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MY KIND
OF DAY-
NABISCO
SHREDDED WHEAT

Rain or shine—1'm on the beat eight hours a day,
and I must be alert! So, I eat nourishing NABISCO
Shredded Wheat for breakfast. It's made from pure
100% whole wheat. Contains vital food elements we
need. Enjoy this delicious, golden cereal tomorrow.
Order NABISCO Shredded Wheat
today !

Just add salt to 1 cup boiling water,
murnlz crumble in 2 NABISCO Shred-
ded Wheat biscuits. Cook 1 minute —
then serve tasty porridgel

Lonely Parade

y
Fannle Hurst

The first time the nun-faced
daughter of the copper magnate
ever laid eyes on Charlotte Ames
was when Sierra was sixteen and
home from boarding school for
Easter holidays. Standing on a
curbstone ‘at Fifth Avenue .and
Twenty-eighth . Street, unimbued
with crusader’s spirit, she had
waited rather impatiently for a
lull in a, suffrage parade to en-
able her to cross.

The _Charlottenburg, twenty-five
then, herself also not too imbued
with the suffrage spirit, but cor-
ralled into action by zealots, had
ridden past on a white horse in
the front ranks of the procession.
She had looked down at the clear-
faced girl on the curb, winked
solemnly and pranced on, her
mount causing the side lines to
buzz as she passed.

In a sense, that figure of the
Charlottenburg astride her horse
had not ridden past at all. It
had remained stock-still, winking
from her horse, a photograph
against the retina of Sierra’s eye.
A few years later they were to
meet at a settlement house Chil-
dren’s Day, where a friendship,
really begun that day of the suf-
frage parade, was to come to life.

The advent of Sierra was to
transform into a trio that strong-
est of compatabilities which had
already existed for years between
the Charlottenburg and a piece of
thistledown, Katherine Mullane,
who had blown circuitously upon
her from the “Kerry Patch” Irish
slum section of St. Louis, Mis-
sourl, On her brisk walk from
the house in Murray Hill, the
stimulating prospect of her visit
took pleasant shape in Sierra’s
mind. .

The house at Twenty-one .East,
s0 coveted by Kitty, could be
bought  for Kitty’'s proverbial
“song”, in a néighborhood which
Kitty envisaged would triple its
value in five years. Even with
his immense diminution of hold-
ings, Sierra's father could still
buy that house for the three.of
them without the quiver of a
pocket nerve. Not that she would
ever ask it. But in the face of
these new events, she could now,
out of her own bank reserve, en-
ter with Kitty and the Charlot-
tenburg on the joint enterprise of
the purchase of this house. The
down payment for the
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The September meeting of the
W. I. met at the home of Mrs. Bert
Misener with Mrs. John Misener
as hostess, In the absence of the
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by Mrs Wal
John Misener.
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reports, New sick committee Mrs.
Isaac Lawson and Mrs. Joseph
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Robison School, Mrs. Reggie Koss.
Two

interesting contests were put on
Marshall and Mrs.

an easterly direction toward the
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fifty-thousand-dollar property was
less than five, or at least Kitty
had said it could be so manouver-
ed. She could easily manage more
than half of that.

The first morning of the new

The next meeting to be held at|century revealed the Charlotten-
the home of Mrs. Wal Marshall..burg and Kitty, true

to holiday

Misener presided mmeeting opened |The meeting closed with theiform, as they dawdled over a
with “Collect” Roll Call was ans- |National Anthem. A dainty lunch small portable breakfast table,
wered by twelve members, one |was served and a social horur;drawn up before the gojng fire-
new member was welcomed. Corr- |spent. place.

. It was characteristic, even in the
{days when these two were living
on incomes derived from Kitty's
experimental position as shopper’s
adviser (a role invented by her)

*FREE: JANE ASHLE

Pancakes are so much Beﬁér...
with CROWNVBRAND CORN SYRUP!

OFFERS YOU HER
TESTED RECIPES—~

Send a Postcard r:

HOME SERVIC DEPT.: The Canada Starch Company, Limited,
P. O. Box 129, Montreal, P.Q.

in. the Art and Lamp Department
of a large department store and
from the Charlottenburg’s secre-
tarial position with a city alder-
man, that Kitty should see to it
that their meals,r prepared by a
part-time maid, were models of
precision and perfection.

