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PROBABILITIES

The method o
is to plan‘'with vigor; to sketch out
& map of possibilities, and then
| treat them  as probabilities —
. Bovee.
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FRIENDSHIP

The sun is a hundred thonsand
leagues away and the water-roses

that open to the light of day are in
’ pool ;the moon, friend of the
| night-blooming lotus, is two hund-
red thousands leagues distant.
Friendship  knows /1o separation
that divides it in space.—Vikra-
m:icharita.
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GIFTS

You propose to give up everything

for God. Be sure, then, to include

| yourself among tha things to be
given up .—St. Bernard.

LENDING

4

Nelther a borrowér nor a lender
¢ be; for loan oft loses both itself and
¢ friend.—Shakespeare.

BEARING

. Patlence and gravity of bearing
~are an essetial parf of justice; and
‘an over-speaking judge is no well-
tuned cymbal.—Lord Bacon.

Smiles and tears speak all lang-

No man was ever so much de-
ceived by another as by himself,

. Making more of what you have
is the equivalent of having more.

A woman's figure, like her age, is
sometimes a doubtful quantity.

Fine clothes may make the man,
but nowadays few clothes make
the woman.

Many people spend the rest of
the week resting up from their day
of rest.

Gentlemen who prefer hiondes
. consider them chemistry’s oufstand-
ing contribution.

Blessed are  the peacemakers,
for they shall never be numbered

~ among the unemployed
! ¥y & woman who wouldn't
think of giving away a secret sim-
ply exchanges it for others.

Fight and the world fights with
¥ou; keep peace and you will soon
be drawn into a fight anyhow.

CAN YOU FIND ME?

In everything I do exist,
In nothing am I found.
I'm present when there’s silence.
And when the guns do sound.
You'll always find me in
night,
But never in the day.
I'm at the end of every man.
S0 guess my name I pray.
Answer: The letter N.

TRY THIS TRICKA‘

the

. Can you take five away . from
seven and leave four? Simply cross
out the “v,” which stands for five,
and four letters will remain.

PEN AND PAPER

Give your friend a piece of paper
and pencil, and say to him. “Can
you write very quickly?”

He will probably start scribbling
for all he is worth.

Now you say, “Watch me.” And
you slowly write the words “Very
quickly” on thé paper. He will then
see that he has been cought.

THE BOTTLE TRICK

Here is a litfle trick you ean
play on ycur friends. Place a
small round bottle on the table
and just behind a little  roll  of
paper. Tell your friends that you
can blow away the paper by puffing
on the front of the hottle /This
sounds impossible, but try it first
yourself and sce

All through the seasons of sowing
All ‘through the harvest of - song
' Hold us close in Thy tender keeﬁlng
o

the enterprising

PAPER AND STRING TRICK

# \ Cut a small square of paper, and
make a hole in the exact contre of
the paper .Then thread the square
on a piece of string.

Ask a friend to lold the ends of
the string ,and throw a handker-
chlef over ‘the square of paper.
Miake a few “funny’ remarks to
draw the attention of your audi-
ence from too critical inspection of
your movements. ° Reach beneath
5 the handkerchief, saying that you
© \ will remove the paper square while
. the ends of tha string are‘held

Lift the handksrchief and show
the string minus the paper square
{ Both paper squarg and string may
e examined and found to be pre-
© fecfly whole.

Of course, the secref of this trick
'is as follows: Another paper square
s Mﬂ?e,,n in the handkerchief. You
off the original sanare, remaove
with the hapndkerchief ,and show

g duplicate.
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irl with dry or
tse rich tissue

‘Beware, also, of sallowness or
grayish tones, either of which of-
ten is caused by poor circulation.
When you have smoothed face and
neck, smooth  on a layex of jhe
heavier cream and, beginning at the
base of your throat, use fingertips
to lift and mold your skin upward
to forchead. Do not be afraid 1o
slap gently under your throat and
the flesh under your chin. This
stimulates circulation,and improves
color as well as texture. Be careful
not to stretch or bruise delicate
tissues, however

When some of the cream  has
been absorbed and your throat
and chin feel warm and tingling,
remove the cream 4 and pat - With
tonic .Or \if you liké, omit tonic
use it in the morning) and leave
some of the cream-on while you
sleep.

The American doughboy carried
75 pounds of equipment during the
World War

THE QUEEN’S THOUGHTFUL-
ESS

A

“In September, 1928, the Queen
was staying at St. Giles's and
we all motored over to lunch at
Lord Northbrook's place, Statton,
now. alas, sold.

