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THE MYSTERY OF THE
OUTLAWS' HUT

{By Peterkin.)

ATANY years ago, ine outlying dis-
trieis in Vietoria, fhe smallest of
Al o Australian Stotes, were troubled
by the doings of several gangs of bush-

- rangers., One particular county had
been visited more than once by a gang
of three men, and many a farmer's

most valuable horss had disappeared |

" in broad daylight.
The police seemed powerless to effect
a-capture, for once the outlaws entered
: gﬁe Dbush it was a hopeless task to find
e,

end to know what to do. Ounce he had
tracked one of the ountlaws to a hut
in the heart of the bush, but when he
ontered the tumble-down shack lLe was
surpriged to find ‘that it was empty.
There wasn't a lving being within if,

Grey’s son Dick, a fair-haired, bronz-
ed youth of seventeen, had often asked
to be allowed to assist the police, but
hig father uspally smiled at his son’s
eagerness to help.

“What could you do, Dick?’ he ask-
ed, whent his son again requested to be
allowed to tiake part in the search for
the men, “If experienced officers fail
in the task, what could a youth of
seventeen go?”

“Y don’t know, exactly,” aunsweored
Dick, "but I'd like to tackle something
difficult just to see what sort of a job
I would make of it.”

rey looked thoughifully at his son.
Yick seemed g0 earnest he almeost felt
tempted to accede to his reqguest.

“You understand,” he said, “that
you would be taking on a Jdangerous
tagk, and that you would be pitting
your wits against nen who are noted
for their cunning and daring.”

“Yeg, Dad, X do,” was the sleady
reply. “Won't yon let me help?”

Dick looked so pleadingly af hig
Tather that his wish wase granted.

“And what do you think we should
do¥’ continued {(irvey, 4 twinkile in hig
steady blue eyes,

Dick was in too serious o mood )
realise that his father was joking.

“it seems to me,” he began, *“that
there is something queer about that
Imt you told me of. JYet me pay a
visit to it. I might pick up a cine, and
I wouldn't be recoguised if I stumbled
across anyone. Yon ave too well known,
Dad.” *

Grey looked across the veranda at
the rapidly darkening bush, Yrom the
bluegums came the noisy echatter of
magpies. His joking manner had dis-
appeared when he tmrned to hig son
and said:

“Dick, I will do
Let's falk it over,”

as you suggest.

The chief of the district police
force, Sergeant Grey, was at his wity’’
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SEWS TOR THE CHILDREN

# Children’s Sessions for ‘Next Week

AT I¥A.,

| TUESDAY, June 12.—Uncle George

with ug again with some pood
Maori sfories. Cousins playing
© violin solos, piano duels and
‘solos.” : :
WEDNESDAY-~Hello ! Uncle Tom.
Plenty of laughs for wus : to-
night? Rather, and singing from
- some liftle cousins,
THURSDAY —Good news for us to-
night. The Bayfield Choir herz
and we all enjoy their singing.
Peter Pan with stories and
birthday greetings and conun-
drums for the Choir to guess.
FRIDAY—Nod will conduct the
session and send birthday greet-

ings and answer letters. Also

recitations and musical items

from some little girls.
SATURDAY-—Three cheers! The

one and only Hobo here to
amuse uvs again, Listen for the
names he gives the radio ani-

mals. Lots of fun with Hobo
in charge. Cinderella will
send birthday greefings and

answer letters,
SUNDAY-—Children’s Song Service
conducted by Uncle Leo and
assisted by cousins from Bores-
ford Street Sunday School.

AT 2YA.

MOXDAY, June 11—Now children, get
ready pencils and paper. This
time the Queen Margaret College
will be in the studio o sing to us.
I wonder will they do the puzzles,
too.

