped in
two long gowns, so fixed as to look
like one dress. The boy on top must
have on a hcnnet or
that of a lady. The second way is,
let a tall boy take an umbrella and
open it ha!f-way. Then if there is a
round wastc basket in the house dress
it in a bonnet, thick veil and feather,
and tie the supposed head at the top of
the umbrella. Dresses nicely draped
about the umbrella and boy will make
the figure at first glance look like a
giantess. There is always great com-
motion when such a strange thing
suddenly appears in a room full of
girls and boys.
SRS, e

World’s Wondzr Railway.

The Buenos Ayres anl Pacific Rail-
way, of which Sir Arthur Watson has
heen appointed geweral manager, is
probably the most wondoerful in the
wor:d.
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Heavy Thoughts.
Mrs. Stout (gloomily-—on the scales)
“Oh, dear, oh, dear, I weigh much
more than I did last week.”
Friend—“That's nonsense
Just indulging in heavy thoughts.”

them smile—
it’s sure
worth while,
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THE RADIO -
DETECTIVE

BY ARTHUR B. REEVE.

_—
CHAPTER VI.—(Cont’d.) you did good woyk, Lenihan, consider-
I think Kennedy, of ail of us was ing what you were up against. -Good-
the only one who sensed just what bye.”
had happened. At any rate, as it| We climbed back in Kennedy’s. car
proved, he was the only one that had and started to return to Rockledge. -
reasomed it out and was correctly on{ We had not gone far when both
guard. i{Kennedy and Baston reverted to the
But some hours before, the paint first sight they had had of Ken com- *
having dried in the wind, the birds ing along the Cliff. Road to the Radio
had flown in their now disguised racer. Shack, with every evidence of a battle.
They had quietly sneaked out by the| “Well, now, young Dempsey,” be-

During the month of June the
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aston, turning suddenly to Ken. "

into the middle country road and were “Tell us what it was all about. Fight-'
by thgs time miles to the east. /ing is a bad business. You did
In fact, if we had had a bit of tele- to dg it.”
vision we might have seen them at' “Not when Hank had them turn the
this very moment in an od red barn hose on
which was their new den, along the  ‘Scooter’?”
Sound, on an abandoned farm. “What were you doing out there?”,
Here, with a. hasty glance at the: Keq launched eagerly
time, they made no delay but at once scription of Hank’s spying
set up the field radio set. And they|Nest, the trailing of Hank and his
had not long to wait. From the air, {Feason Ior & visit out at the submarine
literally, they were dragging down 'chaser.
their instructions in a code on a secret! “Then when he came  as
wave length. fight started?” asked Easton.
Next they, too, began to ‘report,won?”
sending in, also by code, on the same|_ “I did, of course. Did you ever see
wave length, the news of what had Hank fight? He’s a regular Battling
happened since they had conveyed|Bohunkus, hands high
from the scene of the crime the price- |chance to get at all
less loot of the Radio Robbery. a good wallop. And if you ever get in
Far off, out in the Sound, plowing|a fight with him, sock him on the nose. |
along at a fast clip was the “Scooter.” | The sight of blood takes all the nerve
It was there that the news from the|out of him.”
field set of the gray racer was being| Kennedy smiled. “And it was be-!
received by the captain and a mate|cause of the hose incident.”
who was a radio expert. Yet even| “Y-yes.”
this was not the head of the gang. For| “Is that all?” Kennedy Lad detect-
they in turn were preparing to relay|ed the Lesitation.
the report on to the Chief, whoever| “Well, not all.”
and wherever that mysteious char-| “What was the real reason, Ken?”
acter was. Craig lowered his voice solemmly. He
The last of the report from the gray 'knew that this was the way to get the
racer was coming in. - |boy to come through with the whole
“We'.l get Kennedy if he opens the story. e
door to that garage! But that boy,' Kcl} hesitated, fussed about a bit,
Ken Adams, is a troublesome boy. but his uncle’s eyes never left his face
Chief, you must get him somehow and and finally, rather than submit to be-
carry him away!” Ing griled any longer and made un-
Before the Jardine garage, in sil- comfortap'.e, he decided to tell the
ence, we advanced. whole thing.
Ken Adams slid forward impetuous-! “Weil, Uncle Craig, you see it was
ly, laid his hand on the door with the about—about Vira.”
broken lock, about to swing it open.| ‘“Just Vira? Only Vira?”

