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_is the finest ‘Orange PeKoe’ sold. '

Little House.

The transparent April twilight was
just drifting into dusk when Nick came
to lean once more against the little
picket fence. Magic was in the alir.
It had been hard 4t word in the neg-
-locted garden, pulling the weeds, stir-
ring the brown earth, setting out rows
and clumps of sturdy, thrifty green
plants. It had even bewitched some of
them into flowering; he could see the
jeweled pink of minute daisies and the
litted faces of the pansies, beguiling as
emall ohildren. It had shined the
brass knocker on the door and lighted
candles between frilled muslin cur-
tains and swelled lilac buds to fat,
Jade buttons and tempered the remote
chill of the air to something soft and
sweet and strange; i1t had unlatched
the gate and let spring into Reddy’s
garden. And now it opened the green
door and let Reddy out. . . Reddy
petioned him into the long, low room

at was living-room and dining-room

nd library, and better than her
dreams. . 3

He leaned back contentedly in the
great winged chair,*so serenely gay in
its faded Portuguese chintz, watching
Ready’s light hands choose exactly the
right cup and saucer from the assort-
ment that filled the dim green cup-
board like a great nosegay. What an
incredibly nice room! Every Sl
thing in it was so absolutely right—
the shapeless friendliness of the huge
sofa, the tidiness of the little fat bar-
rel chairs, the faded silver of the.
paper on the walls, the wavering light
which were generously doing their
caught in the tarnished mirrors— | - ot S ’ i
dut; as pictures, too, with their (-are‘fFROCh OF DELIGHTFUL FABRIC
ful studies of little churches underi AND‘ DESIGN. =
green willows, little boats on blue| The ,bez,‘"“f‘“ bordered materia’s
waves, little gentlemen and ladies. 2T€ ‘brlng)ng _about many charming
saying farewell forever devenopmexlts in frocks these days.;
gardens. . Cut with a battequ neck to slip on|

The room was full of flowers—flow- ©VeT the lhead. this 'attractive fmcks
ers climbing up the bell-pulls, bloom- ﬁ.ects. p]‘“‘.s ?,t t:he sides to flare, the
ing on the faded hooked rugs, buos-'. Straight-line” silthouette. A narrow |
soming luxuriantly in dim gold frames Pe:t appears at the top of the plalt55
—Friendship’s Offerings and Love's 2nd short ~klmono 51‘?‘3"95 proylde al
Garlands decorously clustered on the summery atr. ,Th(" dlag_ram P“‘tl"‘es?

ound stool in front of the fire on the simple des’g" of this frock, and
g the fat black kitten, Cricket, the pqtter-n P"f’"'df‘s ‘ong sieeves, NO.J
promptly flopped in . . drowst- 1081 8 'for misses and small women, |
ness, clutched in stiff bouquets in the Rf’d 18 In sizes 16, 18 and_20 years.|
gloved paws of the . . . couple on Size 18 years (36 l“{s“ requires
the Pennsylvania Dutch dower chest. Yards bnrde.r(-d material;
He gave a sigh of pleasure. It was 96-inch pfal‘nAmnteriaI; long sleeves |
gayer and fresher and kinder than a ' '2 Yyard additional. Price 20 cents.
garden, that quiet room, because the' . The sccret of distinctive dress lies
flowers in it had been blooming for in L!({Od taste rather than a lavish ex-
80 many vears. . . No, there wasn’t [)end}ture of money. Every woman
& single thing in it that didn't look as Should want to make her own clothes, |
if it had been made for the special and the home dressmaker will find the;
place that it occupicd.—Frances Noyes ' designs illustrated in our new Fashion |
Hart, In the Saturday Evening Post, | Book to be practical and simple, yet |
| maintaining the spirit of the mode of !
|the moment. Price of the book 10
!cents the copy. ‘

HOW T0 URDER PATTEUNS. |
Write your name and address p.ain-
[ !y, giving numbsr and size of such |
patt®rns as you want. Enclose 20e in |
étamps or coin (coin preferred; “rap |
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Pattern Dept,
| Wilson Publishing Co., 78 West Ade.
| inide St., Tororto. Pattorns sent by
return mail.
! — r
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“The First Know;i_Monks.