TUBSDAY--“All seafs, please.”” Con~
ductor Stewart ig very busy even
on the radio express. Big Brother
is employed looking after his pals
from the Trinity AMethodist Sun-

day School, who are going on the
trip. “All aboard, please.”
TITURSDA L~ Auntie Dot has 60 little
imps nnder her power tonight,
each one a minute.
they shall be sent forth through
thie blue; merry little fellows, and
as ench one laughs he seatters joy,
for every silver piece of that lnugh.
finds its way into some home. Miss
TLee's pupils, too, know the secref
and carry the little image of joy. |
FRIDAY--Uncle Ernest and his tales
of far away lands. Life in ofther
countries, We think the Technical
College party might like to investi-
wate into fhese lands of Romiance,
%0 Uncle LErnest will {take them.
SATURDAY~Auntie Dot and Uncle
Toby, and the pupils of Miss Marie
Petersen.  Songs  of delight and
joy, with lilting melodies that you
will find irrvesistible. Stories—
sreetings and lots of fun.

AT 3¥A.

AMONDAY, June 11—tinele Jack arrvives
with a host of fresh storvies and
«ongs, &0 gather around and be
ready to enjoy yourselves to-night,

WEDXESDAY—Uncle Peter and
Mother ITubbard with their chippy
songs and stories and their little
helpers will keep you amused and
bappy for an hour bhefore toddling
off to bed.

THURSDAY—“How-do-you-do Every-
hody ?? says Chuckle and Aunt
PYat, Tonight yon are going to
hear all about the “Spring Song,”
and 2 group of young singers from
the Woolston School will help to
make o merry bedtime hour.

FRIDAY~Big Brother” and “The
Captain” at the helm to-night—so
prepare for 2 jolly voyage in OUF

One by onej}

3YA children’s ship. Blusie, songs
and recitaiions, and a Heave-Ho-

. Heaxty!

SATUBDAY—TUgn¢le Sam back from
his holiday—so we'll give him a
real good ‘elcome., Aunt May
with a stirring piano wazreh, and
gome more competition winners,
pupils of Mrs. ¥nid Frye.

SUNDAY—The children’s Sunday houyr
—the song service, Uncle Sam in
charge, and the bhymns will be
sung by the scholars from the
Church of Christ Sunday School

AT 4YA.

TUESDAY—June 12—
Boys and girls come out to play
With Big Brother Bill of 4YA.
Some girls will ging, some boys
recite,

We're going to have splendid fun

to-night.
There's little Ray with his violin,
Jack on the piano to play will begin,
Lenore the funniest piece will
recite,
And Eric is going to sing to-night.
{*ome out to play, come out to play,
With Big Brother Bill from 4YA.
Things you don't know and stories
to thyill,
That's the ticket from Big Brother
Bill.

PRIDAY-—Have you ever heard Big
Brother Bill and Aunt Shiela
swapping riddles. No? Then you
have certainly missed some fun.
They do it every Friday night.
fave you been eleeted to their
radio Tamily? No? Then listen-in
to hear how they do it...aund
laugh, Miss Anita ‘Winkle's Bn-

tertainment Party to-night, and
letters, stories, birthdays, an’
everything.

ean of water over the flames,
wus just beginning to wonder where
the other two members of the gang
were, wlien he noticed that in front of

the fireplace, instead of the usual ¢lay |

kearth, was a flat slab of stone. To
hig astonishment the stone began to
tilt upwards and o man’s head and
shonlders came into view,

‘All right, BilL” e called
“Only a swagger.”

The next minute he ¢limbed up into
the hut, guickly followed by a third
man. .

A ow did you fnd your way here?”
he asked Dick, a8 he lowered the stone
into position.  “A Dit off -the {frack,
aren't you?”

“I was looking fur water,” answered

below;

MORAY PLACE SCHOOL DRUM AND FIFE BAND.

This is the Moray Plaee School Band, with their bandmaster, Mr. . Tunser,
The hoys are wearing their new uniforms, of which they are specially proed
The Band is a popular item in the Children's Session at 4YA.

TR P

Just before 10 ¢’clock on the follow-
ng morning Dick approached the cut-
laws’ hut, Ie looked a typical sun-
downer, Slung across his Dack way a
tent, from the end of which hung a
well-Dlackened Lilly, while his grimed
face was shaded by an old felt hat.

With a slow, beavy step he walked
up to the lmf, The Imowledge that, a
few chaing away, bis father and two
mounted police were waiting, gave him
confidence, and the two revolvers in
Big hip vockers helped him to carry
ont his tosk,

“Good day,” he called 1o o rough-
looking mun seuted within the hut,
“Got o drop of boiling water 1o malke
g hilly of tea witht?

