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lvThe Housewife‘
And He
Activities

the TO])A:;d h

man, -5

alone, - Giniad
who can call today his own.

le who secure within can say:
omorrow do thy - worst, for I

have lived today.”

; FLAWS
The finer the nature, the more
* flaws will show through the clear=-
ness of it; and it is a law of this
universe that the best things shall
bé seldomest seen in their best
forms.—Ruskin.

[ ]
ervice
Fun to Teach Yourself Secrets

of Palmistry

Love? Brains? Riches?
Gobs of attention for you if palm-

istry’s your hobby! A few evenings'
practice on yourself—and you're set
to ‘hold the crowd spellbound.

Let's take a look at your Heart
Line. Is it sharp and clear, like 1,
in our illustration? You'll be loyal
to one great love. Or is it chained
like 2? Be honest. Aren't you a
bit of a flirt? Forked like 3? Your
heart reaches out to many people.

What does your Head Line say?
If it's clear and unbroken like 1,
your brains will carry you far. But
if it’s chained like 2, you hate to
concentrate.

Now .your Life Line. If your
Head Line runs close to it, reason
rules your emotions. A double Life
Line like 4 means a practically
charmed life, splendid health.

Lucky stars?
promises something exciting. The
one at the base of your third finger
twinkles, “Riches!”

|

Each star you find !

Will you marry? Travel? Be 1

successful? The signs are in your
hands. Our 32-page booklet ex-
plains them all, Diagrams,

Send 20¢ in coins for your copy

Be sure to write plainly your
Name, Address, and the Name of
booklet
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Name

Street Address

Province

o ros‘mvntrlm

ive me a positive ter,

wii a positive faith, positive
inions tive actions,

g faith, W ing opinions,
undecided actions and faintness of
heart. Something is better than
nothing.—C. Simmons, :

FORTUNE
Many have been ruined by their
fortunes, and many have escaped
ruin by the want of fcrtune.— To
obtain it the great have become
little, and the little great.—Z'm-
mermann,

PRESENTS YOU CAN MAKE

You can mak: the most lovely
birthcay presen:s with a few sticks
of cclored sea ‘ng-wax end some
jar. and little pots of fancy shape.

Wash these thoroughly and dry
them well. Now take two or
three colors of wax which will
plend well, say, red a.d yelow.
black and ycllow. gredn and
mauve, cr any o.her
fancy, and, having hect-d thom,
drop little ‘blobs’ of wax al! over
the jar, mixing the colors &s much
as possible.

Having covered the jar in this
way, heat it over the gas or in
front of the fire, turning it sl wly
all the time, until the wax mets
again and runs cmnoothly all over,
so that the colors mix and blend

tog%t.her.

e completed jar will now look
as if it is made of the most won-
derfully colored marble—an orna-
ment which Mother or Auntie will
be delighted to receive on their
birthday morning. Daddy, too.
will be pleased if you do. & small
jar for him and fill it with matches
for his desk or smoking-table.

METHODS SUGGESTED FOR
PLACING INSULATION

Non-burning or slow-burning in-
sulation materials may be used in
several ways. In existing frame
houses small pellets may be blown
into the spaces between the studs.
In new frame houses the insulation
may be p'aced between the studs in
the form of bats, or the loose
“wool” may be placed by hand.

In masonry buildings where no
furring is used, cork boards may be
cemented to the inside of the walls.

CHILDREN’S COLORS
In the decoration of children’s
rooms it is well to remember that
only the strong intense colors make
an impression on minds not ready

to receive the subtler graduations
of color. Green tri with red.
or blue with orangs, are pleasing
to a_child 5

A MomingSmile

UP TO THE NECK

Bore—“I'm .a born enthusiast.
Whatever I undertake I throw my-
self into whole-heartedly.”

Listener—“I wish you'd under-
take to dig a deep hole.”

ANTI-CLIMAX

Jones had taken his oar to a gar-

age for minor repairs,
“You wouldn't think it was &
second-hand car, would you?” he

mech: .
Scott, no!” said the
mechanic. “I thought you made it
yourself.”

you may |

Social A“

* -6-6.6.0.0.40-0-0-0

>0 2.0-0-0-0-0-00-4

-6-0-0-0-0 *

1
{

fie CA
Withe

AN WYCK

STLE ISLAND

MA.S ON

g
'CASE '

