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Synopsis of Praceding Chapters.
Hardy, famous specialist, and

his da

. dent while on a motoring trip in_the
% foothills of Alberta and find a refuge

*

3

in the cabin of the Elden ranch where
dwell David and his dissolute father.
The girl and boy promise to meet
again in the future. After his father’s
.drunken death David goes to seek his
fortune in town and loses his
money at a pool table. He spends an
evening with Conward, his poolroom
sequaintance, and two actresses ;md
takes liquor for the first time. !\‘ext
morning he awakes from a dr\.mr(en
gleep resolved to amend. He is at-
tracted by the singing of a choir girl
in a church; then he attended a So-
calist meeting. When delivering coal
at the home of Mr. Duncan he is offer-
ed evening . tuition in return for oc-
casional services as a coachman. Be-
fore the lesson begins a girl and young
man enter the living-room.
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CHAPTER VIL—(Cont'd.)

“Edith,” said Mrs. Duncan. Dave
arose to shake hands, but then his
eyes fell full on her face. “Oh,
know you,” he exclaimed. “I heard
you sing yesterday.”

Slowly he felt the color coming to
his cheeks. Had he been too familiar?
Should he have held that back? What
would she think? But when he felt
her hand in his, and he knew it was
all right.

“And I know you,” she was saying.
“] saw you——" She stopped, and it
was her turn to feel the rising color.

“Yes, I know ‘what you saw,” he
took up her thought. “You saw me
fet up and go out of church because

wouldn’t sit and listen to a man say
that God punished the innocent to let
the guilty’ go free. And I won't.”

ere was a moment's silence follow-
ing this outburst, and Mr. Duncan
made a new appraisal of his pupil.
Then it was time to introduce Mr.
Allan Forsyth. Mr. Forsyth shook
hands heartily, but Dave was con-
scious of being caught in one quick
glance which embraced him from head
to heel. And the glance was satisfied
—self-satisfied. It was such a glance
as.Dave might give a horse, when he
would say, “A good horse, but I can
handle him.” It was evident from
that glance that Forsyth had no fear
of rivalry from that quarter. And
having no fear, he could afford to be
friendly.

Dave had no distinet remembrance
of what happened just after that, but
he was conscious of an overwhelming
desire te hear Miss Duncan sing. Fow
tike Reenie she was! And just as he
was beginning to think Mr. Duncan
must surely have forgotten his lesson
he heard her asking him if she should
sing. And then he saw Forsyth at the
piano—why couldn’'t he leave her to

do it herself, the butt-in?—and then/|

he heard her fine, silvery voice rising

~in the notes of that song about the
land where the sun would never go
down. . . And suddenly he knew how
lonely, how terribly, terribly, lonely
he was. And he sat with head bowed
that they might not know. .

And then there were other songs,
and at last Mrs. Duncan, who had elip-
ped away unnoticed, returned with a
silver teapot, and cups of delicate
china, and sandwiches and cake, and
they sat about and ate and drank and
talked and laughed. And Edith re-
filled his cup and sat down beside him,
leaving that Forsyth quite on the op-
roeite side of the room. And sudden-
y he was very, very happy. And
when he loo at his walch it was
eleven o'clock!

“l guess we didn't get any lesson
to-night,” he sdid, as he shook hands
with Mr. Duncan at the sidewalk.

“I am not so sure,” replied his tutor.
“The first thing for you to learn is
that all learning does not come from
books. A good listener can learn as
much as a good reader—if he listens
to the right kind of people.” And as
Dave walked home the thought deep-
ened in him that it really had been a

lesson, and that Mr. Duncan had in-!
~tended it that way.

