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“Daughter Of Venus”

BY ROBERT TERRY SHANNON
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~no rubbing
and scrubbing .
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quick and easy
Flake Lye. Use
of 1teaspoonful dissolved
't of cold* water, Off comes
vyou do no hard rub-
or toilet bowls, too—
r slugeish drains, It kills
sodors. Never harms
¢ nbing. Get a tin
your grocer—today!

rom

ver dissolye Iye in hot water. The
tion of the lye irself heats the water.

N

FREE BOOKLET—The handy Gillett’s
Lye Booklet shows how this powerful
cleanser and disinfectant can save you
hard, work . . . contains complete instruce
tions for making soap at home. .. tells how

rep farm cquipment and buildings
it Be sure to send for free
®opy. Just wri andard Brands Ltd.,
Fryser Ave, & Liberty St., Toronto, Ont,

to the door, opened it and

down to the mediocre level of life
from which she had .struggled so
long and so violently to escape?

Juliet. tried to make an honest
and emotionless reckoning. Better
now than later. Heretofore tiicre
had been all too little of common
sense in her life.

These ingredients she weighed as

though  Jove —marriage needed
scales s o
Then ,all at once,” there was a

third person in the room. Katie
Schmidt’s voice was heard before
! Juliet or O'Hara saw her small
figure,
“Well—this is a surprise!”

She was wrapped ‘in a slovenly

cxpt slippers T

ed at her in a kind
ded  surprise  as
> coming. out of a
_was not pleased with

eld.

O'Hara start

1 he . said  coldly.
ui will you, please.”
Hatle came around in front of

anted herself with de-
“So I'm to be quiet,
12 asked dangeron ly
tliet 1 this impertinence,
it didn matter; she only
wished it would stop and
wou'd leave the room.
Will you please leave us
O’'Hara said imperatively,
you se 1
“Of course T can see!” She ut-
red a short, jeering laugh., " “I
e you ms 1g love to her, A
utiful sight—oh, beautiful!”
“It's none of your business,”
angrily, “Get out!”
t2lls me to get out!" eried
Katle dorisively

Kutie

said

any orders from you,” she retorted
boldly. “A him +all the time,
wasn’ 'ing me good ad-

bout acting ladylike! And
then stealing my fellow on the sly.
If you think I'm goin' to stand for
that you're cra !

“Will you shut your silly mouth?”
cried  O'Hara, nienacingly, But
Katie whirled to face him 1ike a
cat about to spring.

“Why don't you go on and hit
me” she queried, lifting her voice
with a yowl. “Don’t you wish T'd
shut my silly mouth!  You haq
yvour fun with me and now you're
falling for  her. Cheap! Low!
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H-r words crackled with sarcasm, |

k.mono and wore nothing else, ex- |

that swell!” |

At this, Juliet rcus herself out
of OH: 2 and stood  up, |
two spots of color bxn'mng in her
cheeks. “Please go,”  she said,
forceful and dignifisd. "Il talk to
you later *

Katie lowered her head and faced
Juligt truculently. “Im not takin’
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! After all 2 Says Lite
| It's the ° Is Changed
| Sume Old D h D Only on
World orOt y lx The Surface

| The Modern Boy Learns He Has to Work if He s

Wants Riches — The Girl of Today Soon
Learns That Bad Conduct Leads to
Disillusionment

inwardly, and that the same old songs about love and moons anq Mothex

|‘ George Gershwin says that people have changed outwardly, but not
l‘ 3
| and home are still the ones that wow audiences and that sell a million

copies.

love.

tion believe.

lamps; b,

which everything is changed.
But they are mistaken.

the same olg Tules.
they are just as they always were.

thrift as their elders did.

Dad has done.

fter all I've done for you —what
do I get out of it? Well, T'll t(‘ll,
you something, you made love to |
me and you can't walk out now.”

Juliet caught her breath, while
O'Hara went quickly red about the
cheeks and forehead. A mirthless,
feline grin stamped. itself mock-
ingly on Katie' saple face

“It's a lie!” cried . O'Hara,
crédulous and- apprehensive

“You can't get away with it, big
boy!" shouted Katie “A girl  has
got her rights, Oh, I don’t blame
Miss Juliet so much. He's got a
way with him.”

