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“Love Laughs Last”’

By
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I (Conturxruiedirgrrom page 2)
| He literally slunk out of the taxi
| at Waterloo—so much so that the
| taxidriver, whom he tipped over-

liberally, gazed upon him with de-
It

finite suspicion. was with the

same furtive, hang-dog, shame-
faced air that he found his frain,
KS iND and a compartment to himself.
! M CAL But when the train started, he
N cheéred up.
R e O ; | He ceased to feel like a criminal
) DAY | ‘and, instead, enjoyed all the sens-
i The New Universol | ation® of a .naughty boy playing
i presents truant. This, in turn, devclopql
' &4 f }'ﬁll-’lll:’:d 'GAA'RRG!A"# | in‘o a sense of adventure. He felt
i e P L, YRR ) like a. knight-errant going out to
? i b WL A M HALL seek his fortune fcr the first time.
He decided that a proper ending
i for this adventure would be to
meet a beautiful gipsy girl in the
| Forest. love her, and wed her out
: of hand. He decided he would see
; what could b2 done about it!
{ With a shricking siren, a rattle
i and a rogr, the train dashed into a
tunnel. Trevor liughed, stretched
§ his. muscular limb:, and mutlered
o « to himsel
“And they ~ay you carno. escape
THIMAS your Fate! Pshaw!”
And he shook .his clench2d fist
"‘\'H).\ Y '.I’.'.d \\’/EDA ix‘(l-i!;]:‘.'u:l:t ¥ :‘:; Fat>—always a silly
= hing to do!
] PATLY 515 — 7.00 —8.45 Th.n he loeckad -out of: the
i M LE — — — 1ll¢ — 27c, window, and immediately he be-
i— — — 2l¢ — 3dc. came tense. Reflected in  the
! windcw of his own compartment
1 he could see hs imaze of himself,
i and par. of the train he was in, It
f { s almest as though another train
- . were running alongside them.
- ) And in the compa:tment immedi-
~ ——— ately next to his own, in the corner
y . ¥ e ¥ 9 seat correspondirg to the c¢ne he
. LLLile iying i‘lOSIeSS himself occupied, -at a girl, She
‘ % 4 A . . was wearing a handsomely furred
i 1 Al Av Ahe ¢ ill)lt()l coat, and a neat litt.e hai, from
' vel —_— which golden curls were flashing.
g C.Kiydlch But she was al huddled up, with
Lostory as fasl moving and  her face hidden in her hands, and
& 3 ClGIn age as tne | her sh haking pathetically.
s h served as iis She was crying! Plainly she was
& b i Hoste in trouble, then!
e Lopaed acthree cay eng % With a sease of adventure that
Lenoacthe Capitol Theatre last | was permea.ing him, there came to
o 210 T evor a sudden feeling of chivalry.
-cture with a wide ap- | Here was a girl, and a pretty girl,
£ romance, i embod.es | apparently (nct, of cour e, that
: lappeal of the epic 01 | that made any difference!) in
. noand mans age-old distress. She was all alone in the
the elements, in a! compartment—perhaps,  also, she
was all alone n the world. She
s rominicent | 'must pe  helped, if that were
fr .. have been possible )
the cov- | " Aciny on impulse azain, Trevor
: and, more | pi-gaq up his su t-cace and lett his
“,“’blt“' ’ compartment for the cnz roxt door
s abiorbusly told, of | ya gat down  opposit the girl, and
) modern era of Gians- | o 0neq Joudly. Her - houlders in-
3 airplane, ,I" highly stantly ceased to shake, but she
i 1 1t “polnts. up ,.‘?“’ did not remove her hands from
3 "40‘;01“‘1,“"" ,l‘l(a‘l'sml her face. All the same Trevor
& 4 yst ‘(l“')"m\xlllat'g:;'(s fancied he caught ‘he glint or a
v X s s | blue eye peeping at him etween
