BOVRIL IMPROVES YOUR PIES

pen?” 1 asked.
seem like?

I"THE MYSTERY OF THE
GREEN RAY
By Wdhnx)n;be Queux !

{I had got a pipe on and wetted my
line, Myra was some fifty yards or
so up the stream making for a spot
where she suspected something. She
has the unerring irolinct of the invet-|
erate poacher! I cast idly once or
twice, content to revel in the delight
|of holding a rcd in my hand once
’more, intoxi with the air and
the escenery a sunshine (What
a good thing the in the west “like
it bright!”), and r a few minutes

o
CHAPTER IIL.—(Cont'd.)
“Just above the Dead Man’s Pool
you get a beautiful view of Hilder-
man’s hideous hut,” Myra declared as
we walked along. I may explain here
that “Dead Man's Pool” is an English
translation of the Goelic name, which
I dare not inflict on the reader.
“See ?” she cried, as we climbed the
rock looking down on the gorgeous
talmon pool, with its cool, inviting

th

ha § dear,’ the whispe

“I'm glad you were here whea it

red.
“Tell me, darlit:z how did it hap-
“] mean, what did it
Did things gradually
grow duller and duller, or what?”
“No,” she answered; “that was tho

Womans
Skeresis

extraondinary part of it. Quite sud-
denly I saw everylhing green for a
second, and then everylhing went out
in a green flash. It was a wonderful
lquid green, like the sea over a sand-
banl It was just a long flash, very

Scasonable Kitchen Kinks.
Syrup made of brown sugar is bet-
jter than any you can buy: To one
quick and sharp, end then I found I| pound of sugar add a cupful of water
could see nothing at all. Everything|and boil until thick encugh. Maple
is black now, the black of an intence| sugar makes the best syrup.
green. 1 thought I'd been struck by| Apples stuffed with®sausage are ap-
lightning.. Wasn't it silly of me?” tizing, Core medium-sized, tart

“My poor, brave little woman,” I pe baani Bl et i hi
murmured. “Tell me, where were you | *PP* SM R
then 7" opening. Put in a pan with water

“Just where you found me, on the|and bake until the apples are soft and
Chemist’s Rock. I call it the Chem-|the sausage is cooked.
ist’s Rock because it’s shaped like a; Crackling cornbread is a southern
cough-lozenge. 1 was casting from|dish, made at butchering time. Sift

|

first place, to keep mcney out of your
children's thoughts may he an ideal,!
but like most other idoals it can only |
be approximated in this age. More-
over, I am not sure that it-is the finest
ideal. I think perhaps the wisest way
is to ackmowledge the necessity of
dealing with money and teach the
children directly, s you are constant-
ly teaching them indirectly, ﬂllti
money is only valuable for what it|
can purchase, and that therefore the’
greatest wisdom is to learn how to use
it for the greatest things. In the

matural metbo D.f‘ !
il matural Graduate every- |

where. advice and literature. {
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“Many happy returns,” said the
humble swain to the smiling maiden.
“and I interd to make you a present.
What ehall it be?—a birthday book
or a kiss?” And with a passably good
imitation of a blush, she answered in-
genuously, “I'm not very fond of read-:
ing.”

— s

Some women won't be happy in
heaven unless they can scrub it out|
twice a year. ¢
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Some Evils Oil Brings.

Ol cast upon troubled and um-
troubled. waters is meking a lot of
mischief. It has b a nuk
in many ways, s0 much of it being thus
disposed of that a proposal has been
made to skin it off some harbors and
by treatment render it utilizable.

It is death to fishes. It suffocates
them and polsons their bicod. Ofl
that finds its way into rivers prevents
many finny species from running up the
streams to spawn. Along the seashore
it drives away the migrating schools
when they approach the coast, depriy-
ing the fisherman of his prey. It
sickens or kills oysters, and destroys
the floating eggs and swimming larvae
of shell-fish.

A small quantity of oll will form a
film over a wide surface. It prevents
the normal aeration of the water, and

there; it makes a beautiful fiching-
table. I looked up, and then—well,
then it happened.”

