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‘oman’s Fealm

The HOUSEWIFE and
HER ACTIVITIES

HAPPINESS,
Happy is he who makes a start

Each morning with a singing heart,
Who keeps from deep dejection
ree,
And says: “The best is yet to be.”
¥or him the morning’s fine,
_.'ﬁnd every rain-cloud is divine.
"Happy is he who goes to work
Brepared no honest task to shirk,
Whose skilful hand
- heart
Together play their steady part,
XFor he, in unpretenciours ways,
“Fihds themes for jocund songs of
T praise.

P

™Happy is he who finds his best
"Boul-satisfying place of rest,
“When evening comes and work is
**¥  done,

“And slippered ease is dearly won;
“Where wife and children make him
W Tesl

The bounds of love are bands of
T steel,

+ —A.B.Cooper.

. HOW TO SLEEP BETTER

»sHere 13 a method which may help
pome to sleep better, It is borrowed
from the Yogi, or wise men of India,
who use it to control their sub

Al least, the flowers. are made of
equis

time, and dianthus—especially for
the pink drawingroom.
REAL UTY
Happi and tent t - are
probably the two greatest attri-

butes of real beauty. The girl who
has learned to make the best of
everything and who doesn't spend
much time worrying about situa-
tions she can't remedy, generally is
much better looking than a chronic

r or one with a disagree-

{ll-at-ease-with-
the-world woman never can be truly
lovely, Her forced smile spoils the
contour of her pretty mouth. Her
sour outlook on life ruins her eyes,
even her complexion. Indeed, a
quite plain girl with sunny chaim
comes a good deal closer to beauty.
For instance, we know a girl who
really has difficult-to-mange hair,
eyes of a rather nondescript'shade
and a just average figure, Yet she
is considered by everyone to be
beautiful, Why? Because her

eious minds.

3 Lie straight, on your back, Fold
your hands ‘over you chest and
relax the whole body, Lie quite still
and let your mind go blank, Don’t
think about your worries, ocon-
centate on relaxing. After ten
minutes, if you are really relaxing,
you will find your breathing slow-
ing down considerably, A feeling of
ca' will come over you. And you
will probably soon fall fast asleep.
A sleep of this kind will amaze
wou by its power of refreshing.

PICTURES IN THE NURSERY

““Should there be pictures in the
nursery ? There secems to be some

difference of opinion amomg the
young mothers of Mayfair,
Mary Dunn, we learn, 1is

definitely against them, while Lady
Tiverton prefers . posters , Other
mothers spend much time in choos-
ing suitable pictures.

One likes the thought of a
certain babygir], aged just two and
& half, Imogen, the elder grand-
daughter of Lord Moynihon. She
has a night nursery of red and
white and blue, and every night
she goes round it to say “Good-
night” to all her pictures.

WAR FLOWER GROUPS

Have you realised that only v.hen
the King and Queen came to the
throne in 1910 was the wax flower
group under a glass shade being
banished from Mayfair, in a reac-
tion against Victorianism?

In this Jubilee year the wax-
flower group returns to favour.

Grandmother’s
Quilt Patterns

Cut out pieces and set together as
fndicated on small block. Either
print or plain materials may be
used. Set pieced and plaln blocks to-
gether as suggested on quilt diag-
ram. Finish edge of quilt with 1 inci.
border to match plain blocks,

Allow for all seams when cutting
pattern.

Block finishes 12 inches squane.

44 pleced blocks,

12 plain blocks.,

1 inch border around quilt,

Material required

1 1-3 yards material for plain
blocks.

2 1-3 yards blue material.

1 1-3 yards lavender material.

3 5-6 yards white material,

10% yards 1 inch binding for
border.

When ordering give Number 45-1.

Send 15¢ for a book of quilt pat-
terns containing 7 beautiful Grand-
wmother quilt designs — every pat-
tern different. —

really

facial expressions are pleasant and
kindly, Her eyes deflect an inner
happiness—her smile is interesting
and friendly. '

Of course, no one can expect a
happy smile to make up for neg-
lected skin and hair that gets prac-
tically no attention. Every  girl
must practice good grooming habits
and do all that’s possible to im-
prove her personal appearance.

In addition, she should ' realize
that what she really is inside in
what counts most in beauty. The
youngster usually can get by on
mere prettiness, The mature wo-
man must depend on sométhing
more substantial. Beauty, pro-
viding. it shines from  within
certainly is that.