d i { . | the tiny finzers of her nea
$ watd y 11111151?;?1131:: ﬁl}g‘;cd hand. It was rather charm-
n  Gargan porirays dea : i
‘ 1am, the air lmg super- | I say you 1 S8 Ime; o W on't
> in whom is epitomized tho | YOU?" sa:d Trevor, geatly. “But—
whip s and idealism which , Well, you seem to . be in trouble.
a guiding keacon to those | €an I help?” .
“ g £ he airwavs The huddled figure murmured
the, story - runs the Somethinz inarticulate—and the
¢ of Judith Barrett,  shoulders commenced to heave
and of William. again.
¢ ! E wori~, the ace pilot. *Oh, I say!” cried Trevor, in
= o greatly to ke an air- 8reat distre s. “Please doif¥t go on
Sasoroow, her ile to get | like that! And  do tell be what
! A3+ I b. He falls in love with her, | the trouble is—I'd just love to help!” |
on ,"1,” ‘“ he thinks there is no place for Leaning close to her, he managed |
¥ LW yomen in the air. to gather that she was running |
“ Their love runs a turbulent csurse | away ey,
she proves to' him that “Why, fancy that!” cried Trevor, |
¥ woman's emancipation extends to all heartiness. “What Irom—an\
the air as well as land, orge, I suppose?" |
E Andy Devine and Ella Logan, the The figure nodded emphatically.
i radio star making her first screen “Well, now isn't that just won-
: N mamic appearance, contribute many de- derful? For I too, am  ruuning
; 3 SAEH in | (ightful comedy situations. away—and frem an ogress! So |
i Johnson | == = ... WeTre comrades - in misfortune, |
Cs f unpatalleled music. 5 | aren’t we " : |
i ence, while Mrs. Schatz was held | But the huddled figure had sudd- |
for a later trial on conspiracy char- | enly ctraightened i.self, and a |
T el S l e ges. | voice like condenspd icicles said: |
Sanloue smugglers Martin told the court that Cen- | “Oh! How horribly rude of you! |
4 y nario Caputo, now awaiting depor- | The sympathetically-leaning form |
ML tation to France where he taces | of Trevor stiffened and straight-
death by the guillotine for murder, | €ned, and.the expression of com-
(Al was Schatz’s chief aide in the u- [ miseration upon his face changed
licit traffic : like magic to one of blank con-
! The gang, he said, had caused | sternation, as he found himsclf‘
# the murder of John Feligman, Am- | gazing into the indignantly beauti-
& erican seaman shot down in the | ful face of—the girl he was suppos- |
(s streets of Hamburg, Germany, be- | ed to be marrying that morning! |
€9 cause he gave the United States “Wh-what on earth are you do-
{ 1 and as- gevernment  information on the | ing here?” he managed to gasp, at
b DS I ! ring’s activities. last., |
5. were Pier de Stefano, illegally here “I imagine I might ask you the
g idreds of pounds | from France, was sentenced to 40 | same question” was the cold reply. |
ot ¢ fevtion, worth tens ol | years imprisonment and a fine of | “Oh I—Sent you a note!” he ex-
y ; : k0. LS COUN <. 440,000, plained, feebly.
court by As- | © Fritz Meder, a cteward on the | ““1 sent you one also!” Her
¢ et At- Hamburg-American liner New YOrk, | mouth was = twitching—he had a
! Marti | was ordered held in jail until Dec. | guqden fear she was going to cry
I € Morris | 24 when he will be deported to Ger- again.
5 ence 25 years | many e L 1 s
u perntentinty and fined $25,- | O'hers sentenced were: Olat Ol- .;:: Z:recoﬁ:f;ﬁwgﬂz‘?&‘,'en?n |
o | sen and Stado Stadens, sailors em- k