And he wondered
what remarkable fortune had been his
The air was full of the perfume of
balm-o'-gilead, and his feet were light
with the joy of youth. And he thought
much of Edith, and of Reenie Hard
In subsequent lessons Dave was
rapidly initiated into many matters
besides parfor manners and conversa-

_tion.  Mr. Duncan placed the first and |

- greatest emphasis upon learning to
write, and to write well. They hal
many philosophic discussions, in which
the elder man sought to lead the

R ger to the acceptance of truthe

) would not fail him in later life,
and when a conclusion had been agreed

B upon it was Mr. Duncan’s habit to

" embody it in a copy for Dave's writ-
lesson. One evening they had
talk on success, and Mr. Duncan

N gradually stripped the glamor

& from wealth and fame and social po-

. gition. “The only thing worth whig,)”

“ he said, “is to give happiness. The man

ntributes to the happiness of
is a success, and the man
not contribute to the happi-
the world is a failure, no mat-

% it his wealth or pesition. Every

L man who lives long enough, and has

L brains enough, comes to know this in

me.” And those who have not brains
pugh to know it, are the greatest

: xfes of all, because they think they

i g ned suecess, and they have

3 buncoed with a counterfeit.”

! : ‘man who has money is in a

fition’ to give more happiness than

. hasn’t,” objected Dave. “Think
things a man with a million

do to make people happy

ng for libraries, and giving
poor children, and thin

, in order to make peoﬁi

; dn’t the first step be to

ughter Irene, meet with an acci-|

, make money, so it could be spent in
that way?”

“That is a good thought,” agreed
Mxr. Dunean, “but not a conclusive one. |
In reckoning the happiness a man|
gives we must, of course, subtract the.
unhappiness he oécasions. He may
make a great sum of money, and use |
much of it in creating happiness, but |
if in the making of the money he used
methods that reszulted in unhappiness
we must subiract the ' unhappiness
first before we can give him any credit
for the happiness he had created. And
1 am disposed to think that many a
philanthropist, if weighed in that bal-
ance, would be found to have a debit
side bigger than his credit. No mat-
ter how much wealth a man may
amass, or how wisely he may distri-
bute it, we cannot credit him with
success if he has oppressed the hire-
ling or dealt unfairly with his com-
petitors or the public. Such a man is
not a success; he is a failure. In his
own soul he knows he is a failure,
that is, provided he still has a soul,
and if not, as I said before, he is a
greater failure still.”

Out of this discussion Mr. Duncan
evolved the copy line, “The success
of a life is in direct proportion to its
net contributjon to human happiness,”
and Dave sat writing it far into the
night.

As scon as Dave had learned to read
a little Mr. Duncan took him gne day
to the public library, and the young
man groped in amazement up and
down the great rows of books. Pre-
sently a strange sense of inadequate-
ness came over him. “I can never
read all of those books, nor half of
them,” he said. “I suppose one must
read them in order to be well in-
formed.”

Mr. Duncan appeared to change the
subject. “You like fruit?” he asked.

“Yes, of course. Why——"

“When you go into a fruit store
do you stand and say, ‘I can never
eat all of that fruit; crates and crates
of it, and carloads more in the ware-
house’? Of course you don’'t. You
eat enough for the good of your sys-|
tem, and let it go at that. Now, just
apply the same sense to your reading,
Read enough to keep your, mind fresh,
and alert, and vigorous; ‘give it one
new thought to wrestle with every
day, and let the rest go. ... Oh, I
know that there is a certain school
i which holds that unless you have read
this author or that author, or this
book or that book, you are hopelessly
uninformed or behind the times. That's
literary encbbery. Let them talk. A
mind that consumes more than it can
assimilate is morally on a par with
a stomach that swallows more than it
can digest. Gluttons, both of them.
Read as much as you can think about,
and no more. The trouble with many
of our people is that they do not read
to think, but to save themselves the
trouble of thinking. The mind, left
to itself, insists upon activity. So they
chloroform it.”