CHIC SI
TAFFETA.

MPLICITY ACHIEVED IN 1o

The supremacy of taffeta is again‘

acknowledged in this quaint and fem-
inine little frock, which uses a demure

!

codar of eyelet embroidery to lend al

softening touch.
houette for the taffeta dress is here
| seen in the tight bodice fastening in
! the centre front, and the full, bouffant
| skirt, shirred+several times before be-
|ing joined to the bodice. The shoul-
"ders are of the kimono type and lend
themselves

The accepted- sil- !

admirably to the new, ) v . An
vogue for sleeveless frocks. The pat- how would their minds most likel

It had swelled and stuck. He yanked| “Yes—Vira and Ruth. You see I|
at it harder to throw it open, unmind-' don’t care what he says about any of
ful of the death that lurked inside at the rest.”
slightest motion of the door on its = “About Ruth?” cut in Easton
hinges. denly. “What about Ruth?”
Ken feit he might now just as well
tell it all. “Hank says that his folks'
told him they saw Vira, Ruth, Rae,'
b = Glenn Buckley, Jack Curtis and Pro-
Ken! e : . . |fessor Vario at the rares at Belmore
It ‘was Craig suddenly realizing Jast week—and that they lost a lot
with keen deductive mind the possibil- of money!”
ity of peril to the boy, in fact to any-| ~ «Whet1” Easton Evans was now
one who might open that door. The reaily worried. Could it be that Roth
crooks, he felt sure, must have fled. haq fa'on into gambling at horse
They would take no such chance in the i g9 g i
daylight of being cornered. But it " don’t believe it.” I
was too much to suppose that they Kenmedy, however, worried as he
would leave no malevo'ent traces. And by tha accus-atizm, was not dis
¥ posed to let it pass with a mere denial.
Y- It was food for thought to him.'

sud-

CHAPTER VII.
WILD OATS.

me from the deck of the leave it to you,
y wrong to gamble on the races?”
Vira refused to talk. But Glenn
into a de- Wes trying desperately to be funny.
at Eagles’ “It is—if you lose!”

Kennedy_controlied his temper.

“Especially if you haven got it,”
added Vira.
hore, the I am going to say. Come on, Glenn.
“Who You know we have got to meet Rae
;ansd Jack.”

They turned toward Vira’s car.

Kennedy came back to us.
, gives you every you say Dick had heard of this thing
the good spots for before, Ken?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Where is Dick?”

“Trailing Hank. I told him I'd meet
him at our camp about noon.”

“Well, it’s noon now.  We'll leave
the car here. Come on, let’s elimb to
Eagles’ Nest.”

n’t have Kennedy kept his temper. His theory
i was that flies are caught quicker by
molasses than by vinegar. “Now, I'll

both of you. Isn™ it

“There—now that’s all

“Didn’t

(To be continued.)

Minard’s Liniment for Rheumatiém.
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He—"“Remember the old adage —
‘Marry in haste and repent
sure?

She—“Yes, they’ve now changed it
to ‘repeat at leisure.

at led-

r
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No Practice.

Mary—"Jack calls Cynthia his peach
and the apple of his eye.
you call me pretty things like that?”

George—"“How can I?

Why can’t

He is in the
the fish

Cruelty to Animals.

Baby brother was shrieking with de
light, but his elder gister, Elsie, sent
up scream after scream of horror.
knew the difference. Even though my
hands were white with flour, and 1
was busy making puff pastry, I had
to stop. Catching up a towel to wipe
my hande, I ran into the garden.

“What 18'it all about?” I.asked.

Baby Bregher, two years old, held up
a half dead Rutterfly. “Look, Mummy, -~
I}ow he wiggles!” he ex¢laimed,”his
eyes sparkling with joy.

Needless to eay what my answer
was as I carried the culprit to the
house. g :

“Why do boys always want to hurt
things?” asked six-yearold Bisie.
‘Poor butterfly!” Her own eyes were
moist with tears. L

Why, indeed, do boys love to hurt?
You may pretend they do not do so.
You may say nice, well-trained boys
would not do so; but you cannot get
away from the fact that a boy is more
cruel than a girl. See the poor dog or
cat with a tin can tied to its tail. Who
did it, you ask? The answer you in-~
variably get is, “Oh, some boys!”

