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An Eternal Gift. :

Here 18 a little passage which con-
tains a lesson for us in Canada, &0
wasteful have we been of our forests
and so neglectful of restoring them,

The thirty-mile boulevard that leads

1L
|

planted on both sides, towering two
bundred feet or more into the alr,
makes & deep impression on the visit-
or. The legend connected with the
trees Is extremely interesting. Sev-
eral hundred years ago the Emperor
of Japan summoned all the noblemen
of the country to his summer palace
and told each to bring a gift. An im-
poverished nobleman, realizing that he
could not make an offering in gold or
silver, carried with him a sack of
seeds and, planting them on both sides i
of the highway, made the remark that |
his gift would be the greatest bless- |ite jngurance the rates is gonna be
ing of them all, and that his name ! gwry) high.”
would be remembered long after the
gold and silver offerings of his col- | grqous tasks.”
leagues had vanished. “You are, if you keep smoking those
To-day, many hundred years after clgars.”
the seeds were planted, thousands of |  gontent to Remain Patients, No
persons enjoy the beauty and the
grateful shade of the trees, and the |
seeds from them have caused other
cedars to grow up in the neighborhood | A mountain named after ponuus'
—trees that have procided many gene- | pjlate and believed by country folk to
rations with the wood for the construe- | be haunted by his gh'nsl is one of the
tion of their houses. | curiosities of Switzerland. Its inter-
——— Iesllng legend, which provides a sequel

. .. It Gos story, is in “The |
Bllnd MUIICIlm Have won_ o the Gospel story, is related in he

% Outline of the World To-day.”
derful Memones. It appears that after the Crucifixion |
Blind musicians have so long accus- | Pontlus Pilate fell from imperial favor
tomed us to their remarkable powern‘und killed himself in prison, where-
of quick memorization, that the follow- upon his body was cast into the Tiber,
ing feats, which are vouched for by which rose In protest and almost
the National Institute for the Blind, |burst its banks. Ultimately the body
will be the more readily accredited. | was taken to a lonely pool at the top
Fred Turner, one of the most accom- of the mountain, which now bears its
plished blind musicians in Scotland, [ name, near Lucerne.
recently memorized the whole of| According to another version, Pilate |
Bach’s “St. Matthew Passion,” and in | retired here during his lifetime and
four months trained his choir and him- | was thrown into the pool by the Wan-
self accompanied the entire work on | dering Jew. In any case, his presence
the organ. Sinclair Logan, the blind caused terrible trouble, avalanches |
composer and organist, memorized and inundations devastating the dis-
Somervell's “The Passion of Christ” ! trict amid a flendish din in the recess-
a fairly complicated cantata occupying tes of the mountains. }
76 minutes In performance- trained | A Spanish scholar volunteered to|
his choir and accompanied a success- | €Xorcise the troubled spirit, and all
ful rendering all inside the perfod nrilhﬂ way up he was beset by !orrenls‘
less than two months, during which he | as wide as rivers, abysses of infinite |
was working under the stress of other‘ldevlh all of which instantly bridged |
heavy memorization work for an im-| themselves at the sign of the cross. |
portant recital in Liverpoo! for the| At the pool, however, Pilate appear- |
National Institute for the Blind, in ad- ed as tall as a tower, brandishing nl
dition to his npormal professional Pine trunk. A terrific combat ensued, |
duties lasting all day and night, while the |
To carry in the memory Beethoven's whole mountain rocked. Pllate was
thirty-two planoforte sonatas as Wil- | &t last reduced to terms, swearing to
llam Wolstenholme does, and the en-|remain quiet in his pool except on Fri- |
tire forty-eight preludes and fugues of days, when he might roam about the
Bach, as in the case of H. V. Spanner  mountain.
—two blind musicians resident in Lon-| A 1aw was passed that none should
don—would seem mno light achieve- dare to ¢limb the peak on Fridays, and |
ment, and yet these form but a small | such as did so met Pllate in red judi- |
portion of the range of works plgoon.‘ clal robes, and returned blinded or\
holed in the mental storehouse of maimed for life. \
these gifted men | In the sixteenth century, however,
| the ghost was finally laid, and a pro-
® cession went up every year, headed by
Girls, what are you planning to do (he vicar of Lucerme, to cast stones

The Wife's Christmas Present.