Buddhism was the first religion to
H]()Ilkh‘. nuns, convents and mon- |
ries
udcha himself had twelve disciples
pecame monks. For thousands of
Yeay these devotees have renounced
the Warld and its joys.

The monke dress in yellow, go bare-
foot, s'give their heads and faces, and
have . ver-ending services in. their
chapels.

They have, as do the convents, chant-

¢ | The Music Shepherd.
ing of hymns, burning of incense, ro-
i I i | Mother was a music shepherd
saries, candles, rear monuments over I

ol s Teaching do, re, mi, fa, sol,

the relicss of holy dead, fast, place es- | f
AN L e | Taught our willing childhood voices

pecial merit in living in single blessed-

ness, eat in one hall, sleep in cells and Trembling planisstmo.

: i T Could not stop as we were learning, |
Called the little neighbor cildren;
Taught them notes and rests and
counting—

, mi, fa, sol, la, sol.

rcceive alms,

—
Left Out.

"Oswald, why don't you clean up the Do, re
yard?” |
“Aw, how can a fellow work when
his daddy goes fishin’, his uncle
tize ball game an’ yvou gettin' reg

§
12

In the choir at church, my mother
'S at Led the altos, led them singing,

1dy for Patiently and gently ever, |
i For her volce was low and ringing;

e ——

—
S

|

| In the music she so cherished, |

1ILed them as a gentle shepherd

Through the anthems heavenward |
bringing.

‘ZS()OII. they one and all came asking

i Please might they learn notes and |
i measures; |
| Came the bases, came the tenors
Came sopranos for the treasures, !

 Great etrong men @and women
|

5 ]mxgh-‘l
| ing, |
To our home from dally laborg—
Singing, counting, chiming, chanting
Through an evening’s homely pleas-
j ures,

: As a child I sat enchanted
. Sang with them 80l, 1a, ti, do;

I | Helped the tenors, helped the altos -
'rhat dehcxouo x Bravely toward fortiesimo.
ﬂavor of fresh Mother’s years were tuned to musie,
; : ‘ Ages carry on the echo—
mint gives 2 new | Mother was a music shepherd
thrill to every bite.
B Wrigley’s is good

| Teaching fa, sol, Ia, ti, do.
~—Flora Lawrence Myers.
e MR
The wound caused by the lancehead
is curable, but that caised by the
tongue cannot be cured.—Arabian Pro-
verb.
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|
|
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“THE RADIO
DETECTIVE

BY ARTHUR B. REEVE.
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Chapter V.—(Cont’d.) * h
“It was an inside job!~ You tell |5t0rm to reconnoitre.
Ruth to watch out for the ponies!” | ‘What was the surprise of the wiry
Ken did not pursue. There was &ardener when after making a wide
no percentage insuch a fight. circuit so as to come up in back of
Instead, turned swiftly and the lighted garage, he saw. two men
started along the shore to te!l us. -""f‘d"' and a car. They had {Uﬂt
Since early in the morning Kennedy, ¢2lmly taken possession of his employ-
Easton Evans and myself had been in €I'8 empty garage and were making
the Radio Shack of Evans. Easton themselves at home in it as if it were
now wore his uniform as Scoutmaster. ; u‘i’: own. >
We had gone to the shack in the hope | nihan’s surprise was even greater
that during the day there would g: when he saw what they were doing. It
somo response to the alarm that Ken- Dad been a rather sporty yellow racer
nedy had broadeasted the night before, 9Bce. At least he could gat.her,tggb
The Radio Shack was a most inter- t}llloml" “h very small part of it uﬂe r
esting place. It had been the o.d boat- the light which ‘}m not yet been
house on the Evans piace but Easton touched by the dull, battleship gray of
had taken it and had built it over so cheap paint that they were smearing
that the upper part was his labor-|oVeT ’:: Poxdi“}’l‘i‘d sides. T,thIF bﬂcl&s
atory. This was on the cliff side and Were towar m and Lenihan made

| quickly. Then he stole out in the

b
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Y impure Soaps ?

all so needless.

There is one soap that is
dependable —that is Sun-
light, the allpure soap backed by
a $5,000 guarantee.