“On the way there we had to
pass through Stockbridge. Her
Majesty remembered ,in the morn-
ing, that the parents of the second
footman who was in  attendance,
Newman ,lived there, and Lagiy
Bertha Dawkins, who was in wait-
ing, was instructed to see that he
came with us, which he would not
ordinarly have done

“Before starting T.ady Shaftes-
bury asked the Queen what time it
would suit her Majesty to return
from Stratton .The Queen' sald;
‘Oh ,we must stay there some time
so that Newman can have a long
time with his family hefore we pick
him up.’”

From Autumn  Foliage by Lt.-
Col. Cryil P. Foley (Methuen).
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469TH LEAP YEAR ALLOW
MAIDENS TO POP QUESTION

As 20,000 orchestras from East to

West and nearly from Pole to Pole
play “Auld Lang Syne” at midnight
New Year's Eve; as Old Man Time
mows another swath with his scythe,
and as the last grain of sand
trickles from the hour-glass of
1935, the world enters another Leap
Year—the 469th since the beginne
ing of the Christian era. In 1936
mankind gains a day: the 29th of
February.
A sore puzzle to the great major-
ity during early school' years, the
why and wherefore of Leap Year
is something of a mystery to many
even yet, and is generally regarded
in terms of the bld ecclesiastical
decree: “Ye are hot to ask how it
is done ,but are to hold fast in your
belief that it is done.”

Originated by Caesar.

In tracing the origin of the 366
days in.Leap Year, it is found that
ultimate blame can be laid on the
shoulders of Julius Caesar’s astron-
omers in 46 B C. They were the
makers of the calendar at it stands
(with minor revisions) at the pres-
ent day. They discovered that the
time taken by the earth to com-
plete its orbit around the sun is
3656 days and about six hours.
Hence one day is gained every four
years ,and a basis is given for the
childhood rhyme:
“But Leap Year coming once in
four,
February then has one day more.”
Even this is not strictly accurate,
howe#ver, since the years divisible
by 100, that is, 1700, 1800, 1900, were
not Leap Year, On the other hand
those Years, such gs 1200, 1600 and
2000
Ottawa's Mayor-glect,  Stanley
Lewis, was born on February 29,
1888, and in a little more than two
months will celebrate his  11th
birthday. When he was a hoy, how
long the stretoh must have seemed
from 1806 until' 1904. Eight  years
without a hirthday. He guards as a
state secret, the guestion ‘as to
whether in intervening years, birth~
day presents were given him on
February 28 or on March 1

The Ladies' Year

Leap Year is, above all, the year
for the ladies, The time-honored
principle that women have the right
to woo and win thefr man in Leap
Year springs from no idle legend
It has a sound hasis as recorded on
the statute bhooks of  Seotland,
France and Genoa, In medfaeval
days. As the Scoltish law has it
“In Lepe Yeare, i1k maiden ladye
of both high and low estate shall
hae liberte to bespeke the man she
likes.” Tt continues to set ~ forth
that if the swain spurns the lady’s
offer, he was subject to a fine of
“and pounde or 1éss in measure o
his estafe.” 4
Strict practicality lay at the base
of these laws, pdssed at a time of
constant warface and when the fair
sex greatly outnumbered the males,
Tt was an Incentive to marriage, and
a step in the direction of increas-
ing population and finding roplace-
ments for the thinning ranks of
armies.,

There are no definite records of
women taking court action against
their men for refusing honorable
proposals. This, of couyrse, is re-
arded as veiy natural, since even
{ declinéd by a baker'’s dozen
when would daughters of BEve admit

“throat ab least once
a day ?\"m ually & few lines will
show, of course, but, providing she
takes a fair amount of care of her

skin and w cream  regularly,
_ lhere’s ho wb‘lpp why her throat
2 nm'nn crepy.  You seldom
»atice erepiness on th» throat of a

defeat In an affair of the heart?

