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Yhrice happy he, who by some
shady grove,

War from the clamorous world, doth
live his own;

Though solitary, who'is not alone,

But does converse with that
eternal love,

© how more sweet is birds’ har-
monious moan, .

©Or the soft sobbings of the widow-
ed dove, %

Than-those smooth . whisperings
near a prince's throne, :

Which good make doubtful, do the
evil aporove!

Or how more sweet is Zephyr's
‘wholesome breath,

And sighs perfumed = which the
flowers unfoid,

Than that applause
doth bequeath!

How sweet are streams to poison
drunk in gold!

The world is full of horrors, false-
hoods, slights; i

Wood's silent shades have
true delights,

—William Drummond.

vain honor

only

An invalid, unlike a
has money.

It takes a man of push to handle
& wheelbarrow.

Many a word is broken by mere~
Iy dropping a little hint.

People who live from hand to
mouth get plenty of exercise.

Sometimes truth is  stranger
than fiction,—or just stranger

While money may not make &
man happy he can be just as un-
happy without it

The woman who are easiest on
the eyes are sometimes hardest on
the pocketbook.

When it comes to turning, a
banana skin has many of the Char-
acteristics of a worm.

A woman starts trying to look
young about the time her children
start trying to look old.

The average wife is the making
of her husband, but the job is
seldon satisfactory to all concern-
ed.

Among improved kitchenware are
refrigerator dishes .of enamel - on
metal with glass tops. These vege-
tables crispers, or fresheners, make
it possible to see what is in the dish
without removing the tovw. They

sick man,

+ come in sets of three sizes.

, JDEAS GIVEN FOR STAIN
4 REMOVAL

Stain removal charts are
useful to have on hand. Here
are some of the more common
stains with removal suggestions:

Todie—Rub in clear water, then
apply soap, rubbing in well, Wash
In warm suds. If obstinate, soak
in ammonia or bleach in'a regular
commercial ‘bleach  (this is for
white cotton only).

Ink—Wash in cold water. If white
material of cotton, a commercial
bleach will do the work. Soak in
lemon juice and salt, put in ' the
sun. Red Ink is removed with cold
water, followed by ammonia, India
Ink 18 removered in denatured
alcohol, chloroform or gasoline,

A Morning Smile

A yvery strict lady was called out
of bed one morning at § 8, m, 'The
following dialogue ensued:

‘Voice—"Hello!”,

Lady—‘Hello,”

\ Voice—“How are you this morn-
ing?”

Lady—“All right”

, . Volce—“Then I guess I must have
, the wrong number.”

HER TRADE

~

A couple of colored women met
on the street. “You looks right
down, Sister Lulu,” Annie Mae said
when she saw her.

“I is down,” said Lulu. “I ain't
gittin’ much to eat, I ain’t got me
no clothes, and de lan'lord ’bout to
run me outen my house.”

“Effen you ain’t eatin’ regular and
ain’t got no clothes, how come you
doan go down to de relief? They
gives you sumpin’ when you hun-
gry,” advised Annie Mae.

Lulu looked interested. “Wha is
de relief?” she asked.

“Hit down at de First National
Bank building,” Annie Mae told her.

“Well, I doan’ know,” -said Lulu.
"I've been givin’ de Red Cross my
trade, and I kinder hates to
ehange.” v
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Candle Wax —Press stain be-
tween two blotters to remove wax,
then remove color with soap and
water or a cleaning solvent.

apply soap directly to the  spot
wash well and if on white cotton,
bleach in the sun or with a com-
mercial bleach. Sponge with alcohol
or ammonia.

Argyrol—For washable material,’
8 parts hot water, 1 part malt dia-
staso (solvase or degenna). Rinse

hypo-sulphide of soda, then rinse
again in cold water.

Mercurechrome—Nine® parts de-
natured alcoho, 1 part strong am-
monia. Apply hot.
for white material only unless first
tried on a piece of the material in
a.:‘ Inconspicuous place and found
safe.

Scorch—Only slightly discolored
spots may be removed from linen
or cotton, Wash as usual and put
in the sun, Lemon juice and sun-
‘light, Use alum water for silk.