“We're just coming to the house,”
said Myra suddenly. “We're just go-
ing to turn on to the stable-path.” l

“Darling!” I cried, nearly (h'opping|
her in my excitement; “you can see
already 7" [

“Oh, Remnie, I'm so0 sorry,” she said |
penitently. “I only knew by the smell|

two weeks Fve been here I've noticed
gevenal thinga. Ona is that the chil-
dren have been taught to help carry
on the household and to share its
pleasures. 1 notice that their friends
have as well recognized a place in it
as your friends; that, although your
meals are simple, hospitality is not a
luxury with you, but one of the mat-
| ter-of-course things of life. If you

and mix two cupfuls of cornmeal with
one cupful of wheat flour, a teaspoon-
ful of salt, two teaspoonfuls of bak-
ing-powder, and two teaspoonfuls of
sugar. Add one and one-half cupfuls
of sweet milk, and two tablespoonfuls
of fine cracklings, preferably from
leaf lard. Bake in a hot oven.

Make plain plum pudding thus: In
a large baking dish place alternmate

| fishes die for lack of oxygen. The mis-
ohief is particularly serfous in har-
| bors, where, because of gas plants, oil.
!burnlng ships and automiobiles, the
discharge of waste oll s greatest,
These harbors are the gateways
through which shad and other fishes
must pass to reach their breeding
grounds.

Vast ofl patches are often seen at
sea, suggesting an obvious danger to

Minard’s Liniment Used by Veterinaries
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We pay weekly and offer steady em.
ployment selling our complete and ex-
clusive lines of whole-root fresh-dug-
to-order trees and plant.. ‘Best stock
and service. We teach and equip you
free. A money-making opportunity.
Luke Brothers’ Nurserles Montreal |

depths and its subtle promise of sport.
“Oh, Rommie, isn’t it wonderful?” ’.h“’
cried. “Almost every day of my life
[ have admired this view, and I love
it more and more every time I see it.
s [ sometimes think I'd rather give up
my life than the simple power to gaze
at the mountains and the sea.”

“Why, look!” I exclaimed. “Is that
the window you meant ?”

“Yes,” Myra replied, with an air of
annoyance, “that's it. You can

bhat light when the sun shines on it,]

which is nearly all day. and it keeps
on reminding us that we have a neigh-
bor, although the loch is between us.
Besides, for some extraordinary rea-
son it gets on father's nerves. Poor
old daddy!”

It may seem strange to the reader
that anyone should take notice of the
sun’s reflection on a window two and
a quarter miles away; but it must be
remembered that all her life Myra
had been accustomed to the undisput-
ed possession of an unbroken view.

3 she added, as she turned

away, “we came here to fish. One cf

cress the siream here and fish

e. We can’t cross higher up,

oo much water, and there's

no point in getting wet. I'll go, and

you fish this side; ard when we reach

the loch we'H get irlo the bcat. See,

across alreedy.”

tripped lightly from boul-

ulder across the tep of the

fall wi the Dead Man’
Pco!, wh''e I stocd and admired

il of foot as or2 ad:
t3 of a beau

pawing about

and tryinz to
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; b2 made, until he |

tress was intent
53 of fiching, ar
then he ¢ to the top
» rock, where he could keep a watct
fal ey2 on her, and sprawled himself
in the sun. I have fished be water
than the Malluch river, certai , and
killed bigger fish in cther ! 1an
the beautiful mountain tarn abova
Invermalluch I it 1 have never
y's sport than
of my many days

on the ser

k
ns

ire

vas a delightful informality
port dt the Lodge. One
weathers because one
ed one's meth-
ding to the
a3 no sign of that hid-
ao
erly
broker's h
no drawing ! 00ls
overnight, no r¢ n a gillie to add
t5> the chance of séndinZz a basket
“soulh.” When there was a super-
fluity of fish the crofters and tenants
were supplied first, and then anything
thet was left over was sent to friends
in Londen and el:awhere. At the end
of the day’s sport we went home hap-
py ard plzased with curselves not in
the least depressed if we had drawn a
blank, to jolly and delightful meals,
without any formality atall. And if
we were wet. there was\a great dry-
inz-room off th: kitchén premiges
where our clothes were dried by a
houserraid who really understcod the
business. As for cur tackle, we dried
our own lines and pogged them under
the verandah, ard rewound them again
in the morningz, made up our own
casts, and generally did everything
for ourselves without a retinue of
attendants. And theccby we enjoyed
our-e'ves hugely,
Angus ard Sandy, the two handy-
men cf the place, would carry the

n to enjoy—
has or p

lunch-bazket or pull the beats cn the &

loch or stand by with the gaff or net—
and what experts thay are!—but the
rest we did for curzelves. By the time