Juliet slowly turned to O'Hara.
He tried to meet her eyes, but
failed. “Is this true?” she asked
in a low voice

He made an effort to speak, and
then tried again. “I don’t know.”

“Certainly it's true!” cried Katie
vigorously. “And whats more, I'm
still crazy about him He's. the only
man T ever loved and he knows it.
I won't cause any trouble if he'll do
the right thing ., . .”.

Juliet's heart, so far as she knew,
had stopped beating entirely It
was exactly as though she were
completely hollow inside

“I agree with you, Katie”
said tonelssly. “He ought
the right thing. He ought to take
you on a trip-te.«.€hina, as least

"she walked across the room
went
down the softly-carpeted corridor.
The elevator took her to the gilded
and marbled lobby .Without looking
to the right or left, she marched
past the manager's desk and went
through the revolving door.

Life is not simple. It cannot be
solved merely by passing through
a revolving door.

Outdoors on the sidewalk Juliet
was no further from unhappiness
than she had been upstairs in that
unseemly room with O'Hara and
Katie Schmidt. Her nerves jangled
horribly

“Tt's all over,” she told herself
silently., “Finished. Wound up.
Caved In. Why was the ending so
ugly? Maybe I'm under an. evil
cloud—I don't know. Why should
I be punished and blighted because
1 took up Katie and tried to help

in-

she

are changed now.”

who has reached the top has done.

Because they can go out into the world and make their own living
instead of being Mother's helper at home, and because they can wear
bants on the street without being arrested by the police, girls are very
certain that this is a changed world for women and that they can do
wha't:ver they please and not be held by any of the old taboos for their
They drink too much, smoke too much
and indulge in liaisons, and think they are having a'grand time until
Nature and society come along and audit their accounts and remind them
that they are still women and must pay for wnat they have got. -

For dissipation still shatter’s women's bodies.
look askance at the ladies who live in love nests, And lovers still Kiss
youth and beauty are gone, or a prettier

sex. So a lot of them run wild.

-and ride away when a woman'’s
flapper dawns on the scene.

Many young people believe that marriage has changed, that it is an
until-you-get-tired arrangement instead
contract, and that a husband and wife should not be called upon to give
up their individual liberty, but should be free to philander around with
other men and women after marriage just as they did before.

But they find that no matter how gay a cloak of liberality a marriage
may wear on the outside, within it is just the same monopoly it always
was, and that the husband and wife who indulge in extra marital affairs
invarialldy come to the divorce court.
riage is built on the same foundations it always has been—of faith and
love and loyalty and service and of a man and woman loving each other so
much that they are satisfied with each other.

It is always the same.

No matter whether we sing it or croon it,
our hearts still make the same old cry for
No matter whether it is a lament or
the blues, we all have the same old nostalgia
for what we have missed in life.
how many Hot Mammas we Play about with, |
the one woman is still Mother.
matter how we jazz it up, there is still no
place like home, sweet home to us,

AS Talleyrand said long ago: “There are
many civilizations, but
nature,” and it is curious how
chinges (®rough the years.
that have stirred our breasts since time im-
memorial still stir them.
our forefathers wanted, we still want.
search for happiness we must still walk if we find it.

This is a truth that it seems impossible to make the young genera-
Because they fly through the air and ride in high-powered
automobiles instead of traveling by foot or in oxcarts; because they can
be shot up to the top of skyscrapers instead of having to toil up the steps;
because they can read by electric lights instead of tallow candles or oil
se they can have luxuries and comforts of which their fore-
fathers never dreamed, they say that we are living in a new world in

It is the same old world, with the same old
laws of cause and effect working in the same old way, with the same re-
wards and punishments, with the same old games that must be played by
Outwardly things may be changed, but

All of us have always wanted money and the things that money buys,
but the youngsters of today are not willing to earn it by hard work and
Nothing is more common than to hear a boy
say: “T'm not going to slave until I am middle-aged, denying myself
everything in order to get together a little pile of dough, as my poor old
I want money to spend while I am young and can enjoy
it and I'm going to make a fortune quick so I can have some fun. Things

But when he starts out to get rich quick or to become famous in an
hour, he finds that success is just as hard to achieve as it ever was and
that it has to be done in the same old patient, hard way.
disgipation, lack of sleep, getting into debt and having his mind on good
times instead of his work slow down his efficiency: that he who climbs
the ladder must do 1t in exactly the same oid way thaf every other man

~
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one human
little that
The passions

only

The things thau
And the paths they trod in their

inwardly

He finds that

The best people still

of an until-death-do-us-part

They find that the happy mar-

For life doesn't change,
DOROTHY DIX.

her? Some kind of a blast hits
everything I touch. Gottlieb staked
his faith and his money on my pro-
position -and it blew up. I tried my
best. One wreck follows another.
O'Hara, Katie Schmidt, Madame
Hubert—all headed for smash. How
can I ever believe in myself again?”

