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BY H. Q.

OUTLINE OF HISTORY

WELLS.

WHAT sort of lite aid these pre-

historic Aryans lead, these
Nordic Aryans who wers the chiet
ancestors of most Europeans and
most white Americans and BEuropean
colonists of today, as well as of the
Armenlans, Perslans and high-caste
Hindus?

In answering that question, in ad-
dition to the dug-up remains and
vestiges upon which we have had to
rely in the case of the predecessors
of Aryans, we have a new
source of knowledge. We have lan-
guage. By careful study of the
Aryan languages it has been found
possible to deduce a number of con-
clusions about the life of these
Aryan peoples 5,000 or 4,000 years

ago.

All these languages have a com-
mon resemblance, as each, as we
have already explained, rings the
changes upon a number of common
roots. When we find the same root
word running through all or mest
of these tongues, it seems reasonable
to conclude that the thing that root
word signifies must have been known

to the commen ancestors.

Of course, {f they have exactly the
@ame word in their languages, thise
may not be the case; it may be
the new name of a new thing or of a
new idea that has spread over the
world quite recently. “Gas,” for in-
étance, 1s a word that was made
b{o Van Helmont, a Dutch chemist,
about 1625, and has spread into most
eivillzed tongues, and “tobacco”
again is an America-Indian word
which followed the introduction of
&moking almost everywhere.

But if the same word turns up in
& number of languages, and if it
follows the characteristic modifica-
tions of each language, we may feel
sure that it has been in that lan-
Buage, and a part of that language,
since the beginning, suffering the
same chances with the rest of (it.
We know, for example, that the
words for wagon and wheel run in
this fashion through Aryan tongues,
and so we are able to conclude that
the primitive Aryans, the more
purely Nordic Aryans, had wagons,
though it would seem from the ab-
sence of any common roots for
£pokes, rim, or axle that their wheels
were not wheelwright's wheels with
spokes, but made of the trunks of
trees shaped out with an axle be-
tween the ends.

These primitive
drawn by oxen. The early Aryans
did not ride or drive horses, they
had very little to do with horses.
'The Reindeer men were a horse-

wagons were

people, but the Neolithic Aryans; were
a cow-people. They ate beef, not
bhorse; and after meny ages they
began this use of draught cattle,
They reckoned wealth by cows.

They wandered, following pas-!
ture and “trekking” treir goods,!
as the South African Boers do, in
ox-wagons, though, of course, their
wagons were much ‘clumsier than
any to be found in the world of!
today. They probably ranged over
very wide areaa.

A Migratory People.

They were migratory, but not in
the strict "sense of the word
“nomadic;” they moved in a slower,
clumsier fashion than did the later,
miore specialized nomadic peoples.
They were forest and parkland peo-
ple without horses. They were de-
veloping a migratory life out of the
more settled “forest clearing” life !
of the earller Neglithic period.
Changes of climate, which were re-
placing forest by pasture, and the

| Corns?

//
fust say s
Bluesjay
to your druggist

The simplest way to end a
corn is Blue-jay. A touch
stops the pain instantly. Then
the corn loosens and comes
out. Made in a colorless
clear liquid (one drop does
it!) and in thin plasters. The
actiou is the same.

c;in Stops Instantly
3 © B & B 1022 "essenm——

accidental burning of forests by fire,
may have assisted this development.

We have already described the
sort of home the primitive Aryan oc- .
cupled and his household life, so far
as the remains of the Swiss pile
dwellings enable us to describe these
things. Mostly his houses were of
too flimsv a sort, probably of wattle
and mud, to have survived, and pos-
8ibly he left them and trekked on for
very slight reasons. -

The Aryan peoples burnt their!
dead, a custom they still preserve in
India, but their predecessors, the
long-barrow people, the Iberians,
buried their dead 'in a sitting post-
tion. In some aucient Aryan burial
mounds’ (round barrows), the urns
containing the ashes of the departed
are shaped like houses, and thess
represent rounded huts with thatched .
roofs. i

The grazing. of the primitive!
Aryan was far more important to
him than his agriculture. At first
he cultivated with a rough wooden
hoe; then, after he had found out
the use of cattle for draught pur-
roses, he began real plowing with |

Problems In History.