I could not re-|

ing the thing “prop-|

a sudden jerk on my line brought me of the peat stacks.
back to earth. I missed him, but he
thrilled me to the serious business of
the thing. and I fished on, intent on
| every cast. |
{ I suppose I must have fished for
|about twenty minutes, but of that I
{ have never been able to say definitely.
{ It may possibly have been more. I
!only know that as I was picking my

elway over some boulders to enable me

| to cast more accurately for a big one
I had risen, I heard Myra give a sharp,
short ¢ry. I turned anxiously and
;mlied to her. |
’ I could not distinguish her at first
|among the gray rocks in the river:
| Surely ehe could not have fallen
Even ha
the w

n
she done so, I hardly think
have called out. She was
xtraordinarily sure on her feet, and,
{in any case, she was an expert swim-
imér. What could it be? Immediately
|following her cry came Sholto’s deep
|bay, and then I saw her. She was
standing on a tall, white, lozenge-
shaped rock, that looked almost as if
it had been carefully shaped in con-
crete. She was kneeling, and her arm
was acrogs her face. With a cry I

dashed into the river and flounde
across, sometimes almost up to my
neck, ard ren stumbling to her in a
blird agony of fear. Even as I ran
her rod was ocarried past me, and

"zappeared over the fall helow

“Myra. my darling,” I cried as I
reached her and took her in my arms,
“what is it, dearest? For God’'s sake
at is it?” {
dear,”

, darling.

she said, “I
I don't under-
Her voice broke as she lifted
beautiful face to me. I looked
nto those: wonderful eyes, and they
gazed back at me with a dull, mean-
She stretched out her
arm to grasp my hand, and her own
hand clutched aimlessly on my collar.
In a flash I realized the hideous
truth,
Myra was blind!

CHAPTER 1V
The Black Blow.

“Oh, Rennie, dariing” Myra asked
in & pitiful voice that went to-my
heart. “What can it mean? I—I—]
can't see—anything at all.”

“It's the sun, darling; it will be
a® right in a minute or two. There,
lie in my arms, dear, and close your

r s. It will be all right soon,
| dearest.”
} I tried to comfort her, to assure
{her that it was just the glare on the
{ water, that she would be able to sce |
|again in a moment, but I felt the piti-
| ful inadequacy of my empty words,
}and it seemed that the light had gone
{out of my life. I pray that I may
| never again witness such a harrowing
|sight as that of Myra, leanirg her|
| beautiful head on my shoulder, sud-|
|denly stricken blind, doini her best to’
| pacify her dog. who was heart-broken
"in the instinctive knowledge of a new, |
| swift grief which he could not under- |

I must ask the reader to spare me:
from describing in detail the terrible’
{agony of the next few days, when the
| hideous tragedy of Myra's blindness
| overcame us all in its naked freshness. |
I cannot bring myself to speak of it!
even yet. 1 would at any tigne give|
my life to save Myra’s sight, he~ most!
]price?ess poszession. I make this as a!
simple statement of fact, and in no
spirit of romantic arrogance, and I}
|think 1 would rather die than live
| again the gnawing agony of those

lays. y
i I took Myra in my arms and ‘¢ar-
ried her back to the house. Poor child;
she realized almost immediately that
I'was as dumbfounded as she was her-
{self at the terrible blow which had
| befallen her, and that I had no faith
{in my empty assurances that it would
| soon be all right again, and she would |
| be able to see as well as ever in an'
;hour or two, at most. So she at once;
began to comfort me! I marvelled at
her hravery, but she made me more
micerable than ever. [ felt that shci
might have a sort of premonition that
she would never see again. As we
crossed the stream above the fall I
saw again the reflected light J’roml
Hilderman's window, and a pang shot
through me as I remembered her
words on that very spot—that she
would rather die than be unable to see
her beloved mountains.