Sunlight Soap prolongs the life of

"

you know that

Jards oF b s e
ards of Fa

destroyed

the number of the licenge on the car
when suddenly one of them who was
holding' a pocket flashlight rose and

Madeby
Lever Brothers

.{ with the outdoor aerial, while Easton 'he constable to make a flying trip

entered from the level of the Cliff,his8 way carefully around to the other
Road. Below the old boathouse part Slde to get a look at their faces.
had been entirely cleaned out and! HiS eagerness as a detective was
refitted and in it Easton had been What got him into trouble. He was
making some rather secret eperiments Peering through, earnestly endeavor-
with some radio devices for hydro- IN& to make a mental picture of the
aeroplanes. He had built a skidway, | hard faces and at the same time read
and converted this part into a regular
hangar. : (
o aliiil\lvg?sillrllp Ztg:fu;f)w that we were'|swung it around to loolg at some part
“We ought to be getling some re-|°f the f.ar body not lighted by the
ports from somewhere, I should think,'g}?ralge ight. In doing so he swun
about that yellow racer,” I remarked. the light across the window. throug]
“We'll get them,” returned Ken. which Lenihan was peering and Leni-
nedy. “You never send out a message ?8" C°P‘}dﬂ’:°t jump back quick enough
AlSEl gl %  to avoid the rays.
gzt ";‘ el.e';;t £ike that that you don’t Another instant and both the thufs
Yaston w'as very quiet. “He was had dropp?d their work and were in
taking mo chances. On one side he {ull pursuit of the fleeing Jgardener.
had a radio with an indoor aerial. tg]ste}z:d of tlt}})l-tole;mg quu(eihy fof the
Kennedy was tinkering with the radio U'ephone in the house and notifying

himse'f was adjusting his Evansite 0 c¢apture the intruders, Lenihan

Limited
Toronto

Sold

Everywhere

Co.d Tube apparatus. Everything was
tuned for ‘reception on the wave
length accorded -Easton.

“If there’s anything to say around
here, we ought to get it,” remarked
Easton, curbing his _impatience.
“Everybody has my official wave-

length and number.” He glanced out bushes hundreds of yards from the

of the window. “There goes that
scout cruiser that’s been lying about
here. She’s weighed anchor. I'd in-

|tended to see if I could listen in on He Struggled fiercely.
{her wave-length, discover it, get some Would never have been en

information.
right to me.”

“Hello—o0k!” Kennedy tyrned a
knob to adjust. his machine had
gianced out of the window of the
Radio Shack.

We looked also. Down the cliff road
we caught sight of Kén Adams coming
along in a most dishevelled condition.

The thing doesn’t look

of Luttons on his coat and with a fine
bruise on his cheek bone under his
right eye, stood in the doorway of
the Shack.
“Fighting again!”

Easton Evans

21 | took no pains to concea! his disgust at and lassitude t
or 2% yards | the conguest by his primitive instinets @ full formed

Ken. “What about, this time?”
Ken was silent. He did not seem to
want to te.l, at least under compuilsion.
Besides, he, too, had just caught a
shot through the opposite window of
the “Scooter” speeding down to the
mouth of the harbor in the direction
of the Sound.

“What about?”
“With whom?” N

“Oh,” avoided Ken, “Hank Haw-
kins—that mucker.”

“Why, he’s much bigger than you—
and almost a year older.”

“Maybe he thought he was_bigger.
He doesn’t think so, now!” was Ken's
quiet comment.

“Too bad you didn’t have the gloves
—and the other boys as gallery to
cheer you on,” cut in Easton with a
touch of sarcasm. “What was
about ?”’ )

Still Ken did not answer.

Craig was about to repeat the que
tion more sharply when Easton held
up his hand.

A message was coming in over the
Evansite Cold Tube set.

“This is Mayhew’s Garage, Mayhew
talking, Smithtown. There’s a gard-
ener here, from the Jardine place, has
a ciew about the yellow racer. Come
over immediately and get it—or trans-
mit the news to Easton Evans at his
Radip Shack, or wherever he may be,
as directed by Craig Kennedy over
the air last night. Hurry!”

of

repeated Craig.

