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THE WORD
Today, whatever may annoy,
The word for me is joy, just simple
Joy;
The joy of life;
The joy of children and of wife;
The joy of bright biue skits;
~ The joy of ra'n, the glad surprise
:, ©Of twinklirg stars that shine at
night
" The joy of winged
- their fight:
T The joy of noonday, and the tried
~ *True joyousness of eventide;
"~ The joy of labor, and of murth;
E ‘The joy of air, and sea, and
- earth—
w=fFhe countless joys that ever flow
- frcem Him
Whose vast beneficence doth dim
* ‘The lustrous light of day,
- And lavish gfts divine upon our
; way.
* Whate'er th°re be of
= Il put off til tomorrow,
. And when tomorrow comes,
then
'f"l".\'ll be today
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things upnn

SOrTOW
why

and joy again!
>hn Kendrick Bangs
SEPARATE DRAWING-
S ROOMS
Times are changed — more and
more are they being inged! The
bride used to lock for advice re
~gard'rg hcuse furnishing and ¢n-
~.gertain ng to the
-anzn. Now it s the wor
"‘pe rence who flock t
ideas the bride
" A br.de thus visit d,
day, was Lady Patricia Lathom
who, incidental'y, wore her hat in
her own drawngro'm and carried
r to match. Lady Patricia
their

of
e what new

has ‘ntroduced!

A nan
and her husband have eac!

ywn draw ngrcom. These are stu-

the other|

ated side by side, so that husband
and wife can entertain s parately
or conjointly as they please,

NUTS FOR ALL CANDY COOKS
We have two entirely different
1 kinds of candy to offer our readers
| today—the one thing they have in
common is that each has nut-
| meats.
| ©One candy is a brittle— with not
| only the netmeats but maple sugar
] to give it fine flavor. The light
corn syrup is a very important in-
gredient — it is the “safety mea-
; sure * which we employ ‘n so many
| of our candies, its duty being to
| prevent the crystallizing or “sugar-
| ing” which is the great dread of
| the amateur candymaker.

Chocolate Peanut Clusters

1-2 pound swet chocoate
I quart freshly roasted pea-

nuts

Cut chccolate in small pieces.
Place in top of small double boil-
er, be'ng careful that water does
not bol. Stir chocolate until melt:
ed. Cool to 85 degrees F. Dip one
peanut in chocolate at a time and
lift out with fork. Arrange three
or more together and pace on wax
paper to allow chocolate to harden.

Maple Nut Brittle
2 cups nuts, broken in pleces
1 1-2 cups maple sugar, cut in
peces

1 1-2 cups light corn syrup

3-4 cup watr

2 teaspoon salt

1-4 tesspcon salt

Brown nuts slig-t'y in the oven.

Cook sugar, syrup and water to-
gether ‘n a saucepan, stirring until
the sugar ‘s distolved. Add butter.

Help at Te

ething Time

Mother After Mother Writes in High Praise
of Benefits of BABY'S OWN TABLETS

“We have not lost one might's rest
through teething, as I always use my
old standby, Baby's Own Tablets.
They are worth their weight in gold,”
writes Mrs. Archie Begbie, Consecon,
Ontario.
My. Alton Parcher, Glenalmond, Que-
. bec, says: “My baby has five teeth and
= has never been sick one day since birth,
thanks to Baby’'s Own Tablets”.
— “Baby’s Own Tablets are excellent at
teething time,” states Mrs. Hugh Mac-
-'_- Neill, Sydney, N. S.

DR. WILLIAMS'

“Particularly helpful when the little
ones are cutting their teeth,” writes
Mrs. A. J. Lebel, Rigaud, Quebec.
Scores of other Mothers have written
in similar vein. Give YOUR child
Baby’s Own Tablets for teething
troubles, upset stomach, simple fevers,
colic, colds, constipation, sleeplessness
and whenever he is cross, restless and
fretful. Children take these Tablets as
readily as candy. They’re absolutely
SAFE—see analyst’s certificate in each
25-cent package. 5

