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struggling, small. .Don't look for an 
invariable (ule for success. There is 
none^ 

The Associated Press is exclusive 
ly entitled to tlie use or republi
cation of all news dispatches cre
dited to it or not otherwise credit
ed in this paper and also the local 
news published herein. 

All rights of republication of 
special dispatches herein are also 
reserved. 
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BONANZA 
Leslie P. Wheaton, 55 years old, 

has worked like a horse all his life. 
He is known as "the best ditch dig
ger in northern Maine." His home 
at Presque Isle is a shack made out 
of tar-paper and old packing boxes. 

F&tc shoots her dicc. Wheaton 
inherits $50,000. His hard days are 
over. 

This is the sort of windfall we all 
hope for. It is good to read that 
occasionally the dream comes true. 
That is what keeps most of us going 
—hope. 

Tom. 
Sims 

RUBBER 
Marshall M. Vance, American 

consul in Ceylon, writes that the 

Strikes arc always helpful. If it 
'wasn't for ^hem what would we 
blame high prices on ? 

Flapper clotheu don't always show 
the wearer's age, 

A man's bills usually haunt hii.. 
when the ghost walks. • 

REGULAR AIR SERVICE IN U. S. NOW! 

experimenting I 

steam-

city of Colombo is 
with rubber roads. 

The rubber is used as a 
dressing, applied like a 
asphalt. Then gravel is 
rolled into it. 

Tests so far indicate that rubber 
makes the best road and in the long 
run is not the costliest pavement. 
It might be different over here, but 
it is an experiment that will interest 
all autoists. Art of road paving is 
in its infancy. 

It takes a lot of brass to start an 
! amateur brass band. 

surface ! Some people read movie subtitle! 
coat of ! with their cut-OL. .« wide open. 

The average man's idea of interior 
decoration is a square meal. 

Despite Russian relief plans, there 
is no relief from Russia. 

ORDERLY MARKETING 
With the greatest crop of grain in 

many years in the Northwest there | 
will be an unusual supply to be ab-! 
sorbed by the market as soon as the' 
threshing machines begin to roll out1 

the grain in great quantities and cars 
transport it to marketing centers. A 
decrease in price is expected, an in-; 
evitable result of a glutting of any 
market: :YVith this situation facing 
the state many of the apparent trou
bles attendant to the harvesting of a 
big crop may prove helpful in the 
end. j 

The;;railroad strike probably will 
cause difficulty in transporting I 
wheat ^o the market, as the rail-; 
roads' would be taxed to handle the 
enormous crop in normal times. The 
available threshing rigs in many! 
parts of the state cannot complete 
the work of threshing this fall.' 
There are sections which report 
shortage of labor. Harvesting of the 
crop may be spread over a long 
period, and although the difficulties' 
are (emphasized in many quarters 
they may prove blessings. 

HORSESHOE PITCHING 
Horseshoe pitching now has 

1,000,000 players, says B. G. Leigh-
ton, head of this sport's national as
sociation. 

This and the increasing nonnlaritv 
of golf indicate a gradual drift away 
from baseball. 

And back of that is a national 
psychological wave, a general de
sire to get actual exercise out of 
sport instead of sitting comfortably 
in a grandstand and watching others 
exercise. It is an important and 
valuable change. 

This may be an awful country; but 
Madagascar, law compels everyone to 
work at least 180 days a year. 

PRACTICAL 
! A four-year course in training stu-
! dents to be hotel managers will be 

started by Cornell University. 
We need similar schools for every 

i industry. Few men who go into 
| business for themselves make a suc-

i cess of it because it takes them a 
lifetime to learn what a school could 
teach in a few years. 

I To learii merchandising and man
agement is harder than mastering 

I astronomy or analytical trigonom-
i etry. It looks easy until you try it— 

Experts declare there is a prospect as every apprentice finds when he is 
of a shortage of wheat in the world learning his trade. j 
market. An orderly marketing will' . 
stabilize prices and the prevention, 
of thje dumping of a huge temporary j 

over-'pupply cannot help to eventu
ally raise the level of prices that 
will obtain for grain in the world. 
market. I 

Delay in marketing will be enforc
ed in many cases. An effort to pre-1 
vent - an immediate over-supply j 

should be encouraged by those who 
are in position to thresh and market 
their'rrwheat immediately. j 

The farmer who stacks his grain,' 
selling only enough to meet his im- j 
mediate needs, who spreads out the; 
period of shipment of grain, may not! 
only help himself but help his 

Doctors say i.iore blondes than 
brunettes have hay fever. May be 
why they are dizzy blondes. 