DO YOU KNOW-—-
What great service the i
singing carefres bards of i
antiquity did for mankind?

DO YOU KNOW~—

What races of olden days
blinded their singers and {
dancers lest they stray to i
other peoples? )

DO YOU KNOW=
Why the saga Beowult, and
the epic, the Illad, are re-
markable records of thelr
times?

DO YOU KNOW—

What was the center of the
soclal life of the ancient
Greeks?
Answers in tomorrow's in
staliment of H. G. Wells’ “Out-
line of History.”

oxen, using at first a suitably bent
trec bough as his plow. His first
cultivaton before that came about
inust have been rather in the form
of garden patches near the house
buildings than of flelds. Most
the land his tribe occupied was
common land on which the cattle
grazed together.

He never used stone for building
house walls until upon the very
verge of history. He used stone.
for hearths (e. g. at Glastonbury),
and sometimes stone sub-structures.
He did, however, make a sort of
stone house in the center of the
great mounds in which he buried
the ashes of his illustrious dead.
He may have learnt this custom
from his Iberian neighbors and
predecessors. It was these dark
whites of the heliolithic culture,
and not the primitive Ar rans, who
were responsible for such temples
as Stonehenge or Carnac in Brit-
tany.

Proofs We Find in Language.

These Aryans were congregated
not in cities, but in districts of pas-
turage, as clans and triba} commun-
ities. They formed loose leagues of
mutual help under chosen leaders,
they had centers where they could
come together with their cattle in
times of danger, angd they made
camp walls of earth and palisades,
many of which are still to be traced
in the history-worn contours of the
European scenery. The leaders under
whom men fought in war were ol-!
ton.the Same men as the sacrificiul,
purifiers who were their early priesis.

The kn_owledge of bronze s md‘
late in Europe. The Nordic Euro-l
pean had been making his slow ad- |
vances age by age for 7,000 or 8,000
years before the metals came. By!
that time his social life had devel-'
oped so that there were men of
various occupations, and men and’
women of different ranks in the com-
munity. There were men who worked
wood and leather, potters and carv-

ers.
embroldered. There were chlefs and

‘ward in the power and range

Ofc

The women spun and wove and

families that were distinguished as

leaderly and
Lovers of Feast and Song.
The Aryan tribesman varied the
of his herding and wan-

dering, he consecrated undertak
ings and celebrated triumphs, held
funeral assemblies, and distin-
gulshed the traditional seasons of
the year, by feasts. His meats we
have already glanced at; he was an
eager user of intoxicating
He made these of honey, of barley,
and, as the Aryan-speaking tribes
spread southward, of the grape
And he got merry and drunken
Whether he first used yeast to make
his bread light or to ferment his
drink we do not know.

At his feasts there were individ-
uals with a gift for “playing the
fool,” who did so no doubt to win
the laughter of their friends, but
there was also another sort of men.
of great importance in their time,
and still more important to the
hustorian, certain singers of songs

and stories, the bards or rhapso-!

dists.

These bards existed among all the
Aryan-speaking peoples; they were a
consequence of and a further factor
in that development of spoken lan-
guage which was the chief of all the
human advances made in Neolithic
times. They ° chanted or recited
stories of the past, or stories of the
living chief and his people; they told
other stories that they invented;
they memorized jokes and catches.
They found and seized upon and im-
proved the rhythms, rhymes, alliter-
ations, and
latent in language; they probably Jdid
much to elaborate and fix gram-
matical forms.

They were the first great agtists
of the ear, as the later Aurignacian
rock painters were the first great
artists of the eye and hand. No
doubt they wused much gesture;
probably they learnt appropriate
gestures when they learnt their
songs; but the order and sweetness
and power of language was theiwr
primary concern.

And they mark a new step for-
of
the human mind. They sustained
and developed in men's minds  a
sense of a greater something than
themselves, the tribe, and of a life
that extended back into the past.
They not only recalled old hatreds
and battles, they recalled old a'-
liances- and a common inheritance,
The feats of dead heroes lived again,
The Aryans began to live in thought
before they were born and after they
were dead. . »
(Copyright, 1922, by Macmillan
ompany. Published by arrangement
with McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

Tomorrow—*What We Learn from
Ancient Poems.”