1

-
SYNOPSIS

In the role of a prospectk
vestor, Major Roger Allenby is
visi Freebooters Hall, the -
muda home of Barnard Grafton,
capitalist, while secretly investi-
gating the recent disappearance of
Judy Forteir who had been Graf-
ton’s secretary. Allenby meets her
sister, Patricia, who tells him that
*Judy was drowned”; her body
not yet recovered. Among
at Freebooter’s Hall are the host;
Barbara, his stately wife; her little
son, Peter (by a provious mar-
riage) and his dog, Trumps; and
the fascinating Gail,
daughter by a former wife. the
house staff are Parker, a colored
butler; and Creeny, a native hoat-
man. Guests are Terry James, Bar-
_bara’s brother; Patricia Forteir,

sister of the missing Judy; Cora

Sue Pendleton, a special friend of

Gail; and C. Townley Ward, a
| young financier who is going into a
big business deal with Grafton.
 That first night, Patricia tries in
| vain to give Allenby some infor-

mation during a recess in a busi-
, ness_conference. He  arranges to
| see her later in secret but “the

coast is not clear.”” 'While waiting,
he falls asleep and, when he awak-
ens, Patricia is not in her room
. Allenby searches the grounds until
his pocket flach reveals a tragic

sight.
CHAPTER IX

At the very foot of the little coral
cliff lay the tumbled broken body
of a woman., He needed to go no
nearer to realize that if Judy For-
tier had embarked upon the great-
est of all adventures, her younger
sister was now following close upon
her heels. Rallying from the shock,
he advanced cautiously, playing his
light with great care over that
crumpled figure so grimly stained
here and there with blood.

Patricia was lying on her back
and wearing a dark flannel wrap-
per over the severly simple line of
a nightgown stretched tight over
her gracefu], but now quite motion-
Jess, breast. Death, Roger Allenby
had beheld countless times in vary-
ing giuses yet, unlike most men
following professions which frequ-
ently confont them with corpses, he
felt as awed as he had when, long
ears ago, the first of many poilus
ad died at his side.

He bent, but took good care not
to disturb the body’s Iimmediate
environs and slowly in a pitiless
white glare revealed the grisly fig=-
ure from head to foot.

“What the?—” His gaze had
taken in a curious objlecb appar=
ently attached to the lapel of the
dead girl’s dressing gown, and with
mounting interest he saw that the
object consisted of three feathers
Joosely secured by a piece of twine
and headed by a long and very
sharp needle.
|~ "Drawing & deep whistling breath,

enby wheeled to a soft
sound. Trumps, the wire-haired ter-
rier he had seen in Peter's room,
stood there, hackles . raised and
growling softly. A footfall sounded
on the gravel, then Barbara Graf-
ton appeared, light hair streaming
loose over her shoulders and her
bnd{. very erect in an expensive
quilted dressing gown, bespoke ten-
sion in its every line.

“Oh, it's you, Major,” she called
in an anxious tone. “What's wrong?
What is Trumps growling at?”

Allenby said, “I wouldn’t go_into
the rock garden, Mrs, Grafton.
Really, There's been an accident.

An accident? What do you
mean?”

& Clip the Camera Clues m
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| FASHION GUIDES |

FOR THE
| HOME DRESSMAKER

Bolero jacket .....princess jump-
er..... tied neckline
combine to meake this the smart-
est ensemible ever for little grown=-
ups. Very versatile in light navy
blue sheer wool with white lawn
lingerie blouse. The navy jacket
will be nice to top other frocks.
Extra blouses in almost any color
may be worn with the navy jump-
er. Think of the variety at such a

D e i
AR s St e i oy i il

blouse..... | prin

QU Eiving =

also very effective for this pract-
ical ensemble. The y
used for separate jacket and blouse.

Easy as ABGC, to seW..... the
princess dress is a one- iece affair.
Style No. 3443 is lesigned for

sizes 6, 8, 10, 12 and 14 years, S'ze
8 requires 1 yard of 39-inch ma-
terial with 3 yards of ric rac braid
for blouse; and 2 1-4 yards of 39-
inch. material for short sleeved
jacket and jumper. /
Send fifteen cents (15¢) in stamps
or coln (coin preferred) wrap coin
carefully, address to Charlottetown

Style MNo. 3443 Size... o0

Street Address

" ‘When he told her, the young
woman’s features stiffened in the
paling moonlight and she started
convulsively because the had
raised an eerie, plercing whine.

It was perhaps characteristic of
Barbara ftor. that, beyond a
sibilant catching of her breath and a
first convulsive stiffening, she made
no outery but quickly led a retreat
from the guan'y.

“What do you think we'd better
do?” she asked. “I suppose we'll
have to tell Barney.”

“The first thing is to get the
police out here. I certainly - don't
think anything. is to be %ained by
alarming the household. It's a tra-
gic business at best. You phone the
police,” he said as they reached the
front door. “I'll go and wake up
Mr. Grafton.”