Rust—Same as scorch.

Midew—Wash if stain is fresh.
If white cotton, bleach with com-
mercial hleach. Soak overnight in
sour milk; moisten with lemon
Juice and bleach in sun.

DELPHINIUM BLUE

A fashionable colour this sum-
mer was delphinium blue, but when
one mentioned this colour to the
gardener he looked in despair at
his border where delphiniums run
riot in shades of dusky blue, china
blue, aquamarine and midnight.

A colour census is now to be
taken by horticu!turists—they want
to classify the shades of flowers, 50
that more accurate descriptions
can be given in catalogues than
“in a delightful run of blues” or
“flame verging on orange.”

Delphinjums may now he ex-
pected & grow in these shades:—
Calamine blue, Smalt, Stewart
blue, Pompadour, Lido, and Empire
blue, Gladiolo and garden daises
will no longer be merely salmon,

orange, and flame colours, They
will  become apricot, carrot,
cinnamon, flamingo, horse ck t
and Murrve

Grass—Wash in cold water, then |-

in water, follow with ammoniated |’

This  is safe |.
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You'll ind it in this easy Palmolive beauty method
o+ «tecommended by over 20,000 beauty experts

'HERE'S a simple way to keep your skin
youthfully fresh and soft. Not only your
face, throat and shoulders—for beauty care
doesn’t stop there—your whole body ¢an'be
lovely. Simply follow fnidlfultlz, regularly,
this easy Palmolive beauty me: 5 !
Try this Palmolive Beauty Treatment
Use it for your face, throat and shoulders,

7 r 50, d in the bath. Gently massage into your
m b‘:;a,:r F :ll:‘in a warm, rich Palmolive lather. Cleanse
the pores thoroughly. Thenrinse com§letely
and finish with a dash of cold water. Sounds

simple . .. doesn’t it? And it is simple, yet
there’s no surer way to skin beauty.

The Soap of Youth

Olive and palm oil, as blended in Palmolive,
is the reason more than 20,000 beauty
specialists recommend it. These soothing
oils give to Palmolive its rich, gentle lather
that cleanses the pores, soothes the skin,

it and keeps it glowing, fresh, young.
Palmolive always. You'll leata why

millions of women have named it truly, the
Soap of Youth,

PALMOLIVE RADIO HOUR
opera night at the Palmolive Bnu(’y
with stars ol

Box Theatre,
stage ‘and _ll‘(.

> By JULIE ANNE MOO!

Feather_ in Her Hat

RN

twenty-one, Rita—and a man with
an acute sense of responsibility gives

me a pain . .

Ann suddenly laughed. “And I'm

.. 1 think I'll marry

THE COOK'S
' CORNER

Bill one of these days.” 5
“Say—you have got a case, haven't
you?” Rita said, smiling. “Well, it's
all right by me, Ann, but you may

find some forty odd other women
with the same ambition, Bill has
been spoiled by so many girls that
he can’t take any one girl seriously.”

One cup vinegar, 1% cups water,
6% cups sugar, 2 bottles commercial
pectin, 1'cup mint leaves, green col-
oring. Measure vinegar and water
into large kettle, add enough green

and stir well. Add sugar, bring to a
boil over hottest fire, and at once
add pectin, stirring constantly, Then
bring again to a full rolling boil, and
boil hard for 30 seconds. Remove
from fire, and add 1 to 3 teaspoons
spearmint extract, according to
flavor desired. Let stand 1 minute,
skim, pour quickly and seal at once
with hot paraffin, If the fresh mint
leaves are used, add them, chopped,
to the vinegar, water and coloring
before boiling. Remove leaves when
skimming,

RHUBARB MARMALADE

Four pounds rhubarb, 6 pounds of
sugar, 4 lemons (juice and rind), %
cup walnuts,

Let sugar stand on fruit ungil
juice is formed. Cook 15 minutes, or
longer if desired thick. Add walnuts
Jjust before taking from fire.