* I clutched her in my arms, and held
her closer to me in dumb despair.

“Am I very hug', Ron, dear ?” she
asked presently. “If you give me your
hand, dear, I could walk. I think I

|

strain a groan of disappointment, and
Myra stroked my face, and murmured
again, “I'm sorry, dcarest.”

“Will you please put me down;
now ?"” she asked. “If daddy saw you|
carrying me to the hous2 he'd have a|
fit, and the servants would go into|
hysterics,” So I put her tenderly on|
her feet, and she took my arm, and|
we walked slowly to the house. :
could see nothing, not even in 1
hazy confusion of the nearly blind;|
yet she walked to the house with as,

|firm a step and as natural an air as if |

¢h3 had nothing whatever the matter|
with her.

“You had better leave dad to me
Ron,” she suggested. “We understand
each other, and I can explain to him.
You would find it difgficult, and it
woud be painful for you both. Just
tell him that I'm not feeling very well,
and he'll come straight to me. Don’tI
tell him I want to see him. Give me
your arm to my den, dear.”

I led her to her “den,” a little room |
opening on to the verandah. There!
was a writing-table in the window
covered with correspondence in neat
little piles, for Myra was on all the
charity committees in the county, and
the rest of the rcom was given up to
a profusion of fishing tackle, shooting
gear, and books. Sholto followed us,
every now and then rubbing his great
head against her skirt. I left her there,
ard turned into the hall, where I met
the General. He had heard us return.

“Ycu're back early, my boy.” he
remarked.

“Yes,” I said, taking out my cigar-
ette-case to give myself an air of as-
surance which was utterly unknown
to me. “Myra is not fecling very well.
She’s resting for a bit.”

“Not well?” he exclaimed, in sur-
prize. “Very unusual, very unusual
indeed.” And he turned straight into
Mary's room without waiting for an
answer to his quiet tap on the door.
With a heavy heart I went upstairs to
the old school-room, now given over
to Mary McNiven, Myra's old nurse.

(To be continued.)
: e
Cheating by Wireless. |

Italian schoolboy who was
caugiit- cheating in school has won
fame Two small wireless installa-
tions were set up by him. One was
controlled by the boy in the school;
the other was presented to a well-
known professor who was prepared to
give suggestions during examinations.

Whenever any difficulty arose the‘
professor’'s advice was sought. It was
communicated in various ways to each |
scholar in the calss-room. The boys’
general improvement was noticed by |
the teachers, and soon the secret was
discover xd.

Recently, Senator Marconi, the fa-|
mous wireless inventor, called to see |
the boy, and discovered that the!
youth's device contained some great |
improvements on the present wireless |
system. I

—_——
Rainbows in a Flame.

The color of a heated cbject depends
largely upon the temperature to which |
it is subjected. When; for example,
a poker is placed in a fire, it will first
turn a dull red, then a bright red, and |
finally a glaring white.

The same principle applies to a|
flame, the outside of which is far hot- |
ter than the inside, and, in conse- |
quence, gives off a brighter light. Thw!
difference in temperature is due to the |
fact that only the outer portion of the |

An

! lame comes in contact with the oxy-|small fuaFe.

gen of the air, while the inner part
has to be content with the small
amount of this inflammable gas which
reaches it still unconsumed.

The heat is greatest where combus-
tion is fastest and most complete, and
it is for this reason that the outer
part of a flame is a bright yellow while
the interior is a dull blue.

————

“First-Class Slang.

Unlike many slang terms, “A 1" has
an ancestry which is distinguished. It
is nothing lees than the scale of rat-
ing used by Lloyd's Register of Ship-
ping.

Here the higher classes of vessels
are marked “A,” and the figure “1”
following the letter shows that the
equipment is complete and eficient.
“A 1,” therefore, is a logical and des-
criptive synonym for “first-class.”