O'Hara, as a lover, didn't matter.
His weakness she could forgive. It
was a blinding illumination of a
trashy steak he shared with Katie
that wiped him out.

She walked to the edge of the
curb and stood there, as though
expecting a car to come by and pick
her up. A dozen went past but no
one noticed her.

“What does the world care?”
Juliet thought. “I could die tonight
without a whit of difference.”

The only one who cared was Von
Guerdon. But she had let him
down, too. She had been obsessed
with ambition for a business tri-

umph—had rated success more im-
portant than the love Von Guerdon
offered. She had felt merely a per-
furtetory sympsthy for his disap-
pointment—had turned thank
from his staunchness to maw
sentimentality over O'Hara. With
unfailing accuracy, it appeared, she
had taken the wrong turn wher-
ever possible

Thus O'Hara following, found
Juliet on the curb, undecided, pur-
poseless, her face white except for
the patches of feverish red in her
cheeks. It was almost a trance-
state a cessation of any forward
thinking whatever., She was un-
conscious of place ,or of her smart
appearance in her dark blue, trim-
ly-cut ensemble

“I can't let you wander like this,
Juliet,” he said desperately. “I'm
not thinking about myself. It's you
—you're on the verge of a break-

Today’s Short Wave
Radio Program

(AR timgq is Bastern Standard)

FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 11
Paris
2:30 p .m. The Taming of the
Shrew, by Shakespeare.. TPA-3,
25.2 m., 11.88 meg.
Moscow
4 p. m. —Talk: The New Con-
stitution of the U. 8. S. R. Songs
of 1936. RNE, 25 m., 12 meg.

Rome
6 p. m. —News in English. Opera
Italian songs. 2RO, 31.1 m,, 9.63
meg.
Madrid
' 7 p. m. —Orchestra. Spanish

csson, EAQ, 30.5 m.,, 9.87 meg.
"Berlin
8:30 p. m. —String uartets with
2 Horns by Mozart and Beethoven.
| DJD, 25.4 m., 11 77 meg.
" London
—The Gershom Parking-
ton Quintet, GSF, 19.8 m., 15 14
meg.; GSC, 31.3 m., 9.58 meg.

Caracas
9:15 p m. —Dance Music..
YV2RC 51 7 m. 5 8 meg.
Pittsburgh
11 p. m. —DX Club, W8XK, 48.8
m., 6 14 meg.
Regina
12:45 p. m. —On thé Range —

old time orchestra. CJRO, Winni-
peg, 48.7 m, 6:15 meg, CJRX,
Winnipeg, 25.6 m., 11.72 meg. '

A Morning Smile

“Why are you going to the public
library, Mrs. Brown? Suddenly
taken up science?”

“The doctor told my husband he
was bibulous and now he's torn the
page out of the dictionary.”

Pat was about to take his holi-
day, and decided it would be a good
idea to buy a car.

The enthusiastic salesman pointed
out all the ativantages of the lat-
est models, and Pat was very taken
with a modern two-seater. The
salesman, to clinch the deal, fin-
ished off his praises of the car:

“Just think, sir; you can step into
this car and in two hours you'll be
in the mountains.”

Pat looked worried and shook his
head.

“Begorrah!” he said, “Oi'll not be
buyin’ that one, then.”

“Why not?’ asked the surprised
salesman.

“Because,’ said Pat, “Oi'm going
to Toronto this year.”

down. That girl unstairs is getting

| THE COOK'’S

out now, but I'll-look after her.”
CHAPTER XXXVI,

Not until he had finished speak-
ing did Juliet look at him, Curious-
ly, he had no effect on her emo-
tions at all.

He might have been a stranger.
She thought, with a little surprise,
how peculiar it was that she could
ever have had any interest in this
disheveled-looking man with his
white, strained face, his troubled
eyes, the faint blue-black necessity
of a fresh shave.