Mr. Duncan also took occasion to
speak with Dave about his religious
views. He did not forget Dave's ex-
| planation of why he went out of the
{church. “I sympathize with your
| point of view a.great deal,” he said,
|“but don’t be too sweeping in your
{conclusions. The Church is too fussy |
lover details; too anxious to fit the
mind of man—which is his link with |
ithe Infinite—into some narrow, soul-
crushing creed; too insistent upon the|
| form of belief and not nearly insistent |
| enough upon conduct. It makes me
think of a man who was trying to sel |
me an automobile the other day. He
| was explaining all about the trim-
| mings; the cushions and the lights
{and the horn and all that sort of stuff,
| and when he was through I said, “Now
tell me romething about the motor.
1T want to know about the thing that
| makes the wheels go round. If it's
ino good I guess the trimmings are
tonly fit for junk.' Well, that's the
way with the Church. The motor that |
has kept it running for nineteen cen-|
turies is the doctrine of love; love of
man to man, love of man to God, love |
of God to man. Nothing about wrath
| —that's only. a backfire—but love.
Without that motor all the trimmings
are junk. Each sect has its own trim-|
mings, but they all profess to use the |
same motor. . . . Still, the motor is|
all right, even if it is neglected and|
abused. I don’t think you'll find a|
ibetter, and you must have power of |
some kind.” |

“What about Socialism?” asked|
Dave. |

“Very good, in so far as i is con-
structive. But there is a destructive
brand of Bocialiem which eeizes the
fancy of disappointed and di ntled
men and women, and bids de-
i stroy. There is a basic quality in all
|human nature which clamors for de-

truetion. You see it in the chil pull-
ing his toys to pieces, or in the mob
! wrecking buildings. = Destruction is
| easy and passionate, but construction
Ydennnds‘ skill and patience.”
| “I have been at some of their meet-
ings,” said Dave. “They lay great
|stress on the war between Labor and
Capital—""
| “Between husband and wife in the
Y{nmily of production,” interrupted
Mr. Duncan. “Nothing is to be gain-
ed by that quarrel. I admit the hus-
{band has been overbearing, offensive,
; brutal, perhaps; but the wife has been
slovenly, inefficient, shallow. Neither
,has yet been brought to realize how
hopeless is the case of one without
| the cther. And I don’t think they will
|learn that by quarrelling. What they
| need is not hard words, but mutual
| respect and sympathy, and an honest
| conception of what constitutes success.
Doctrines and policies are helpful to
the extent to which y cause men
to think; either directly, or by creat-

Tbut they will never bring the golden

age of happiness. That can come only
through destruction of ess,
which can be destroyed only by the
power of love. That is wh em-
phasized the motor, in our talk about
the Church. It is our only chance.”

Dave’s talks with Mr. Duncan be-
came almoest  nightly occurrences,

either at the Duncan home, or when|

he drove the family—for the master
of the house often accompanied them
—or when they met down town, as
frequently happened.

|

C in of the sun’s rays have al-
ready n separated from the rest
and used to cure special human dis-
orders. There are other rays which
might be captured and used to the
same advantage.

“1 love the merry, merry sunshine,

It makes my heart so gay,”
ran the ol song. Why is it that on
bright and sunny days we feel so much

And the boy better than we do when the weather is

was not glow to realize the broad na-| overcast and cloudy?

ture of the task to which Mr. Duncan |

had eet himself.
to be built of every knowledge and ex-
perience that could go into the round-
ing of a well-developed life.

(To be contirued.)
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When Swamps Explode.

Nature indulges

A noted psychologist stated recently

His education was| that “it is because the human race was

i
|

brought to life by the sun. The Mght
and warmth of the sun are the nataral
elements of mankind.”

*Sunlight cures diseases and creates
Hte.

Scientists have for a long time been

in odd tricks at|cutting up sunlight to sort out its aif-

times. One of her latest antlcs Is the | ferent powers and harness them for
sudden disappearance of an enormous | use, whilst X-rays have already been

swamp In British Fast Africa.
theory is that the swamp was support-

ed by the roof of a rocky undnrgmundl

The | procured to combat certain human ills.

