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Today's Short Wave
Radio Program

(All Time is Eastern Standard)

MONDAY, AUGUST 16
PARIS

a.m.—Light - Music, the
Delmon Orchestra. TPA—2, |
19.6 m., 15.24 meg.
MOSCOW
4 p.m.—The Strug
Japanese-German Agents.
1744, 1442, 1210 — 25
TOKYO
p.m—Latest Song Hits.
>.4 m., 11.80 meg.; JZK,
i m., 15.16 meg.
BERLIN

5:30 p m.—German  Marches
) meg.

11.77

25.4 m.,

ROME
1. —News
1 Fa
2RO’s “Mail
, 11.81 meg.

LONDON

“Hyde
ive. GSP,
GSO. 19.7
GSF, 19.8 m.,
5.5 m., 11.75 meg.
CHOSLOVAKIA

m.,

5.3 ., 11.84 meg
BERLIN

15 p.m —

LONDON

. CJRO. 48.7 m., 6.15 meg,
25.5 m., 11.72 meg.
LYNDHURST, AUSTRALYVA

4:30 a.m. (Tuesday) —Nat
Program. VK3LR,
me
TOKYO
12:45 a.m.—"A Guide to River
and Tsukui Valley.” JzJ,

)., 11.80 meg.; JZK, 19.7 m..,

A Morning Smile

widow ‘had carved on
s tombstone when he
the following inscription:

ed to the memory of John
ed this life in the
ar of his age,

that he must

le rautiful and best
of Wwive

A s 1 boy astride of a donkey

was some supplies to an

in Texas notlong ago.
e just as the detach-
preceded by a
ing past.

ounted and held the
donkey tightly in his

‘Why are you holding onto your
t " asked a group of
Y o were standing near
santed to tease the country

m afraid he might enlist,”

e lad.

Park,” a
18.6 m.

15.18
15.14 meg.;

Program.
‘Polish B'ood,” | and disgrace!

DJD. 25.4 m., 11.77 meg‘!
“The Twilight Seren- | bumped into it the light alr of

v in music and . A

, 16.8 m., 17.79 meg.; | SOme verhose threat.
15 26 meg.; GSD;& I_t'.s not, answe Anne tensely.
75 meg.; GSB. 31.5 | It is & mesage from the shadow
that hangs over you and stands be-
IRES, ARGENTINE Jt“"‘e“ us and happiness. Alex,
m.—Dance Music. LRX, | dear, she continued pleadingly,
. 9.66 meg vou've got to get away from
EDMONTON Gorlitz at once. If we could only
a.m.— Orchestra and | get to Adelfelz Manor , in the

. | Rhauental beyond Castle Sonder-
' | burg, we could be safe.

fonal | followed, but if we could get un-
31.3 m 9 58 | recognized on the late
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THE GREEN HUSSAR

‘ By HENRY VON RHAN
| (Continued) o 1 stairs, Alex. Please let him drive
XXIV , you. I should feel you were safer
then

ped her head in her |
moment,
n away {from her
ou are in danger, 3
whispered, great danger. I
| ‘because of my love for you. I can f
feel it. I cannot see what is hang-
| ing over you, but I sense the threat
—it's more than death, it's shame

Anne drog
hands for

Why, Anne, cried the King, in a
| voiee which sounded as if he had

gayety, this may be nothing—just

Alex, if we
have Tim drive us we shall only be

train this
then take

evening to Felsburg

a cab to Adelfelz Manor
Anne, interrupted the King eag-

erly, I have it! There are two

places they would never look for
me. . One is in the graveyard—
Anne shuddered—and the other
cannot be reached except with the
help of a reliable doctor. You
have been here before. Do you

know of one in Gorlitz%
Anne looked at him bewildered a

moment. Yes, she replied. Every-
body here s r: by Dr. Wily
Meyer, the head of the Gorlitz
General Ho-pital. He was the

Cowrt physician during the life of
the former Prince of Saxe-Radig,
and still attends the royal family.

Good, said the King, speaking
rapidly. I want you'to follow vy
instructions carefully: Telephone
Dr. Meyer as the Countess Adelfelz,
requesting him to call on me.as the
Imperial Arms in half an hour.
Tell him {t is urgent. If it il
put your mind at rest yeu may also
telephone the hotel and ask Hoh<n-
lohe and von der Lanz to mee: me
at the main entrance. Their pre--
ence, augmented by that of the
hotel detectives, should check the
homicidal enthusiasm of any Com-
munists  waiting  for me. The
moment my plans are made I shall
call you.