“How 80? I'm engaged in no har-

[ .

of the talents God has given you, and
accomplish something for the world,
or sit calmly down and walit for the im- |
possible to happen, or dream idly of
whr'l you would like to be if your sur-|
roundings were only different? |

—————

Men who work in high '.empn-ruluro.l
often lose considerable weight from |
unusual respiration and perspiration
They also lose much salt. In England
@ series of experiments on workers in
hot mines secms to show that a small
quantity of salt taken daily relieves
the men of much of their exhaustion. |
A drink based on a solution of about!
one-third of an ounce of salt to a gal
lon of water was most effective in
warding off fatigue.

A Spare Time
Mcne Maker.'llio ""})u you know all the new

! Someone required In every Town in | “ : ppep,
Canada to sell a necessary product, | She All ufﬂ(h« m up to four o'clock
which is universally used. You can ‘I afternoon.
add to your present income by secur- L betig . AP
ing the excluzive rights to well this Fortunately, the law of reaction, the
new product in your home Town. poomerang principle, does not hoid
Btudents or anyone wishing to earn 'ulone with evil acts. The good deeds
money for themselves can offer this |are just as sure to come back, and
product during their lelsure time. Only | ¢pey bring with them all the blessed
& vory smal capital is required, as the | ;4 jnrentions with which they were
profits are large and & start can be |50 s i s

ﬁ;hwﬁnlu » small quantity, | thrown out.
- S T
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irevelled in this tem
ry i :
Superior to the best Japans. Try it today. |of youth, and her future was not yet nay re lied. “Even if 1 don't feel up| ypjen
e - - _ = |decided, .
!was already here, however much she ROINg.
Imi“h( try to cheat herself.
of stupid, soul-starving penury one ed
could {‘\urchuue two months of life
t

flounced dressing table she played at|
|being young again--and also won-

‘I(‘O ce.
{wouldn't bother with tea.
| goodness she had got those cigarettes lives.
|through safely.
|such a disgrace, to sa
lpcnse. had they caught her. 4 : 4 A . A
lone now and stepped out on to the First impressions in a place like this|the line was under water or several

balcony.

were. {mrn
chair in which to sit and dream, She the two bedrooms but they eft ““[

fetched a cushion, a rug, and a book the doors open so that they could talk |

“Say, Bill! If you take out any more thad been here last, and Bordighera

Haunted by Pontius Pilate! |come here. Memories are queer things.\g,x:f"- too trivial to call for comment. |

{actually fallen asleep for a few mo-

|feel a little guilty.

complexion warming to pmic on the VP and Jean Carnay—for reasons of

-~§:¢-t‘l;-bonos. eves l?ke ht-)nwn ve'vet her own—wanted g‘ﬂ' daughter w} i"ll‘j;iszA[%
nensies, and hai with sunburnt, cop- MATYY young, and naturally she want- |

[Tcr lights in it. So lik2 her father, the marriage to be a suitable one| FOR THE
thought Jean Carnay, with a quick ' every way. 2 ‘ CﬂleEN.
intake of breath. That straight, finely rs. Carnay nodded, smiling ser-| Sant
modelled nose of hers was like his, enely as she fastened a little bunch | Sendibone
and the slightly full, pouting lower °f."“'k‘t~“ in her belt. Srappe:s from

»S.

[Mrs. Carnay did not want the girl to naive cries and loving pats.

|
with life?-—develop it, make the most 510 the pool. ‘linle throb 'In it which betrayed her. that Philip Ardeyne would fall in love
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“When Hearts Command™’-

By ELIZABETH Y(RK MILLER
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“When hearts command, V'“"";”t:".on‘nu apply te the

From minds the sagest counaellings depart.” ]

Measuring Between Tides.

Everyone who has given any atten-

Ardeyne

and to-morrow night Dr.
Perhaps even more than Alice lhc-lwo’!d"* H.you'd care to go down to|tion to the matter of geodetic survey-

CHAPTER 11— (Cont'd.)

rary taste of Ihr‘ (7..ulno. Ing knows the necessity for an ae-
“We'll see nbout that” Mrs. Car-|curately measured “base line” om ’
. thi 4 all subsequent messurements
For Jean Carnay the future to it, there's nothing to prevent your|,., payeq. The ideal site 1s u tairly