BABY'S OWN TABLETS

Make and Keep Children Well — As Mothers Know

Mothers, Mix This
At Home for
a Bad Cough

Needs No Cocking! Big Saving!
You'll be pleasantly surprised when
you make up this 'ﬂ. home mix-
ture and try it for a cough.
It’s no trouble to mix, and costs but
a trifle, yet it can be depended upon to
give quick and lasting relief,
Make a syrup by stirring 2 cups of
,nnuht!d sugar and one cup of water
or a few moments until dissolved. No
cooking needed. Get 24 ounces of
Pinex from any druggist, put it into a
16 oz. bottle, and fill up with your sugar
syrup. The 16 ounces thus made gives
you four tilmes as much cough remedy
for your money, yet it is far more effece
tive than ready-made medicine, Keeps
pe'rifheftlyilnd tastes fine.

s simple remedy has a remark-
able three-fold action. It soothes and
heals the inflamed b !
the germ-laden Tﬂhlem. and clears the
air passages. us it makes breathing
easy, and lets you get restful sleep.

Pinex is a compound of Norway
Pine, in concentrated form, famous as
a healing agent for throat membranes.
It is guaranteed to give prompt relief
or money refunded.

Continue cooking without stirring
unt] the temperature is 200 degrees
F, or until syrup becomes brittle
when tested in cold water. Add
nuts and pour on an inverted
pan in a very thin sheet. Do not
scrape the bottom and sides of the
saucepan, Break into pleces

UN-SENTIMENTAL WOMEN

Women do not treasure things
any more, we are told. No more old
love letters or fcded flowers, or
scraps of lace a"d ribbon! The age
of centiment seems to be past. Yet
it is possible to e too sensible and
matter-of fact.

Early in tle New Year an exhi-
bton of “Child en Through the
Ag s” is be' ng planred ' n London.
It wil! inc'ude Chinese dolls 2000
ye rs old, s well as dolls on which
some of t:e tragic w men of his-
tiry have shcwered  their early
love. This exhib'tlon should, un-
doubtedly, prove very ‘nteresting.
But where are the future genera-
tions to lock for dolls, or any other
souvenrs, belengng to the women
of 1933? It seems likely that they
will search veinly, for, you see —
nothing is kept! Houses are small,
cupboards are lacking, and senti-
ment is dying, if it is not a'ready
dead!

CANNED SEA-GULLS
(British Canning ‘Trade Journal
August, 1933)

The State: factory in Soviet Ar-
menia buys up all grebes, cormor-
ants, sea-gulls and “gagas,” and
has already sold tens of thousands
of tins of these ‘delicacies.” Mur-
mansk canning factories are now
following suit with sea birds, sea-
! lions, sea-calves, sea-hares, seals
and porpoises

Another factory tins chicken
giblets. A shert  time ago a cam-
pagn was launched to eat shark
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LIGHT FRUIT CAKE FOR
CHRISTMAS

1 pound butter

12 eggs

2 cups sugar

4 cups flour

2 teaspoons cinnamou

1 teaspoon vanilla

1 teaspoon almond extraci

and almonds

2 pounds white sultanas
1 pound pressed figs

1 pound golden dates

1 pound fine cocoanut

orange candied peel

la pound candied pineapple
'+ pound cherries

s cup orange juice

2 teaspoons lemon juice
Grated rind of 1 orange

well after each addition.
Have peel and pineapple well
shredded and cherries cut in halves,
the nuts broken small and mix all
well together with a little flour. Add
to creamed mixture with orange
juice and extracts.
Bake in oven four (4) hours, tem-
peratwre 300 deg. F. This will make
two large cakes that will keep well.
The pans must be well lined with
paper.

SNOW EGGS .
Beat the whites of the 2 eggs
very dry, then very gradually beat
into them a scant half cup of sugar.
Continue the beating until the mix-
ture is very dry.
Have ready water that will keep
hot without bubbling,
Dip two tablespoons into the
water, then take up a spoonful of
the meringue, and with the other
spoon shape the top smooth form-
ing an oval shape like a rounding
spoonful of any material. With the
second spoon push the meringue
into the water and continue until
the saucepan is filled and the
material used. Turn the eggs, often
and let cook about 20 minutes.

A MomingSmila

“How come you didn't turn out
this morning; didn’t you hear the
bugler blow reveille?”

““Honest, chief, I don’t know one
tune from another.”

Herbert: “I wish I could find out
just how many relatives I have here
on this earth.”

Robert: “Why, that's the easiest
thing in the world—just buy a sum-

and to organ'ze shcck brigades to
collect sea-gulls’ eggs.