WOULD BAR AIRPLANES
TO CURB RUM-RUNNING

New York, Nov. 28.—Prohibition
enforcement officers here announced
yesterday that plans were under way
to ask the United States congress to
pass laws restricting alrplane flights
from Canada. This, they declared,
had become necessary, because there
is an extensive system of rum-
running by airplane in operation be-
tween Montreal and points in the
vicinity of New York. Some of th se
aviators, they allege, are backed by
wealthy men, who have adopted this

means of replenishing their dwindling
stores of alcoholic beverages.

A MEETING OF the old members
of the $29th, 35th and 36th Batteries
was held in the Richmond Hotel on
Monday night, when the following
officers were eleCted: President,
W. J. Friend; treasurer, W. J. Black-
well; secretary, R. Faulkner. A fur-
ther meeting will be held on Deo. ¢,
in the hotel, to discuss plans for the
annual meeting of the members,
which will be held this Year in
Guelph. This meeting, the fourth of
its kind, will be arranged for the
first Saturday after the new year, the
customary date, and the delegates
will include members from Sarnia,
Windsor and Toronto. Mr. Friend
expects to take a record contingent
from London to this meeting.

4 large potatoes

2 medium-sized yellow turnips
1 teaspoon salt

1-8 teaspoon pepper

WASH. pare and cook the potatoes

whites for dipping the croquettes.
place in a pan to cool

sifted bread crumbs and fry until del
thoroughly. Garnish with parsley.

Potato and Turnip Croguettes

BY BERTHA E. SHAPLEIGH.

4 tablespoons butter
2 eggs

Bread crumbs

Fat for frying

and mash; add salt, pepper and butter.

Shape in cylinder form,
beaten whites of eggs diluted with one-fourth cup

and turnips in salted water. Drain
Add yolk of eggs, saving
potato mixture well, then
roll in flour, dip in
cold water. Roll in
icately brown in the hot fat. Drain

Beat the

such-like possibilitics |
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TRIUMPHS OF M. JONQUELLE

BY MELVILLE DAVISSON POST.

THE GIRL IN THE PICTURE.

l ADVANCED to meet the man with

a sense of victory. The Service de
la Surete had searched the world for
him. He had been long concealed. But
by sense of victory vanished when I
saw him.

He sat in a great chair on the long
terrace that overlooked the sweep of
lawn and the dark, rapid river. He
had been, all the time, under our very
noses. We had thought of every other
place except an English country house
within a jump of London. And he had
been sitting here in every comfort that
money could assemble.

He did not rise when I was
out to him, i
He leaned back in thé chair, lifted
his heavy face and laughed. L

“And so, Monsleur Jonquelle,”
sald, “you
her.”

1 could not keep my voice level—so '
effectively was the man escaping us

ter all this search.

t And I did not know what the huge
creature meant. On the night before
someone had called up the Service de
la Surete and sald our man was here.
The long distance call from some shop
in Regent street, London, could not be
traced—so it had been a woman! I
{replied as though I were in his secret.
| “‘She knew you were safe.”

¢ He . laughed again. “Sure, she
knew!"

He pointed to a chair a few feet be-
yond him across a table.

“Sit down,” he sald. “I want to talk
about her—that's the reason I wanted
you to come. “You thought you'd
sleuthem it out, eh? Not by a jugful.
1 sent her word teo put you wise. I
wanted to clear some things up before
I cashed In. But it was a clear le.
What I wanted was somebody to llsten
while I talked about her. Sit HQown.”

It was a strange Introduction. But
it was a mystery that had puzzled
everybody, and I was willing to hear
all that he had to say about it. I took
the chalr beyond him.

He shot his head forward suddenly
in a tense gesture.
< “she's a heavenly angel!” he said. ]

brought

YOWLER THE BOB CAT PLANS
FOR A BEAVER DINNER.

By Thornton W. Burgess.
Suspicious folks, I've always found,
Are very fond of snooping ’round.