GRAPEFRUIT, GREEN PEPPER
AND CHEESE ' SALAD

Free grapefruit sections com-
pletely from inside skin and seeds.
Dust lightly with powdered sugar.
Chill thoroughly, Cut slice from
stem end of a well-shaped green
pepper, scoop out seeds, pack the
pepper closely with pimento cheese
(choose a delicate, creamy brand),
chill thoroughly. With a very sharp,
thin-bladed knife cut the cheese-
filled pepper in slices and arrange
these, with sections of grapefruit, on
head-lettuce leaves. Add a spoonful
of mayonnaise or any preferred
dressing. Serve with thin whole-
wheat bread and butter sandwiches.

225,000 JOURNEY TO SEE THE
QUINTUPLETS

CALLANDER, Oct. 1. (CP)
More than 225,000 persons have

¢ ofmtho United States
i youngsters in .
" ter acts from their front verandah.

o

Journeyed along “quint way” to
see the Dionme quintuplets this
Summer Dr. Dafoe estimated to-
day, and they are still packing the
road from Callander to the young=
sters’ hospital-home at the rate of
400 a day.

The physican released the figures
as the five famous girls whom he
has attended since their birth, May
28, 1934, completed their 16th
month on eatth this morning.

Interest in the only living quin~
tuplets brought people from Eng-
land and the continent and thou-
sands drove here from distant parts
solely to see
their famous sis~

asked Bill about their hotel.

Bill said.
The Globe and pick up Mollie.

coloring to give the desired shade, Th

the country, bar none.
thousand other duties,
column for The Globe and it's syn-
dicated.”

Mollie Winslow—the one who writes
about the conferences with the

no other writer who can touch her
on those things.

months,” Ann admitted. “Is she as
interesting as the things she writes,
Bill?”

Ann wondered if Mollie was to be
one of her forty-odd rivals.

L] * L] - L] L]
Globe office was  across the hall
from the big city room and tonight
ed to hear every distracting noise on

have been conscious of them, but
now,

When they were in the car, Rita

“Let’s not get ahead of the story,”
“First—we're - going by

en—-
“Mollie?” Rita said. “And who is
Mollie?”
“The best newspaper woman in
Among a
she does a

Ann leaned across Rita: “Not

President’s wife?”
“The same,” nodded, “and there's

You've read her
column, Ann?”
“I haven’t missed reading it in

“To me, she is,” Bill said, and

Mollie Winslow’s cubicle in The

even with her door closed, she seem-
the floor. Ordinarily, she would not

robably ‘because she was
anxious to get away early, her sharp
ears caught every sound and her
thoughts wandered away from the
job in hand.

One interruption had followed an-
other all evening, Only a few minu-
tes before the telegraph editor had
stuck his head in the door to an-
nounce that Lee Monday was com-
ing back to Washington.

“Just. got a bulletin,” the tele-
graph editor sald. “Monday’s mak-
ing a blind flight from Los Angeles
to the airport here—due in some
time tonight. They kept it a secret
until he landed at Chicago.”

Mollie had nodded, smiled, said,
“Pll have to tell Bill,” pleasantly.
But she had thought, almost ven-
omously, “So what!” and turned to
her column again,

[The jangle of the telephone was
the last straw. = She glared at it,
angrily. Taking up the receiver im-
patiently, she heard the strangest
voice she had ever heard, nigh-
pitched, metallic:

“Know Fuhrman Wells, Miss Win-
slow?” 4

Mollie hesitated. “Senator Run’-
brecker's _secretary? Yes,
know him.” .

“Do you know where he is at this
moment?” '

“Why no — I haven't any idea.”

“Well, I'll tell you and you- can
write & whole column about it if you
want to . . . ¥uhrman Wells 1s
lying at the bottom of the reflecting
pool out by the Lincoln Memorial—
murdered!” ‘

this afterncon. He had promised to
come by and get the apartment key
for Selma Runbrecker . , . It
wasn’t true. Why should anyone
call her like that 2

She heard a movement behind
her then and knew suddenly that
some one was in the room. ‘When
she turned she was half out of her
chair before she caught herself and
sank back, staring up at the man's
immobile face,

“Sorry,” he said at last. “Thought
you heard me come in.’ His voice
was ' bitter, unpleasant.