There are other rays that ocan
well be extracted

very
from the sunlight

cavern, and that this roof collapsed.and used for scientifie purposes. Some
At any rate, an immerse volume of | day we may be able to make ourselves
water has disappeared Into the earth,| happy at will—give ourselves the holi-

leaving behind a huge, and at present
unexplored, hollow.

In Novembeér, 1920, a large section
of the Culllagh Bog, near Longford,
burst with a roar that was heard for
mileg,' says an English newspaper.
Acres ~of slime gushed outwards.

Luckily, there were no houses near |love.

|

day feeling at any moment—by just
pressing a switch in our homes or of-
fices, and turning on a flow of happl-
ness-inspiring rays.

Some people vow that they cannot
oross the Equator without falling
wholeheartedly and desperately in
Perhaps in the future the fairy-

| They are as helpful in their line as

|
|
|
|
|
|

the bog, and the only damage was to | tale of the magic love potion, by which |

a road.

In 1910 a similar disaster took place
near Castlerea, in Co. Roscommon. In
the middle of a November night there
was a sound like thunder. Great fis-
sures opened {n the surface of the bog,
and an area of more than three square
miles began to slide towards the ad-
jacent lowland. It ewept on for about
a quarter of a mile, overwhelming cot-
tages and a portion of the main road.

A moving plain sliding steadily to-
wards the sea was the terrifying spec-
tacle witnessed in Carnarvonshire in
September, 1913. This amazing per-
formance began with rumblings like
those of an earthquake. Then a large
plot of grazing land began to move, its
surface rising and falling like waves
Great boulders were flung out and then
sucked in again. This continued until
the flat, pebble-covered 'beach had dis-
appeared and been replaced by the
grass land.

Most people have heard of Chat
Moss, in Lancashire, the great bog
that was the despair of engineers for
many years. In the days of Henry
VIIL this mighty bog burst. It not only
covered a great area with evil-smelling
moss, but the peat water which ran
into the Mersey destroyed thousands
of fish. Great quantities. of rolling
moss were carried as far away as the
Isle of Man.

Making Debtors Pay Up.

They have a very ingenious way
with debtors in Ceylon,

The creditor, it would seem, goes
to the man who owes him money, hold-
ing in his hand neungala leaves, an ex-
tremely poisonous plant, and declares
that if he is not paid immediately he
will poison himself The debtor pays
up at once.

In other lands he would very likely
laugh at his creditor, but in Ceylon
there is a law which imposes an enor-
mous fine upon the person who is the
cause of another’s suicide.

Cansequently it seldom happens that
a’ creditor actually swallows the ter-

| tween his har

rible neungala leaves before his debt- |

or.
— e

Funeral Taxation.

England i8 burdened is one on funer-
als. b

This is however, merely the revival
of-a tax that existed as early as
1695. At that time burial
volved a fee to the state of $2.

In 1750 this law was medified and

every in-

the tax was based on the profession of | and refused to enter it.

the deceased.

To bury a workingman $1 had to be
paid. The tariff exacted $5 for a “gen-
tleman” or his wife, $25 for a doctor

of law, $1560 for a duke and $250 for

a bishop.
i,

“I see Hiram is sparkin’ up to that
pretty young postmistress, but she
doesn’t seem to think much of him.”
“No, she looks upon him as second-
class male matter, I reckon.”

Minard's Liniment for Damdruft.

"tn nis b
Among the new taxes with whlch]wrrlblc

| fered

in |

| lodging given him

|

|
|
|

the fairy prince made the fairy prin-
cess love him, will be attainable at any
chemist’s. Then we may read: “Ask
for Daniel Cupld’'s Harnessed Sunshine
Love Mixture—accept no other,” on
the hoardings everywhere.

Perhaps sunshine wil be stored in a
Httle box like a pocket eleetric lamp,
and young ladies will discard powder
and rouge, and will make up their com-
plexion by applying a little concen-
trated sunlight to their cheeks for a
few minutes until the roses appear.