The. French have a similar expres-
sion, “C'est un homme marque a 1'A”
—"He 1s & man marked with an A"
This fs not derived from the same
source as our own slang phrase, but
‘from the fact that money coined in
Paris was formerly stamped with an
“pr

il e
Minard’s Liniment for Colds, eto.

! yanilla.

layers of buttered bread end raisins.
Beat six eggs. add half a teaspoonful |
of salt, one and one-half cupfuls of|
sugar, half a nutmeg grated and two|
quarts of milk. Pour over the bread,|
set in a cool place and let stand over
night. The next day bake in a slow
oven until the pudding is set and]
browned. "

Fried oysters cooked in the oven|
are more digestibl - and palatable than |
when ccoked in fat. Drain and dry;
the cysters, roll them in flour, dip in/|
beaten egg, then roll in bread crumbs
well seasoned with salt and a pinch
of cayenne pepper, and dip in vege-
table oil. Bake in a hot oven unt‘il‘
light brown. Serve with tomato cat-|
sup, cabbage salad or coleslaw and
mashed potatoes. {

Chocolate dainties are sure to please.
The recipe calls for: One-half cupful|

| of dates or raisins, one-half cupful of |

figs, one-half cupful of nut meats,!
one square unsweetened chocolate, one
tablespoonful of orange juice and
grated peel of one orange. Put the
fruit and nuts through a meat chop-
per. Add orange juice, grated peel,
and melted chocolate. The mixture
may then be molded into balls and
rolled in chcpped nuts or granulated
sugar, or it may be packed in an oiled

| tin, put under a weight, and then cut

into squares.

Parisian sweets can easily be made
by the children. They require: One-
half pound of nut meats (locally
grown), one-half pound of dates or
raisina and one-half pound of figs.
Put all ingredients through the meat
chopper. Mix thorcughly, roll out on
molding board to one-quarter-inch
thickness, using powdered sugar to
keep the confection from sticking to
the board. Cut into squares or dia-
monds.

.+To make marshmallow fudge, cook
together two cupfuls of granulated!

{ sugar, one and one-half squares of

chncqlutp, one-haif cupful,_of milk,|
one-fourth of a cupful of butter. Boil
urtil the mixture will form a soft ball|
in water. Add one teaspoonful of
When slightly cool, add
gradually a cupful of marshmallows
cut in pieces, and beat thoroughly;
when the marshmallows have partly|
melted, pour the mixture into but-|
tered pans to cool, then cut into!
squares. |

Make molassgs candy for a candy-/
pull, by this refipe: Mix together over
the fire three cupfuls of molasses and
one cupful of brown sugar, add half-a

! cupful of vinegar and cook slowly,|

stirring occasionally. After it has/
cooked for twenty minutes begin test-
ing by dropping a little of the syrup
in cold water. When it seems brittle,|
add a tablespoonful of butter and a|
teaspoonful of baking soda dissolved
in a little hot water. Do not cook the
candy after the soda has been added,
but pour immediately into buttered
pans ‘and pull as socn es it is suffi-
ciently cooled.

Necessities.

Mary Elen’s wide eyes looked
anxiously at her mother. “Mother, do
you think we could afford to have a
party? Ethel Macy’s cousin is com-
ing to see her, and almost everyone
is going to give her a party.”

Mary Ellen’s mother kissed the
“How would it do for us|
to have her to lunch instead of to a
party, dear? We can make little
candy dolls dressed like roses—"

“Oh, yes!” Mary Ellen cried joyous-
ly. “Do let's, mother. I'm going right
over to tell Ethel.”

But when the small feet had danced
away, Mary Ellen’s mother buried her
face in the pillows of the old lounge
and cried. “I knew it was bound to
come sometime,” she schbed. I
haven't broken down in all these four
hard years, but to have Mary Ellen
asking if we can afford things!
I had tnied so hard not to let the chil-
dren think about money.”

The other persen in the room was
a cliassmate of -Mary Ellen's mother
and her dearest friehd. She leaned
down and kiseed her. “I'm going to
leave you to cry it out, Ellen,” she
said, “I'll be back in half an hour.”