“Thank you very much,” she
said in a formal tone, “‘Please
don't bother.”

He stood there, shattered and de-
feated, no longer the lover but the
victim of a stricken conscience, try-
ing to make amends for some great
but obscure wrong.

“You can't stand around in the
streets like this,” he said hopeless-
ly. “I'm responsible for you. It's
not that I want to force myself on |
you now. That's all over — and I
don't blame you. I wasn't up to
you. Let me take you to some
friend — some woman — who will
look after you. Perhaps, Mrs, Gott-
lieb—"

Juliet heard his words but they
passed through her mind without |
meaning, without a trace of im-
portance. i

“Thanks for gour kindness,” she |
said passively, with no intention of
sarcasm. “I'm quite all right.” ‘

“Where are you going?” !

She felt dimly that he was badg-
ering -her-with silly questions not
worth answering. What did it mat-
ter to him v
to her, eithcr? One place was as
empty as another. i

“Please leave me alone,” she said
curtly, to be rid of him. And, turn-

ing, she walked down the street
aimlessly yet briskly. |
O'Hara followed her with his

stark gaze. There was, he knew,
no sense in going after her. The
time had passed when he could in- |
fluence her as a potential lover, or
even as a friend. . . .

Decision formed slowly but defi-
nitely in his mind.

(To Be Continued.)
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SHREDDED WHEAT-
and WHOLESOME MILK

HREDDED WHEAT and milk give
you one of Nature's most complete
and nourishing meals. For Shredded
Wheat is 100% whole wheat—nothing
added, nothing taken away. You get an
ideal supply of vital food essentials for

‘energy and general fitness — carbo.

y , mineral salts, , and
proteins, Shredded Wheat supplies
these essentials in their most delicious
and digestible form. Ready cooked —
ready to eat. As an extra treat, serve it

Niagara Falls -

with your favorite fruits or berries,

THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT

COMPANY, LTD.
Canada

DDED WHEAT

MADE IN CANADA - OF CANADIAN WHEAT

!

CORNER

BONNIE SCONES

Two cups sifted flour, 4 teaspoons
baking powder, ‘2 teaspoon salt, 1
tablespoon sugar, 4 tablespoons but-
ter (or shortening), 2 eggs, }2 cup
light cream,

Sifi flour once. Measure and sift
together flour, baking powder, salt
and sugar, Cut shortening into dry
ingredients until it has appearance
of corn meal. Separate 1 egg, sav-
ing white for the tops of scones.
peat yolk, and remaining egg until
light and yellow colored. Mix
cream with egg. Add to dry in-
gredients all at once and stir until
weli mixed, and dough is soft., (If
necessary add ‘a litle milk.) Turn
our on lightly floured board and
knead quickly for few seconds. Roli
out lightly to #%-inch thickness and
cut in small rings or diamond
'shapes, Brush tops with egg white
-and sprinkle with sugar, Bake in an
oven of 425 degrees Fahrenheit
(hot) for about 12 minutes.

PORK-AND-PINEAPPLE PLATE

A large glass pie plate is good to
use for this dish. Cover the bottom
with 1%: cups of hot boiled rice, and
over this lay strips of iresh lean
pork, hot from the broiler and
nearly but not quite fully cooked.
Fill in the chinks "with shredded
pineapple, and pile over all another
1'% cups hot cooked rice. Place in a
moderate oven for '2 hour, then
sprinkle over with 12 cup grated
cheese and set the plate under gas
until cheese is melted. Garnish
with green olives or sweet pickled
gherkins.

LAYER BISCUITS

Three cups flour, 2 tablespoons
baking powder; % teaspoon salt,
1% tablespoons sugar, 6 tablespoons
shortening, 114 cups milk,

Sift dry ingredients, blend in
shortening, and add milk. Knead
dough lightly for 1 minute and roll
out Y% -inch thick in a sheet 9 x 18.
wpread with softened butter and cut

The HOUSEWIFE and
HER ACTIVITIES

_—r

THE ART OF LIVING

To touch the cup with eager lips
and taste, not drain it;

To woo and tempt and court &
bliss and not attain it;

To fondle and caress a joy, yet hold
it lightly; .