He leaned over and kissed her
quickly.

Good-bye, darling. I am taking
a cab back to the hotel at once.

You will find Tim waiting down-
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Ulrie.
long, long time.

Splendid, cried the King,.picking
up the case of razors. Then I can
give him this myself.

He gave her another hasty kis
and then blew her one from the
doorway. He passed rapidly out of
the house, with the mumbled
min'strations of the white-haired
butler. By the curb stood a famil-
iar limousine and a smartly uni-
formed, hulking chap sat at the
wheel, his eyes intent upon the
house. As the King emerged the
the chauffeur jumped out with
alacrity and, standing rigidly at
hand salute, opened the door of
the car. The King ran lightly
across the pavement.

Why, Tim, ‘he said pleasantly, ex-
tending "his hand, I am awfully
glad to see you.

Tim's hand dropped from the
visored cap. He extended a huge,
gauntleted paw eagerly.

Thank you, King, he said, gripp-
ing the other’s hand. I' am sure
glad to see you,

The King released his hand from
the other’s clutch and handed Tim
a box.

A little present for you, he said.

Silently Tim opened it, and
gazed bewilderedly at the contents.

Gee! he replied reverently. Gee,
ain’t that pretty! Thanks an
awful lot,

Not at all, Tim, not at all, mur-

mured the King gently, getting into
the car.

Tim placed the razor case care-
fully in his pocket and settled him-
self behind the wheel. He slipped
the car in gear,

They're real gold, ain't they? -

Yes, yes, said the King. To the
Imperial Arms, quickly—the main |
entrance.

Yes, your Majesty, answered Tim |
eagerly. J

A few minutes later the car |
glided to a stop at the curb in front |
of some parked taxicabs. The
King jumped out and, with a wave
to Tim, joined von der Lanz and
Hohenlohe who, with two burly
men, awaited him anxiously on the
Jpavement. As the King's party
entered the Royal Suite the King
relinquished his coat and hat to
Jonas, then, lighting a cigarette,
strode silently up and down the
rcom. Stopping, he let his glance
wander between Hohenlohe and
von der Lanz Finally his eyes
came to rest upon the Captain. *

Ulric, he said, are you in good
health?

Thank you, your Majesty, -excell-
ent,

Good, murmured the King
Good. You are going to have an
operation,

Yes, your Majesty,
Lanz unflinchingly.

I think, a tonsillectomy, con-
tinued the King as if pleased with
the word.

Von der Lanz looked bewildered.

May I ask what that is, your
Majesty? he asked.

Certainly, said the King as i
speaking to a child. You are going
to have your tonsils out,

Von der Lanz breathed a sigh of
relief.

I don't want to raise your hopes
too roon, admonishtd the King as
Hohenlohe rose to answer the tele-
phone,

You may not get off so easily, he

sald von der

continued as the Count reentered
the room,

Dr. Willy Meyer, announced
Hohenlohe, to speak to Baron
Raventlau,

You see, caid the King, rising and
looking darkly at von der lanz, you
never can tell what the future has
in store for you. In view of the
fact that you will probably have to
spend some time on milk toast,
broth, and cereals, I am going to
let you order dihner—just as they
do before they execute a man. You
had better make it a good one.
It may have to last you a

The King was finishing his

. Woman’s Realm -:- Social and Personal -:-

L’.ll‘rake . £ Oih.vt;"
e as 2 F hﬂ"
":r oc;l:::s | Do Yo t hy D X l'f:pplnell

Woman Will Never Know Contentment and
Real Living Until She Learns to Forget
“Keeping Up With the Jones” and
Yearning for Things She Cannot

AS SWEET AS
- YOU LOOK!

Fashions -:- Literature

Have

The main thing that is the matter with the feminine sex and that is
responsible for most of women's nerves, ill-health, peevishness, frett'ng
and nagging is that they are never satisfied with the station in life to
which it has pleased God to call them, as
the Prayer Book says.

@ Be true to the vision you saw in
your mirror . . . keep that breathless
charm! Chew Wrigley’s Double Mint
—the modern way to keep breath
sweet. .. your mouth fresh and cool.