No wonder Geiniany is broke. She 
is trying to sell ,otton stockings in 
this country. 

These Wall Street men going back 
to the farm had better hide whei. 
hog-killing time .-omes. 

These are 27,OtJO,QO0 . horse? and 
mules lcf^ in this .country,,,not i/unt-
chronic reformers. ,... . 

EDITORIAL REVIEW 
=k= 

Comments reproduced In this 
column may. or may ndt expreBS 
the opinion of The Tribune. They 
are presented here in order that 
our readers may have both sides 
of important Issues whl^h are 
being discussed in the press of 
the day. 

• This American trying to swim the 
English channel may be.A®P®Itourist 
coming home brone. 

Staunton, Va., has more «times 
voters than men Maybe the men 
cant get away fiv/n .home to Vuto. 

A cat may have jiine lives; but 
wildcat still seem to have ninety. 

National horseshoe pitching tourna
ment will be'held in Des Moines anil 
merchants are stocking up on chew-' 
ing tobacco. 

SHAKESPEARE'S SUMMERS 
Tho richness' and radiance of 

Shakespeare suggest his summer, 
and it is certain that his summers 

.warmed his genius ,;He was born 

Most of the rich act poor and most 
of the poor act rich. 

Wonder if you can cus3 around a 
i girl in knickbockers ? 

If you didn't already know, it 
golfers address the ball; and when 
they get the wrong address it goes 
astray. J • 

Forgetting the past is all right but 
don't forget the future. . 

neighbors to more nearly realize a onMay5 (allowing for the change 
fair compensation for his labora fr(jm ^ld to „cw styie) and there

fore summer W&fceived himin^,,b^r 
arms. He must-ofte^bave re<t£tt!6n' 
a summer of mssQnodl dajreWjwii 

Ll'f .  

i THE RADIO SLUMP 
Cfijjfie-hangers'' are predicting that 

the radio craze is booked to fizzle, 0'f 157^ in which Qtieen Efizabetl 
out They are wrong. 1 visited the Earl of 'Leicester at 

Unquestionably, interest in radio j KcnilwOTth Castle. From Strat-
is going through a decided slump It, ford on] 20 mi,es away( the j^y 

reaction. The novelty may have been taken by his father 

In Boston, they cure lisping by 
whistling. Bet th« dogs are running 
themselves to dctth. ' . 

Mars is leaving' the earth at tin 
rate of £0,000 miles- an^ hour. ,..O.fWf 
good look was enough. 

jt -<< * 
» -  m 

'i A 

m 

Will Establish 
More When 

Fear Dies 

is a ' natural 
is wearing off. Radio is becoming 
commonplace. Only a few months 
ago it was as great a marvel as the 
arrival of a man from Mars-. | p a reference to the 

Interest in the airplane has had | n„* „n X 
much , the same reaction. In com
munis where planes are not un-, ShakegDBare.s w(mderful flower and 
common, people still look overhead J ™^areJ 
when they 'hear the hum of the steel, 
locusts. But they do not look with 

to see some of the moonlight pa
geants ; and uome critics see in the 
vision of Oberon, in "A Midsummer 

• Queen as the ''fair vestal throned 
I by the west." It is clear that 

the speed that formerly threatened 
to dislocate the neck. 

Nevertheless, the airplane is forg
ing ahead rapidly. It will be the 
same with radio. 

Manufacturers of radio equipment 

lore, so rusticdlly accurate, 
came to him in his young Stratford 
summers. 

Shakespeare was but two-and-
twenty when he came to London, 
then a Gothic city whose summer 
days and nights were pure and 
glorious, its river pellucid, its 
winds free and fragrant. He who 

think that the slump in wireless en- j wishes to see ^London as Shakes-
thusiasm is due to summer. Their peare saw it on a summer morning 
theory is that people want to be out- j should look at Visscher's panora-
doors now in the evenings as much ' mic view taken in the very year of 
as possible. Shakespeare's death. We aTe 

In autumn, the manufacturers ; standing, probably on a roof top in 
prcdict, radio will come back strong
er than ever. 

If the trade is wise, it will triple 
its efforts to provide novelty and 
"class" in the broadcasted music. 