Less it become necessity ‘and cling
too tightly;

To watch the sunset in the west
without regretting,

To hail its advent in the east the
night forgetting,

To smother care in happiness and
grief in laughter; :

To hold the present close, not ques-
tioning the hereafter;

To have enough to share to know
the joy of living;

To thrill with all the sweets of life,
is living.—James P. Haverson.

TABLOID
The smell of fish or onions may
be removed from forks and spoons
by washing them in hot water after
use, and afterward allowing them
to stand for half an hour in a basin
of tea leaves.

OIL OF GERANIUM
POPULAR AS A PERFUME

Oil of genanium popular as &
perfume for soaps, bath pow-
der and other toilet - articles, is
extracted form the stems and

leaves of the plant.

So great is the demand for this
scent that geraniums are a com-
mon crop in sections of North
Africa, Spain and other Mediter-~
ranean countries

HINTS ON' HATS
Toques and more tcques for the
new season. Many to be worn
perched childishly on the back of
the head. Many two-color models.
For instance, Suzy's violet velvet
toque trimmed with big gold bow

fair In front. Much tobacco brown

. . .many wine reds, rich and deep
as frost-touched autumn woods.

FALL MATERIALS

Gay and colorful plaid . ,
Rabbit's hair, too. In fact many
materials with = hairy finishes,
Nearly all these weaves will have
the hair dyed to match the ground:

The woman in the country will
like new raffia accessories with
casual clothes. One nice set in-

cludes a backless hat, pull-on

.gloves and a unique-shaped purse,

Rain won’t hurt them.

A new cotton cloth ~which is
water and wind resistant is being

worn by feminine - fishing and
canoe enthusiasts.
If a fellow must lie, he ought

to do it cheerfully.
LI T B
Stepping to one side never gets

you any nearer to the front.
L L

Where ignorance is bliss, . make
no attempt to understand a wo-
man.

. Rk

The only trouble with lving
within one's Income is that it
isn’t any fun.

* * & =

Our sins will find us. out, but

they can generally be relied up-

on to call again.
L

.

Persistent traffic discourtesy - 1is

simply an accident looking for
a place to happen.
* = »

Even when a girl has no place
to go, she often complains that
she hasn't anything to wear.

L] L I

the world
of
in-

The poodest man in
is one whose expenditure
speech is greater than his
come of ideas.

i1 6 stripsel'¢ inches wide. Lay the
strips one on the otlicy al ~o, 0
squares 1'% inches square, Place in
muffin pans and allow to rise 15
mirutes. Bake in the oven at 450
degrees for 15 minutes,

ONS

WILS

REALLY KILL

One pad kills flies all day and e\"erz
day for 2 or 3 weeks., 3 pads in eac
packet. _No spraying, no stickiness,
no bad odor. sk your Druggist,
Grocery or General Store.

10 CENTS PER PACKET
WHY PAY MORE?

THE WILSON FLY PAD CO., Hamllton, Ont.
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WOM-1TM GONNA BE
A WRITER JES LIKE

i

—By AdCarter

Autumn Fashions

For Chic

Dressers

There are so many delightful
ightweight wool and rayon
novelty crepe silks with jacquered
designs, thin woolens, etc., being
uzed this season. They are lovely
materials for casual day wear.
They will make up charmingly in
today's model,

The material used for the orig-
inal is a soft wool and rayon mix-
ture resembling a thin woolen. Ef-
fective contrast is seen in the col-
lar and pocket trim,

For a more “dressy” version black
crepe-back satin with the trim of
the lustrous surface, is suitable for
almost any occasion.

Style No. 1644 is designed for
sizes 14, 16, 18 years, 36, 38 and
40-inches bust. Size - 16 requires
| 3% yards of 39-inch material with
5% yard of 39-inch contrasting.

Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferrad.)
Wrap coin carefully.

No. 1644. 8iZe ...vevvvinsinerscnne

Name

Strees Address

City State
PEANUT BUTTER BREAD

Two cups flour, 4 teaspoons bak-
ing powder, 1 teaspoon salt, 1 cup
granulated sugar, 1%4 cups milk, 2-3
cup peahut butter.

Mix and sift flour, baking powder,
salt and sugar. Mix milk and peanut
putter and pour this mixture into
the dry ingredients. Beat well and
place in well-greased loaf pan. Bake
approximately 1 hour in a 400-
degree oven,