Slip a package of Wrigley’s into
your purse today. Chew it regularly
—after every meal. Notice how the
fragrant flavor ensures breath-

Strasbourg and
Havana cligars, all charged to your

Life is just one struggle after another to
them—to have dates; to be admired; to gei
married; to hold their husbands; to be beau-
tiful; to retain a boyish figure; to dress l.ke
a hint from Paris; to keep up with the
Jonses; to be the president of their clubs; to
keep young, and so on ad infinitum. The
first real rest that the average woman ever
gets is in her coffin. Why we should say of
our deceased friend “how natural she looks,”
none of us know, since it is the first time we
ever saw her with a calm and peaceful ex-
pression on her face.

B Now, of course, all of this discontent and
striving has doubtless made for progress, and women wouldn't have been
sitting pretty on the top of the world as they are now if they had just
been willing to take things easy and stay put where they happened to
land. If Grandmother Eve hadn't got tired of a steady diet of citrus food

and done some apple eating, we would still be lounging around in the |

Garden of Eden drinking orange juice instead of cocktails in night clubs.
Which would have saved us a lot of work and worry, but which would
have assuredly cut us out of a lot of good times.

Be that as it may, however, no one can deny that it is women’s con-
stitutional inability to accept things as they are that is at the root of most
of their unhappiness. Take marriage as an example of this, No .sane

woman believes that a marriage license is a guarantee of perpetual bliss. |

She has seen too many miserable wives, too many quarreling households,
too many divorces not to know that a husband is just as often a liability
as he is an asset. But she seldom gives up the husband chase until in-
capacitated by age.

Yet how delightful life can be for a woman.who, realizing that she
has no allure for men, says to herseif: “Well, what of it?” And goes about
filling her life with interesting work, friends, amusements and rejoicing in
her freedom to do as she pleases and spend her money as she likes.

And looks! Another perpetual headache to women, Think of the

women you know who make themselves old before their time trying to
keep young. Think of the ‘vomen who endure all the tortures of semi-
starvation year after year trying to ward off every ounce of fat. Think
of the agony that women go through who waddle about on stilt-heeled
shoes three sizes too*small for them. Think of the inquisition suffered by
women who are baked and stewed and pounded and scalped in beauty
shops, trying to acquire a peaches-and-cream complexion and naturally
wavy .air. And weep.
But what peace and joy migit be theirs if they could only be con-
tent, as men are, to be even as Nature made them and enjoy their food
and un'.ammeled waistlines and all the pleasures and perquisites that
come ith age, when we are entitled to dress as we please and do what
we like and don't even have to be polite unless we feel like it.

And how much anguish and how many gray hairs millions of women
could save themselvas if they would just make up their minds to stay
within th:ir own class instead of trying to break into one above them.
The “400” are no more intelligent, no better educated, no more interesting,
no wittier or wiser than are the “5000” or the “600.” Why women should
who don't want to know them and who look down upon them is one of the
who don't want to kno wthem and who look down upon them is one of the
unfathomable mysteries of feminine psychology.

Yet many women are afflicted with this snobbish mania and they
literally ruin their lives and wreck their families, dressing beyond their
means, entertaining beyond what they can afford in attempting to keep
up with the rich, who only invite hem to their second-rate parties.

How much more happiness these women would get out of life if they
would just live within their budgets and go with the people who could af-
ford what they could afford, instead of wearing themselves out running
after millionaires and pretending to “e rich. For these is dignity and fun
n riding in your own flivver, but none in thumbing a ride in somebody
else’s Rolls-Royce. Better is a chop you have paid for than a feast for
which you will be dunned.

Much is to be said for accepting life as it comes to us. There is a lot
of peace under the white flag of surrender, but women don’t know it.

the car turned from Prince Hein-
rich Stras e into Ulm Allee. Look-
ing ahead from his crouching
position, he suddenly knocked on
the window. The driver half turn-
ed in his seat.

Slow down as you pass Gorlitz
station, crled the King.

Crawling to the back of the
ambulance as it slowed down per-
ceptibly, he opened the door and
lowered to the stsp, on to the tail-
board.

Remember, Joachim, & sick man’s
privacy is inviolate,

The Count nodded smilingly—
then looked quickly at the King.

Madame? he murmured inquir-
ingly.