All bandsome men will be able to
broadcast the concentrated sunlight
all over their faces until they have
that slightly sunburnt tint by which
they are known.

But make no mistake; this article is
perfectly serfous. The rays of the sun
hs all powers, and merely

t dissecting by some sclentific
genius

these

—_————
Various Handshakes Used
by Celebrities.

Is it possible to judge a mans’' char-
acter by his handshake? Dickens
though so when he described Uriah
Heep's handshake—a limp, clammy
taking of the hand indicative of the
calculating suavity of that detestable
young man A world of difference be-

dshake and the respect-
fully hearty grip of Peggotty, the Yar-
mouth fisherman!

How do the celebrites of our day
shake hands—the King, for example,
and the Prince of Wales,

The King just grips your hand firm-
ly, glving it no shake whatever, while
the Prince’s hand is shot jerkily for-
ward, pressing yours downward ¢t the
moment of gripping it.

Sar]l Haig shakes hands with courte-
ous firmness. He grips your hand in
real soldierly fashion, with his thumb
locked over your fingers.
famous soldier, Sir Wiliam Robertson,
is content with squeezing your fingers,
though none too gently.

il s iin

The Prince’s Serpent.
The Prince of Wales, returning from
his journey around the world, brought

things.
The moet awkward of the gifts of-
to him was, without doubt,
magnificent serpent ten
This serpent, to which the heat had
restored some vigor, did nct find the
in the Zoolo
Garden of London quite to his taste
It took six-
teen persone to compel bim to move in,
S il
Deliverance.

I never knew a night eg black,

Light falled to follow on its track.

I never knew a storm so gray

It failed to have its clearing day.

I never knew such bleak despair,

That there was not a rift, some-

where,

I never knew an hour so drear,

Love could nat fill it full of cheer!
John Kendrick Bangs.
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GETTING "SMALLER EVERY DAY.

ing environment conducive to thought;

Chicago Dail§ News.

i
|
|

|

\

Hot Weather Diet.

Midsummer days add greatly to the
problems of the housekeeper. The men
must be fed as usual, and they must
have food upon which they can do a
day’s work, but there are many ﬁnicky[
appetites® What shall be the menu on
these hot days? How shall the chll-i
dren be fed? What can we give to|
tempt grandma’s appetite? What is
there that will really taste gopd?

Fortunately the seasonable things of
the garden help greatly in answering
these questions. = Tommtoes are not
only priceless as appetite ticklers, but
they do stelldar work in supplying the
necessary features of a meal, and are
therefore very valusble, even though
their actual nutritive value is small.
Lettuce, cabbage, spinach, caulifiower,
are all good vegetables to consider.

the more solid articles of- diet, though
they will not wholly replace them.
New potatoes make a good dish and
may be served in & variety of appetiz-
ing ways. Milk gravies may often be
served with these vegetables and this
addition will go far to supplying the
needed protein element. Milk is al-
ways an important food, but especially
80 in hot weather. It should be used
in gravies, soups, stews, puddings, cus-
tards, sauces, and in every way in
which it can be worked in, because it
is a food that will supply in readily
digestible form the very elements that
the appetite is prone to reject in other
foods under stress of hot weather. As|
a beverage, when suitably cooled it is
as tasty as any drink' that can be
served.

Eggs are often more appetizing than
meat in hot weather and make an ex-
cellent substitute; in fact, the meat
portion of the hot weather diet may
be kept very low indeed, if eggs are
served, and also used in custards, pud-
dings and drinks.

Make a epecial . effort to get ice
whenever it can be setured. Then |
start the ice cream freezer and serve
up diches that will be suited to the
taste of every member of the family
and at the same time supply positive
food value.

Backward Children Respond to
Rhythm.