Inventive genius, too, must be 
itensified on improving radio ap
paratus, especially for eliminating 
static. " 

Eankside, a spot now . sacred to 
Shakespeare's memory. In the 
foreground are two cucious octago
nal buildings labeled "The Glohe" 
and the "Boar Garden." Beyond 
theoe are the backs of houses-
fringing the Surrey side, and over 

An old hand-bill comes to light in 
the east, advertising one of the early 
telephoito-dcmonstrations at the city 
hall in Lawrence, Mass., May 28, 
1877. The hand-bill reads: 

"The "ta'iracle telephone! Wonder
ful discovery of the age! Professor 
A. Graham Bell, assisted by Mr. Fre
deric A. Gower, will give an exhi
bition of his wonderful and miracu
lous discovery, The Telephone, be
fore the. people of Lawrence, when 
Boston 'and Lawrence will be con
nected vist the Western Union Tele
graph, jEffd vocal and instrumental 
music and conversation will be trans
mitted a distance of- 27 miles and 
received by the audience in the city 
hall. ProL Bell will give an explan
atory leEuirc with this marevlous ex
hibition." 

There's- a curious coincidence be
tween "vocal and instrumental mu
sic and .conversation" over the tele
phone wire in 1877, and similar ser
vice by radio in 1922. 

The telephone, considered a mar
vel, swept popular fancy overnight. 
Then it, liad a slump. People began 
to call it "a scientific toy." Many 
of themj.prcdicted that the telephone j 
craze would die out quickly, just 
as similar predictions are being 
made nqw; about radio. 

But the telejtione hasn't died out. 
Neither will radio. It is as much in 
its infancy as Bell's phone vfras in 
1877. And. its future is as promising. 

Elizabeth and James.—John O'Lon-
don's Weekly. 

ADVENTURE OF 
THE TWINS 

By Olive Barton Roberts 
Along the Milky Way came Flap-

Doodle, the fairy, sTnging, 'and pretty 
soon h espied the little' Chinese 

house .Nancy and Nick had built. 
"H'ni!" said Flap-Doodle, folding 

back his ears that he'd been flying • 
with, and squinting his eyes. "I'll 
have to take a look at such an inter
esting place. If i like it, I'll stay 
here. 

"I have the Fairy Queen's wand I 
stole, and I'll turn the people inside 
of the house into lead or something 
heavy. Then they'll fall down > out 
of te hsky and I can havt the house." 

Tap,, tap, tap! he Wenfr-with his 
wand on the front 

Instantly^Nanc^ 
a graceful courtysayjd 
She 1 o'oke'd so sw^wMB&W'iBWarigv! 
in her «e^MStu^;^lt'f1a!»-Do«Uc 
didn't know'her &W Adam's turfisjfi 
• Wouldn't he have' been surprised, 
though, if he had known she was tho 

these we see the bfo&d bosom ol th$ ̂ i^e little girl he had • tOTijjBd into 
river which mirrored the London of a baby-doll a short time before? 

GAINING 
How long does it take to become a 

success? Henry Ford is at the top 
of the ladder and building additional 
rungs. Nineteen years ago he had 
only 96 employes and was making Mrs. Porter's 
only 19B cars a year. Now he has 
75,000 employes and makes 1,300,000 
cars a year. 

Plenty of others who were barely 
struggling along in 1903 are still 

"MORAL ISSUES" 1 ^ i 
When is a moral issue not a moral 

isue? Mrs. Margot Asquith, who has 
put her feet on the desks of more 
prime ministers than any living wo
man, and Gene Stratton Porter, who 
has done more for sugar-and-spice-
and-cvcrything-nice than anybody 
except President Harding, are at is
sue - on the morality of cigarette 
smoking for women. Mrs. Porter, in 
McCall's magazine, urges a govern
ment on "independent literature," 
which, she implies, is making girls 
smoke cigarettes and go about half-
clothed" by describing ''people' who 
lead such lives^" Mrs. Asquith', ask
ed from coast to coast what she 
thinks of knee-longth skirts and 
ladies'-size cigarettes, replies irrit
ably, "What on earth difference docs 
it make?" 

Mrs. Porter, on the other hand,, 
sees moral character issues all about 
her. She can name a half-dozen 
magazines that shock her "almost to 
paralysis." They should be sup
pressed, she believes, to protect the 
innocent girls from contamination. 

Of coursc one man's moral issue is 
another man's subject of complete 
indifference. Cigarette smoking 
among women probably heightens 
the blood pressure and irritates the 
nervous system, but, after all, it is 
not much more a moral issue than 
over-eating, which also heightens the 
blood pressure, or understanding, 
which also irritates the nervous sys
tem. A reading, of Mrs. Asquith's 
memoirs would doubtless heighten 

blood .pressure, and 
ccrtainly Mrs. Asquith's nervous sys
tem would not stand more 'than a 
very small dose of "Laddie." These 
"moral issues," how they succeed one 
another.—Hartford Times. 