—Paddy the Beaver.

Peter Rabbit’s interest in the new
pond of Paddy the Beaver deep in
the Green Forest was wholly a
friendly interest, the interest of !
curiosity. But there were others who |
took an even greater interest in the !
bullding of the new dam and the|
making of the new pond. One of
these was Yowler the Bob Cat.. It!
wasn’t a friendly interest that Yowler ;
took. Oh, my, no! It was anything
but a friendly interest. It was a
wholly selfish interest. Yowler was
all the time thinking of his stomach.

Yowler had not happened to be
about when Paddy and Mrs, Paddy
began the new dam. In fact, the new
dam was aiready of considerable size,
and a small pond had already been
formed before Yowler happened along !
that way. Perhaps you can imagine !
how surprised he was when one:!
night he came stealthily prowling!
along and discovered a pond where |
there was no pond the last time he|
had come that way.

Now Yowler is one of those peaple !
of the Green Forest who always are
suspicious. Whenever he sees, smells ;
or hears anything new and strange
he at once sets out to find out all
about it, or at least to try to. At
the sight of that new pond he stopped
Bhort, and for a long time stared at
it without moving. After a while he
noticed that the pond was little by
little growing larger. Then in the
shadows on the far side he saw a
silvery line moving, and he knew at
once that someone was - swimming
there.

Without making a sound he stole
around that side of the pond. Whens
he got there no one was to be seen
in the water. Yowler crouched down
and waited. Yowler Is nothing if not
patient. By and by he heard a little
| splash, and’ then he saw Paddy the
i Beaver swimming with a long stick.
Softly, as silently as a shadow,
Yowler followed along the shore. At
last he came to the new dam and saw
Paddy place that stick in it.

Of course, he understood everything
then. He understood that that new
‘dam was making the new pond, and
that it was all the work of Paddy the
Beaver. At least that is what he
thought at first. But presently he
.saw Mrs. Paddy at work on the dam
too. A flerce joy filled the heart of
Yowler the Bob Cat. He had never
been able to catch Paddy, but here
was & newcomer who might not be as

finally ' wormed it out of n

were seeking the

don’t know what God Almighty meant
by setting her in the game with the
bunch of crooks that he's got running
the world—unless he counted on me.”
The laugh became a sort of chuckle in
his big throat. “Ailn‘t she a heavenly
angel?”’ :

He whipped a worn photograph out
of his pocket and reached 1t across the
table to me.

It was the photograph of a girl with
the face cut out. It had been taken
from a painting, one could tell from the
flat surface, and the strange back-
ground of beauty and an indescribable
charm in the pose of the girl remained
even in the mutilated picture.

“I cut out the face,” he added, “so
she wouldn’t come into the case if you

he caught me; your little Westridge must

have been slaughtered at the loss of-
er.

Again he touched me at an unexpected
point.

Shortly after the thing for which we
man before me had,
as the Antericans say, “been pulled off,”
Lord Westridge réturned to England.

f

IT WAS THE PROTOGRAPH OF A
GIRL WITH THE FACE CUT OUT.

He had gone to visit some rich Ameri-
cans, and there was a rumor that some
adventure had befallen him.

Nothing definite ever came to me,
and I liked the man too little to in-
quire; all the blocod from the original
Glasgow solicitor, as the British say,
would ‘Dite a shilling.”” But again 1
replied as though I were in his secret.

“What happened to Westridge?” 1
said.

The man twisted around in his chair.

“Friend,” he said, “you've got a head
full of brains or you wouldn’t be chief
of the criminal investigation depart-
ment of the Service de la Surete, and
the English would not have you over
on this case. Now answer me one
question: What's the biggest notion in
the Christian Church?”

“I don't know,” I answered him
truthfullg®

“Well, I know,” he went on.
the notion that you'll git
a-comin’ to you!”

He looked at me with a big, cynical
leer. A .

“That’'s what happened to your little
Westridge—and the next time you see
him he’'s a-goin’ to get another jolt.
He will be blamed sorry taat you found
me. He couldn’t squeal, any place along

“Its
what's

the line, but I'll bet a finger he didn’t

let you forget about me.”