What can be accomplished with
music as a means of introducing a|
child into normal life, the child \who |
because of backwardness is too nf:c-n’
given the cold shoulder and told that |
he cannot do this thing and that be-|
cause of his handicap, is exemplified in
the work which Miss Mary C. Greene, |

supervisor of music in special schools, |

Another | ence enjoyment.
| they are taught to listen and to con-| and

is now conducting, says the Providence |
Journal |

The pregress which the children who
are attending the special schools im\ul
made in the brief time Miss Greene has
given to them is extremely grat fying
and satief

As expl by Miss Greene, the
children are made interested first of |
all in the work of a band, and experi- |
In the second place, |

ained

centrate. Thirdly, they are trained in%

musical co-ordination, and, lastly, they |

| are taught to work with a group which |

aggage divers and sometimes backwardness,

|

|
|
|
|
|
|

|
|

{it at the rest periods.

¥
|

is the real social aspect of the ‘niusic|
work. |

“Our children in the special schools,”
said Miss Greene, “because of ‘their

|
are too often left out|

of things, and most of them are not|
even on the side lines. They cannot |

'L @ do things that other people do; they
meters IONE- | are not so alert, and that is why most |

cf the crowd usua'ly do not want them. |
This band worl le it teaches m
cal appreci greater. re-|
sults in making the ren a part of |
a s 1 group and training them to!
work with other people for a common |
end.

“In the regular schools the So—rullvd‘1
backward children are repressed, and
too often made to feel the shame of
their backwardness. In the special
classes the teachers are trying to live
up to the old idea of education which |
means a drawing out of gll the intelli- |
gence and all the ability the children
have, and we find that music is one
of the best agencies for drawing the
children out and finding their latent
possibilities.

“We find that many of the children!
have an undeveloped sense of rhy
Now the teacher in the regular class
is too busy in getting “three “R's”
across with her class of from 40 to 50
children to discover individual abil-
i In, the special class the teacher

I3

s
| is conscious that the traditional hl-

laby, for instance, the time-honored
‘Bock-a-by | Baby,' is impressed upon
the mind of every child. Men of alll
ages have yielded to the swaying of
a mother's arms, while che crooned
that homely old song.

“In the plan for the music for the
special classes we are considering
first the band music; secondly, muzic
for interpretation; thirdly, music for
appreciation and, finally, music for
story-telling.

“The band music is only a means
to an end; the band is not the end.
Through it we ‘are trying to arouse
the child to group activities. We have
music for listening, and we introduce
Many of our
children are restlezs—some of them
because they are nervous, and others
because their activities have not been
directed, and we believe that many of
the discrejancy cages arise because the

children have not become fraternized. !

8o in our special classes we have fro-

| me'c

| sun will be totally

will be take

quent rest periods during which the
teachers are playing on the phono-
graph music that is beautiful, quiet,
simple and short. In other words, we
make thcse periods ones of relaxation
and rest for the children.

“We are working toward the inter-
pretion side, to bring out what music
means to the child. Every child runs,
gallops or dances to almost any kind
of music at home, and_ almost any
child has, at one time or another
taken part in a regular parade.

“We hope to catch the spontansous
expression of the childreh and tie it
to good music, rather than to some of
the cheaper music that is often heard
upon the street.” |

|

A Water-Melon Party.

Play singing gaems and musical
games, a talking machine being pro-
vided for the necessary music. Poison
Handkerchief is a good game for a
crowd. Divide the company into
groups of twenty and have the groups
form circles, facing in. The player
who is “it” stands in the centre of the
circle and tries to catch the knotted
handkerchief which is passed around
or thrown across the circle from one
player to another. If the person who
is “it” catches the handkerchief, the
person who threw it last, or who is
touched while the handkerchief is in
his possession, becomes “it.” |

Another jolly. game is called Three
Deep. Twelve or more players form
a circle of pairs (one behind the other