HIGH-PRICE STAMPS
LONDON, Dec. 30—(CP)—~Two
penny  Cape, of

Good Hope ver-
milion posbage stamps of 1861 sold

- AIRRG izxlon.

at @ Bond Street establishmen} here
for $700.

| was able to work again they descended on us.

info

Every Married Couple—A Wife Will do
the Right Thing if She Drives Them
Away From Her Fireside

Dear Miss Dix—How much do we owe to our relatives? My hushand
is a man on a small salary, * It takes a lot of managing for our own fam-
ily to live on what he makes hut ever since we have been matried we have
had relatives who came uninvited to plant
themselves down on us for support, Often
they brought their whole families with them.
During the depression we have had just a
procession of these relatives who said they
would rather starve than ask for relief, and
as the result, we have all come near starving.
We are in rags, behind on our rent and
groceries, and it will take months of scrimp-
ing to catch up, it we ever do,

Yesterday my youngest brother quit his
Job, which he always does every Winter, and
came here, bag and baggage, Wwith -the in-
tention of spending the Winter with us.
‘When I told him he would have to trly to find
some other place to park, as I couyldn't af-

o ford to support him, he gof perfectly furious
with me. None of these relatives who sponge on us even offered us a crust
of bread when my hushand was sick and down and out, buf s soon as he
; Don't you think I am
rig y e welcome sign down on the doormat?
right to turn the w BY WORRIED WIFE.

————
Answer: g

Indeed T do, and as grafting relatives have no fine sensibilities that
make them take a gentle hint, you will do well if you will doublt padlock |
your door as well. Your first duty is to your own family, and you fail in
that when you work your poor hushand to death in order to subport your
kinspeople, He didn't marry your family when he married you, and
there is no more reason why he should provide for them than any other
strangers.

Hospitality is one of the most beautiful of the virtues, but it becomes
a vice when you let deadbeats make it the screen for a hold-up, and that
is what is only too often done. All of us have relatives or so-called
friends who use our houses to save themselves from paying hotel hills and
who wish themselves upon us for interminable visits whenever they Jose a
job or feel as if they would like to haye a little rest and change, or a
vacation that costs them nothing. *

That they come uninvited, that they put us-to trouble and incon-
venience and force us to spend money on them that we cannot afford, is
nqphing to them, They are getting what they want and they should worry.
If they are despicable parasites, we are contemptible softics and fools for
putting up with it. ’

We should have enough courage to say to them that we are not run-
ning free hotels; that we have all that we can do to support our own fam-
ilies and- that they will have to find shelter elsewhere. If this makes them
angry, as it probably will, so much the better. It will keep us from being
eaten out of house and home,

Many women who are cursed with sponging relatives are cruelly un-
just to their husbands, for they take all their husbands make to spend on
their own people. There is always a horde of hungry aunts.and uncles and
cousins at the table and camping all over the house. here is always a
sister with a hard-Juck story and a brother who is borrowing money that
he never returns. Mother is always needing a nice warm coat and father
a new suit. The little nieces and nephews have to have their adenoids out,
the boys and girls must be sent off to college, and the poor husband has
to foot the bills, Many a man is sold into slavery {o his wife’s people on
his wedding day.

I {"ink that the wife who does this gives her hushand a rotten deal
and one that he is foolish not to resent, DOROTHY DIX.
* % 3 % %
Dear Dorothy Dix—Two months ago I was engaged to be married to
a Jovely girl, but just as I thought I was slated for a salary increase; I lost

Dane said: “No, put the )to up
and park it here on the dch. 4 ¢
may want it later. 'You never can
tell.” ~ And as they left the float
and began fo make their way
through “the yachts at anchor, he
told Kay whaese this ane was, and
that one . ., , From the decks of
one and another, people called to
them. Some spoke to Dane by
name; but others seemed merely to
offer a free-and-easy hospitality to
all comers. ;

“Everyone seems to know every-
one,” Kay commented,

“Just one hig happy family,”
Dane assured her. “After we get
settled, maybe we'll go visiting , .

Harry Mann’s was the motor
yacht Griffin, Diesel-powered, sleek
and fremendous. Harry's Aunt Ma-
delon greeted them at the board-
ing ladder; and Kay thought her
a shy little old woman, playing hos-
tess from duty rather than desire.
Kay's proved to be a single cabin;
and Dabe was lodged just across
the companion.

Kay was a little uneasy to find
that save for Aunt Madelon and
the crew, she and Dane appeared to
have the ‘Griffin’ to themselves; but
when they came on deck again,
others were arriving. Harry Mann

1ibly hard to bring her mind back
to clarity again.

She asked once gropingly: “¥You
mean you want to marry me?” And
he laughed recklessly = and sald
something mirthful and challeng-
ing; and she insisted: “But do
you?” And then she realized that
he did not, and she was ‘80 sorry
for herself that she began to cry,
and he fo be angry; and then the
clotids dn her brain began to move
and assume form and shape, and
little by little she could think with
some accuracy, could understand.
And she saild something, in hifter
reproach-.He stood up, started an-
grily down at her,

“Then why did you come?” he
demanded harshly ‘You're np
child! You weren't hlindfolded.