Most boys are naturally eruel. Thie
is a fact you have to face. You cannot
neglect it if you have to deal with the
training of boys. >

In olden days men had to fight, in
order to live. I suppose it is a traces
of these times that still lives in the
small boy and makes him cruel, na-
turally.

Put chivalry in the place of cruelty,
teach the small child that he must be
good to weak, helpless things, and
never lose a chance to enforce this les-
son. Go out of your way to teach it.
If you see an animal in pain or a poor
bird with a wounded wing, handle it
tenderly and say to the boy: “What
do you think we ought to do for this
poor thing?”

See! You are asking the hoy's ad.
vice. You do not need it, but that does
not matter. You are appealing ta
something in" his nature—to the stufi
that makes herces—and you should
carry your point.
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Buenos !
1z to the immense |
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I'tern provides long sleeves if desired, a Work in fighting back at him or an

their temporary hiding place?

and they are gathered into narrow, “Keep away from that door, Ken!”
I awse A !

| wrist-bands. No. 1361 is for the miss'
; and little woman and is in sizes 16, 18 hand from fumbling with the broken
and 20 years. Size 18 years (36 buﬁt)_,,_;ggk‘_tg push the door open, then jump-
requires 3 yards 36-inch taffeta; long ed back so that he was with Craig out
| sleeves 16 yard additional; coliar 1  of the direct line of the door.
' yard contrasting; ribbon for belt 214 Hastily K'enne(iy looked
yards one inch wide. Price 20 cents. Lhere on the lawn was a wooden gar-
Our Fashion Book, il:ustrating the den rake }d‘ropped where Lemh-an.,"eft
- S e . it. He seized the rake, took a position
newest and most practical styles, W‘”‘wvel-] to one side of the door, got the
be of interest to every home dress- leverage on it and ga®e it a smart
| maker. Price of the book 10 cents ' push. The door siid open.
the copy. |

about.

as pictured in the smail back view, One else clever enough to ferret out «where ¢
be a ﬁyre——ut least not in-that place

% v

Ken heard just in time, dropped his smdke

trace this thing out.” |

Gerard house,”

“

rme of them will be there. We’li-face
them.”

gi:ﬂ, .of.it from Ken.
mincing words, haa sarcastically sug-
gested that the robbery of last night

here is smoke there may not

But yet where does the'
come from?

ely.
It’s up to us to

“I think we’d better go back to the

suggested Evans.
Kennedy? Maybe

Don’t you, Mr.

fruit business,
trade.”

——
Had

“The landlady threw my best coat
and trousers out into the street.”

“What did you do?”

“I followed suit.”

and I'm in

To.
and others.

Show him, as he grows older, how
heroes were always kind.

Tell him about Sir Philip Sydney
Every boy wants to be a
hero! In this way you will plant seeds
of kindness where cruelty would h
been.—Mrs. Nestor Noel.

As the car sped along we got the
Hank, without

d been staged to order by Ruth,'

ave

Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
Write your name and address plain-
‘ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap

|

|

it carefully) for each number and|

address your order to Pattern Dept.,|and wires that actuated the gun-trap.
| Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade-| He gave them a yank with the rake,

{ laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by

return mail.
e e

The Flounder.

cxplain what appears
| very great mystery it is only necessary

to be a ished, then noted that the garage was

to see why the change should be made. '

| Ages ago the flounder was just like

any other™fish, but for some reason,'would be,” replied Kennedy.

perhaps laziness or perhaps cowardice '

and fear of bigger fishes, he hegan to

the mud at the bottom of the water.

In ¢rder to best hide himself he had
{lu tip himself over on one side and
| stay there while sleeping or until
“thrvulened danger had passed.
| Keeping at this for ages, the flound-
er began to swim around on one side,
; 80 as to be always ready for a drop to
th mud, which got in his eye that was
underneath.
ed until he was able to get the eye on
the other side, and there you are. All
this was not done in a year or so by
one fish, but by the billions and bil-
lons of the forehears of the present-
day flounders.

His be'ly has whitened and does still
whiten because ‘he has kept it away
from the rays of the sun, and his other
side has turned various colors because
it is always getting the rays of the sun
through the water.