"'acing in) with space encugh between

the players to allow them to

run in any direction. . Two

the outside of the circle and at a dis-
tance of two yards from each
begin the game. One of them, the
“tagger,” tries to tag the other before
he can place himself in front of one
of sthe pairs forming the circle. If he
succeeds in doing this the player tag-
ged becomes “it,” and the former
“tagger” in turn tries to run to a
place of safety in front of some pair.
Whenever the one being pursued suc-
ceeds in gefting in front a pair
before being tagged, this forms “three
deep” and the one in the rear of the
other two must take to his heels and

of

try to get a place in front of some®

other pair before being tagged. In
seeking to avoid the “tagger,” the
players being pursued may run in any
direction, either to left or right; or
across the circle, but not to pass in
fronl of a pair so as to indicate a
stop and cause a false start. A hind-
most player may step in front of - his
own rank, making the middle man
hindmost or “third” and in position to
be caught.

Have the refreshment table on the
lawn, using paper table-cloth and nap-
kins and paper or wooden plates. Ap-
propriate napkins for such an affair
have a fruit border. A low basket of
fruit on & mat of ferns could be used
as a centre-piece, the fruit to be serv-
ed after the watermelon. Place water-
ns on large trays or platters at
each end of the table. Cut the melons
into pieces of convenient size and have
the men serve it to the girls. For fav-
ors provide horns, whistles,
drums, anything to make noise
and fun. Wrap the favors in pink
crepe paper and tie the package with
green ritbon.

rattles,

S L S
Total Eclipse of Sun on
Christmas Island.

Christmas Island, a little patch of
land in the Indian Ocean wiich is dis-
tingui-hed chiefly by Its pretty name,
will be a busy place for a few minutes
next September 20, and from this ac-
tivity come startling an-
nouncements cf a scientific

Astronomers have calcuiated that
Christmas Island will be one of the
few stops cn this earth over which the
lipsed September
by the clock.

its time by

light

may many

nature

20 for a full six minutes
Sclence, which computes

suth vast periods as vears,'” is
preparing, however, to make quite a
fuss over this insignificant six minutes

A Gérman scientific expedition, head
ed by Dr. Erwin Freundlich-Finley, of
Potsdam Unive
to Christmas Island with a large num-
ber of delicate instruments by which
it hopes to make a thorough tes: of the
Einstein theory of relativity. If Jupi-
ter Pluvius withholds his rain clouds

they expect to succeed, but if the sky |

is overcast their long journey will
bave been in vain

The equipment to be used in the
tests consists of two of the most mod-
ern photographic tele pes, omne of
which is 3.60 meters long and the other
8.50 meters
ing detailed photcgraphs at extremely
long focal distancez. TR
time cf exgosure wll r e from 10 to
90 gecon 5 §:
n during the brief gix min-
utes

Thg test the of

of Einstein theory

other 4

lthn rallway between Ber

sity, i1s now on the way |

Both are capable of tak- |
1 dates used |
will be 50 cent'meters square, and the'

ight or ten 1lw(v.g|’uphs‘;

The World's Queerest
Railways

The smallest public rallway in the
world Is the Ravenglass and Eskdale
line in Cumberland, says an English
paper The gauge Is fifteen inches,
and the length of line seven miles.
There are five engines—the largest of

Iwhh"h is eighteen feet in length and

three -feet ten inches in helght—and
two motorecooters; while the rolling-
stock cp_gs’lu.; of twenty-seven passen-
ger coaches. In addition there are
twenty-three goods wagons that hold

| three-quarters of a ton each.

The tiny engines perform remark-
able work. The journey of seven miles
is accomplished in fifty minutes, the
gradient in some places being as steep
as one in thirty-four.

The largest of the engnes can draw
a load of fourteen coaches holding
eight people each—about four and a
half times its own weight. When run-
ning ‘dight” it can attain a speed of
thirty-five miles an hour. The driver
sits on tcp of the coal in the tender,
with his head and shoulders above the
top of the cab!

In the busy season the staff numbers
nine, and since it was opened in 1916
the little line has carried over a hun-
dred thousand passengers and twenty-
one thousand tons of goeds Alto-
gether there are six stations, and the
total ccst of the line and equipment
was $55,000.