"Howdy!" said he. "May Income 
in ? I've lost my way and I thought 
maybe you had abroad nia^." ( 

"Certainly!'': ̂  Nancy! wi|h am,-
other bow. "Conic right in, sir, and 
I'll tell my brother, Nick Oo Ting. 
My Name is Nan Soy. Won't you 
have some tea?" 

"Don't care if I do," answered Flap-
Doodle, standing his wand, or rather 
the Fairy Queen's wand, in a corner. 

Just then Nick 'imc in and they 
all sat down and crossed their legs 
in Chinese fashion. 

Nancy and Nick looked at cach 
other and nodded. At last they were 
about to get the Fairy Queen's wand 
they had come so far to find! 

Flap-Doodle never suspected a 
thing, mirtd you, and picking up his 
chop-sticks started eo eat rice pud
ding with all his might. 

(To Be Continued.) 
(Copyright, 1922, NEA Service,) 

TODAY'S WORD 

Today's word is—MUNDANE. 
It's pronounced:—mun-dane, with 

accent on the first syllable. 
It means—of or pertaining to' the 

world; worldly. 
It comes from—Latin, "mundus," 

the world. 
It's used like this—"The star An-

tares, 400,000,000 miles in dian\eter, 
is the largest of heavenly bodies yet 
measured by mundane astronomers." 

A THOUGHT 

By Dudley Siddall 
Cleveland, O., Aug. 21.—For years 

they've been telling us about "the 
future of aviation." Now it's hferc. 

You can fly 110 miles by hydro
aeroplane between Detroit and Cleve
land. Two planes each daily, ex
cept Sunday, at 9 a. m. and 5 p. 111. 

A five-hour train ride, or an all-
night boat ride, cut to 90 minutes! 

This is the first airway of its kind 
in the world. Never before, any
where, has an unsubsidized, non
stock jobbing, , amply financed con
cern operated, .planes on a regular, 
twice-daily, schedule between impor
tant cities. The planes go by the 
clock, loaded or empty. No govern
ment departments, no quasi-public 
organizations, no public spirited citi
zens are asked to help pay the bills, 
It's a private enterprise, for private 
gain—or rather, private loss, so far 

To date it is estimated that I. M. 
Uppercu of New York, sole owner 
of 'Aferomarine Airways, Inc., has lost 
$500,090 in his efforts to develop air 
pass$iigfer travel in the United 
States. Yet, by opening the Detroit 
& Cleveland line, he demonstrates 
his firm belief that he can^'educatc 
the American public to use hydro
aeroplanes as fearlessly as it uses 
trains and boats. 

Must Beat Fear 
Fear! That's the thing Aeroma1-

rine Airways has to beat before it 
can make air travel a commercial 
success. 

"We can beat it," said C. F. Red
den, New York, president of Aeroma-
•rine- Airways, Inc. "We have beaten 
it in our lesser unscheduled opera
tions between New York and At-, 
lantic City; between Key West and 
Havana; between Miami alid Bim-
ini; between Miami and Palm Beach; 
and elsewhere. But it costs an aw
ful lot of money. And it's going t6 
cost more; before we succeed. Ne
vertheless, when we finally saw one 
of our seven lines show a profit oi\ 
a season's business, we determined 
that the time had1 come to enlai^p-
.upon all previous ajr'travel service. 
This D. & C, li^e is the result. .Her? 
y o u  s e e  a e r i a l  t r a v e l  l i f t e d  o u t  o f , ; .  
pleasure thrill for wealthy vaca
tionists and made into a service de-. 
signed primarily for business men ioi 
whom time is liloney." 

There's only one way to- beat feair 
—safety. No expense has been spared, 
to inake Acromarine's big fliers 

safe. In three years they have car-, 
ried thousands of passengers hun
dreds of thousands of .miles with
out one single injury to a passen
ger. 

The fare .is $40 each way by plane, 
as against $7.5Q first-class by train. 
Ten passengers can , be carried on 
each flier. 1 

But when the public is educated 
to forget fear, and begins patroniz
ing the service voluntarily, fares 
will come down to ground $25 the 
round trip. 

What's it like to fly? Well, you're 
scared when you enter the commodi
ous "limousine" cabin and seat 
yourself in one of the roomy uphol
stered chairs, for the first time. 