SMALL DETAILS TEXT OF
SMARTNESS THIS YEAR

The time has come, the fashion
experts tell us, to speak of alter-
ings—in hats and coats and dres-
sing gowns, accessories and things.
But they are being very care-
ful not to alter too much and to
emphasize changes in aoccessories
rather than foundations, This is
what makes their work interesting
and far more difficult than it ever
has been before in their lives.
You can expect a new hat !f!:r::
Schiapareli; a mnew color
Patou; a new knitted fabric frim
Alleen Rice and Anmy Blatt; a
new way of draping Ir m Vionnet;
novelty in spangles from Lanvin,
and exotic color combinatins from
Molyneux—they never fail—but
remember that this year's test of
smartness will show up in the small
details, and thet foundations will be
grandly simple and perfect in
quality of material.

SRR R S R
WOOED, WED AND DIVORCED
IN JAIL

vorced in
To be wooed, wed and di
jail was the strange experience
of Maria Rabold, of Budapest.
And Remete and Matcllldu Rabold
ocouplied cells in e same
nuneuw {an jail, and dally they met
during the recreation period, when
male and female prisoners were al-
lowed to promenade in the prison
countryard on opposite sides of 2
wire fence. Their love gt;ew and
asked i on mMAarry.
'Ith’lg was grani pet:!ﬂ?lnd the wedding
took place in the prison chapel.
As they could not set up home in
& joint cell, the prison governor al-
lowed ‘hem to exchange one letter
a day. At first these letters were
sweet and loving, but soon they be-
came the medium for long-distance
family quarre's, Finally Andor tried
to make Maria see the advantages
of married life when both would be
released and she would be able to
cook for him, but Maria answered
that she would never be a house-
b man.
x’;mmld ?V’;gMANS PAGE
No longer they cooed through the
wire fence, so at last the prison gov-
ernor stepped in again and ar-
ranged a divorce.

el Al e
TURQUISE BLUE TOUCHES

The touch of turquolse ;Iu:uw
hite on turquoise ur-

e O raatitaied vabed
Boilly, These are
sometimes split up the back as far
as the waist and out away in front.

AP ERARAI D SN
THE NEW EARRINGS

wearnig
in the

are

Frenchwomen
“jewels” of real flowers

O Blotiire & braclet of pale pink

ACHILD

lieved /

five children says,
my eldest baby was four
months old he was very ill with
in and constipation. M
hysician advised me to try Bnﬂo
swn'hbleu «++ Now he is &
sturdy boy.” M

b worn with a blue-ﬁ'ee;
taffeta frock and clip-earings
coloured flowers worn with a frock
of yellow and brown.

g\:t surely, in the heated ball-
fade very

Among the new colours , are
wild sea-green, magenta brown,
and an rather ec-

'cqreﬁcz..;:hai;:he

DANGER

SEASON!

FIGHT COLDS THIS SAFE PROVED WAY

IF your child has a cold — don’t
neglect it—and don’t experiment!
These are days when colds so often
lead to grippe and pneumonia.

Play safe—follow the treatment
that millions and millions of moth.
era have proved is best— use Vicks
VapoRub. No risks of constant “dos-
ing”—upset digestions and lowered
resistance.

Just rubbed on, VapoRub brings
quicker, surer relief because of its
double direct action. Through the
skin it acts direct like a poultice. At
the same time, its medicated vapors
are inhaled with every breath direct
to the inflamed air-passages. This
long-continued attack loosens
phlegm—soothes irritated mem- -
branes — cases difficult breathing =
helps break congestion.

Vicks

VapoRus

THE COOK’S
CORNER

MOLASSES SAUCE
1 cup molasses, 1% tablespoons
butter, 2 tablespoons lemon juice or
1 tablespoon vinegar.
Boil molasses and butter five
minutes; remove from fire and add
lemon ' juice.

YELLOW SAUCE l
Two eggs, 1 cup sugar, 1 teas
vanilla or % teaspoon vanilla and 1|
teaspoon brandy.

Beat eggs until very light; add
sugar gradually and continue beat-
ing; then flavor. A good sauce for
steamed puddings. .