and  Margaret | ployed by the United States liners,

1 in a New | each ten years imprisonment;,
) brought | George Leimacher, a steward on the
vt The  Georgeton | grench liner Normandie, five years
i helping to re= | and $500. Henry Poncet, also &
ed narcotic from | steward on the Normandie, one year
A cuspended sent- | and a day and $500.

Radio Governors
Riscuss Plans

OTTAWA, Dec. 20—(€P) — The
nine members of the Board of
Governors oi the Canadian Broad-
casting Corporation were in session
here Thursday, Friday and Sature
day of last week and left a com-
| mittee which will.sit tomorrow and
!Tuesday to complete unfinished
[ business. L. W. Brockington, chair-
| man of the board, and several of
| his colleagues left Saturday night
% | for their homes,

Ql.“Ck ‘ 1t is expected a statement will
l- f | be given out Tuesday or Wednesday
Relief « indicating that gew policies and
‘e |
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sions and outlining some of the
proposed developments which the
new form of broadcasting control.
There were also a number of staff
| changes and appointments under

)

dull, angry resentment. For him
to run away from her was one
thing—but for her to seek escape
from him was quite another! It
was a distinct blow, to his armour

propre—and then, remembering
how he had found her, he took
comfort.

‘Is that why you were crying?”
he asked, gently,

She stared at him.

“1 wasn't crying, you ass!” she
said, succinctly. “I was laughing!
Ihad just seen you in the next
compartment—reflected in the
window, you know—and I had
realised that we were both doing
exactly the same thing! And we

| something across his legs that pre-

| ous sound of crackling not far!

Isn’t it a scream?”

He eyed her without appreciat-
ion.

“'Oh, a yell!” he agreed bitterly.
“Only some people would call it &
ragedy!”

“Yes! Doubtless our Jjoint
mothers will look upon it in that
lizht. But away with sentimental-
ising—this is really Providential
opportunity for a little real frank-
ness! Let's tell each. other all
about it! Tell me, why did you
run away?"

He told her .with absolute cand-
our. She li tened sympathetically,
nodding from time to time, Then
she confessed that just as he had
felt, so had she. Why, after all,
hould they stand for the schemes

of a couple of matchmaking old
mothers—with all the - indecent .
flummery of a fashionable wedding

as a culmination to it?- And 'he
nodded: “Why, indeed?”
“Well,’ he said, at last. “It's all

over now, anyway! We've shown
them ‘that our lives are our own,
and we intend to live them our
own way. That's as it should be!
And what now—I mean, what are
your plans

She flushea faintly, and seemed
to hesitate for a szcond.

“Oh, I'm going to New York,’

he announ.ed airily at last. “I—
chere’s a boy there I'm awfully fond
¢’. He's only a—a :ort of working-
man, but I love him. And I've got
plenty of money!’

“I se2!” said Trevor, a trifle
glumly. Then, with greater hearti-
ness:  “It gets funnier and funnier
Because, you see, I'm going tQ the
New Forest to find a gipsy girl I
met there lat  year. I loved her
then, but I was too big a fool to
vealize it at.the time,”

"Yes,” sho sighed a little sigh
“I's wonderful what we fail to
realize at the time, isn't it?’

“Mcaning—that if you'd realized
what 'you realize now when I first
a ked you to marry me, you'd have
caid *No' eh?’

“Something like that,” she agreed. |
Then with another litile sigh,
Never mind—all’s well that ends

Kindly, Tactful,
" Gracious and

Born to Command Love and Respect
‘:|Is Elizabeth, Britain’s New Queen

Fun-Loving |

\
BY MILTON BRONNER |

NEA Service Staff Correspondent |

LONDON, Dec. 21—Britain’s new
queen might well be described by
this prhase: “the woman every fond ,
mother wishes her favorite ' son
would marry.”

From her birth as the untitled
daughter of the 14th Earl of
Strathmore, through a happy and
simple girlhood unmarked by any
great surfeit of money, Elizabeth
Bowes-Lyon grew up with every
mother-in-law's ideal. 7

She had. the bluest of blue blood,
was pleasantly pretty (but not too
pretty), had good health, good
temper, tact, intelligence, frugality,
vespectability beyond whisper of

; reproach, and fine sense of respon-

sibility and duty.

These are important elements
that make a queen. It js not sur-
prising that, when the Duke of

York's love for the earl's daughter
was declared, Queen Mary took her
immediately to her heart.

The tutleage and counsel and the
quasi-parental love of the Queen
Mother have had and always will
sontinue to have an inspiring ef-
fect on the present queen, |

Serious—and Fun-Loving

So much has been written about |
the virtues of the' new queen that
it is possible to build. her into a
stiff-and-starched unreality. This
would be gratuitous.

The “duty first” side of Queen
Elizabeth stands plain, open on the’
record, for all to see, and will, these
who know' her feel confident, be
increasingly revealed as the new

royal couple assume the burden of

welll I shall be happy w.th my | monarchy.