At the end of that time she return-
ed with-a cup of hot chocolate. Mary
Ellen's mother lcoked at her apolo-
getically. “F'm so aghamed,” she said,
“bo epoil your visit this way.”

“Speil ncthing, as your son and heir
wonld say. I'm glad you let go.
You'll feel like another person. And
now, while you take this chocolate, I
will take the lecture platform. In the

And| |

could know the families that I know
in this age of apartments—"

Ellen’s eyes were shining now, but
mot with tears. '“Oh, you make me so
ashamed!” she cried. “So ashamed

and so g'ad and so rich!”

DYEING

OU will be astonished at the re-
sults we get by our modern gystem
of dyeing and cleaning. Fabrics
at are shabby, dirty or spotted ate
like new. We can restore the
t delicate articles. |
Sénd onme article or a parcel of goods
post or express. We will pay car-
e one way, and our charges are
t reasonable.
: When you think of clean.
| ing and dyeing, think of
PARKER'S,
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Ears and Specialists. i
No one exoept the ear specialist can |
know mach about the complicated and
delicate mechanism of the human ear.
Before the day of specialists it fell to
the lot_of the devoted general prac-
titioner to deal with ills of the ear.
That the results were no worse than
they were proves his' courage and
especially bis common serse. |
In those days the doctor’s first idca
in most cases was to use the syringe.!
Sometimes it was a good idea; for
careful syringinrg will remove impact- !
ed wax. and that is always a help.|
But syringipg will not ¢5 much more|
than that ig any ‘case, and in many |
cases it will do scrious harm. Anxiows !
or officious relatives should never
undertake it.
The first thing the specialist d
is to find out by means of his appe
atus for seeing irside the ear what

®
rart is affected—-the external ear, the |
middle ear, or the interr::l ear. Has|
he got to deal with a boil—an exqui-

sitely painful matter—cr with Trade Mark

acute mastoidit’s—a very danzerous I

matter? Only he can determina. If
PETROLEUM JELLY

» trouble is in the internal ear, he
y use the X-rays to help his diag-|
An application of “Vas-
eline’” White Jelly brings
grateful relief when
applied to cuts, burns,
chafed skin, etc.
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MANUFACTURING COMPANY
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1832 Chabot Ave., Montreal.
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puration i3 takirz place
inside the ear the farther in it is the
greater the danger. The tenlcn.y of )
pus to “burrow back” if it [
escape in any other way menaces rea-
son and life itself. When tl.¢ troub!
is a boil of the external ear tha treat-
ment is to excise and get rid ¢f the
pus as soon as posaible. |
Children sometimes poke objects
into.one-cf-the'r ears; when that hap-
pens 4 specialist shou'd be called at
once. Occasionally an insect finds its
way irz the ear and generally
causes great agony by its efforts to
escape. The best course 3 to drown
the intruder at once with a few drops
of water or of alcohol and then ge! it
out afterwards.
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Airplanes and Forest Fires. ‘

Recently the initial trip was mzuie‘
from Kamloops, British Columbia, of a |
néw airplane which had been flown up
from Vancouver to be used in patrol
work over the forests in that district |
administered by the Dominion Forest-
ry Branch. The machine in use earlier
in the season was réturned to Van-
couver for overhauling. The new
plane was piloted by Major McLaurin
of Vancouver and with him on this
trip were Mr. D.” Roy Cameron, dis-
trict forest inspector, and Mr. J. A,
Wilson, of Ottawa, secretary of the
Air Board of Canada. The trip of 260
miles was made in three hours and |
twenty minutes. There had been a|
smoke haze for some days, which mad
made detection of fires from the look- |
out stations difficult and the use of |
the airplane with its greater range u(i
visibility overcame- this. No ﬂres[
which Forestry Branch officers did not |
know of were discovered, but from the |
airplane the fires were classified ac- |
cording to their size and importance,
s0 that.suppression measures cculd he!
directed accordingly:- -Ia-fact so de-f