Don’t be a fool, sald the King,
grinning. She is on the Felsburg
train,

The door slammed as he leaped
off the step and rushed into the
station with the speed of a harried
business man.

(To be Continued)

coffee when the fat hotelier,
Schwam, entered and, having bow-
ed respectfully, murmured in his
ear: The private ambulance is
here for your Majesty. As you
can see, he went on confidently,
you can depend upon Dr. Willy
Meyer as upon myself!

Good, said the King, reaching
imperturbably for a cigarette.
Have the attendants come up?

Shooting his ouff, he looked at
his watch. The suggestion of a
frown creased his forehead.

I had no idea it was so late, he
murmured.  Better tell that
stretcher party to double time,

As if by clockwork doors opened
and closed softly and passages were
cleared. Lifts stood In readiness
as the groaning figure of the King
was carrled with dispatch through
the hotel and into the ambulance.
The clanging ambulance of the
Gorlitz General Hospital, starting
smoothly, gathered speed, and as
it started down Prince Heinrich
Stracse the King rolled himself off
the emergency bed.

Hurry up, Ulric,

he snapped.

Lie down! Be a good boy and
take you . medicine. You know
where to reach me in case of Control Y haoe § $t
emergency. Hope you thrive on fever under con-
milk toast. Az ad "8

Don't let that worry you, your little before my

Majesty, growled the Captain - ;:"“k is due.
bitterly. I shall .manage to get| Don't let Hey Fever or L s
along very well. My pockets are 5‘::“."‘".‘:&?2‘3?‘“5%82 ;:Er:;m—. Dﬁ:
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Majesty. nflamed, i eyes, run-
, che

I'm sorry to hear that, murmur- | No bed re-ackons: aehmokes: snuffe, spraye

no harmful drugs. f
ed the King, only because I hoped | ftom one $1 box—or money back. 806 and $1

you would give your stomach a rest. | peisg ;Nuiii nmntfoﬁf;

Capsules. Eo-
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re, | Toronto.

He glanced at his wrist watch
¢gain.
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THE COOK'S
CORNER

HONEY DOUGHNUTS

1 cup milk

4 tablespoons honey

1 egg

2 teaspoons cream of tartar

3-4 cup sugar

1 tablespoon butter

1 teaspoon salt

1 teaspoon soda

1-2 teaspoon nutmeg

1-2 teaspoon ginger

Flour

Cream butter. sugar and honey
thoroughly, gradually beat in egg,
add mi'k alternately with soda and
cream of tartar sifted with 2 cups
flour, nuutmeg and ginger. Add 1
tablespoon’ of boiling lard out of
the pot prepared for frying. Then
add enough flour to make a stiff
dough. Roll and cut out, and dry
in deep fat at 375F.

HOT-WATER GINGERBREAD

1 cup molasses

1-2 cup bolling water

2 1-4 cups flour

1 teaspoon soda

1 1-2 teaspoons ginger

1-2 teaspoon salt

4 tablespoons melted butter

Combine the molasses and boiling
water, blending well. Sift flour,
measure and sift again with soda,
ginger and salt. Add molasses mix-
ture to dry ingredients. mixing well,
Lastly, add me'ted butter, blending
to a smooth batter. Bake in but-
tered muffin tins in 350 deg. F.
oven for about 30 minutes; or in
square 8x8-inch pan for
minutes or until done.

DOUGHNUTS

2 tablespoons shortening

1 cup sugar

3 eggs

1 cup milk

3 teaspoons baking powdere

1 teaspoon salt

1-2 teaspoon nutmeg

1-2 teaspoon lemon extract

Flour

Beat the eggs until very light,
add the suugar and when foamy
add the melted shortening. Sift
the baking powdetr, salt and nut-
meg with one cup of flour and stir
into first mixture, alternating with
the milk, Add the lemon flavoring
and just enough flour to make a
soft dough which can be handled.
Roll out 3-4-inch thick on a lightly
floured board, A soft dough makes
light, tender doughnuts when
cooked. Fry in deep fat (360-370F)
and drain on unglazed paper. If
you have no thermometer test the
fat by dropping in an inch cube of
bread which should brown in 50-60
seconds.

NEURITIS

One ﬁ; that helps is
warm a_dish, % Mi:.'.
ard's. Then rul

gently in.