Jimmy—in New York!' |

“And it will be just paradise with | Scotch lassie” who has become Bri- |

my Loretia in the Forest.” |
*That will. be fins

for you, |
Orlandc!’ ‘she © commented,
wi hout venom,

while—and before that while was |
over she, tired out after a wakeful
night, went to sleep. When
discovered
to ctudy her wihzut hindrance, |
and with great attention to detail.
She lcoked pathetically beautiful,
with her leny, dark lashe
her pale ivory cheeks,
red mouth dropping a

and her little !
the corers. |

He decided that che looked like a | while duchess, she heard a pop-
ular song called
that | amused her so much that she in-
sisted the Duke accompany her to
a later performance to hear it.

sieeping Princess |
and he thouvgit,
she had cast him for the wrong |
part, It should have been ’I'oucll-i‘
tene (*A focl—a fcol! I met a fool |
1* . tie - fore -2 motley fool;
miserable world . . , I') Certainly
no cne but a feol would have run
away from bzauty such as this . ,

in a fairy-tale,
reluctantly,

And on that thought he, too,
went to sleep.

A jolt of the train woke her
while he was :till sleeping. She

regarded him as disinteres‘edly as
possible, striving to be entirely de-
tached. She decided that he was
very handsome—somehow he re-
minded ‘her of a sleeping Sir Gala-

had. She sighed to herself: “If
only those wretched mocthers of
ours had kept cut of it , . *

There came a sudden cra h, and
their compartment . scemed to be
whirling through a wreckx of a
world that had gone to splinters in
a second. Another crash—a terr-
ible shock—the shriek of escaping
steam and the screams of shocked
and stricken humanity Vo

Derek Trevor awoke to a pan-
demoniumtorn darkness, with

vented him from moving below the
waist. His first thought was for
her, and he called her name,

“Carol! Carol—are you hurt?”

“I—I don't know, quite, I feel
numb—and  thercs something
pinning my Jegs! Thave's been an
accident, hasn’t there?"

“My dear Holme., 10w do you do
it?” (Must keep her spirits up,
somehow!) “But why the dark-
ness?”’

“We ran into a tunnel, juct now.
But look, there's a light!"

There was! A dull, rq glow
shining through the windc: ; of the
still upright carriage—and an omin- |

away. The wreck was on fire!

“Derek! Can—can you reach my
hand I—I want some comfort I
think.”

He reached out and found it—a |
small, pathetically soft thing that
yet gave him an unexpected thrill
as it clung, rather tightly, to his
own,

“Cheer up!" he admonished her,
albeit a trifle shakily. “It won't
be long before they get us out of |
this,” |

She answered, quite calmly:

“The train is on fire, I—I cdof't '
think there's much hope for us!
Let's face facts, shall we?” !

“Sure!” he agreed, with a cheer-
fulness not entirely forced. “And,
while we're at it” he went on, “this

are b(_)_t.g_doln_g.lt,_ ‘on the same train!

Pine Syrup.

| consideration, it was understoood.

plans were adopted at these ses-
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Feel Chilly-Start to Sneeze
Nose Starts to Run

. Then comes the cold which, if not attended to
immediately, shortly works down into the bronchial
tubes, and the cough starts.

On the first. sign of a cold or cough go to your
druggist’s and get a bottle of Dr.

ood’s Norway

You will find it to be a prompt, pleasant, re-
liable and effectual remedy for your trouble.

It has been on the market for the past 44 years.

Don’t experiment. with a substitute and be dis-
appointed. Get ‘‘Dr. Wood's’’,

tain’s queen is no less revealing, |
because it shows
not | throne beside

| sits a human being as well as a
After they had both sulked for a | queen.

| youth, Queen Elizabeth signed her
he | name in letters to intimates
that fact he was able | “Lizzie.”
act of one who is position-proud.
| She continued the practice until
long after her marriage had made |
lying on | her Duchess of York.

a | Chamberlain
“Lizzie” song, and had
of the show.

be native, for, as a little girl it is

absolute frankness and confession,
I'll start. I don’t think it was you |
I was running away from. It that
that infernal ceramony! ’

two mothers!”