_,:t 'the fear vanishes a minute 
1) 'the/plane takes off. After that 
•i's no more "sicnsation" than rid-
in a Pullman. Not as much, for 

re are no jolts, no dust, no \sense 
of speed. Mostly the planes keep be
tween 25 and 200 feet above the wa-
tr, but at a thousand-foot elevation 
nobody suffers from height dizzi
ness. s , 

When I returned from my fi^t 
flight, I boasted about it, as if I'd' 
dond somethin&big. All first trip-

) 'pcrs, they tell fee, are like that. But 
later— 

My second flight was a good deal 
of a bore. The thrills wer.e gone. I 
read newspapers all the way across 
on my third trip, much as do ferry 
boat commuters. 

"Out of the thousands of passen
gers we have carried," > says Presi
dent Redden. "I've never heard of 
one to suffer any physical discom
fort after getting into the air." 

Cotton in Ears 
The only drawback is <He roar of 

the motors, for the passengers al 
wa^s prefer to keep the windows 
open except during rainstorms. Cot 
ton in the ears is the only special 
equipment needed. Straw hats don't 
blow off, nor do the passenger's 
colthes require the application of a 
porter's brush at the end of the jour
ney. You're not strapped in, wrapped 
up, or even required to stay in your 
chair if you vfirst get the "conduc
tor's" permission : to change your 
seat or get a glass of water. Hand 
bagagge is carried free. 

The crew consists of a pilot and 
two mechanics. The ship is driven 
by two 400-horsepower Liberty mo
tors. After every 100 hours' work 
they are overhauled, and thoy'i'e 
practically junked after five or six 
overhauls. 

Experiments are now being made 
by the Detroit News radio broadcast
ing station to furnish radio concerts 
to the passengers as they fly across 
Lake Erie. 

the D. & C. venture works out to 

1 THE " WOLVERINE," ONE'OF T HE SHIPS OF TIIE D. & C. LINES, 
dfo HER RUN FROM CLEVELAND TO DETROIT (ABOVE), BELOW 
THE INTERIOR OF THE CABIN OF THE "WOLVERINE"; AND C. F. 
REDDEN, PRESIDENT OF THE A EROMARINE AIRWAYS, INC. 

cago, Milwaukee and northern re
sorts; New York and Albany; Buffa
lo, Rochester and Toronto; Santa 
Barbara, Los Angeles and San Die
go; Seattle and Vancouver;v I^ew 
Orleans,. Galveston, Vero Cruz and 
Tampico; St. Loui3, Cincinnati and 
New Orleans, will come in foij early 
consideration as Aeromarine Airway 
terminals. 

MANDAN NEWS 

is thought tlTc vandalism was done by 
local. persons seeking revenge for 
some imagined wrong. . 

*-

STAMMERING 

Hold Funeral For 
Mrs. Swanson Today 

Mrs. N. H} Swanson, 73 years old, 
in jn-rd Friday night 

!*hen she fell down the stairs at her 
• ..1. bixtii Avq. N. W. will 
be held this afternoon' at 2 o'clock 
from the residence. , Members of t>hc 
family were unable to give any de
tails of .the accident. Mr. and Mrs. 
Swanson'had .both retired at 9 o'cloci: 
and about 11 o'clock M,rs. Swunson 
arose and went oat into the upper 
hall of the home. 

Whether she fainted or tripped and 
fell down the. stairs is unknown. The 
npise • of her- fall brought her hus -
bip.nd aiUl'iier son, William Swanson, 
to h'cr ^ald. She was carried to her 
roomV$UV neverv regained conscious
ness. Sh'e died an hour later. Phy-
sicians.^9%ere were called reported 
that she suffered {('fractured skull. 

" Her husband and" five children sur-
i he£ >rthV"'tocliHto Mrs; Louis 

'jM'^'areon, Mrs. "M^ S. Laii£, Hermari 
s4%n£M' and William SWarison, all 
ol?J(6$i£n, and Andred Swarison of 
Forsytn? Mont."*' 

Ai'"1' te f Willman, agronomist in 
charge' of the flax investigation for 
.th.flUnited States department of agri
culture, on Of the staff of experts 
at tl)e -Northern Great Plains field 
station-here, statoif that flax acreage 
in thtfptates of Minnesota, Norih and 
South Dakota, Eastern Montana, and 
Eastern "Wyomnig would be slightly 
increased' in yield and grade this 
year over last. 