THE COOK'’S h

1 pound mixed walnuts, pecans

1 pound mixed citron, lemon and

Have butter well creamed, then
add sugar gradually, creaming all
the time, then lemon juice and beat
until white. Add egg whole one at a
time alternately with the floor, beat

Is American
Marriage
System

Best?

Dorothy D&F‘?— |
e » Ortntels

Americans Divorce Because They Marry At
- The Peak Of Their Emotions And So Are
Bqund to Slump, Says Oriental Crit-
ic—Whereas in Marriage of Con-
venience Romance Begins
at the Altar and Lasts
Through Life — Is
This Criticism
Just?

We Americans, who are the world’s greatest sentimentalists, are al-
ways ﬂlleq with pity when we think of those countries in which the mar-
riage of convenience obtains, and where the bride and bridegroom never

see each other until after the wedding cere-
mony.

How dreadful, we think, to miss all of the
Jjoys of courtship, How tragical to miss love’s
young dream and never to be encompassed by
the glamour that turns the most commonplace
boy and girl for the time being into figures ot
high romance. What a loss never to have ex-
perienced the hectic thrills and chills, never
to have known the hopes and d of lis-

otoany
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miniature back view!

purple-blue silk moire.

Style No, 358 is designed in sizes
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36, 38 and 40

inches bust.

tening for the sound of a beloved footstep or
walting for a glimpse of the fairest face in
the world! No petting parties. No joyrides,

No stolen kisses. No falling out and making up. Getting married just a
business deal. Having papa and mamma present you with a wife as they

trimming.

Wrap coin carefully,

might bestow upon you a gas range or an automobile. Oh, wow,
It seems, however, that we have wasted our sympathy, and that it '
there are any tears to be shed we are the ones who are entitled to be |
wept over. At least that is the point of view of a very intelligent Orient-
al gentleman who not only defends the system by which parents pick out
their children’s mates for them, but declares that the reason there is so
much divorce in America is because we do our love-making before mar-
riage instead of afterward as they do.

His contention is that in courtship we use up virtually all of our
supply of sentiment. We have explored each other’s mind and soul, we
know each other’s tastes and whims and little peculiarities so that we
have already become a twice-told tale to each other. We marry at the
peak of our emotions, and so after marriage we are just naturally bound
to slump. We are fed up on romance and soft talk. The party of the other
part is no mystery to us. He or she is a riddle to which we know the
answer. Hence the dullness and monotony of married life in those coun-
tries in which the thrills and surprises have been exhausted before mar-
riage.

But, according to this critie, it is far otherwise in those lands in
which the bridegroom never sees his bride until he lifts her veil and
where the courting is all done after marriage instead of before. Then the
husband and wife set to work to woo each other. Emotionally they are
unsated. Their kisses have not lost flavor through having been:a daily
diet. In adjusting themselves to each other they &re not traveling a road
with whose every aspect they are familiar, they are exploring an unknown
country where something new and unexpected meets them at every turn
and this makes domestic romance, handwoven on the premises, so to
speak, far more lasting than that which is spun on the fairy looms of

All of which would be true and certainly settle many a problem and
save many a divorce if it only happened that way in real life. If husbands
and, wives had even a fifty-fifty chance of falling in love with each other
after marriage, there would be fewer of the foolish and reckless marriages
that end in disaster.

For then we should pick out the sensible and appropriate men and
women for our mates that not only our own intelligence but our relatives
assure us would make us desirable husbands and wives and proceed to

Sliver or gold lame is niee for'
this model and also white satin and

Size 16 without sleeves requires
3% yards 30-inch for dress with %
yard 32 or 39-inch contrasting for

Price of PATTERN 15 cents
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)

cause it is our duty to.

can have the slightest idea of how

er.

does not matter thas Mary has no attractions for us and we find her hard
on the eyes or that we find John dull and his company hard going, be-

mer cottage.”

cause as soon as we are married Mary and John will become glamorous

fall in love with them and live happily ever afterward. We should say it ﬁ

and fascinating to us and we shall fall madly in love with her or him be.

Nothing of the sort happens. Marriage is a wrecking institution, no
a cement factory. It does not create illusions. It destroys them, Nobody

many faults and folbles and irritating

little ways another human being can have until he or she is married and

corced to live at close range with her or him.