ORANGE SAUCE
Whites 3 eggs, 1 cup powdered
sugar, juice and rind two oranges,
juice half a lemon.
Beat white till stiff, add sugar
gradually and continue beating; add
.rind and fruit juices.

CHCOCOLATE SAUCE

Two cups milk, 1% tablespoons
cornstarch, two squares cooking
chocolate, 4 tablespoons ‘powdered
sugar, 2 tablespoons hot water, 2
egges, 2-3 cup powdered sugar, 1 tea-
spoon vanilla,

Scald 1% cups milk, add corn-
starch diluted with remaining milk
and cook eight minutes in doubie
boiler. Melt chocolate over hot wat-
er, add four tablespoons sugar and
hot water, stir till smooth, then add
to cooked mixture. Beat whites of
eggs until stiff, add gradually pow-
dered sugar and continue beating,
then add unbeaten yolks and stir
into cooked mixture, Cook one min-
ute, add vanilla and cosl before
serving.

STERLING SAUCE
Half cup butter, 1 cup brown
sugar, 1 teaspoon vanilla or 2 table-
spoons wine, 4 tablespoons cream or

Cream butter, add sugar gradually
and milk and flavoring drop by drop
to pr:zvent separation.

BRANDY SAUCE

One-quarter cup butter, 1 cup,
powdered sugar, 2 tablespoons
brandy, yolks 2 eggs, whites 2 eggs,
1% cup milk or cream.
Cream butter, add sugar grad-
ually, then brandy very slowly, weli
beaten yolks and milk or cream.
Cook over hot water until it thick-
ens as a custard, pour on to beaten
whites.

BUTTERSCOTCH SAUCE

One-quarter cup butter, 1 cup
brown sugar, 1 teaspoon vinegar, %
cup cream.

Melt butter, add sugar and vine-
gar and cook, stirring constantly
until mixture bubbles up. Add
cream and let cook a few 1t

o000 ¢
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Wi Pensions : o | v sosning)
u=t" |Dorothy Dix |«

ers and Mothers.

more popular w.th their children,

papa an
papa an

tending
caprices
mother,

ever had. And, later on, when the

old people’s throats. .

for a guest chamber. We have se

or daughter.

Old-Age Pensions Promise Vast Spiritual as
Well as Economic Freedom to Old Fath-

pendent Parents and Parents Who
Contribute Each Month to Fam-
ily Income is Gulf too Great
fcr Even Loving Children
to Bridge

One of the effects of old-age pensions will be to make aged

50 much as for father and mother to p

more and they turned to their children for support,
given so grudgingly that every mouthful of bread must have stuck in the

For Between De-

parents
For nothing promotes filial devotion
a fat pock k. b
d mamma who are dependents and
d mamma with checks and furs and

jewels and automobiles to bestow is the dif-
ference between warm hands and the cold
shoulder.

This is speaking in general terms. There
are many exceptions to the rule, Not all ch.ld-
ren are mercenary. There are plenty of men
who have foregone having :.omes of their own
to keep .a roof over their ta.§.rs’ and mothers'
old heads. There are plen.y of women who
have spent twenty or thirty years nursing and

and putting up with the whims and
of a poor helpless old father or
and felt themselves privileged to do it.

But we have also known plenty of cases where men and women re-
paid all of their parents’ love and sacrifice with bitter ingratitude.
have known fathers and mothers to toil like slaves, to deny themselves
every comfort of life and to keep themselves impoverished to give their
sons and daughters college ducations and btter advantages than they

We

old hands were too feeble to wonk any
we have beheld it

Worse still, we have known greedy children who could not even wait
for their parents to die to get their grasping hands on their possessions,
and who persuaded father and mother to make over all their property to
tehm on the promise that they would take care of them. Then we have

seen mother and father routed out of their own room because the children

needed it, and relegated to some cubbyhole that was too dark and dismal

en them last served at the table and

afrald to warm themselves at the fire that they had bestowed upon a son

And even when the children would have been kind we have seen: sons-
in-law and daughters-in-law who insuited and reviled them, and who

made the old people’s last days full
them feel that they were a al

of humiliation and tears by making

their houses.

It is for these unwanted parents who must buy kindness and toler-
ance from their children that the old-age pension will prove a god-send.

Mother and father who had to be he

help out the family budget are two entirely different personalities and
occupy a different status in the family, They are no longer despisgd men-
dicants. They are star boarders, entitled to the best room in the house

and to the liver wing of the chicken,
consideration even by their in-laws.