“Fuhrman—" Mollie gasped at
last."Fuhrman Wells—"  She re-
laxed then, forced a smile. “If you
ever come in here like that again,
Tl ., . . murder you.” The word
was ‘out before she knew it . . .
Had he heard her end of the tele-
phone conversation? He must have.
She wondered whether she should
attempt to explain—how.

“Won't you sit down, Fuhrman?”
she said in desperation, And then
the lie came, easily. “I've been try-
ing to get hold of you since I saw
you this afternoon. Bill Hudson is
looking for two girls from Connec-
ticut and I've planned a little wel-
come party at the apartment and I
thought perhaps you might drop in
for an hour or two.”

Not until he sat down did Fuhr-
man Wells' hard features come
with in the glow of the shaded desk
light. His eyes were close-set, noti-
ceably 'small; his mouth was much
too wide for his lean, narrow face
and inclined definitely downward
at the corners. Looking at him now,
Mollie thought she understood why
he was so universally disliked. He
hated the world, and his face show-
ed it. No man in a subordinate posi-
tion such as his had made so many
enemies in Washington,

Mollie knew she had told a weak
story poorly. She tried to reinforce
it. “You're so everlasting busy,
we've never thought to bother you
before , . . You will come, won't
you? Any time after nine.”

Fuhrman Wells barely nodded. “Is
Miss Selma to be there?”

“Why, yes. That'’s why she wants
the key. She and Carl Balmer are
going up a little early with edibles.”

‘About 'nine, you say?”

She had been so sure he would re-
fuse that she had difficulty con~
trolling her features. She swung
around quickly and dug int6 her
purse for the apartment key.

Fuhrman Wells was standing
when she turned. He dropped the
key into a coat pocket and moved
toward the door. A hand on the
knob, he turned.

“I'm not very popular with Miss
Selma’s friends, Miss Winslow,” he
sald, gravely.

“Nonsense,” Mollie retorted, “They
don't know you. You ought to mix
wlg‘\l young people more, Fuhrman.”

hrman Wells bowed, hesitated
a moment, then without a word
walked out of the room. 3

[The instant the door closed, Mol-
lie grabbed the telephone,

“It's probably too late,” she told
the house operator, “but fry to find
out where that last call to me was
[ =Tt T

Visitors are off now
The door at Mollle’s back opened
D and the | .y 4 tall, thin man stepped inside
oetiics for & | and stood there, waiting. Mollie did
: m"ﬂn , ter, But _there | ;¢ 10qr him come. in. She could
© are thousands each week and | . yove heard the - discharge of &
will be until snow makes driving gun, for the force with w the
ditsioult. receiver had been slammed down at
/' Dr. Dafoe reported Yvonne, AN~ | 1s gther end of the line was like a
B ooy m*‘ﬂ”"‘“‘ In f plast in her ear. She knew the man | -
such good health his dally Visits |yaq hung up, biit she continued to |
them aren’t really necessary now, | it there, Holding the receiver, star-
They are developing = as normal | ing, too startled to think rationaily. |
babies and don’t the atten- |pyhrman Wells murdered! % was
AR ¥ 3%
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but they seldom consider what they
admit this obligation many of them

owe it to their

they do not ge
frauded. No

cursing it with

that ‘foredooms their

weaknesses that will
seeds of insanity and death. And
health and strength.

grow up.

petually quarreling. Schoolmasters

ents blights a child.
and abnormal growths. :

no matter whether they are congeni:

also to keep the peace. They owe

ren’s.
paid first.

Parents owe their children a proper rearing.
of the men and women who make failures of their lives and who bring

disaster down upon their own heads
their misfortunes and say: “If I had

I was a child, if I Had been taught habits of industry and thrift, I would

not be as I am now.”

labor and self-denial. But the men
evenings and playing golf on Sundays

have them, '

they owe them some special training

‘the ‘boy or'girl to study its aptitudes
velop these and ster it into the right
or her to choose a vocation.
as ignorant of their children’s talents

making success. Yet the man who
how to walk on their hind legs won't

owe their children?