There has never been an accident on
the line, although occasionally trains
run of the metals. When this occurs,
the driver s to get and life the
engines and coaches back agdin!

Another i in
towel and
West of Ireland
raised ab
1 the ground. On
8 Itself. The track runs down
the centre, and the engine and car-
riagee, which are double, hang over on
either side 1e locomotives have an
extraordi y-appearance - with -their
two boilers and two smidke s s

To ¢ r of travelling on
this am are fre-
gides in order

ou
queer railwa

Ballybunion sy
The line
ut

eon
ingle rail three

this the train

balanc

to the Tumc
ing line
ked to change

passer
queuntly a
to maintain the balance!

Not uniike this Irigh line is one built
in the River Congo, in -Africa. The
river {s not navigable to ordinary boats
owing to the rapids which occur at
frequent inter 1 vesse
have to be used
boats, joined together by girders which
support tobtlied In calm
atretches of water tl isels proceed
by the ordinary mc the
raplds there are single which
rise out of the water and are he!d up
The boats steam up to
these, and then wheels engage,
lift them cut of the and carry
them on until the rapids are passed,
when the boats take to the water
agalin,

Then there is the

als Spec

They consist of two

wheels
he ve
Over

rails

by &teel arms
the
water

famous suspended
rallrcad at Elberfe in Germany. It
is like an 1ary except
that the rails are above !nstead of un-
derneath The tralns run
high on huge steel
supports, so that the ordinary traffic
is not affected

way,

the cars

over the streets

in Calif
e dri

There is a similar line rnia,
but in this case the ca 'n by
a moter and an aeroplane progpellor.
Another instance of the use of a pro-
peller 8s a means of locomotion is on
lin and Ham-
burg Ordinary and carriages
are used, and the trains run at a speed

lines

of two hundred miles an hour

Among the world’s most curious
lines are those which have to go up
steep mountain slopez.. The most us-
ual type known 23 Be-
tweon the ordirnary lin
teeth like the edge of
the engine is a cog-wheel which grips
¢ teeth anl prevents the train from
slipping backward The best known
of thece rack railways is' that which
ascends Snowdon, in W The ter-
is ‘3,600 feet g level,
ugh the dists only four

» journey takes an hour

is

4 saw 'nder

ales

minus is wve sea
And alth

miles, t

When We Are Masters.
Indian philosopher,
nctified that all of

, éverything he pos-

by the
Allah,

A wealthy East
when arrested an
land
heen
shouted,

his fortune
sessed, had
government,
I'm free!”
The poor énvy. the rich, but they do

confiscated

“Allah,

not realize tTeir slavery in many cases,
to mere things. Most people who have
any possessions become .their slaves
They are dominated by thir Their
lives become so complicated with en-
tangling Interests that they are not
free men or women. It is a rare thing
to find a really free soul. We are so
cumbered with many things, and
bcund in one way or another that
limits and-shuts us in. If we & not

of cur property, of ocur p 3-
sions, we are &'aves of our +
of our professien, or we arg depending
on things cutside of curselves—outside

slaves
busi

gt curvature decided upen by this | influence, outside capital, or pull, on

expedition i3 possible only when (he’
 sun is completely eclipsed

¥y is sharply defined.

American
BErglish expediticns also are headed
for O ristm Ieland, where they plan
to make var'ous tests and astronomi-
cal observations
the six-minute eclips

Encugh happiness is wasted to sup-
ply the*whole universe.

Minard 3 Liniment for Curns, ete.

Australian and |

in conngction with |

the help of our friends. Al these are

Thus {ts | crutches wlich make the soul limp,

which weaken the backbone of charac-
ter, take the stamina out of us, and rob
us of virility of freedom

We are absolutely free only
we rid ourselves of the dominatior
things; when we don't live in our pro-
perty, in our business; don’t depend
on anything outside of own sou? power,
Then we are masters, not slaves. Then
do we discover that there is no power
in things; that this cource of all our
power s within us.—Success.

wh