* And perhaps no relief of mind
pension will

ted son and

But let us not be too hard on the children whose .affections for their
Human nature is human nature, selfish
and self-seeking for the most part, and in th
cases the margin of living is s0 narrow that it is almost impossible to
crowd an old man or woman on it, and when it has to be done it works
A man earns a small salary.

parents has a price-tag on it.

great hardships on all.
and children live in a cramped little

for their needs. The cost of every mouthful of food must be counted, To
have to buy a 1¢:w pair of shoes or a coat is occasion for despair. Mary's
tonsils should be taken out, Johnny's teeth straightened, but there is no
And just having another mouth to feed is a calamity.

There is no place in such a household for old parents, no money tw
care for them, and no matter how much their children love them nor how

money for it.

tenderly under happier circumstances

not bue regard the old people as a burden, as the final straw that breaks

the camel's back.

But when grandps and grandma can pay their way with their pension
it will be a different story, and instead of regretting to see them come,

children will put out the mat with w

bring them will give the old people as much happiness as
will the altered attitude of their children to them. For fathers and
mothers can starve for lack of their children’s love as much as they can
for lack of food, and they can be killed by their children’s coldness just
as surely as they can by lack of physical warmth. And the blessed part
of it all is that parents are so anxious to believe that their children love
them as they love the children that they will never suspect that a few
dollars wrought the miracle that changed John and Mary from a surly,
1 to a tender and considerate one.

nd despised and unwel guests in

lped and mother and father who can

and to be treated with courtesy and

and no physical comfort that their

ds upon th 1ds of

He and his wife
cottage or flat not half big enough

they would nurture them, they can-

elcome on it.
DOROTHY DIX.
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White Python

By Mark Channing, Author of
“King Cobra”

of an outer valley had
brought back the thought of Plers.
It must have been in that outer val-
ley that she had made a landing
when she was forced down! How
long, he wondered, would he be
forced to possess his soul in this
torturing sham of patientce before

CHAPTER 24
GYNIA’S BANQUET

The banquet was spread in an
oval shaped, low roofed cave, light-
ed with hundreds of lamps. ihe
walls were encrusied with large
facetted crystals which threw back
the light of these lamps in vivid
flashes of blue, orange, crimson and |
purple. At one side was a plle of
skins d couch-wise, 80
roughly cured that they crackled
when sat upon. In front of these was
a low table covered with gold dishes

longer. This sauce will be thick and
creamy and never becomes grainy..
When cold, thin with small amount
of cream if needed. Keeps well,

HARD SAUCE

Ome-third cup butter, 1 cup pow-
dered sugar, 1-3 teaspoon lemon ex-
tract, 2-3 teaspon vanilla.

Oream butter, add sugar gradually
and flavoring.

ppetizing looking
viands cooked in the Oriental man-
ner. In the center stood a golden
bowl filled with a smallish kind of
fruit. The air was heavy with some
exquisite perfume.

On the other side of the cavern
was a big natural gallery about
twenty feet from the ground in

Are YOuilundown.nmd?

Wi Mapel
rs, abe
Murphy of 13
XIe:tingbounAm

heavy bracelels of gold upon their
wrists and upper. arms,

That. intensely attentive, unsee-
ing audience made no sound. Their
oyubm the mild patient look of

A% ail the people of this world
bling, Gynia?” demanded Gray gaz-

ing at them.
As he spoke, two hundred heads
turned quickly in his direction,

their enormous ears moving forward
a8 the pricked ears of an animal
move.

oniy sound to o

in the Outer Valley, can see, a sound, she moved here and there
can certain of my women. Not mmhﬁaﬁ; of dishes and
But they can all see with their the sprinklers and the
fes . . . Can you unde wavers of fans, one to has-

=25

he could Gynia — or some-
body — and find out ' exactly what
had happened to her?

As they entered the cavern in
which the banquet was spread two

[} i
flisfying refreshing
a delicious _TEA/
King Cole Tea is sold

T Y

CLEAN  sypply you We ask
you to buy a

A Morning Smile

Respect for the Cloth
A clergyman and an old major
which the former was very aggra-
Jy occasional outbursts.

clergyman, “if you have no respect
for yourself, you might at least show
respect for the cloth,” .