Several hundred dollars worth of 
damage was down L. A'. Paxton's big 
Nash six touring car Friday night 
when jvandals broke into CL Thonip-
sen's garage and with a heavy file 
and some other sharp instrument 
punctured^ three of the tires and 
slashed and mutilated the leather up
holstering. Mr. Paxtun was former
ly night roadhouse foreman here. It 

BY DR. R. H. BISHOP.: 
iThcre are few ^minors ailments so 

embarrassing as. stammering. It is 
not a physical defect but largely a 
mental- hazard," an^so can be cure'i 
by will-power. > 

£.0 have a speech free from defects 
the're must be p«rfeCtiharmony be
tween snecch and^ voice apparatus, 
perfect rafnd control deep breath
ing from diaphragm; -. 

The sufferers from specch'defectwho 
would overcome the affiliction must 
start as d child learning to talk, l^c 
must, after training, articulate witli-
r>"t "onscioua effort, just as a person 
swallows food with an involuntary 
action. 

-,.e rules- are: - < ' 
, Training the muscles of speeci 
through' the sense- of touch at the 
points at which they meet when 

' ng---'-'eliminating monotone; 
breath control from the diaphragm; 
exercises' in shc-t phrases to elimi
nate, rapid, continuous:speech and *.o 
prevent' talking' #hen the breath is 
exhausted; retailing new perfection 
in speech by regains aloud and con
versation. ' * 

t" '.correction of speech, deep 
breathing plays a major role. Exer
cises should be taken in this manner: 

Stand erect in the ordinary por
tion of' "attentii/xi," phest high and 
active while taking, "breath, expand 
at'the Waist and diaphragmic mus
cles. Hold the breath while counting 
twenty: Then increase by gradual de
grees to forty. The sensation of 
tightness and fullness'in the throat 
will pass away. ^ 

The'length of time it takes to cure 
stammering depends On the respon
siveness of. the 'abnormal speech-
conditions, and the Buffer's patience, 
and determination. 

FOR BATHING. 
Fashionable bathing suits, some of 

them, have overdresses of jersey 
which may be worn to the beach and 
discarded later when J swimming. 
They are short and comfortable. 

ALPACA. 
Silk alpaca is a hew fabric utilized 

to advantage in the new coat dresses 1 
for fall. Fur bands and trimmings 
find it an excellent background. 

There arc at least 1,250,000. square 
miles of; coal fields! in th«; ,world. v 

EVERETT TRUE BY GONDO 

Tfjr/svG- sweerr 

plAYWG- HOT TtME- AV ~TH£ OLZ> 

* ' TOWN T&A/AS/YT" tV/TH 

j \ VU ill 
| I Lake 

if 
show a gain, President Redden says 

But I say unto you, Swear not at j that similar regularly scheduled ser
ai!.—Matthew 5:34. vice will be inaugurated between 

Profanencss is a brutal vice; he | other water-connected cities by 
who indulges in it is no gentleman.— Aeromarine Airways. Probabilities 
Chapin. [ are that Boston and New York; Clr. 

o/vs Ĵ OOT. 

O «;-,1 s'pDulianCMipMV 

(Continued From Our Last Issue) 
"Cay ley aEked us to bring a let

ter along." Bill explained to Bet
ty Calladine. "Here you' are." 

"You will tell him, won't you 
how dreadfully sorry I am about— 
about what has happened? It 
seems so hopeless to say anything 
so hopeless .even to believe it. If 
it is true what we've heard." 

Bill repeated I the outline of the 
events of yesterday. 

"Yes. . . And Mr. Ablett hasn't 
been found yet?" 

"No." 
She shook her head, in distress. 

'It still seems to have happened to 
30_mebody else; somebody we didn't 
know at all." Then, with a sudden 
grave smile which included both of 
them, "But you must come and 
nave some tea." 

"It's awfully decent of you," said 
3ill awkardly, "but we—er—" 

"You will, won't you?" she 3aid 
to Antony. 

"Thank you very much." 
Mrs. Norbury was delighted to 

see them, as she always was to see 
any man in her house who came up 
to the necessary standard <il eligi
bility. When her life work was 
completed, and summed up in those 
beautiful words. "A marriage has 
been arranged, and will shortly 
take place, between Angela, daugh
ter of the late John Norbury . . ." 
then she would utter a grateful 
Nunc d'imittis and depart in peace 
—to a better world, if Heaven in
sisted,1 but preferably to her new 
son-in-law's more dignified estab
lishment. 