B time, nn:(’;o:’.r’:l‘u:\:m:; E:::ylb ;:3] level stretch of open ground, three to
R gt rlninuu of it. I'm glad (hem'.}(ﬁn miles in length, along which the

us someone here we know. That will| base line may be measured, Falling
t ought to be lived. That was all. make it No'Plcnuunl for you from the this the surveyor must clear uway ob-
As she did her hair at the white-|Ver start. | structing trees, bridge over ravines,
“Mother, dear, you'rs so good to and resort to other expedients Re-
me! When I think how you've stinted | cently the Geodetlc Survey of Canads

uxury. Alice had the compensation

|
from the imperial summer palace at | |dered what there would be for dinner. |and saved, and how I wasn’t always|gqopted u novel method In running & &
Nikko, Japan, to a nearby village, | { For one thing, a half bottle of cham- ‘0“’.{“3“;’1 about having to 52 Yth;‘g:t’—it base line along the geashore in such a!
with stately Japanese cedar trees | pagne and a Benedictine with the! ‘‘Well, you see now, don't youi “%|
| P Tl Bas here w0 Tate; AH will be worth it if we have to m‘ponltlon that halt the line is under

i i our | Water at high tide. The location is
Thank “.“lhoucR:l:'r:\'ﬁn;o:néhgr:::f ,:{ pet. | Oyster Bay, British Columbia, and the
It would have been What will you wear? I think the|rough nature of the land formation
nothing of ex- white tulle with the pale pink girdle.|left no option as to the place for the
She lit You must look very nice to-night.|line. In apite of the fact that part of

are so important.” .. |hours every day, the marking posts
”oM:i“i'p(‘:;n:y‘?J:i‘;\:_r:;":‘d‘“The lit- driven into the sand held well and the
5 < measurements made while the tide
was out proved entirely satisfactory.
>—

How nice and high up the rooms
What a comfortable lounge

and settled herself. But the book was 8CTOSS, ’ [
merely for appearance sake. f’:}: M“-‘Ct‘;“‘}yh‘"‘: "h“?ﬁ‘"ﬂh‘“’"‘;"
Nearly twenty years i of the contents of her travelling hand-
rly twenty years ago since she bag to a brocaded silk one she had
made for evening wear a little piece|
of paper fell out and ﬁutu'redl.bo.thm
surrounding country was being ruin-|floor. It was a newspaper clipping, |
ed by those barren-looking, though 8nd she pounced upon thuickl 4 ?‘" k- |
doubtless most productive terraces. ing to see if by any chance Alice )"d;
But the old town would be the same|observed the action through the line
and the old Villa Tatina. Could she|of the open doors. Alice, as it hap-
bring herself to take a surreptitioun'ﬁe"ed- did see, but it would scarcely|
p through the gates of the Villa|have occurred to her to show curi- |
mina? Almost she wished she hadn’t |08ity. The incident was too common- |

was changed. So many new hotels
and villas had sprung up and the

One i ines th 1 that newspaper clipping would
FERELRS - S8 g e q\me!hnvv interested Alice, would have told

dead and done for, yet—well, she had|
come on Alice’s account, not for her-|the daughter why her mother had se- |

self. The child must have her chance!lected this particular spot for their|
of happiness. \hard-enrnod outing. It was, in fact,|

“Mother!” {nothing less than an announcement &
Mrs. Carnay gave a start. She had of the recent arrivals at the Mimosa| ghe -'Before we were married, you
Palace Hotel, among whom figured | ged to rave about the color of my
Dr. Philip Ardeyno, celebrated Harlt? eves and my hair”

S”ee} specialist, of London, Englan ‘ -lic “That's before 1 found out that
This man, then—the opportune ref- | : e h bl gl
jerence to him—had drawn Jean (‘nr~"“” you were interested in was the

ey to rE*ordinzhim ‘"mi,‘,’“‘ of the fact|color of my money

that the neighborh had special | il i i

memories for her which, if reglwd,. When the flour sifter has become

the rug and cushion with her. “Well?" might be a little painful. In short, | too shabby for work as a sieve it
“I've got everything,” Alice sald. she was on a match-making er‘rund.imﬂkes an excellent egg boiler. It can

“Isn’t the basket sweet?” During their very brief association|be placed inside the saucepan and the
Her mother thought that the girl with Dr. Ardeyne in Rome nearly two| eggs can be placed in the water at

herself was about the sweetest thing Years ago she had decided that he|gnce and all can be removed together

she had ever seen. They resembled W23 the one man in the world for| oy 0 4one.

rach other only in height and figure. Alice. He had been immeusely nt»‘

Both were s&mall, slender women, tracted, she knew, although Alice at

beautifully formed. Jean was fair, that time was merely a school Kjrl.!

her daughter dark. Alice's coloring But now one might say that Alice, |

was a little nnusual, a golden cream though not yet nineteen, was grown

ments and somehow that made her|

“Oh, is that you, darling?”