“Hang it, man,” thundered th
major, “we’re playing golf—not bil-
liards.”

No Authority

A couple of sailors got into a dis-
cussion over the kind of animal a
heifer was. One sailor claimed that
the heifer belonged to the hog fam-
ily, the other that it was a variety
of sheep.
Blﬁ‘mally they called in Boatswain
“Bill, wot's a heifer—is it a hog
or is it a sheep?” they said.
Boatswain Bill bit off a large
chew reflectively. Then he said—
“To tell you the truth, mates, I
dunno much about poultry.”

were playing & rouna or golf, in
vating, The major relieved himself

“I think, sir,” -remonstrated the

smart blouse can add such a
dash of brilliance to your win-
wardrobe. And incidentally, it
creates a costume,

]

licking her fingers if she approved,
or shaking them talon-wise, in the
face of the slave carrying it, if she
did not find it exactly to her liking.
“Who founded this Veiled ‘World,
Gynia, Beautiful Ome?” asked Gray.
“Many centuries ago,” she ans-
wered, glancing sideways at him and
nibbling at a yellow date, “there
was a city set in a great valley. It
had many lamas and gorgeous
temples, and its people were happy.
But there came a day when the
gods of the mountain that is called
Chomolo, were oilended. So_ all the
mountains shook in their anger, agd
those who were on, or near them,
fell and were killed. In that shaking,
the city was destroyed, for the great
hills slid forward to crush it, as
you might slide your foot over this
plum. Yet, because there lay under
the valley, the god Lu-kang, the
Encompasser, the mountain gods
spared so much of the valley as is
left to-day, and which we cal *‘he
Outer Valley although tnere 1s no
inner one. It was spared that it
might provide the Encompasses (or
the white python  in whom he is
reincarnated) with sacrifices from
among those who survived of the
people.” She pursed her red lips.
“Ahd so it has been ever since. No
one has ever escaped from the Vell-
ed World—for no exit is known from
the remnant of the valley or from
the caverns.”

“ Away is known to me,” smiled
Gray.

“The way by which you entered,”
sald Gynia, “will not exist for ever
Milaspa intends to close it. He said
that when the prophecy was fulfill-
ed, he would close it with the doors
of fire, . , .”

The table and shining dishes of
cooked food having heen taken
away, Gynia stretched out her hand,
and taking a fruit from 'the big
golden bowl offered it to Gray.
“Bite, while I ho'd it for thee,
Tord” she said: and her slightly

-their perfect young bodies swaying

slanted dark eyes were again misty
with longing.

Gray snilled amusedly and did as
she bade him.

Turning the fruit in her slender
fingers—it was a kind of plum—she
bit into the glistening sweetness of
‘ts flesh, s0 that the ends of the half
circles of her sharp white teeth met
one end of the wound in the fruit
where Gray had bitten it.

“So close shall we be, Lord,” she

whispered; and pressed his arm to|.

her.

Then, with a sudden, sinuous
movement she slid downwards on
the pile of skins and lay with her
shoulders resting on his thighs, her
head turned towards the open space
in front of them. 5

“Whence get you such  delicious
rults as these?" asked Gray, over
whose mind was stealing forgetful-
1ess of everything but the present.

“From the Quter Valley,” she ans-
wered gazing up fo him with her
heavy white lids half closed.

Gray roused himself. Looking into
his eyes, Gynia knew exactly what
thought her reply had called up in
his mind. Instantly she writhed
herself into a sitting posture. ‘That
quickened beating an4' the suddenly
grim set of his jaw, told her she
had said too much. He was again
thinikng of the Inglis girl.

“Let the dancers enter!”
commanded, sharply.

Four young girls glidded past the
guards and halted in front of Gray,

she

like tall flowers in a wind. Slowly
they began to dance. Therg was no
music, They were dancing the dance
ofthe senses, Gynia said, regarding
them' superciliously from under half
closed lids.

As he ther abandoned
yet exquisitely graceful movements,
Gray realized that this forgotten,
minjature civilization had plumbed

tohed
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hions

This youthful model you
especially simple to rs.sh)l,on.u The
sleeves are easily sewed to the
shoulders. You can cut it out iy the
morning and wear it the same day
It’s inexpensive, too. For the 1’4
yufﬁ il‘ze. 2&? yards of 39-inch mg.