{ Next time you see a flounder or any
flat fish, take a good look and notice
what time and determinatfon have
done to him.

i - 4

i Beyond Speaking.

|

|

“Have you a speaking acquaintance
| with the woman next door?”
| “A speaking acquaintance? I know

.‘hp" so well that we don't speak at all.”
l —_—

I Minard’'s Liniment for é%re Feet,

you're hide himself by floundering around in @ car had been run in-from the mud

Vira, Glenn and the rest, to reimburse
their race-track losses—at least that
it had been an ‘inside job inspired by
the losers for that purpose. Further-
more, it was not the first time Hank
had made such emarks. Dick had
keard him hint at it. But it was the
first time he had dared come out in
the open and make the direct accusa-
ion.

Meanwhile as we were speeding lo—"
ward the Gerard house three of those
accused by Hank of sowing wild cats
were in earnest conversation on a part
of the grounds away from the news-|
paper rcporters, Vira, Glenn Buckley
and Ruth. Ruth was in her car and
Vira and Glenn were in another. I

“We’ve had no luck, Ruth,” said
Vira. “We've tried to borrow the

 money to meet those 1.0.U’s. every-
where. We can’t get a cent. You
simply must do it for a:l of us.” |

“Well, then if I must do it for you,
[ suppose I must,” agreed Ruth.” “I

1 told you not to go in for it—but you
'would go. Ana I was with you. Some-
body has got to get you out of this
scrape—I guess I'm elected. Al right.
I know just one piace where I can go

Inside the set gun exploded its full
charge of the automatic, clipping the
leaves directly back of where Ken
had been standing. Had he moved the
door an inch the boy _would have been
blown to kingdom come.

Now Kennady could see the strings

Nothing happened. The charge had
exploded. He yanked harder and the
entire contraption fell down.

Only then did the party venture to
enter the garage. They glanced hast-
ily at the cieverly set trap, now demo.-

empty.
“No one here,” exclaimed Lenihan
with great power of observation.
“No, I didn’t expect that there

He was down on hi§ knees examin-
ing the tracks left by the tires where

and wet. On pieces of sensitive paper
he was making impressions.

“Those tire tracks will be like the
finger prints of a criminal,” he re-
marked. “Every worn spot of the

SﬂyS \',
Heres a
HERE is

©

On washday-it

Ars. Experience |

In disguise

in the appearance of Sun-
light Soap—but what a
wealth of goodness it contains.

So he squinted and work- '

1tread, every bruise, every imperfec-
(ticn in a tire identifies it like the
whor's, loops and arches on your fin-
ger prints identify you.” i

“Look!”

Ken had been examining the grease
on the floor of the garage, some of
it old, but here and there spots that
were fresh. The-spots to which he
!'was now pointing were not in the mid-
dle, but far out on either side. And
they were not only recent, but the
were gray.

Kennedy made a hasty examination
of them, too. “That's paint,” he said
as-he rose. “They’ve given the yellow'
racer a coat of camouflage. You’.l ﬁndi‘
it a gray racer, a murky battleship
gray.. We'll have to send that out.!
| It’s no use looking for a yellow car.”l

“Oh, sir,” interrupted Lenihan, “it
was a wonderful car. While I was
'looking in through the side window
| through which they saw me, I saw one
lof them lift up that extra rear seat.
! Under it they had a wireless!”

“Ah!” Kennedy was at once inter-
ested. “A wireless field set, I suppose.
| Everything I hear about them tells
:me that they are clever. They will be
no easy birds to catch. Well, you can
keep this place just as it is and show
it to the authorities. 1 have about a:l

I expect to get out of it. By the wa_v,l

anc maybe gzt it.
mos{ anything thau
But 1 can’t sea m;
All right. By, byc

Ruth drove off
Glenn and Vira sa

path just as we drove up.
them first and Craig pulled up tha car,

hopped out, and w.
them.

“I've been hearing an unsavory it
¥ of gossip about you young folks gam-
i biing at ths races,”
“Now I don’t want yau
rstand me, but I am trying
to help you out of it.” -
Vira and Glenn were both respect-
1, but they were not going to admit
thing unless they had to admit it.

added quickly.
to misunde

fu
a

in #reat haste, and

I'd rather do al-,
1 go to this may!
friends in troghle
n Y LSS

untered down the
Ken spied

ent over alcne to

|

he began, then
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