On the morning of the first day
of the new century, in the old
flat in the transformed dwelling
on East Seventeenth Street, reput-
ed to have once been occupied by
James Fenimore Cooper, Kitty,
already going in for the mild ec-
centricities, was breakfasting in
long mauve suede gloves which
harmonized with the twist of
blue ribbon on her pink negligee
and in her hair.

The Charlotteonburg, who break-
fasted in a white shirtwaist and
black bicycle skirt called them
“fussy nonsense paws”, but could
not seem to keep her fascinated
eyes from following their delicate
peregrinations in and out among
egg cups, toast rack and coffee
urn. When Sierra entered, bring-
ing more cold than Kitty could
face without a shudder, the small
mauve nonsense paws were tilting
the last drainings of the silver
coffee urn into the Charlotten-
burg’s extended cup.

How good it was to walk into
this tonic world! Where, in all
the universe she knew anything
about, was the equivalent of the
Charlottenburg greeting her in
that booming voice of hers; Kitty,
& blue Maltese, purring in the

The Truth
about
Ilylan Stockings

the seams of their stockings on the eufside,

There Is quite a lot of confusion about how to wear nylon stockings.”
Should they be tummed inside-out? Should they be womn with the
seams on the inside? Here are the true answers to these questions =
and an end to the confusion about how to wear nylons.

The question of how to wear stockings first came up some years ago,’
Many women discovered that by tuming their silk stockings inside:
out, they could get a duller, sheerer’ stocking appearance. And te
achieve this duller, no-sheen look, even the best groomed women
* were willing to sacrifice a part of their good grooming by wearing

Well-Groomed Women always Wear
- Their Nylons with the Seams Inside

had of this lion.

“Happy Twentieth Century, Sier-
ra! Here is a nibble of toast and
some tangerine marmalade and
five drops of mocha, if the Char-
lottenburg has left that much, Oh,
my High Slerra, what have we on
this morning! Promise never,
never, never again to wear those
hideous neck-shortening stiff col-
lars with your shirtwalst. Here,
let me at least retire that grue-
some looking four-in-hand. What
would you, Slerra mia, and you,
my Charlottenburg, do without Kit
in her mitts!”

“Sit down, Slerra, if Kitty’s din
doesn't rob you of the power, and
tell us how you spent New Year's
Bve In the nefarlous bosom of
your family,” boomed the Charlot-
tenburg, pulling the contents of

| her coffee cup at one long gulp.

“More profitably, I supposé, than
I've ever spent any New Year's
Eve, or for that matter any eve of
any sort, in my life.”

“Sit here beside me, Slerra, I'm
too fat to share that silly love
seat with you. Now, explain the
most profitable: evening of yout
life. Too bad you didn’t spend it
with us.”

“My sister Florence is going to
marry Henry George Burleigh.”
(To be continued)

The Wizard’s Ring

(Continued from Page 2)

equalled. D'ye ken the pair o
serpents coiled up there under
that sprig o' heather? That's the
setting or mounting. Why, there's
not another ring like it in the
whole o' Scotland—not even in the
whole world, for that matter.”
. e e

After thanking the kind shep-
herd for the thirtieth time, Hec-
tor put the silver band into the
inside pocket of his plaid shawl
and almost at once fell into a
dreamy fantasy, his thoughts re-
volving around the famed former
owner of the ring. He pondered
thus, “Now, which o' the clans
would Michael beiong to? As a
wizard what great deeds had h2
done?” Turning to his compan-
ion, he boldly asked, “Now, how
do ye suppose ‘he wizard came
by the ring in the first place,
sir? And was it him that gived
it to ye? Is there magic - - -

“Speak not o' that, laddie,”
broke in the shepherd. “Tis a
strange tale not for young ears.
But when ye are growed up and
wearing the mighty band o' silver,
then will Old Niel tell ye the
wondrous story. In the meantime,
see that ye do not lose it lest
some fearful spell be cast upon
thee.”

Having spoken these mysterious
words, the shepherd got to his
feet and strode away.

. L .

That night Hector lay
for a long time, pondering the
strange events of the day. But
finally he fell into a troubled
slumber which was broken by a
series of strange dreams. For in-

awake

stance, he dreamt that he and
the shepherd were visited by
Michael the Wizard while they

were standing together under the
light of heaven’s distant lamps.

Seeing that the old man had
company, the wizard drew Niel to
one side. Then, addressing him
in a tongue which Hector could
not comprehend, the wizard took
from his own finger the curious
ring and placed it upon the hand
of Old Niel. Bending close to
the shepherd’s ear, he whispered
into it a few words and vanished.