Reéponsibility of Parenihood Does Not Cease
Until the Child is Fully Grown, Mentally
i and Physically

Parents are always talking about what their children Swe to them,

Consider some of the jtems that are due child-
ren from their parents. To begin with, parents

in a-sound body.

human being can

suffering, of jangled nerves that are a never-end-
ing torture, of a
unfortunate possessor to failure and misery,

No man would be fiendish enough to inflict such a cruel fate upon
even his woyst enemy, yet every day we see good, kind, tenderhearted men
and womenbestowing upon their children as their heritage constitutional
1k them in their every endeavor; bluod that is rot-
ten with the taint of inheritable diseases, passing on to baby hands the

that parents owe it to their children to give them at least a chance at

Parents owe their children a peaceful and happy home in which to
Children are made or marred by their environment and they
can no more thrive in a stormy and turbulent domestic atmosphere than a
frail flower can on a bleak wind-swept mountain side.
us that most of the delinquent boys and girls who fill the juvenile cburts
come from homes in which the husband and wife are at odds and are per-

It kills its faith and withers up its idealisms as if
a blasting frost had passed over it, and forces its character into unlovely

8o, no matter if a man and woman have ceased to love.each other,

views are on every subject, if they have children they owe it to them not
only to stay together until the children are gown and on their own, but

young souls to pieces with their fights, not to destroy their children’s res-
pect for their mother and father by their vituperation of each other. Par-
ents have no right to take their happiness a¢ the expense of their child-
Their obligation to their children is a debt of honor that must be

The pattern of a child’s life is set by the time it is 3 years old.
characters are formed in the cradle and we are what our parents make
us—strong or weak, the victims of our appetites or the masters of them,
steadfast or a reed blown by the wind, just as the potter fashioned us.
Of course, to rear children properly is a hard job.

S

owe their ¢! Even when they
repudiate it with as few scruples of

children to give them a sound mind
That is their birthright, and if
t it they have been cheated and de-
other conceivable wiong that any
do another is equal to that of
thirty or forty years of sickness and

mind and body weak and distorted

all because they refused to recognize

Soclal workers tell

tell us that the divorce of its par-

al, no mattenr how antagonistic their

it to their children not to tear the

Ninety-nine per cent

can justly blame their parents for
been taught to control myself when

our

It takes'time and
and women Who are not willing to

days, :
home sewing in two-piece dress of

consclence as if they were foreign nations, = Yet M
those who have brought a child iuto the world STANDARD 1¢-MA'
witnout ius knowledge or consent and thrust the VaSttm
heavy burden of life upon it, ove uﬁ a g_:bt, s0 gtr:nt e - # FRESHNESS et

that they can never it in , strive as they s
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mens they had ever seen. He was
tall and powerfully 'built and though
there was a subtle suggestion of ef-
feminaey in the line of his mouth,
this defect—if it was a defect—was
quickly forgotten in admiration of
his magnificent physique,

“If you're a sample of the ser-
vice,” Rita informed Carl, “it's no
wonder the Justice Department is
getting its man.”

Carl smiled and Ann saw in his
eyes what she had often seen in the
eyes of other men when they had
come face to face with Rita’s
beauty. And then happening to
glance across the room, she discov-
ered Selma standing before a wall
mirror, pretending to fuss with her
hair, actually watching Rita in tne
glass, Ann found something dia-
turbing in those small gray eyes
and she was relieved when Mollle
called to Selma to come to the

Rita and Carl drifted off t 4
- front window and stood looking,
down at the street, talking quistly,
Ann started to the kitchen, but Bjj
met her and pulled her back to the
couch. She sat down beside him
and tried to hold up her end of g
flippant conversation but she was so
weary she had to give it up. “Riding
all day on the train is a new exper-
jence for me, Bill. I've never been
places before. Not even to Ney
York.”

“You haven't missed anything"

“Sure . . .? I might have met yog
sooner, Bill.”

He looked down at her, head cock.
ed on one side, *“You aren't irying
to make me, I hope,”

“Certainly,” Ann laughed. “Any
reason why I shouldn't?”

“I'll let you answer that one.”

“Well,” saild Ann, “all I know ig
what I pick up here and there. For

kitchen and help with the sanad-
wiches,

one thing, I hear you don't take
your women seriously.”

(To Be Continued.)