“Hadn’' we better do it the other
way around?” Barbara demanded,
a bit round-eyed.

“No, f you don't ‘mind, Which is
your rcem?”

She ~ave him a quick look, then
said, “Barney and I each have &

'oom our own, His is on the

by of
...rlz{m.‘ It's_the second from the
)

stair,
“Thank you, Mrs. Grafton, How
jong will it take the police to get
here?”

His hostess absently gathered the
negligee about her while deliberat-
ing, “Oh, I suppose they could get
over from St. George’s in half to

Ak

herself, “Tell me, Major, how do
ﬁou suppose that poor girl came to

e out at such an hour?’

Roger Allenby shrugged. “Couldn't
say, but I wouldn't worry, Mrs.
Grafton. Poor Miss Fortier 1is
the victim of an accident, nothing

more.”

“How ghastly this will be for her
poor mother. First Judy, and now
Patricia,” Barbara Grafton mur-

mured, but her voice was dispas-

sionate, devoid of dizcernible emo-
0

tion.
“How did you happen to come
out?” he -demanded casually.

“Oh, Trumps woke me up and
then I heard someone going down- | too

stairs. At first I thought it was
Gail —she’s given to
her sleep, sometimes.”

The exvlanation came so smooth-
ly, so plausib’y that, for the mo-
ment at least, Allenby could find
no reason for doubtlng "her word,
Once upstairs he  boldly entered
Grafton’s room, but stood for min=
utes listening with careful atten-
tion to the rhythm - of his = host's
breathing. It waz' he knew, the
common error of most  people
feigning sleep tobreathe much more
deeply and slowly than a genuine-
;lv] sleeping person. His crepe-soled

oes making no noise, the Inter-
Ocean Company's investigator ap-
proached critically to survey his
host’s chunky figure clothed now
in wine red !x)yjama,s.

“Mr, Grafton — you'll have to
wake up!” He spoke in an ordinary,
conversational tone but the other
went on sleeping. Was he really
asleep, though? Roger Allenby still
could not be sure. When he switch-
ed on the light Grafton awoke al-
most at once, sat ub with a pillow
mark red across his cheek,

“Eh? What's up?” he demanded,
batting his eyes. Then with a trace
of anger, “What the devil are you
doing here, Major?”

In pithy, succinet sentences
Allenby described his discovery in
the quarry garden,

“What!” Barnard Grafton sat
bolt upright, his jaw. dropped in
ludicrous astonishment. “Good God,
how awfull “How  perfectly awful!
What in the world could have vos-
sessed Patriria to go out walking
like that? Why, she's utterly terri-
fied of toads—she’l hardly put foot
out_of doors after dark.”

“Well, she did last night, Mr,
QGrafton, It's a bit odd.”

At the foot of ‘the coral

walking in

/i CANDID CAMERA CLUES 2y HENRY CLAYGIPSON . -

out of bed, he'thrust them into blue
morocco slippers and -pulled on a
blue and white striped
gown. He paused in the
knotting its belt; -tared seachingly
into Allenby’s face.

“It—surely was an
wasn't it?”

“Looks very much like it. Seems
likely she went = walking . on the
| ridge to look at _the sea, a toad
frightened her and she fell over.”

“Yes, yes. The path across the
i{sland skirts the rock garden —
I most likely she fell over.”

“That's a very sane explanation,”
Allneby said, “It occurred to me,

accident,

“Wish that blasted terrier would
stop his barking. He'll raise the
house. Well, I'm going down to
comfort Barbara and see what can
be done.”

“All right, but you won't go into
the rock garden, will you?”

Grafton hesitated looking at his
tall, grave guest with eyes become
suddenly cold and piercing as
bayonet points. “Say, for an ex-
panker you take all fhis pretty cool,
Ssem to know exactly what to do”

The engineer was thinking hard,
Allenby could see, so_quickly here-
plied, “You're right, I served 8
couple of terms as a deputy sheritf
back in my home town.”

«The deuce you say!” Grafton
cried, then went on hurriedly,
“Well, that's all to the good.”