S-

CHAPTER VI,

THE FIELD RADIO SET. \

Under cover of the darkness and '
|the storm the night before the now
| «ed them that they might be sharing, Mmuch-sought-for yellow racer had en- !

tered a private driveway, proceeding

'slowly now up it until it stood before

the middie one of three doors of the
private garage on the estate.

This estate was the great place of
the banker Jardine. The whole Jar-
dine family, this summer, were in
Europe and it made it all the more
strange when the gardener and care-
taker, old Lenihan, waking up from a
fitful sleep in the storm in the ser-'

| vants’ quarters happened to glance

out of the window sad see through
the wind-blown branches of the trees
a light down in the supposedly empty
garage. lenihan rose and dressed !

found himself in a battle for his life
against odds that were impossible,
i'Either of the thugs alone would have
been a match for the old man.

! The upshot was that Lenihan found
himgelf lying out on the soaking'
ground in the rain under the lilac

road, trussed u
in the dark.

' __8Still he was not the man to give up.
But Lenihan

p and gagged, helpless,

any performance
from rope ties, such as the great
Houdini. He kept at it until he al-
most fainted from exhaustion. Ever

strugg’e seemed to cause the ropes to
, bite more sharply into his flesh. Then
he would lie there, specuiating on how

long it was until daylight, what chance When Lenihan had ;
o o yx;g‘cor‘n‘i’:g iﬁ.t:'f:‘rfmegng himself and he lost no time in | Minard’

A moment and Ken, minus a couple &State closed for the summer and find- |getting to his friend, Mayhew, the
,

there was of an

ing him.
slim,
\7ith returning strength Lenihan
wou.d then struggle again.  Then he
would be forced by sheer weakness
o give it up: He had
plan of what he would
do if only he could free his feet. The
only trouble was he could seem to
make no headway with either hands
or feet. And the gag was impossible
to remove without having first remoy-
ed the ropes. He shivered with the
cold, and squirmed as he rolled into
cobwebs and feit cold, elammy bugs
crawling on his.
' Meanwhile, inside the garage, with-
out a thought of the old gardener, who
thad been trussed up, the thugs had
completed their j i

' His chances seemed pretty

gray one. Now

,the rain_had stopped and clouds were

scudding away across the sky as the

sun began to lighten the eastern
horizon.

They pushed the

gray racer out of
the grrage, usin

it the wind that it might dry quicker. g,

Then they started to e
did field radio set that was concealed
under the rear seat of the racer. It
was evident that these thugs were
| much above the ordinary. They were
lconstantly in touch’ with some source
of radio orders and were never work-
ing in the dark.

The radio havin

xamine a splen-

!

g been looked after,
they returned to the garage. Here,
in the hour or.so needed before the
rapid-drying paint they had
would be set, they busied themselves
with another labor which seemed to
,Zive them a great deal of amusement,
| They were clever mechanicians and
Iwith an ®xtra eutomatic gun which
’they had, some wire, some boards and
| nails they were setting quite as neat
\@ spring gun trap as had ever been
devised. o4

The same winds that were drying
the gray racer were now in a measure
helping Lenihan. He had not ceased
is struggles. Intermittently he
jwould resume them. Now, with the
drying of the ropes he could feel that

his persistance was being rewarded |
It heartened the !

with a little success.
old man and he redoubled his efforts,
putting forth his last remaining
strength.

At last Lenihan felt the ropes on
his wrists loosening. He managed to
free one hand, then the other. He
rubbed his lacerated skin ruefully,
then proceeded to remove the gag.

ut he did not make any outery—yet.
He reached down and looeaned his

d to give they were doing? He had had enough
of maﬁ;:lngge es‘:.f;: of that. When he came back here he

used |

world
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The Largest Selling Laundry Soap in the
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ce from the garage in the
spot where he had been overtaken.
Should he return to get a line on what '

'some distan

The Superior Male.
|

-Fred, a very small lad, and his sister
Anfiie, who i8 one year younger, were
disputing about the picture of a.dog.

i od 1 Annie declared that it was woolly, and
1 Was going to be accompanied by men,' 28R s
jenough to land those thugs in jail for  therefore was a cat:h’}‘he:ir ‘l(;me;‘f%t_
sure. He started cautiously - away louder and louder, when, DALY TN
‘from the garage, quickening his pace With great dignity, remarked:

into a run as he got further. 3 “I say 'tis a dog, for mans and boys
: It was the middle of the morning  know the muchest!” 3
at last succeeded in ———— it i
s Liniment for Rheumatism. |

i

Little Sister Knew:
! The new minister was around get-
ting acquainted. He was speaking to

|garage keeper, for aid.