“Ire's ont,” wuay the grufl reply.
CPare cav I conli fix you up if you
wait a hit”

ek threw Lis wwvag on the doorsiep,
saf on it and wopped his {face with a
dirty red lhaudkerchief. Round his
hewd 0 swarm of fliey bmzzed.

“omey far? the man asked, eyeing
i wnspiciondy,

Y es,? answered Dick, sipveying the
fnmieiior of the hnt Gigpsland way,
Hud g row with the boss, Posved up
wy Joh. Thivk I make up towards
Mildura, Do @ bit of frait-picdiing”

The onaw grmuied,  threw soue

Yurk aud sticks on the flee, and hnng a) night, after Hetening o bis father'y contained a cherme for £30, -

Dick, trying to speak naturally, “when
I noticed the smoke from your chim-
ney.”

The three men
glanesy,

CStrange,” suid the one whom Dick
had first seen. “Xires been outb for
over un hour”

“¥ee here, mate, suid the faller of
the neweomers, I don't quite like
your story,
FOou"

Dick sprang to his feot, blocking the
doorway, o revolver in each hand.

“Take & good louk at me from where
you stand,” he eried. “Put up your
Ihands and don’t move, I can shoot
guite strajght.”

Fach man ebeyed, and Dick fived a
shof into the roof of the Lmt,

“Just to show you they're Ioaded,”
he said,

Yrithin {en veconds the sound of gal-
laping hoofs wag heard, ag Diel's
father and biy assisfants dashed un.
In another ten geconds the outlaws
were captured, and the party started
for home, afisn examining the seeref
of ihe hiding plaee, which proved to
be a edllar connecting swith, the shaft
of @ disused mine,

It was an exceedingly proad and
happy Dick who went to  hed  thai

exchanged (uick

Dick

i bankment, London, and the American

Let's have a good Iook at |

A MEETING IN TWO
HALVES

T is o commonplace that the yorld
grows xmaller every day. I_But }t
has seldom (done so much shrinking in
an hour ov go as it did the other day

THE FIDDLE THAT PLAYS
ITSELF

A SONATA by Cesar Franek was

played the other day in Paris on 2
swanderful mechanical violin.

This violin has been made by two

when the British and American Insti-
tution. of Flectrical Engineers held a
joint meeting by wireless, L.

The British Institution met in ity
council chamber on the Victoria Jm-

Tnstituie in the Bngineering Society’s
Building in New York, where 1000
members were assembled from all
parts.
N the table in either room was a
microphone, and high above it
were two loudspeakers. The English
microphone communicated by land
wires with ilie  wireless  frans-
mitting  station at  Rugby, and
then with the American receiving
station at Houlton, Maine, whence land
wireg reached the American loudspeak-
ers, 'The American microphone, on the
other hand, communicated wilh a
transmission station at Rocky Pf)int,
‘Tong Island, and ihen with the British
receiving station at Cupar, in I'ife,
and the London londspeakers. The wire-
less waves across the Atlantic covered
3000 miles and the land wires 1200
more,
OMMUNICATION was opened with
a “Good morning” from New York,
where it wasg morning, and a “Good
afternoon’” from Loundon, where it was
afternoon. Then the voice of ‘]\Ir,
Gherardi, president of ihe American
Institute, came threugh the loudspealg—
ers saying that it would give big Ameri-
can colleagnes great pleasmre If M
Page, as president of the British In-
gtitution, the senior society, would act
as chairman,

"\[R PAGE replied that hie felt the
. invitation to be 2 great honour,
and forthwith took the chair in the
London room, The chair in the Ameri-
can room necessarily remained empiy,
for human bodies cannot yet be in two
places at onee, like human voices; but
a portrait of My Page was prompily
flashed on {fo n gercen Immediately
ahove it,

el speaker, as the chairman called
on him, was represented in the room
in which he was not himself present by
the prowpt appearance of his  photo-
graph on the screen. There was laugh-
ter at both ends when the chairman in
London, in calling on the mover of ihe
principal resolution, said, “We are de-
lighted to have with us, in New York,
Genersl John Carly, past president of
the American Imstitute” It is aifli-
colt to imagine any limiis to the use-
fnlness of this new form of conference,
Tveryhady feels the need of more fre-
quent meetings of the Imperial Cowder-
ence of the King's Dominions, bub dis-
fance has always slood in the way.
Why not conferences by wireless, ai
least fo prepare the way?