“I think you're drunk, Dane”
Shf' told him miserably. “You muyst
hel? .2

“I' was wrong to come,” she.con~
fessed. “I was --desperate, pretty
unhappy ,Dane.” She tried to stand
up. “Why don't you ask one of the
men to put me ashore? I can catch
& train hack to Boston.”

“T'im sorry,” Dage said furiously,
in a tone which made it clear that
he was not sorry at all .“Forget it!

Come on in and 1"l play you a game
of backgammon ,or tiddle-winks, or
something equally exciting!”

proved to be a dumpy, humble in-
dividual whom Dane treated with a
Jjocular contempt. Kay had met
most of the others; and Sally Hays
was of course an old friend. Kay
saw Sally with delight; clung to
her arm for a while with an in-
stinctive desire for the other’s guid-
ance and sponsoring. She felt very
keenly that she did not belong here,
These others were clearly, wealthy;
the gowns they wore made her best
lgok like a home-made product.
She, Kay Brannan, with lesy than
four dollars in her purse and no
other tangible assets except a week’s
salary due her® tomorrow, was an|and contracting a they were mir-
intruder here. She muygt win her ( rored on the disturbed wake of
way, pay for her entertainment|some passing craft. The. outboard
somehow, motor on a tender buzzed remotely;
: the roar of a big speedboat hummed
And she tried to do so, putting| in crescendo, hlarded, and = died as
on as the cocktalls began to cirgu- | the hoat raced away up the river.
late a factitious vivacity, straining| There were other craft all about,
to be as charming as possible, not | motor cruisers, sloops, schooners,
only to Dane but to them all, no two of them alike except that
When they went below to dress,| each was alive with the sound and
Saly came into Eays stateroom.|stir of merriment. On the lighted
'Hu\"'ent seen you for weeks, dar-| after recks of the larger 'yachts,
lng” she said. "Dane wasu't even| figures might be seen moving in
bu}‘{e yOU. were coming, the dance, or leaning on the rail,
ay said: “Oh, I'needed t0 — 80| or sitting at thelr ease. Far away
on & tear! Lost my Jjob yesterdayi|was the dark blur of the city,
so I'm. celebrating. broken by yellow pin pricks of
Sally looked at her thoughtfully; light; and above its jagged silhou-
but she asked no questions, She ette the deep dark of the -star-
only said. “I knew there was some- sprinkled sky
thing, when you took the fourtl]" T
Martini, Where do you put them
Kay? Your capacity is a continu-
al surprise to me , . .”
Kay remembered another conver-
sation curiously like this one. “It's| pe all right in the ‘morning. Too
inherited,” she said = recklessly. | many drinks make him first amor-

“You go in” she countered. “I'll
stay out here a,lttle while and
things out.

When he was gone, Kay gat up
and walked to the after rail and
stood there, holding to the rail with
both Hands, staring out with uncer-
tain eyes across the crowded har-
hor. Upon the black olly water
streaks and spots of light, reflected,
fossed and stirred restlessly; single
spots became zigzag lines, extending

Then Kay felt someone here be-
side her; felt an arm around her
walst, Sally Hays, Sally said gently:
“Don’t feel badly Kay, Dane will

my job. I ivent to the girl and told her what had happened and though
she wanted to marry anyway I left her and told her I would not return
until T had found work. As yet I have been unable to get a job and I
haven't gone out anywhere for a month because I can't afford it.

I have developed an inferiority complex and I want to dle. Should
I try crime? Should I keep on like this and hecome g maniac? I am losing
faith in everything and everybody, and feel that my life is a wreck, any-
how. I am 22 years old, HERMIT,

Answer:

Bucik up, son, and snap out of that inferiority complex business. You
should be ashamed of even thinking of throwing up your hands and quit-
ting before you ever have a real try at life.