Nor does the knowledge that they are tied together in the holy bond

of matrimony cause a man and woman to love each other. Quite the con.

trary. The mere fact that we are shackled to another for life and canno

be free is more apt to repulse us than it is to draw us closer. Nor can we

love another because it is our duty to. Hearts cannot be coerced into send-
ing out their tendrils in the directions they should go. v
Of course, there are men and women who have married for conven

ience and afterward fallen in love with their wives and husbands, but th

Inumber is small. Probably more women than ‘men are capahle of these be-

lated romances because women value men for their silod qualities, and

fancy, Elmost any woman can grow fond of a husband who is good and kind to

\

But I doubt if any man ever falls in love with his wife for her vir-
tues. She must have had allure for
Eever has it. Moreover, Romeo turns into Darby as soon as he is mar-

him before they were married or she

ed, and If he were married to the paragon of her sex she couldn't raisc
much of a thrill in his breast as a ten-point rise in stocks does.

So any way you look at it, the theory of waiting to fall in love unti

fter you are married doesn’t seem tenable for us Americans, We like to
0 our love-making while we are young enough to play the game.

DOROTHY DIX.
DOROTHY DIX.

CLIMBING A PEDESTAL

Vera Dayton's expression when
she heard Victor Barstowe address
Jeanne as “darling” was indescrib-
able.

. Her glance flashed, lightning-like,
first to Jeanne, then back to Bar-
towe again. But neither of the
young people showed the slightest
perturbation or embarrassment, It
was obviously not a slip of the
tongue, Vera decided. Barstowe had
&ctually meant to address Jeanne
&ffectionately, and she received it
#s one long accustomed to such
Phrases.

“ Barstowe gave no evidence of
moting Vera's amazement, He bent
Over Jeanne.

= “Dad wants to show you his col-
fection, May I take you to him?”

= Jeanne rose instantly, and, with a
muwmured excuse to Vera Dayton,
moved away on Barstowe's arm.

“You mustn't let Dad monopolize
you or tire you,” laughed Vic. “He's
nutty on the subject of his collec-
tion, and you're a darling to en-
oourage him. It's the direct road to
#Dad’s heart,” he added.

Jeanne smiled, but made no com-
ment. Neither of them made any
refergnee . to. the Barstowe family's
Peception of the news of their en-
gagement. Jeanne felt that it would
[-eosem—— e aa—————

1

Indigestion
Biliousness

be undignified for her to admit that
she had noted the decided coldness,
and she was confident that Vic
would respect her pride too much
to open the subject.

When inevitaBly the time arrived
for such a discussion, she had de-
termined to take refuge in quiet
dignity, not unmixed with hateur.
She would give the impression that
the objections of the Barstowe fam-
ily were humiliating to her family
pride and breeding, and trust to
luck that this attitude would dis-
arm them of any suspicion that she
was a fortune hunter.

She spent more than an hour in
Barstowe, Senior’s study, inspecting
the marvelous collections, listening
with flattering attention to his ex-
pansive discourse on subjects dear

venturous

It was the first time in her ad-
career since she had
come to New York that she had met
with a deliberate rebufl. Until that
night, no one had snubbed her. And
to think that, of all people, the first
to, do so should be the mother of
her flance!

She bit her lip to keep back the
tears as the car made its way
through the park and out of the
gateway into the motor highway.
She was determined that Vic
should not guess her humiliation.
She felt somehow that it would
lower her in his eyes if she admit-
ted that she had been routed. If
she could remain serenly indiffer-
ent to the affront put upon her by
his mother, she would have sup-
remacy, and his attitude would be
one of resentment toward his par-
ent.

She knew now why she had not
been snubbed before . . . It was
because she had been clever enough
to play her game with men and not
with women. Men were blinded by
her beauty and charm, and men are
charitable, usually. The women she
met were those to whom she was
presented by the men who had ac-
cepted her. Had they dared to snub
her, appearing unheralded and un-
vouched for, they would have lost

to his heart. She knew that she
was winning in that quarter, but
Barstowe’s mother presented the
unknown factor.

Her host insisted on taking her
over the house, when she professed
unbounded admiration for its beau-
ties. As she accompanied him
through the exquisite apartments
where she devoutly hoped some day
to reign as mistress, she felt that
she had gained another step in her
progress toward the goal. For would
he be showing her his home with
such minuteness of detail if it were
not that she was regarded as a
prospective member of the family?

When the time arrived for Vic to
drive her back to town, she thank-
ed her host prettily for her charm-
ing evening, and turned to Mrs.
Barstowe with just the right shade
of formality.