Rather gray of cheek and calling
for his wife, the master of
booter’s Hall slippered off down-
stairs, Presentlng to Allenb
portunity which that astute in-
dividual has been maneuvering to

Quickly he hurried down the cor-
ridor and silently re-entered Patri-
cia’s dark, deserted room. There he
used his flash and saw underwear,
a girdle, and the dress she ha
worn the night before, lying across
a chair. One giance he cast at her
pillow, then he continued his light-
ning search, Beyond the  presence
of a letter and a deck of playing
cards on the dead girl's desk, how-
ever, he discovered absolutely no
items of obvious -interest. After
swathing these finds in a handker-
chief, he dropped them into his
pocket and went downstairs to en-
gage in conversation with his bad-
ly shaken host and hostess,
Surprisingly soon, the hurried
roar of a speed boat’s exhausts
came beating in through the win-

o three-quarters of an hour.” She Grafton suddenly pulled himse'f
city T started to turn away, then checked | together and swinging his feet y
TOVYS AND SL.OOMS
IF HE HAD MY\
HE HE
— 1 DON'T
5 LIKE 1T/

L

YOUR
IF SWITCHING

MONEY BACK ..-
DOESN'T HELP YOU/

cliff, they found PATRICIA FOR TIER . . . .dead!

dows, and by the light of dawn
they distinguished a rakish, 0=
gany-finished launch surg into

t-a arye hefore Freebooter's ¥ all.

¢ Clip the Camera Clues wa
‘daun't we beilter go down and
meet the police?” 'Grafton sug-

companicns’ assent, he strode off.
“You won't need me, will you,
Major?” Barbara demanded quietly.
“ ctay if you do—"
“No. The police right now will
probai?ly conduct nothing more than
a pre'iminary examination, and
they’ll be anxious to get ;
straizhtened out as quickly and as
quietly as posssible —if they’re like
ost British police I've dealth
with.”
“—Police you've dealt with?”
Was a trace of mockery visible in
Barbara's controlled, lovely coune
tenance before she turned away
with the dew sodden hem of the
ﬂg;lng gown clinging to her

(To Be Continued)
Copyright by Van W-.'t Mason and
Henry Clay Gipson: distributed by
King Features Syndicate, Inc. .

THE COOK'’S
CORNER

PuAud-GINGER CONSERVE.

One Pound dried peaches, 4 cups
water, 1 orange, thinly sliced, 1 cup
seadless ralsin., 1-4 cup crystallized
ginger, chopped, 2 cups granulated
sugar, julce of 1 orange juice of 1
lemon, 1-4 cup chopped walnuts.
Wash the peaches and soak over=
night in the water. Then add the
remaining Ingredients except the
nuts, and bring to a boil over low
heat, Cook until about the con=
s'stency of marmalade, about 45
minutes, stirring frequently, Add
the nuts, cook 5 minutes longes
then pour into hot glasses. Cover
with a thin film of paraffin and
allow to cool. Pour on more pn.ralf-

_glasses of conserve.

fin, rolling to seal the edges we
This recipe makes about 6 8-ounce

TO POSTUM

MANY PEOPLE can safely drink tea
and coffee. Many others — and all
children—should never drink them.
1f you are one of these, try Postum’s
30-day test. Buy Postum and drink it
instead of tea and coffee for one

month.

ter, return the Postum con t
to General Foods, Limited, Cobourg,
Ontario, and we'll refund full g
chase price, plus postage. Postum is
economical, | to

pare, and contains fio caffeine. -~

Then, if you do not feel bet-
tainer top

pur-
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O | SO YOUR BROTHER |

o BRSO

LATER! &omeooN

'SUT TO THE [ WHATA
CHANGE

GAME/
, SINCE HE
SWITCHED

= AND GOT
o Y RID OF HIS
)
\ HEAD-
ACHES !

a
ﬁ"‘

gested and, without waiting for his

T Dorothy Dix’s Letter Bo: 1

‘Mothers Must Realize That Girls of 18 Today

Have More Knowledge of the World and
it is Useless to Try to Retain the Ideas
of a Quarter Century Ago

o, D oo Dbt i braen w«nm?hx“ Ay T8y
wi & n Y. .
fuse to allow her to have boy -riends until she is at least 19 that
18 an o'd maid it will be my fault. She
: told me that because I will not %
atend publeadmddm dances thay I am ah.

- that she 1§ going out and do all of
things, &il of which I <onsider low
graaing. What is your remedy for a who
18 80 worldly? BELLEN'S M
Answer:

Well, your daughter lives in the

't she? And how are u.

keep her apart from it and pre, ... ner

following 1ts manners and custo... aud

the things that o.hes peonle do?  You can’
v lock & gl up in solitary condﬁlgemm‘

r to keep her uucudusiiua.eq, 4 you , you would
%%ohgx%w‘;rt:ngggemm yog possibly couia, 10r sne would be totally .
fitted to meet the problems of modern iife. Ana you can’t alter them t
i '.‘Il'fx‘;rbgs%mnn?tkcuon that any mother can give her daughter i to mak
her wise to a.] the tempta.uons from widnn ana witaout that confront s
girl, and teach . The pits we fall into oftenss
are the hidden ones, not aoout waich 1€d lanve.ns have been ereokd,

1 b in

i

£t

E

those :

the contention which has arisen betiween you add
ter that you are altogether in the wrong; tnai Xllen asks no

ile| that are unreasonable anc to which she 15 not entiiled. whx”
clam that @ girl o: 18, or even 17 for that mater, is old enough to
dates, she speaks no more than the truth, .Times nave changed
you were young. Everything has been speeded up.
A girl of 18 now is just as mature and far more sophisticated, worldly viy
and ca of care of herself than you and I were when we v
25.