—t———y-g o gpo pray

eongrafulationy, hul it was a much
more excited youth whoe, o few weceks
lafer, roceived g very Important-looking
letter from Molbowrne, which, besidoes
eomtaining o letter from headguarters,

commending him for Wiy conrage, abse:
o

French engineers, who have heen work-
ing for ten years on ifs development.
It has a number of keys which press
the strings like the left-hand fingers of
a player, and a revolving bow which
can not only touch any string, but can
allow of Qifferent degrees of pressure.
It is driven by two motors, one of
which fakes the place of the player’s
arm, the other imparting
movements of the wrist.
The mechanical fiddle plays with an
uneannily linman touch,

the swift

“‘% =d

THE NEW MUSICAL
" AGE

WIRELESS HELPING IT ON

Four Imndred years ago Germany
had in Charles the ¥Fifth an emperox
who leved musie, who would sif in his
private apartment behind the high
altar beating. time and joining in théd
harmony till a friar chorister made 8
mistake, when the emperor would
break off and roar, “You red-headed
blockhead ! and long for better choire
mert.

To-day a king of German conductorsy
Dr Furtwangler, signs again for better
singing, and the other day he said to
an DInglish ehoir, the Neweastle Bach
Society, after their splendid performe
ance at Frankfort, “Tour the whole off
Germany and teach the Germans how,
to sing!” )

There can be no doubt thnat Jreal
Britain is entering upon 4 new musical
age. Wireless and the gramophone avg
helping to cultivate taste, but the tidg
had begun to swell before their comn
ing.

The springs ave the splendid choral
societies, the glee clubg, the church am%
chapel choirs, the school singing, and
the wonderful rise and development of)
eommunity singing., All these forcedy
are muaking the land ring with tuneful
musice, and the frenzied horrors, clashy
crash, and harrowing discord of eertaim
modern composers are powerless td
check the love of the beautiful of the
multitude of common folk, Xt is somé
consolation for the noise of the jazdg
mob that the true music is more and
more popular, :

Ys this splendid change a develops
ment or a reversion to ancestral habit¥
Three centuries ago the British nob
only sang and played better than theis
Continental neighbours, but had betten
musie, and it was their own. "In Tudod
days and later everybody could sing
and play at sight. Drake took hig
music men round the world with him,

Choirs and orchestras at Home to=
. day are rediscovering the English mus
sie of those days, and beautiful, gra~.
cious, and alluring it is. We know by
actual proof that those old Tudor and
Stuart times veally were melodious,
Even the Bluebeard king, Henry the
Bighth, was no mean musician and
composer, and Elizabeth, hig daughter;
was credited with singing and playing}
charmingly, though her selection of ins
struments for a musical dinner, 13
trumpets, two kettledrums, with fifegy
cornets, and side-drums, makes us ras -
ther trenible at the thought of somd
of hel programmes. How should wg
like them from 2YA?

014 writers say that the preservis
tion of the lovely choral music i
cathedrals and churclhies is due to thd,

musical proficiency of the Tudors. i

New! |
Different! |

The ColumbiaLayerbilt
Is All Battery

f:[‘HERE is no wasie space inside the
ColumbiaLayerbilt“B” Battery.Every
available inch is occupied by useful ele-
ments . . » flat layers of current-producing
materials that make it by far the longest
lasting, mostpowerful of_ all heavy-duty

batteries.

* The Columbia Layerbilt outlasis twice
overany other battery of similarsizemade
of round cells, It produces far more power
and insures greater clarity, volume and
distance than. does any other battery.

" Columbia Batteries add greatly to the
pleasure of radio. In the end they are far
more economical than any others,

il Columbia
RADIO BATTERIES

(GREATEST, CLARITY>
VOLUME = DISTANCE

Fuactovy Representatives
BLLIS 8 COMPANY,LTD.
Chaneery Chambers, PConncil St

Aunckland K