T sufficlent
sketched. . make it u

Billke or satin crepe’ are parf '
ly nice suggestions toru?xs tg:l\;lu.
but pin striped or plain taffeta, woo
crepe, wool jersey, many rayon noe
vedties may also be used. '

Style No, 901 is designed for sizeg
14, 16, 18 years, 36, E
LRI R years, 36, 38 and 40 inq;._

Size 10 requires 214
inch material, YARds of 3y

Price of PATTERN
stamps or ooin (coin is
Wrap coin carefully,

18 cents 1
preferred),

No. 901. Size .,
....... s
o AT ek odise g
o (TR AN ".hslt;t;.'.
four young g (whose eyes co

see) were as subtly intoxicating ag
the perfume of the poison-flower ot
the Kuen-lun mountains, the scent:
of which is so exquisite that any
man smelling it is unable to tear
himself away, and so dies from in+
haling its sweetness.
Gray closed his eyes for a moms
ent and Gynia smiled covertly,
(To Be Continued.)

HE KEPT HIS EYE ON IT,

A London Jew invited a1
‘Aberdondan to visit him in London
They were both business men on &
.arge scale, and had  business
relations for years, Both were in
the clothing business and exchange
of products consisting of English
and Scotch tweeds had made their
business a lucrative one for each
It is a faot no matter how strange
that Scotch tweeds are always
higher priced in England than in
Scotland and English goods are

similarly higher priced and find
readier market in Scotland than
the home product. The same ap+
plies to beer and various = othet
productions, The Jew had taken
the Aberdonian to a hotel and

was doing the dinners and was' |
alking  business, He  noticed,"
however, that the Scot's attentioh
was more or less constantly fixed
on the rack on which hung his

o

ent and addressing the Scot, he
said, “Don’t worry, Sandy, aboul
your belongings. They'll be all

right, “ “Ahm nane sae sure abool
that neither,” sald Sandy, “Youl.
coat took wings five meenits mwoIk
but Ahm keepin’ ma e’s on mine.

sensuality to its depths, Without
being gross, the movements of these

Use Minard's for Spreas

guards standine each side of the e

entrance put a ~»~:rt length of slen-
der .gold tubing to their lips, and
although Gray could hear no sound
come from thesc whistles or pipes
there evidently must have been a
sound of some kind too tenuously
shrill for his ear to catch, for the
pooﬂle in the gallery at once rose tc
their feet and began to sway thehr
heads quickly first towards one
stoulder and then towards the oth-
er. It was their form of salutation
As Gynia - seated herself—nude,
save for the golden serpent clasped
about her waist and two small net-
works of flashing rubles about her
breasts, the Personages also seated
themselves, leaning forward slightly,
their wide nostrils distended and
their mouths half open, taking in
the sensation of her presence, the
feast, and its gorgeous setting.
at her, Gray thought
how much those sightless ones were
missing. If only they could see the
beauty of this woman—the soft lus-
ter of her satiny white skin on
which the bright fires of the rubies
flashed and flamed as she moved,
the ebon glory of her hair with its
sheen of a raven's wing!
But they were blind; and their
feelings meant nothing to her.
Filling a curlously ,carved goblet
of rock crystal with the same amber
colored wine, Gynia put her lips to
it and then held it towards Gray,
Smiling at her, he drank deeply.
Prominent among the big throng
of attendants was Gynia’s gorilla-
like head womah. Without uttering

| Waffle Iron

home.

“Wattles

...OH BOY -

TSR )

Everybody likes them and they’re so easy to
make we wonder they’re not a daily dish in every
They are not only a treat to jaded ap-
petites but they are easy and inexpensive to make .-

when unexpected company comes,

'ﬂ:e handsome, new waffle irons with automatic .
controls maintain even temperature and elimin-
ate overbaking and undercooking. Every waffle

Only $1.45 powN
and $2. A WEEK

Come in and see them today.
Pay for them with your light
bill for 4 months. $8.95 cash.

e i, s 30 G Jowid 10
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The Bach dish, as it came |

golden-necked rose

'

ten, another to refill the slender
hottles,

is so tasty, so delicious, so golden brown, it
fairly melts in your mouth. Aluminum grids
" require no greasing. Handsome, heavy chrom-
fum finish and polished black handles.

MARITIME ELECTRIC COMPANY LIMITED