“What?” eclaimed Jack Mayhew,
“A yellow racer—painting it gray?
! . :

’3::; ya(;: ;l;::hin'gh?:;: ftr}::em‘szz ::E the small dahghter of the house,

| of this country to the other. I had an! _\03 say your sister Helén is _',h°
lalarm of it over the radio last night eldest? And who comes after her?
{when I could not sleep. I'll put it “Oh, there’s a different fellow al-
|right on the air, see if I can get this most every night.” :
{young Evans over at Rockledge.” !

| Thus it had been that one radio!
(fan had been able to convey to us in|
|the Radio Shack the news.

| Kennedy, Easton, Ken and myself'
lost no time in piling into Craig’s
car, which was standing on the C.iff
Road and we were away in an instant,
our hopes high of locating the thugs
of the Radio Gang.

It was not many minutes before we |

mbed the hili into Smith town and |

ew up before Mayhew’s. There, suref
{enough, was old Lenihan, washed a!
lbit. with a bite of food, the centre of‘
ia posse that was forming to raid the

Recipes for
|Jardine place and bring in the crooks. |

|We were ‘just in time. Craig took‘ DehCIO.us'saladS'
i in his car and the old man | Sandwu;hes’

eagerly directed us, his false teeth &
\still chattering in excitement. Egg DlSheS,‘

We swung up the drive heading a .
:procession of cars that were su}x;elyi Cheese DlSheg,
{ manned by enough ta overpower these = inl ,
{crooks. A short distance from the | PlCl'{leS and

Relishes.

‘g'arage we stopped, got out, and separ- !
ated, going ahead cautiously in the!

Write fora copy—

mailed Free.
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wet foliage, using it as a screen as
much a5 possible. !

To me the silence was more ominous
than a fusilade: What had we to ex-
pect?

Lenihan pointed with a bony finger |
at the middle door of the garage. |
“It's back of that door where they |
were last nlght—the  door with the!
broken lock!” |

Slowly, cautiously, out of range of
the windows as much as possible we
advanced.

(To be continued.)

Colman-Keen (Canada) Limited, Dept.
1000 Amherst St., Montreal.
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War on the Mosquito.

Malaria, although not “eatching” in
the ordinary sense of propagation by
contact, i1s borne from one person to
another by the mosquito. It is now be-
lieved that a successful means-of ex-
terminating the mosquito has been
found. !

A fish known as the Gambusia pa-
truelis almost instantaneously vle:}red
an aquarium filed with stagnant water
stocked with the eggs of the mosquito
and the wiggler. This fish multiplies
rapidly and lives in any available

feet. Then he stood up.
Lenihan looked around.

NURSES

The Tereste Mospital for Incurables, In
With Beillovus and Allled Hoepitals,
Yerk © offere o three ysary' Courso

water. It does not attack other fish |
and does not migrate. It has been;
tried with success in Honolulu, Japan, !
| China, Formoea, California, and other
"plnces. ‘

He was

With these little fish active In the|
pools and swamps of, Southern Europe, |
the mosquito’s life wou'd be termin-'
ated before any danger could be done, |
and thousands of lives could be saved. '

—_———— |

Iemon juice will remove ofl and'
grease stains from brown or tan'
shees, 2

: ¢ylinder Harley-Davidson
gyole, has just won a World’s Re-
69rd for epdurance. Less than ome

t pet mile to operate, and over 100
taijes per gallon of gas. $97 oash, bal-
ance $20 per month. Price $298. )

WALTER ANDREWS, Ltd. 1
346 _Yange 8L Toronto |

Sohoal, n menthly allownses and t-avel.ng
to und from New York. Por fuith.r

watte the Superimtendsnt.
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Minard’'s Liniment for Bore Feet.