Anad again I saw an incident of this
long search for the man before me from
another angle. The Blackacre Bank
had kept the search hot for him, pre-
tending the public welfare. I saw it
now, that was Westridge's money box
—that would be little Westridge in the
background. )

utgeyed me curiously in a moment's

use.
’.“He kept slippin’ you the word, eh?
Well, she blocked him at that, even if
she didn’t know it.”

There came a sudden energy into his
voice. ;

“An’ if the plague hadn’t got me I'd
'’ saved her that trouble; I'd 'a’ played
ring-around-rosy with you.”

He lifted himself in the chair with
the strength of his hands on the broad
arm-rests. And I realized more fully
what a physical wreck he was—the
lower part of his body was motionless.

“I want to tell you about this thing,”
he said. ‘‘And then you can go ahead
with your warrant.”

“I fear,” I replied, ‘‘that a somewhat
higher authority has got in before your
King's writ.”

He chuckled as though the deadly

‘headed for hell. :

“l saw it ali clean out to the end.”

He moved In the chair. -

“l used to sit about ana iook at her,
and it made me cold all over The
devil was on the job right here, just
as he was in the Tenderloin He was
working on a higher class line, but it
was only a different sort of road to his
same old hell. v

“It would be a heavenly angel flung
to a wolf, no matter how you dressed
the situation up; an’ I sald to myself,

“You can’t beat him. The devil's got a

darkened and rough place one 18
set of traps for any kind of a layout!” "

to get on the elbow. The pad I8
urated with bleaching cream and
worn at night until the original gofte
ness and smoothness of the flesh has
returned.

Another instaliment of this unululle’
mystery story will appear In our next!
issue.

NEW BEAUTY DEVICE. Ahtorpodo lll;esloofmll;ol:lmw ts
A new device is on the market to!reach a target 6, yards away.
beautify the elbows. It conmsists of; Products of dye stuff mt&ctu::
a strap of silk gauze which holds a |have the property dlM killing
pad in place so that it covers the germs of 14 known diseases.

Spvecia! Announcement---Wait For This Sale

LONDON’S BIGGEST

FUR SALE

STARTS FRIDAY, DECEMBER 1ST.

This announcement is merely to acquaint you with the

Remember
Friday
and
Saturday

fact that you will be able to save many dollars on the
purchase of that Fur Coat you have been wanting for so

See Papers
For
Large
Advertisment

A that

—a place

Surprise

fact were a sort of pleasantry.

“Sure,” he sald. ‘““The Big Judge has
beat you to it.”

Heé looked out a moment at the woolly
Highland cattle in the distant meadow,
at the age-old beech trees and the dark,
swift, sllgnt river, and then the upper
part of his big body settled In the chalr.

“I thought it was a slick trick, but
maybe it was God Almighty. Anyway,

fulness.

afford an

Make Y our Home Happy

PIANO more than anything else adds
contentment.

Christmas with a piano.
light up with joy and appreciation. That
alene is sufficient reward for your thought-
Isn’t it worth while?

Our large and varied selection of pianos

B e S —

touch that makes a house + home
of joy—a haven of pleasure and

‘your wife or daughter this
Watch her face

opportunity for careful choosing.

Our moderate prices and easy payment plan
will prove that buying a piano is not the
great task you thought,

smart as Paddy. Besides, with two
Beavers about he ought to have

s '(',’
‘ \,

when the thing was pulled off 1 slid
up to Bar Harbor and set down in a
hotel. I figured it out like this—you
look for a crook in the places that
orooks go, and you look for a gentle-
man in the places where gentlemen gqg
I'll switch it.

“I got me some quiet clothes. I limp-
ed a little to show that I wasn't golf-
fit, and I didn’t talk. I just set about
with the New York Times and the
Financial Register, and let the days
pass. n there was doings in the
hotel I was there in my all-right even-
ing clothes, in a chalr against the wall.
and I Hmped along the sea-path in the
afternoon for a little exercise.

“I looked some bored to keep the
proper form. But I wasn’'t bored; 1
was seeing something new, and I was
getting more light on it all the time.