“Loret.a-in
confessed.

sudden heat, “we’re acouple of pur-
blind idiots—although you're a very

a pikestaff that
for each other. Look—last night,

50 obviously en rapport were made

been and messed it up!”

But the lighter side of the “braw

|
that |
George

on
VI

the |
there |

For example, throughout her

as
That is not usually the

Attending a -musical comedy once

“Lizzie,”. which

ca:

But in the meantime, the Lord?
had heard about the |
it cut out |

Played Role of Maid

The saving sense of humor must !

I
R R

tain

i

m———

! recorded that the mew queen lik-
ed her-little joke, Glamis Castle,
where she was born, is one of the
historic Scottish seats, probably- the
place Shakespeare had
when he wrote his tragedy of Mac- |
beth, “Thane of Glamis and of
.Cawdor.” ?

Many v

cluding many Americans, A
vant is usually *“told ¢ff’ to show
visitors the public portions of the

stle. O

teen-age girl, drcas
maid’s umform, and received such
guests.

Many, pleased with her
ent knowledge of the castle and its
3] | traditions,
So there may be today, living, cer-
travelers: who can
having tried
queen of England.

During the empire tour

" Queen Elizabeth
under” to Australia shortly after
her marringe to the Duke of York,
the new queen again proved that
she was no' “feminine stuffed
shirt.”

in mind

Killed her Rhinoceros

isitors come to sece it, in-
ser«

. She waded into rivers to fish

for rainbow trout, and dropped a

rhinoceros with - a single shot,

though she had learned to handle

a rifle only in preparation for the
- trip.

ne day Elizabeth, then a
d herself in a

Thus it may be seen that,
spite her decorum on official oc-
casions, the new queen is a dis-
tinet personality in her own right.

In fact, this is so true in con-

appar- |

offered her gratuities.
remember

is now: king, that British news-
the future

papers a few years ago fell into
\'the habit of printing little items
like this: “The Duchess of York,

to tip

“down

— pen LT

fu;
“In my case I think it wa: our

“And, he went on, bravely,
the-Forest is an en-
tirely imaginary character.”

“So is Jimmy-in-New. York,” she
“The fact is” he asserted, with

beautiful one! Why, it's plain. as

weTe both made

at about the same time, we think
almo-t identical thoughts; we
come to the same decision; we
adopt the sa method of escape
—we even get into the same train!
It is perfectly plain that two people
for each other! And now—we've

“We have rather, haven’t we?”
she  agreed, dreamily, “Still,
there’s something left—we can die
together, at any rate!”

“Do you mean that?”

“I am not saying things I don't
mean—just now!"”

“Oh, God!” he groaned. “I wish
I could kiss you.”
“S80o do I.” Very softly, and

hardly audible—but he heard.

“There’s a little church I know,
in the Forest,” he murmured—his
turn to be dreamy now—‘“with ivy
clustering over the porch, and a
quaint, stained-glass window of St.
TFrancis. If we were only there,
now, with a special licence . . .”

“Don’t” she interrupted quickly,
‘“or you'll make me cry. I say, it's
getting awfully hot—hold my hand
tightly please!”

‘With startling suddeness a face,
blackned and blistered, appeared
framed against the broken window.
A hoarse voice said, to someone

below: ! ! :

“Two in here, and the door's
jammed! Let's have that crowbar,
oM e

“It's funny how it get's 'em—
shock, and so on,' said he of the
blistered face to his wife, some time
later. “A young couple we got out
this morning, f'rinstance. Hand-
some pair, they was, and neither of
'em hurt—'cept for bruised legs,
where the seat had pinned 'em. I
should think they was on their
honeymoon the way they looked at
each other when we released 'em!
And then the young fellow, he turns
to me, gives me a clap on the
back and says, ‘I say, old top, isn't
love a darned funny thing?’ Queer
thing to say, when you've just es-

| caped burning to death, ain't it?”
“Well, answored
| like all wives, could

rther

quite true,
times it takes
and the near apprcach of death to
make people see even just a simple |
little truth like that.” |
“Maybe!” said her hu band, not
understanding in
the girl seemed as
said, Now. we can

headed, I reckon.”
‘Light-hearted,

his wife, with faint

her husbands obstuseness.