But it was not as "eligible" that 
the visitors from the Red House 
were received with such eagerness 
today, and even if her special smile 
for "possibles'' was there, it was in-
tinctive rather than reasoned. All 
that she wanted at this moment was 
nows—news of Mark. For she was 
bringing it off at last; and, if the 
engagement columns of the "Morn
ing Post" were preceded, as in the 
case of its obituary columns, by a 
premonitory bulletin, the announce
ment of yesterday would have cried 
triumphantly to the world, or to 
siich part of the world as mattered: 
"A marrage has. very nearly been 
arranged (by Mrs. Norbury), and 
will certainly take place, between 
Angela, only daughter of the late 
John Norbury, and Mark Ablett of 
the Red House." 

The girl was often amused by her 
mother's ways; sometimes ashamed 
of them; sometimes disressed by 
them. The Mark Ablett affair had 
seemed to her particularly distress-
ng, for Mark was so obviously In 

'league with her mother against 
her. It was a pleasure to turn to 
Cayley, that hopeless ineligible. 

But alas! Cayley had misunder
stood her. She could not imagine 
Cayley. in love—: until she saw it. 
and tried too late, to stop it. That 
was four day3 Hf>°- She had not 
seen 'him since, and now here was 
this letter. She dreaded opening it. 
It was a relief to .feel that at least 
she had an excuse for not doing so 
while her guests were in the house. 

Mrs. Norbury recognized at once 
that Antony was likely to be the 
more sympathetic listener; • and 
when tea was over, and. Bill and 
Angela had been, dispatched to the 
garden, dear Mr. Gillingham found 
himself on the sofa beside her, lis
tening to many things which were 
of even greater interest to him than 
she could possibly have hoped. 

"It is terrible, terrible," she said. 
"And to suggest that dear Mr. Ab
lett—" 

Antony made suitable noises. 
''You've seen Mr. Ablett for your

self. A kindler, more warmhearted 
man—!' ^ 

Antony explained that he had not 
seen Mr., Ablett. 

"Of course, yes, I was forgetting. 
But, believe nie, Mr. Gillingham, 
you can trust a \yoman's intuition 
in these matters." 

Antony said that he was sure of 
this. 

.*'TIi!nk of my feelings as a 
mother." 

Aptony was thinking of 'Miss Nor-
bury's feelings aa a daughter, and 
wondering if she guessed that her 
affairs were now being discussed 
with a stranger. Mark engaged, or 
a^iout to b6 engaged! Had that any 
bearing on the event3 of yesterday? 
What, for instance, would Mrs. Nor
bury ' have thought of brother 
•Robert, that family skeleton? .Was 
thij another reason for wanting 
brother .Robert out of the way? 

"I never liked him, never!" 
"'Never liked—?" said Antony, be

wildered. * 
"That cousin of his—Mr. Cayley. 
"How did Miss Norbury get on 

with him?" Antony asked cautious-^ 
ly- „ 

"There was.nothing in that at all," 
said Miss Norbury's mother em
phatically. 'Nothing. I would say 
so to anybody." 

"Oh, I beg your pardon. I never 
meant—" 

"Nothing. I can say that for dear 
Angela, with perfect confidence. 
Whether he made advances—" She 
broke off with a ahrug of her plump 
shoulders. 

Antony waited eagerly. 
"Naturally they met. Possibly he 

might have—1 don't know. But my 
duty as a mother was clear, Mr. 
Giliingham." 

Mr. Gillingham made an encour
aging noise. 

"I told him quite frankly that— 
bow shall I put it?—that he was 
trespassing. Tactifully, of course. 
But frankly. 
. "You mean," said Antony, trying 
to speak calmly, "that you told him 
that—er—Mr. Ablett and your 
daughter—?" 

Mrs. Norbury nodded several 
tinies. 

"Exactly, Mr. Gillingham. I had 
my duty as a mother." 

"There must have been a certain 
awkwardness about the next meet
ing," suggested Antony. 

MYSTERY 
ty A-AMILNE 

"Naturally, he has not been here 
since. No doubt ^hey would have 
been bound to meet up at the Red 
House sooner or later." 

"Oh, this was only quite lately?" 
"Last week, Mr„ Gillingham. I 

spoke juat in time." 
"Ah!" said Antony, under his 

breath. He had been waiting for it. 
He would have liked now to have 

gone away, so that he might have 
thought over the new 9itu4tion by 
himself. But Mrs. Norbury was 
still talking. 

"Girlg "are so foolish, Mr. Gilling-. 
ham," shejyas saying. "It is for
tunate that they • have motheru to 
guide them. It was so obvious to 
me from the beginning that dear 
Mr. Ablett wa3 just the husband for 
ijny little girl. You never knew 
him?" | 

Antony said again that he had not 
seen Mr. Ablett. 