Although somewhat troubled in
mind, Hector kept his thoughts to
himself. When he had washed
the breakfast dishes and tidied
up the house, ha took the ring
from the pocket of his shawl and
placed it {n a small box that con-
tained the few trinkets left to
him by his dear mother.

Every time Hector and Niel
were alone in the 'hllls. the
youth was tempted to bring up

the subject of the ring. Then he
would recall what the shepherd
had sald the day he had present-
ed the odd gift, nnd Hector would
remain silent.

(To Be Continued)

limtly Dix Says —

Continued from page 2

ANSWER:
saving.

suit his easy-going nature? Or do you think I should stick to my
point, which he agrees is right and probably would be best?
dislikes putting our marriage on a business basis,

He
SYSTEMATIC

I am a thrifty soul myself, always for systematic
I 'have seen so much of the misery that comes with wasting

3
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Actually women did not have to go to the frouble of turning thelr
nylons inside-out. ‘A leading Canadian manufacturer, the Buterfly
Hoslery &mmhﬂ, has for years been making stockings inside
out through y's exclusive reverse-knit process. Only Butterfly
nylons have that sheerer, softer, duller, no-sheen look aiready on
the outside. And imporiant too, Butterfly seams are on the inside
where they beleng.

lNow that Butterfly nylons are
In full supply again; Canadian
women may have all the
things fhey look for In smart
stocking appearance; with no
turning necessary.

Butterfly nylons are clready
fnside-out for you (We call it
‘Smart-Side-Out). And the seam I
on the inside—where it belongs.

SOLD AT LINGERIE AND DEPARTMENTAL STORES EVERYWHERE:

and the despair that comes with old age that has spent as it went
along and laid up nothing for the rainy day that is sure to come to
every one sooner or later.

There is no such thing as haphazard saving. You have to do
it in accordance with some iron-bound rule that you make and have
the strength not to break., Otherwise you will never save anything.
for there is always something that you want, some pleasure that you
would like to indulge in, and you put off saving to the glay when all
your desires will be satisfied. Of course, that time never comes.

When you are getting married and beginning a new life is the
best time to start your husband to saving, Start in then with your
budget. Make him realize what things cost, and that if you deny
yourself one thing you may have something else. By all means, start
paying for a home. To keep in debt for the right things is one of
the best ways of getting rich,

As for the young man’s fear of putting marriage on a business
basis, why, marriage is a business proposition, and the only way you
can make a success, of it is by properly financing it. The young
couples who are saving and paying for their homes, who are free from
the” anxlety of want, have a thousand times better chance of Being
happy- than those who spend everything as they go along, and who
live always Wwith the fear of what would happen if the breadwinner
should 1ose his job or get sick.

DEAR DOROTHY DIX: When I married I had a child 3 years
old.-. This child thinks that my husband is her Yather. Must I tell
her who her right father i8? Shall I tell her now while she {s young,
or later? Or shall I not tell her at all? she
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ANSWER: If you were'a widow. why not tell the child that her
own father is dead, but that her new father loves her just as well
as if she were his own little girl? But don't make a point of the
matter, Let her know' it &nd put it in the back of her mind. If she
is an illegitimate child; don’t tell her anything about her father at all.
Take a chance on her never finding it out.

! DOROTHY DIX

DOROTHY DIX cannot réply personally to readers, but will ans.

— ’

wer problems of general interest through her column.
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REGULAR VALUE {1
AT LEAST 50¢°

only 25¢

plus 2 Shirriff's Lushus box tops

\
This offer really amounts to a 25¢c gift to yous
Regular value of the 5 moulds is 50c to 7b6c.
We make them available to you at half the
price just so we can convince you that Shirriff’s
Lushus is the richest, fruitiest jelly you evet
tasted.

Each package of Lushus contains a flavour
“bud”. Inside its sugar coating, the rich liquid
fruit flavour is sealed up fresh till you make the
jelly. You get all the sparkling tang of fresh,
ripe fruit.

So buy two packages of Lushus today—now at
the same low price as ordinary jelly powders.
Serve Lushus, and see how extra good it is.
Then send the two box tops and 25c with the
convenient coupon. We will mail you the five
‘jelly moulds postage prepaid. Do it now before
you forget! -

SHIRRIFF'S

SHIRRIFF'S LIMITED
Box 96, Toronte.
L4

Enclosed Is 25¢ rogemer with 2 Lushus box
ftops. Send me 5 individual felly moulds, *

Nama.

Add:

JELLY DESSERT

(Please print name ahd address.)
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