18
pable
Also, she is'right in saying that if a girl is not permitted to
when she is c»ungr18 her es of marriage are jeopardized, u{nm
but Lady L can save her from drifting into spinsterhood.
severa. reasons for this. One is that it automatically isolates her.
her out of the class of bog and girls who play around bogether
who generally find their mates in the group, And ‘'when her mothee
ally ides that she is old enough to step out a litile it is too labe.
crowd has married and settled down and the new group of
won’t have her. They regard her as an old mald.

Another reason is that unless a girl goes with boys while
her teens, she never learns the technique of how to handle them,
either too shy or too eager, and both are -atal. Every mother
course, supervise her daus'hter's amusements and see that they are.
and wholesome; but to deFrlve a m{m of 18 from_going to
dances is nothing short of sheer inhuman cruelty. It is such & shord
that our feet ache to dance; that we get a thrill out of & new ball
that not all the money in the world could buy us later on, and when
callow youth looks & Prince, that it is a pi.y not to let our

Sallys and our Sadies have their hour of joy unconfined

there is no carking care to spoil it, a5 there is in every vleaure later
As for make-ug.! what's the harm of a little paint and powder
stick? ings are a matter of cus.om ad of
! e, and R Y ot ton ey e cream.
er or wife, and rouge is no more nan eating
is the length of a woman's skirts, for legs ceased to be scandalous
everybody show: hem. *

‘And don't forget this: The lure of forbidden fruit is in ovqtg‘
veins, The more you del:hy your daughter the liberties that of
her age have, the crazier she will be tor pleasure and the farther
go when she breaks away from your author.ty. Remember Hve,

Dear Miss Dix—I am in love with a girl who lives in my ddm
town. Recent.y I went down to see her and my
of absence, . our of the days I spent with the girl and on the
with father on a fishing trip that he had been planning for some
The trip was rather a long one and I knew it wculd make me n*hw
over an hour late for the date I had with my girl, so I asked hee [
would mind, explaining that I couldn’t bear to disappoint my father, 8
t furiously m& and accused me of thinking more of Darents
did of her, insisting that she should come first in ever and thet
had no right to ask her to wait even an hour for me, 1 o Jot of
this gir], but do I have to snub my parents to prove it? _They have ﬂ
a lot for me and like to have me around a little bit when I go
do you think about this gir.'s attitude? DA

Answer:
I think she is utterly selfish and unreasonable, and that W
be thankful that you have found out the kind of a girl she is
married her and in time to call the wedding off. . Her conduot -3
matter doesn't show love .or you. Just possessiveness and &
ation to boss you and make you do her way.  If you marry her you
be one of the henpecked men who says “yes, ma'am” to his wife and
gets bawled out if he doesn’t punch the’ time-clock on the dot,
She will make the kind of & wife who separates a man lromg

3 | ecause she is jealous of his love for the mother who bore him

father who has sacrificed to help him get a start in the world. ~You
not think now that it makes much difference, cr you may be {00

man when his wife hates his family and when he cannot even %0 10 0
them without sneaking around as if he were keeping a rend ’a
thermore, no jealous woman ever changes, She  just gets more 50
more nagging about it.

No matier How mich & suar loved, s woman, be ot i over o
peo) ere oyalty or gratitude , and he is

wltg a wife who separates him from them. So my advice t03 »
to marry this gitl, ROy DIX.

CROCHET . BLOUSE

5 Perfo

JIFFY

. 380

ngwu!ddrumwtncroemnook ordinary string eord
8 S0 cHAIInE as et . Paahigned to make you {08
o BTt il el ol e
the styllah RGk ins, the Tasnionable crochet pow at the throst 824

colorful sash tied about the waistline. . 0

18 nv-ﬁm in 16-18, and 36-40, Each pattérs
cludes dmm - d fal  roquirem®
and i i tions !?u' mum‘l the blouse, mater’

For  complete pattern Instructions for all’ of these

d 20 cen y O to The Charlo
8‘1 TR Hosdls m or colr {ooin preferred) to |
Use this coupon Print your name and address
? Dept.. ”
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