“So glad you could come,” mur-
mured the older woman politely, her
cold grey eyes absolutely devoid of
expression. “Good night!”

No mention of another meeting,
no reference to the engagement!
Merely the formal speeding of a
chance guest!

There were angry ftears In
Jeanne’s eyes as she got into the
limousine for the return trip to

favor with the men whose atten-
tions they courted.

“Tired, dear?”

Barstowe drew her to his side,
bending his head to look into her
eyes,

She averted them, lest the glim-
mer of tears be visible in the light
that illuminated the car occasion-
ally as they flamed along the road.

“A little,” she admitted. “I've had
a busy day. . .. But it was a
charming party, wasn’t it? What a
regal mother you have, and your
father is a perfect dear! I was ever
so interested in his splendid col-
lections!”

Barstowe laughed with a note of
relief, She wondered if she had
feared that she would upbraid him
for her cool reception.

“Oh the family's all right! A little
sHff until you get to know them, 1f
Dad’s hobbby is prints, Mother’s is
ancestry, She's spent thousands on
the family tree of which she knows
each twig and acorn, and she be-
Jongs to every clab In the country
which pours incense on the musty
relics of antiquity.”

“Are you an ancestor fan too?”
enquired Jeanne,

“Lord no!” he laughed. “I think
most family closets need fumigation

town,

4 ‘na!nll'aﬁnlﬂ,&rmdy
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instead of cuitivation” .

“I wonder if your mother would
be interested in my family tree?”
mused Jeanne. “Like you, I never,
give a thought to my ancestors, but
I had some who figured rather
prominently in the early history of
this country.”

He took her up eagerly.

“I say, that's great! You must
talk to Mother about them. She’ll
be enthusiastic. Can’'t you manage
to lunch with us tomorrow?
Mother’s coming in to town, and I
asked her to meet me at the Ritz,

Jeanne smiled into the darkness.
The promptness of his invitation
betrayed his eagerness to have her
put forth her qualifications.

But Jeanne was too clever to rush
matters. Besides, she needed time to
prune that family tree until it
should be acceptable to Mrs. Bar-
stowe’s critical gaze. She believed
it would be wisest to call in the
services of an expert genealogist, in
view of the older woman's know-
ledge of such matters.

“Thank you, but I couldn't make
it,” she declined Barstowe's invita-
tion. “I have a busy day tomoITow.
So sorry. Please present my apolog-
fes to your mother.”

“But I want you to go with me
to Tiftany’s tomorrow about jhe
ring,” he insisted, “and you don't
suppose for one instant that 1 am
going to let the day go by without
seeing you, do you?”

She shook her head, smilingly,

“Some other day will do for the
ring. Remember, I said that I would
not marry you if your family ob-
jected, and you haven't secured
their consent yet.”

“But I shall!” he insisted con-
fidently. “Of course, it was rather a
facer springing it on them that way
tonight. But you'll see, They'll come
across all right!”

Jeanne’s smile was doubtful, and

Barstowe suddenly reached over and
drew her into his arms, crushing
her his breast.
“you don’t think all the objee-
tions in the world would make any
difference, do you?” he asked a bit
unsteadily, his lips close to hnn"
“I'd marry you if the Heavens felll

Jeanne pushed him aside lolnu,.

“But 1 wouldn't marry you!”

«you don’t mean that!” he said
uietly. {

! Bh‘:’ nodded determinedly.

“1' wouldn't marry any. man
without his parents approval. It
would be a constant source of un~
happiness and sacrifice to him,” she
announced righteously

Will Not Accede To
Demands Of Lumbermen

MALAY

“HE-MAN” REALLY

FRENCH DRESSING
Half lemon and half lime juict

ENGLISH may be subst tuted for the vinega

in the French dressing for a fruit
salad and will te found delic.ous.

LONDON, Dec. 8§ — Ahmang, a

(Canadian Press)

NORANDA, Que., Dec. 4—The
International Pulp and Paper Com-
pany will not permit its affairs “to
be run by Communists” and does
not propose to engage in negoti-
ations towards re-opening of the
COlerion District lumber camps, T.
E. Draper, manager of the Kippewa
District for the International, today
told a group of 300 strikers who as-
sembled before the company’s of-
fice here.

Long Trek

The lumberjacks arrived here in
small, weary groups today after
trekking most of the way from the
Clerion District, 35 miles southeast,
following cessation of work at the
lumber camps as a result of spas-
modic unrest last week. There were
no disorders.