A Pain eases off |

MINARD'S

the liniment

No time to spare, he muttered as

BRINGING UP FATHER

40-45,

THE

HOUSEWIFE

AND

HER
ACTIVITIES

GRS

“Each new tomorrow brings new
joys, .

New unsolved problems, and new
fears,

But this we know—all through the
years

Whate'er the need or circum- ¢
stance,

Age falls bask, youth will advance
The march maintain—the colors

seize,
And keep them whipping in the
breeze,”

TAILORED CHIFFON

Chiffon is no longer used only
or trailing garden party frocks,
but is just as popular in more
tailored themes. A pastel printed
chiffon in streaky stripe design, in
a two-piece dress trimmed with
narrow pleating was admired at
Ascot.

CHIFFON REDINGOTES ARE
WORN. OVER SILK SLIPS

Dotted chiffon redingotes over
dotted silk slips are fashionable
costumes for hot days in town.
One attractive outfit of this type
is navy with white dots. The slip
could be worn with a white shark-
skin jacket or a navy.taffeta one
and the chiffon redingote could be
worn over a plain navy foundation
slip. Appropriate aocessories are
burgundy gloves and hat, navy
bag and shoes.

FILLING THE TRUNK

Packing is decidedly an art —
whether it is the mere filling of
a week-end suitcase, packing up an
entire home for removal, or pack-
ing a parcel, writes a correspon-
dent in Pearson's Weekly. Such a
great deal of damage can be avoid-
ed by proper packing that it is
well worth while learning to do the
Jjob properly.

The golden rule for packing a
trunk or case is—heavy things,
such as shoes, at the bottom, each
pair wrapped separately so that
they do not mark other things.
Much space can be saved by plac-
ing uncrushable oddments, soaks
and stickings, for instance, inside
shoes, while small pottles (perfume,
face cream, etc.) will travel safely
if wrapped up and put inside
shoes.

Above the shoes place the
heavier clothes, folding each gar-
ment neatly; last of all come the
flimsy, dainty clothes. Use plenty

of tissue between the folds of the
c'othes and fold them as smooth-
ly as possible. Pleated skirts some=
times travel better rolled than !
folded. |

When packing trousers in a small |
space, try laying them  flat, as if
ready to go in the press. Lay paper |
above and below them and then
roll fairly tightly.

Hats should be stuffed with tissue
paper or soft, uncrushable things, |
unless packed in a proper hat-box.
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Remember to pack the trunk tight
ly, for creases are easier to remow
than in the. untidy crushed appear
ance caused by packing so loos
that it allows the garments to tos
about. See that the bag is securely
locked .or strapped and eclearly
labelled, with the old labels obliter.
ated.

A postman once admitted that
his especial “nightmare” was bad-
ly-packed parcels! Parcels are als
ways tossed about in the post —
so see that yours are well packed
and are not ‘‘postman’s nighte
mares.”

When packing soft goods, such as
clothes or materials, put them in
a box, or, failing that, roll a piece
of corrugated cardboard round the
bundle before wrapping it up. Use
strong wrapping paper, two layers
if neécessary, and tuck the ends in
neatly so that they cannot be
“caught” and the paper ripped
away, Use plenty o. string from a
ball, not odds and ends roughly
tied together. Tie at least twe
lengths both round and across the
parcel, interlacing the string where
the lengthg cross each other. Make
very firm knots and for greater
security you can “fix” ecach not
with a spot of sealing w
the parcel clearly on both
in ink.

Breakables should be wrapped
in tissue paper or cotton wool and
placed in a box, all the crevices of
which are filled up with paper. The
tighter the contents are | d the
less likely they are to b

“Moving” calls for a great deal of
packing, as we all know. If you
want to pack clothes in drawers
fill each one tightly, then spread
a piece of clean, old material ovet
the top and secure it all round the
top of the drawer with drawings
pins. The moving men can then
take the drawer out of the chest
or table without fear of spilling the
contents on the way to the van.

Always leave the paduking of
breakables to the removal men =
they. know how it should be done
and the responsibility for break-
ages will be theirs. Roll the bedds
ing for each bed into a scparaté,
tightly-tied roll. This will save &
lot of sorting out and will enable
you to get the beds made quickly
in the new house. Roll up and e
carpets and lino and pack books
in a box.
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Don't cover coarsened, reddencd skin

1 ics. Give it the gentle.effec:
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