A AR A ,

Do you think you are the first fellow who ever lost a job? Why,
there have been millions of them, 'The ones who had any gift in their
craws didn’t sit down and give up. They hustled out and got something
to do.  Maybe it wasn't what they wanted {o do or what they were ac-
customed to doing, but it was WORK and’it tied them over the bad days.
Do you think you are the first man who ever had to meet any hardships,
Wwho ever had his dreams smashed and his plans go awry Why, son, that
has happened to every man in the world, and only the whiners went under
Wwhen they met with disaster. The worth-while ones fought through to
success. 4

The trouble is you have taken your whole misfortune in the wrong
way. You've let it get you down and rob you of your self-confidence, and
that is one reason you haven't been able to find a Jjob. Nobody wants to
hire a man with a hang-dog look and a tale of woe and who has no faith
in himself,

Another place you have gone wrong.is in giving up your girl and not
going to see her because your pride won't let you hang around when you
can’t take her out for good times. You are right not to marry when you
have nothing to live on, but that is no reason for not going to see her and
letting her comfort you and cheer you up. It would brace you up a lot
to know that she still loves you, has faith in you, and is looking forward to
the time when you get on your feet and can marry her.

As for going into crime as a vocation, forget i, unless you want to
spend the palance of your life in jail. Nothing pays so little as crime,
even among professionals. The chances are that you would be such a
blundering amateur that the police would get you before you had pulled
off even a single murder or hurglary.

And take this for your comfort: Life isn't over at 22. It has Just begun,
These clouds will roll away and the sun will shine and you will see the day
when you will wonder at. your youthful despair and laugh over the mem~
ory of your wanting to die just because you couldn’t he married when you
‘wanted {o, DOROTHY DIX.

THE COOK’S
CORNER |

entirely cold before icing. Coyer
the layers, sides and top with a
thick seven-minute icing.

PATTED BUTTER COOKJES

Three-quarters pound butter, 114
cups granulafed sugar, yolks 2 eggs. |
Cream - butter, add sifted suiar
gradyally, and béat well after each
addition.  “Add unbeaten yolks of
eggs. Beat well, théh add 1 feaspoon
vanilla and 3 cups sifted flour. Take
up 1 teaspoon ‘dough, roll .into" a
ball and flatfen the size of a fifty~
cent giece Place on a greased bak-
ing sheet, and in the ceéntre of edch
cocitie place d pecan-half. Sprinkle
top of edch cookies with a mixtlre
of cinnamon and granulated sugay—
1 teaspoon cinnafmion .to 3 tdable-
spoons sugar. Bake' in g moderate
oven: until light brown.' These are
delicious to dérve 1pr afternaon tea,
or to serve with a fruit punch,

PROFITS BY “FISH SENSE”

VANCOUVER, (CP)—Alex Jphn-
on, of Port Hammond, is said.
ave “fish sense” Alex fished |
the rivers Iniet district this  year
and, 'despite ola.'aqmmen't which
necessitated mahy stops for repairs

CRANBERRY JELLY CAKE

% cup bytter

114" cups sugar

3 egps

14 ‘ctip sour milk

2 cups cake flour

1 teaspon baking powder

1 tebspoon soda

1 te@spoon cloves

1 teaspoon nutmeg

1 teaspoon cinnami..

1% oup cranberty jelly

Mothod: Oream the butter an

sughr ‘thoroughly, ' Add the wel

beafen egg yolks. Sift the flowr onge

:'?uolmmmﬁumﬂm' ma‘x’\p ‘sb:)d “M;
e npowder, soda and

first mixmé

splees. Add this to the firs

alternately with ;‘50“ ;&ﬁki {?E‘F
0

id in the

ng}; i

{,)melly vil”ih a fml- an
T, m well.
. {ex‘m whites pour
thiee layes pans lined with

waxed paper. :
Bk I e, 1 o,

Sally urged: = “Lie down for a|ous and then angry .That's all.”
while before dinner, Kay dear. I'll “T was a fool to come,” Kay whis-
have them bring you some milk, | pered; and she confessed: “Sally, T
or ‘tomm? Juice., ) was desperate. T lost my job, and
“Oh, I'm all right,” Kay said| it seemed to me as though the—
indifferently. “Just a little tired . .| world were coming to an end. I
She felt when she came up to| don’t know what T'm going to do."
dinner as though she were walking “Go to bed,” Sally siiggested “'I‘He
in her sleep. Only Sally, she thonght | suy will shine tomorrow, .Kay
was rather a sobersides but Dane Things are never as bad as they
was the most amusing of them, seem. Dane is just that way that's
all”
Kay shook her head; she laughed
a llttle miserably, “T feel like some-
one drowning, or an the edge of a
precipice,. or something, Sally, Td
spateh at anything. 1 suppose that’s
why I snatched at this trip with
Dane . .I might have known ., .”
But then Freddie Bow came to
summon Sally, and Sally squeezed