THE HOME

SMART CLOTHES FOR

Mother cannot be so insistent
about those little  girl styles, but
must allow a little more sophistica-
tion for growing daughter these

Smart—is today" pattern for

stay at home with their youngsters instead of stepping out to parties of
ing to give thelr own personal service to their children, have no right to

Parents owe it to their children to fit them for life.
the best education they can give and that the children will take, and then

selves. From the time a child is born the mother and father owe it to

Most parents never do this, and they are
And parents owe it to their children to teach them the amenities of

life, to teach them good manners, how to approach people, how to 'sell
themselves to the world, all the thousand little things that :go toward

parlor tricks. Funny, isn't i, that parents so seldom realize what they
; DOROTHY D!

and holidays, and who are not will-

‘They owe them
that will fit them to support them-

and its tastes so that they can de-
path when the time comes for him

as if they were utter strangers,

will spend hours teaching ‘his dogs
spend five minutes teaching his boy

put in, If it was a pay phone, they'll
probably be able to tell you.”

The operator called back almost

immediately, “It came from a pay
phone on Thomas Circle, Miss Win-
slow.” She gave Mollie the name of
the shop. “Is that all?”
“Yes, thanks . . No, give me out-
side, please,” She dialed Carl Bal-
mer’'s number and & moment later
was telling him what had occurred.
“It's right up your alley, Carl—I
thought you might trot the two
blocks to Thomas Circle and see if
you can find any nuts around.”

“Glad to,” Carl told her; “but I'll
have to step on it. Selma’s to pick
me up at_eight and it's twenty-five
of now., See you in a couple of
hours.”

The telegraph editor opened the
door. “Monday’s due at the alrport
around midnight, Mollie,” he said
and closed the door again.

“One more interruption,” Moilie
murmured between clenched teeth,”"
and there's going to be a murder
what is a murder!”

- - L .

Ann knew what Bill had meant
when Mollie came out of The Globe
office. She was not pretty, but she
knew how to wear the right kind of
clothes and everything about her
marked her as an individualist,

“Welcome to Toonerville,” ahe
greeted the two girls, giving a hand
to each. “Has this mope told you
our plans?”

Bill ‘protested the ‘“mope” but
Mollie said she had used the word
as deliberate flattery, “Open the
rumble, stupid, and let's get start-
ed,” she urged. ‘“Selma and Carl
have been there for over an hour.”

Ann rode with Mollie in the rum-
ble.
plans,” she suggested. “Bill hasn't
told us ing.” ¢

“He wouldn't,” Mollie said, agree-
ably, The plans were simply that,
Ann and Rita were to share Mollle’ll
apartment until they had an oppor-
tunity to look around for a place of
their own.  “There’s
room,” Mollle declared,
probably be away all

y.
Ann and Rita were delighted and
gm.c!ul and sald so. Ann added,
'You're sweet, Mollie.” ° 2
“I don’t know of anyone I'd
rather have say it,” Mollle laughed.
“Because you are, too, Ann.”
“Old home week,” Bill growled
from the front seat. He was playing
with the radio dial and presently a
voice boomed:

“, . . . . expected to land at the

next week,

b
and while the fiier
RUE & routine
authorities look on it
first  import-

“You sald something about| th

It's Lee Monday . . .”

“Good boy!” Bill beamed. “We'll
all have to go down and see him
come in.” He switched on the radio
once more and found a musical

program.

“Does Bill know Lee Monday?”
Ann asked Mollie.

Mollie smiled. “My dear, Bill
Hudson knows everybody. He and
Lee met up in Nassau or Bermuda
or somewhere and came home on
the sameé boat and the boat was
wrecked or burned and Bill and
Lee saved a lot of people and then
themselves and—Well, it was some-
thing like that. You see what a
good reporter I am. Would you like
to go down and get a good look at
several million  dollars walking
around on two legs?”

“You don't mean Lee Monday?"

“The same, Ann, Lee Monday, the
famous flier, is a fairly recent de-
velopment. Before he was out of
knickers he was page-one copy. The
headline writers used to call him the
Richest Boy in the World. He wasn't
quite that, of course, but he had
plenty, and it had an impressive
sound.”