From hotels, houses, and all
places found by police to accommo-
date the harborless lumberjacks in
the twin mining towns of Rouyn
and Noranda, they marched in
pairs to the front of the Interna-
tional office after they had discov-
ered a hall in which they proposed
to meey was not available.

Members of the strike committee’
addressed the men in French and
English and made public their de-
mands which are as follows:

Thirly Yive dollars for men
working on & monthly wage basis;
better sanitary conditions in the
camps; retention of the ‘services of
& physiclan to travel from camp to
‘camp, one dollar per month being
deducted from each man's wages

“You wonderful woman!” breath=

.
)

to pay for this scrvice; increase of
$10 a month in wages of cooks,
clerks and teamsters; use of horses
instead of men for skidding logs;
rule against use of rusty dishes and
lard pails for cooking purposes;
permission to organize camp com-
mittees and to hold meetings; dis-
crimination againsy the strikers.

GRANDMOTHER'S DUST RUF-
FLE HAS RETURNED

NEW YORK, Dec. 5—Grand-
mother’s dust ruffle is back again.

But t hardly knows itself on
some of the new evening gowns,
The o'd flounce appears in new fa-
brics—printed linen, cord d organ-
dy and tamara crepe—and some-
times with a daring decolletage.

Tamara crepe is a new imported
fabric. It is a rough silk, something
like shantung, and makes smart
dayt' me dresses in black or navy.
Another ncw silk is boul “nich” a
rough crepe of diagonal weave.

Wool pompoms are a current
specialty. They are seen on the belt
of b'-colored wool dresses, A trail-
ing coiktail gown has a pair of
these woollen bal’s.

Big white bows wth a special alr
also are seen. These are worn sing-
ly, usually under the chin, on a
gown with a high front neckline.

“handsome Ma'ay native” the star
of “Samarang,” a film all about
pearl d.vers in the South Seas, is a
British ex-officer who was decorat-
ed for bravery in the war,
He is Capta'n A. V. Cockle, M. C.
chief inspector of police n Singa-
pore. He is now on leave in Eng-
land.
One day a company of screen
personalities, who included Theda
Bara, one-time “vamp” of the si-
lent screen, arrived in the East.
After a fruitless search for na-
tive talent they decided to ask
Oaptain Cockle.
Oaptan Cockle agreed to play
the part, but was surprised when
later he began to read in the Holly-
wood fi'm journals: v
“Ahmang, number one pear] di-
ver, lover and main sex appeal, can

give Johnny Welssmuller cards and
spades, not only on physique, but
on aquatic perfcrmance. This boy

native, built lke th's onme, knows
how to do it. He's the perfect am-
phiblan; he cuts sharks’ throats
before and after breakfast. And
he has 2 way of making love that
might shock even Clark Gable's
lady friends, but is strictly a la
mode In Malaysia.”

ROADMAN'S LUCKY FIND
BLANDFORD, Eng, De® 5 —An

l.lddn'hhutuﬂuomygw.lay.

oa)o[ /(;r llw Cg:r/
on llw &ny

She brings you
“ENGLAND'S
CHOICEST
LAVENDER"
MITCHAM
LAVENDER

To the lover of Lavender there
is only one true Lavender—the
riginal and ine Potter &

e'derly Dorset roadman P
Martin, of Charlton Marshall, near

for 50 pounds as reward for f'nd ng

::It will Prevent Ulcerated Throat
~At the first symptoms of sore
throat, which presages ulceration
and inflammation, take a spoonful
of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Ofl. Add
a little sugar to it to make it pala-
table. It will allay the irritation
and prevent the ulceration and
swelling that are so painful, Those
who were periodically
qﬂnvhnnth-lpﬁ
immune to attack.

& pearl necklace worth 1,000
pounds, which had been lost by
Mrs. Lster, wife of Lieut. Col, Lis-
ter, of H-ndford House, Blandford,

Mart'n found the necklace in a
gutter and gave it Yo & farmer's
daughter, why wore # & nimber of
times befcre her father saw a pos-
ter the reward and

Blandford, has received a cheque

K 1t to the police station,

Moore's Mitcham Lavender, dis-
tilled from the finest ‘l'l.mv of
w “‘” 'I‘.FCI
of subtle ehm—’zf. nearly 200
rs the favourite perfume of
mb“'o beautiful women. .