‘“l was seeing that this bunch was
living up to a standard that nearly all
the people I'd ever seen were only pre-
tending. That was the difference, 1
soon figured it out.”

He flung up his hand in a curious, ;
expressive gesture.

“I'm a crook, keep that in your head,
twice as man and the thing was like a theatre to me.
had before. {1 began to watch the actors; then I
Most of that night Yowler spent saw her and Westridge.” °

in watching Paddy and Mrs. Paddy| He moved in his chair.

work, but he took the greatest care! “She was there with an old, faded
not to let them know it. Not once grandmother that read novels and
did he show himself. Not once did smoked cigarettes—and was a lady. And
he snap a twig or rustle a leaf. right there is where this real bunch has

He was back there the next night, got the goods! They don’t let down
and the next, and the one after because they do some things that
that. He was studylng the ways of would make you cross your fingers on
| Paddy and Mrs. Paddy. When they the other set.”
jwent off down to their old pond to He leaned back in the chair. !
rest in their house and there, Yowler *“Well, I got to watching her and your
went all over their new dam from Englishman. I watched them dancing
end to end. He studied the ground In the hotel, and riding, and playing
and the surroundings at i.th ends tennis at-the Casino—I'd never seen any
of it to see if there might not be a people like them.
chance to catch one of those beavers *“And pretty soon I go on to some-
when they were at work on one of thing; this Westridge gentleman was
the ends. But he couldn’t find a hid- trying to buy the girl, but he didn’t
ing place near enough, and so he. want to pay for her. He was putting
wisely decided to wait. out the bait, but he had a string on it

When the dam was finished and .“I got on to his dope.

Paddy and Mrs. Paddy began to cut “If he could dazzle her into marry-
their food supply and Aoat the logs Ing him she’s get her board and clothes.
and branches down to the new dam The real thing that was next to his hide
and then drag them across Yowler was his money. All for me,’ that was
saw at ‘once that this point on the | his notion. i
dam was the one place where he ;'He went on with no break in his
t ha & ¢ catc ords.
I::l.‘\,r'c b “In.nco i .: “l got to ithinking about it.
: Westridge was forty;

Eigit years ago the D’ALLAIRD bus-
iness was started in the basement of a
small storeon LaurierAvenue, Montreal.
To-day_we operate the large faceory
“pleturpd at left, and a ¢hain of twenty

Tetall stores from coast to coast.

GERHARDHEINTZIMH

LIMITED

2c2 DUNDAS ST.

LONDON
“CANADA’S GREATEST PIANO”

Gemmne vaue giving, packed by the
hmth:ydm' ml'bvnhn,n-dz
wl

this modern home possible,

Most of that night Yowler spent
watching Paddy ?‘nd Mrs. Paddy
work,

| DANGER LURKS IN NEGLECTED CHILLS

Take no risks. If you feel the slightest
ache or pain after bein§ out in the damp
and cold, apply Thermogene.

Let ' the genial, pleasantly tingling
warmth produced by the medicinal
essences with which Thermogene is
impregnated penetrate gently to the seat
of the pain, and so prevent the possible
development of a seriouscold, sore throat,
neuralgia, grippe,or other winter ailment. -

Yy chances as he had

8th Anniversary Sale
Starts Friday, December 1st

'l'hisisour"&hAmivewy"mdwedecidedmt::ngna?otoeelebrmthhmby
ea

our First Anniv, Sale—a Christmas Sale.
demonstrate to the omen of Montreal the real savings possidle in buying direct
from the manufacturer. We will show what can be done by buying direct froma the
moll;mdmtion. We cut out the middlemen in our buying; why shouldn't you?
Try the D'Allaird plan. '

Look for To-morrow’s Announcement
hwﬂo&tmmuwhudnwahdommuldwuwm

It ture such values that can

You can get a pa-rageof Thermogene

inthejamiiiar orange-colow ed box for

50¢c at your fevourue drug store
etler buy it lo-day.

Us- THERMOGFLE

MESICAT -t
WADDING
for

Lumbago
Rheumatism
Neurslzia
Neuritis
Grippe
Sore Throat
Chest Colds
Qu