"Such a gentleman. So nice-look
ing, in his artistic way. A regular 
Velasquez—I should say Van Dyck. 
Angela would have it that she could 

•never marry a man-with a beard. 
As if that mattered, when—" She 
broke off, and Antony finished her 
sentence for her. \ 

"The Red House is certainly 
charming," he said. 

"Charming. Quite charming,' 
" She gave a deep sigh. Antony 
was about to snatch the opportunity 
of leaving, "when Mrs. Norbury be
gan again. 

"And then there's this scapegrace 
brother of his. He was perfectly 
frank with me, (Mr. Gillingham. He 
told me of this brother, and I told 

•him that I was quite certain it 
would make no difference to my 
daughter's feelings. . . . After all, 
the brother was in Australia.' 

"When was this? Yesterday. 
Antony felt that, il Mark had only 
mentioned it after his brother's an
nouncement of a personal call at 
the Red House, this perfect call at 
the Red House, this perfect frank-

• ness had a good deal of wisdom be
hind it. 

"It couldn't have tjeen yesterday, 
Mr. Gillingham. Yesterday—" she 
shuddered, and shook her head. 

"I thought perhaps he had been 
down here in the morning." 

"Oh, no! There is such, a thing, 
Mr. Gillingham, as being too de
voted a lover. Not in the morning, 
no. We both agreed that dear An
gela—Oh, no. No; the dayj before 
yesterday, when he happened to 
drop in about tea-time." 

It occurred to Antony that Mrs. 
Norbury had come a long way from 
her opening statement that Mark 
and Miss Norbury were practically 
engaged; She was now admitting 
that dear Angela was not to be 
rushed, that dear Angela had, in
deed, no heart for the match at all. 

"The day before yesterday. As It 
happened, dear Angela was out. 
Not that it mattered. He was driv
ing to, Middleaton. He hardly had 
time for a cup of tea, so that even 
•if Bhe had been in—" 

Antony nodded silently. J*1'3 

was something new. Why did Mark 
go to Middleston the day before 
yesterday? But, ̂  after all, why 
shouldn't he? A hundred reasons 
unconnected with, the death of Rob
ert might have taken him there. 

He got up to go. He wanted to be 
alone—alone, at least, with Bin. 
MVs. Norbury had given him many 
things to think over, but the great 
outstanding fact which had emerg
ed was this: that (Dayley had reason 
to hate Mark. Mrs. Norbury had 
given him that reason. To hate. 
Well, to be jealous, anyhow. But 
that was enough. 

"You see," he said to Bill, as they 
walked back, "we know that Cayley 
is perjuring himself and r's^nf 
himself over this business, and tnat 
must be for one of two reasons. 
Either to save Mark or to endanger 
him. That is to, say, he is either 
whole-heartedly for him or whole
heartedly against him. Well, now 

.we know that he is against him, 
definitely against him." 

They had come to the gate into 
the last field which divided them 
from the road. 

"Jolly little place, isn t it? said 
Bill. t „ 

"Very. But rather mysterious. 
Isn't there a drive, or a road or 
anything." 

"Oh, there's a cart-track, but mo
tor-cars can't come any nearer than 
the road" —he turned round and 
pointed—"up there. So the week
end millionaire people don t take lt| 
At least, they'd have to build a road 
and a garage and all the rest of it, 
if they did." 

"I see," said Antony carelessly, 
and they turned round and con
tinued their walk up to the road. 
But later on he remembered thia 
casual conversation at the gate, 
and saw the, importance of it. 

CHAPTER XVI 
What was it which Cayley*was 

going to hide in that pond that 
night\ Antony thought that he 
knew now. It was Mark's body. 

(Continued in ©or Next Issue) 

Unusual Folk 

By NEA Service. ' 
Vancouver, B. C., Aug. 18.—Dis

tinguishing seeds and plants through 
a highly cultivated sense of touch, 
Arthur Gray, 66 years old, and total
ly blind, is a. successful gardener 
here. 

Gray lost (is eight in a foundry 
accident a few years ago. Undaunted, 
he turned to gatdening. He taugh. 
his hands to do the work of eye*, 
telling .him plants and their progress 
by feel. To guide himself about the 
garden, he set'up a system of guide 
wires. 

Not only is Gray a gardener, but 
also a carpenter. Unaided, he has 
just built a glass-enclosed green
house for his garden. 

Africa has only four paper mills. 