9N =

de- |

|- paid -very close attention was Al-
| bert, brother of the bride,
! had long known Elizabeth Bowes-

{

| present king, was married to Vis.

| ties of the Earl,

trast to the unspectacular man who |

Markeﬁrait Is
Fine Sense
Of Duty

accompanied by her husband, wij
leave London on Tuesday next for
Scotland....”

It required some pointed officia]
suggestions to remind the editors
that, after all, it was the Duke why
was a king’'s son, and directly i,
line to reign. !

Bridesmaid, Then Bride

To observe how time and chan
affect even royalty, it is on)y
necessary to note that, 14 years
ago, in 1922, a comparatively un.
known Scottish lass was chosen as
representative of her distinguisheq
family to be a bridesmaid whep
the Princess Mary, sister of the

count Lascelles.

It was then on Princess Mary,
daughter of a king and a queen,
that attention centered, and few’
paid much heed to the slender
pretty young girl who was only an
attendant.

One of those,

however, who

He

Lyen, and. seeing her in
bridesmaid’s dress ‘may well
started a train of thought in
mind.

Today, the bridesmaid is her-
self queen, and her daughter Eliza-
beth is next in line for .the throme,
while the bride of that day, the
Princess Royal, Countess of Hare-
wood, is fifth in the line of suc-
cession, her husband and children
following.

the
have
his

Of Ancient Lineage

Because the present queen was
born a ‘“commoner”, it must not be
felt that her lineage is undistin-
guished. On the contrary, it means
only that as youngest daughter of
the Earl of Strathmore she was
untitled. :

Her blood traces back to Wil
liam the Conqueror, Alfred the
Great and Charlemagne. Ang
Robert II, first Stuart king of Scot-
land, is an indirect common an.
cestor of both Queen Elizabeth an¢
King George VI. *

Glamis Castle, most impressive
of the seats of the 14th Earl o
Strathmore, is. probably the oldest
inhabited house in the British Isles
But it is only one.of the propor-
and in 1900 the
family was staying at St. Pault
Waldenbury, Hertfordshire, a com
paratively small red-brick Queer
Anne house.

There, on Aug. 4, 1900, a daugh
ter, one day to be queen of Eng
land, was born to the Ear] ant
Countess of Strathmore.

But nobody knew it them. Sht
was just .a pink-and-white wisp o
lovely Scotch babyhood.

his wife, who,
see a trifle

%Three Injured As

than  her spouse. *It's Padn T
LT S| luio Turns Over
a railway acciden: | £

iS
SYDNEY, N. S, Dec. 20—(CP)—
| Three perscns were seriously injur-
jed and a fourth suffered a bad

the leas:. | shaking up and a dislocated hand

“But

1, ‘cos  she
gob:;(“ fi‘:ul ;Sf }whcn the automobile in which thev
little church in the forest. Light- | Were passengers turned over soveral
i g Ll |'times on the North Sydney high-
more lika," caid | WAy last night after a front tire

blew out.

contempt for |
Mrs. Arthur MacDonald, 21, is in

4
|
|
|

a critical conditicn in hospital with
a fractured skull and a fricture of
the pelvis; her husband, Arthw
MacDonald” 24, (head clerk at the
Isle Royale Hotel) suffered seven
concussion of the bramn and is als
‘eared to have received a fractur
skull and internal injurios
Charles MacDonald, 23, had his
broken in two places.

The fourth occupant,  George
MacDonald, 24, was suffering prin
cipally from shock. A'l were tos
sed through the roof of tte cir

Use Minard’s for Dandruff.

MUSIC—A Gift as Beautiful as Chri.;tmas
'~ CHARMING GIFT SUGGESTIONS :

THE WILLIS PIANO—“Canada’s Best”

RADIOS—General Electric—Majestic—Northern Electric.
REFRIGERATORS—The Leonard. It's Sensational. !

HARMONICAS
SHEET MUSIC MUSIC BOOKS MUSIC SATCHELS
LAMPS—Beautiful Bridge and Parlor Lamps

GIFTS FOR EVERY PURSE AND PERSON AT

The Progressive Music Store
167 Queen Street

GUITARS VIOLINS ACCORDEONS
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