Lift Off with Fingers

‘
|
|
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tailed was the observation carried out

by the district forest inspector that -
those in the plane could see the fire-| Doesn’t hurt a bitl Drop a Little

ol v ci ‘work | “Freezone” on an aching corn,” In-
?::fe;ir:%ng“d i e | stantly that corn stops hurting, then;
.__._Q____. shortly you lift it right off with fingers.

sis i o .| Truly! |
‘Pcu;lslent tr;\ccple lt;egmf L-‘;c“ iy Your drugglst sells a tiny bottis of
SR s e g “Freezono” for a few cents, sufficient
A book printed in 543 different | to remove every harc corn, soft corn,
languages has been published by Lhe'm. corn between the toes, and the cal
Bible Society. Juses, without soreness or irritatiom.
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The Great Canadian Toy Dirigible Balloon :

Just like the big ones! Size—26" long by 8” deep. Interesting and
instructive for both childven and grownups. Send for one to-day!
Those of a mechanical and constructive turn of mind have great

pleasure in numh( it .
GANADIAN TOY-AIRSHIP CO.
247A ST. PAUL ST. W.
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marine fish life. The eggs of the cod
and other ocean fishes float on tha
waves until hatched. After hatching,
the young “fry” float likewise. Fish
©oggs cannot hatch or the young de-
velop in oil,

Sea birds have recently been found
dead and dying by hundreds off the
British coast, their feathers saturated
with oil.

The worst offenders are gas plants
and petroleum distilleries, which find
it convenient to drain their waste into
the. nearest stream or other body of
water.

Srudy‘is being directed to means of
preventicn-—especially in relaticn to
the dumping of oil from ships {n har-
bors in the neighborhood of spawning
grounds, or near flshing banks at sea.
Also, it is hoped to encourage an in-
creased use of wastes for by-products
derivable from them.
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The Bones of the Airplane.
It has been truly said that tsugh
flax fibres are the feath
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cause of the introducticon of
spruce to the public, and since
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experience has shown it to be
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Sitka
that

ry Branch c¢f the Department of
Interior has issued a bulletin embody-
ing the record of thousands of te:ts
cf th's wood. It is entitled Bulletin
No. 71, “Sitka Spruce; Its Mechaaics
and Physical Properties.” Copies hg
baen sent to thcso most direct
terested and any persen who des

a copy, but has nct yet received cone

| will be supplied free upcn applic

to the Director of Forestry, Ottawa
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True Charity.

On the steps of a public building in
Florence, an old, disabled soldier sat
playing a violin. By his side stood a
faithful dcg holding in his mouth the
into which, now and
then, a passer-by would drop a coin.
A gentleman, in passing, paused, and
asked for the viokin; first tuning it,
he then began to play.

The sight of a well-dressed man,
playing a violin in such a place, and
with sueh sssociations, attracted the
passers-by, and they stopped. The
music was so charming that they stood
enchanted. The number of contribu-
tions largely increased. They had be-
come so heavy that the dog began to
grow!l. It was emptied, and soon filled
again, The company grew until a
great congregation was gathered. The
performer played one of the national
alvi, handed the violin back to its own-
er, and quickly retired.

One cof the company present sald
“This s Amard Bucher, the world-re-
nowned violinist, He did this for
charity; let us follow his example.’
And immediately the hat was passed
for a collection for the old man. Mr.
Bucher did not give a penny, but he
flocded the old man's day with sun-

‘shino
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Primitive Church Bells.

No matter how deeply we delve in
to history, we find traces of metal in
gtruments; which yielded musical
notes when struck by metal wands or

' clappers,

Aaron, for example, is sald to have
worn golden bells upon his priestly ap-
parel. In the East, where the use of
large bells is supposed to have origin-
ated, “bells of justice” were used long
before the Christian era, but, owing to
the secrecy with which early Christ-
fans were forced to practice their
faith, church bells did not come into
common use in Europe until the
aixth or seventh century.

Bishop  Raulinyis, of Nola, i Cam-
pania, 1s sald to have been the first to
recognize the value of bells as a signal
for - pummoning congregations to
ehurch. » Paulinus, it is stated, was
annoyed at the excuses gffered by his
congregations for not being prompt.