Many blocks beyond Thomas Cir-
cle. the roadster came to a stop be-
fore a U-shaped apartment huild-
ing and Bill pointed to two lighted

trim. And daughter can wear the
skirt with a sweater by way of a

woolen. ASTV

walst collar.
fulness to the straightline skirt. I
such a simple little affair to make.

8, 10, 12 and 14 years. Size 8 requires
2Y% yards of 39-inch material with

stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully. g

No. 600. Size ...coessvsnssseesionse

sesesscsner

Aileged Head of

Three men dressed in mechanics
clothes shot «and killed Joseph
Amberg, 35, and his chauffeur to-
day in a garage . after standing
their victims against a wall.

the successor to the
brothers, late racketeers in Brook~
lyn’s
shots were fired. The three men
fled from the garage and escaped.

pottery rust woolen with: velveteen

change.

Another idea, she'll love is plain
woolen skirt and plaided woolen
blouse trimmed with the plain

The blouse has the favored shirts,
Plaits supply plen”

Style No. 600 is designed for sizes

% yard of 39-inch contrasting and
% yard of 39-inch lining for bodice.
Price of PATTERN 15 cents in

®eveseesetiesss. o sancnsteessaten

Name
eeheiitiissscensnsennee
Street Address
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Racketeers Shot|

DRESSMAKER

(C. P. By Guardian’s Specicl Wire)
BROOKLYN, N, ¥. Oct. 1, —

Amberg was said by police to be
three Shapiro |
Six

Brownsville section.

Murray, Mrs. W. R. Shaw, Mrs

Peter Scott.

Report of convention by Mrs,

Wesley Bell and Mrs, Vietor Mc- |

Phall was very helpful. :
* A very much enjoyed program |
consisted of a musical contest in

which Mrs. W. W. Crosby and Mrs. |

W. White were ties. Reading by Mrs. |

Lemuel Drake. This brought a very

pleasant meeting to a close. Lunch
was served by the York Point
ladies.

CORNWALL-YORK POINT W.L

windows in the right wing.

“The Great Lovers doing their
stuff,” He turned to Annand Rita.
“You don't know these two, do you?
Selma is the great Senator Run-
brecker’s daughter. She has a bro-
ther slugged Deane, but he's prac-
tically nonexistent . . . Oarl Bal-
mer's something mysterious in the
Justice Department. He and Selma
bhlnk"the great illugion is upon

em.

Bill closed the elevator door
pushed a button.

Selma and Oarl were seated at
one end of the long couch,

“Just & minute, folks!” Bill eried,
running forward. “He pulled Selma
up and introduced her, S8he was a
pale blonde with a round baby face
and curiously cold grey eyes.

“And this” said Bill, “is Sherlock
Holmes disguised as Tarzan*

Carl Balmer howed and Ann and
Rita were treated to a close-up view
of one of the finest physical specl-
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carried that we ask Dr. Creelman

The Cornwall York Pt. W.I. met
at the home of Mr:, Aubrey Mc-
Phail. Meeting opened with Island
hymn, Twenty six members answer-
ed roll call. Minutes of last meet-
ing were read and approved and
reports of the different committees
followed. A discussion on monu-
ment service took place and it was
decided to hold =ervice on Nov.
11th in the evening, school child-
ren to prepare program, etc.

It was also moved, seconded and

to speak at our next meeting Oct.
7, which he has accepted. Mrs,
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WELL DRILLING

Our new cable drill has arrived,
our men are here and we need work:
It takes a lot of wells to xeep this
outfit busy sinking 'them. ' If you
need a new well or wish to ream out
and recase an old one. Give us
call

All work guaranteed to stand the
test of time,
TRASK WELL CO.
VAUGHAN GROOM,

SUMME!
L~8737-7-31-W-F-M-tf.

.Professional Cards &y

McLEOD & BENTLEY
- W. B mm!k‘l. C. \

J. A. BENTLEY, K, C.
and  Attorneys-at-Law

t.
omxmmm:sg« ]

Alex. W. Matheson

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETG ;

to Loan Collections
,"%; 140 Richmond Street.