“Mumsey, you oughtn‘t to eit out
there. The sun's going down.”

“No, of course not.” Mrs. Carnay
came in from the balcony dragging

———————
Minard's Liniment Heals Cuts.

3 > ‘Ready?” she called out

lip. The resemblance struck her more| » ed out. :
f‘oprcihlv this evening than it had ever Alice showed herself in her white|
done before, and she was suddenly tulle frock with the pink girdle, and|
afraid of it. There were reasons why they admired each other with little

i '+ father. Resemblances' ‘“Mumsey, you've no idea how nice|
1:‘:; :(:(eux‘;\(dpep, e you look. I never knew before that
Alice went into her own bedroom, your eyes were the color of violets.” |
then came back and stood in the door- Don’t be silly! Look at yourself.|™®
way. Mrs. Carnay was busy undoing Wait a minute; let me pull out that
the parcel from t{w chemists. A :lf‘:::;\d !}-’4 got a little crushed. Turn
“ i ", 7 W w y .
Mother, t;l}'dnt you wonder y I T ol A2 2ely this. souil

was so long?
- JIf-conscious, on for ever! We're just a pair of
Mrs. Carnay looked self-conscious, Oloderdlias, o0 and l.j" p: 0

became very preoccupied with a 1T : .

::{drarmry knnt) P p | “Never min ). Something may turn
I did, rather. J up. Perhajs 2 ruiacle may happen,”
“You'll never said Mrs. Camy. !

But, after all—would it have to be|

here!” The gir! all— ‘
voice casual, but there was a delicious & miracle? Was it too much to expect |

To Oxo Limited, 232 Lemoine St., Montreal.

Is this the best
Bovril Poster?

Perhaps you—?"
uess who's stopping
tried to make her

'with Alice and ask her to be his wife?|
|

“Somebody we know?”
“Possibly you don’t remember him.'
| That nice doctor man we mot at the |
| Archers' two summers ago. Fancy, CHAPTER III. |
| his being here, mumsey!” Two weeks later they were planning |
| Mrs. Carnay wrinkled her thought- what promised to be & most interest- |
{ful brow. ing excursion, just the three of them
| “Let me see, Doctor—, what was —Mrs. Carnay, her daughter, a:d
{his name?” Philip Ardeyne. Two weeks of the vx-
“Philip Ardeyne, Don't you remem- ' pensive holiday already gone- like a
ber, mumsey? Everybody was so flash, it seemed—but, oi\. ﬁw delight-
|taken with him, and he liked us so ful it had been,
| much, only he had to go back to Lon-| M1z, Carnay had spent most of that
|don almost at once.” time in gentle occnpations. She sat
Mrs. Carnay dimpled. “He liked on her own balcony a great deal and

| you, very much. Oh, yes—of course read, or on the bhig nctel verandan
\f remember Dr. Ardeyne. The Arch- with the knitting ‘n‘ﬁ'ndo Everyholy . Au;c' et '":l
lers talked of nothing else. Fright- liked her, and the yonng girls could bridges the gap between meals:

i fully rich, isn't he?” not very well be jealous of Alice when

«{ don't know about that,” Alice re- it was explained that Dr. Ardeyne . ———— g ————
plied, “but they did say he was so was an old friend. Ardeyne himself ¢
clever and has the most wonderful fostered this illusion. Indeed, it
future nhead of him. Why, mumsey, ed to him that they were old frie
already he’s ‘Alienist in Ordinary to Now and again Mrs. Carnay went
his Majesty the King,” whatever that down into the town for a little shop-
may mean.” ing, and on those occasions it micht
" Mrs. Carnay burst into a peal of have been noticed that she cast shy
laughter, quick glances right and left, paying

“] suppose it means he's a clever particular attention to such member:
brain jalist,” she said. “But you of the English villa colony as she
certainly have got it off ‘pat’ my chanced to meet. It did not matter
child. And so you ran into Dr. Ar- at all if she were recognized, but no
deyne and that's why you were sc doubt she had changed considerably
late.” in twenty years. One or two middle-

“Yes, | met him in the Rue Vit- aged women sho remembered as girls
torio Emmanuele, and he remembered when she herself was Mme. Douste's
me at once. He's staying in this very companion at the Villa Tatina. She
| hotel. We had tea in the loveliest was much shocked to observe how un-
place with a garden, and there's go- kindly time had dealt with them.
“ing to be a dance in the hotel wn{:ht. (To be continued.)
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