Afterwards, she was rather glad
when they all went on deck to
watch from the shelter of the awn-~
ings a gust of rain sweep across
the harbor. Then there was danc~
ing, and stewards with tall glasses,
and visitors, She and Dane sat on
a broad divan built against the deck
house facing aft; and the rain came
again and passed . again, and the :
others began to drift indoors; and | K8y's hand and went into the
Dane drew her.head down on his | S8loon. Kay stayed where she was.
shoulder. She realized at last what | She gripped the rail ti1l her fingers
he was saying, Something aboyt | 8ched: she stared sraight ahead
that pleasant Inn where they had | Into the darkness ' where = lights
lunched this day. Her thoughts | $Wam and blurred before her eyes,
slowly focussed on his words. After a while she heard the sound

“ ... take the car and push off. | of 0Ars and thought this might he
Everybody milling around . . won't | the tender returning from some er-
miss us. rand. It it were the sailors might

CHAPTER XVI be persuaded to set her ashore: and
- she looked into the darkness, seek~

The half hour that followed was | ing fo discover the approaching
like a nightmare; like one of those | boat, and saw it presently as &
ugly, formless dreams never suffi- | spidery blot on the water. It came
ciently tangible to wake the sleeper, | near, and Kdy perceived thaf there
yet tormenting gnd hopeless and | were two men in it and p girl, one
wearying. It was like half-waking | man rowing the other man anq the
in a strange yoom and being unable | girl close together 'In  the seat
to remember where you were, and | astern,

Kay tried to wake up, grqwing to- { Under the ‘Griffin’s stern, the
ward consclousness —and  sanity | boat paused, and the oarsman stood
again, Dane’s kisses hewildered her, | up unsteadily and lighted a match
interfered with her fumpling effort 110 peer at the name pajited thete.
to make the swimming world stand | Kay, on the deck just abgve him,
still, to make chaos give way to |could sée his face in the light of
order, And he talked so much, and | the match. A clean, firm jaw, &
he tyed once to drag her to her | wide mirthful mouth, a godd brow.
feet; and she puyshed him away, | He wis dressed in evening clothes.
petulently, frowning ,trying so ter- ‘The good ship ‘Griffin'” " ‘spid

L the man; gnd as the match nt
out he spoke to his companion in
the stern. “This s Harry’s 1l ting
alace, Bud,' 'he told his companjon.

o 'd $ 2 e 'W'e're" lost  on the bounding
et Vs i || e e

¢ ¢ . rollicking shi;
Redae! at l‘gme ocentn trip G ! ..
‘Is the Wa' lopin| \\'4
Big S;yln!l N.°F°°m!. n Easy! Blind' " 8 E Windaw

ARy Kay thought she recognized this
i kbt S valce; stie halled them' " softly:
“Ahbny the boat?" *

ere 18 the dve l cipo
u gk '.m,.,,*:.z.}g‘:.' it
o

bréakipg up winter coughs. ? takes | There was a startled silence be-
costs fifios hes

most colds start,
Used in time, helps
prevent many colds.

Yicks VATRO-NOL

ud is quite definitely in vino, you
\?ﬁderstgnd- But who am I to
cavil?” Kay had slipped down the
Jadder and into the bow of the
small crgft. She thrust them clear

“Seamanly done” said the oars-

an approvingly. Kay sat down on
't'?w forward thwarf, “Excuse my
back,” sald Bob, and tugged at the
oars. “Where to, lady?”

Kay did not know; yet she would
not say so. She looked at the ‘Grif-
{ixy, falling guickly ‘behind ' them,
and shuddered faintly.

“rhat’s Bob Dakin, Kay” Bud
explained carefully from the stern.
“And’this sleeping beauly on my
shoulder is Clissie Means. Bob and
I escaped from a bachelor dinner,
and found Cissie somewhere. She
keeps falling into the harbor, so 1
have to hold her.”

ob said sternly: “You didn't say
where to, Kay? Can't you say
where to, Jady? You can't expect
me to read your mind?"

Bud chanteq lugubriously; * . ..
‘You can't expect a cow to read a
railroad sign.”

Kay sat very st{ll, Bob Dakin?
That legendary figure was & reality,
after alll His shoulders bowed over
the oars for g moments: and then
he let the oars trail and fumbled
hetween his feet.

“But I'm neglecting duties of a
host,” he sald cheerfully, He turned
half around to Kay with something
in his hands. “We're provisloned
for & long cruise, Kay,” he said
amiably, “You needn't hold back.
This will loosen your tongue.”

He pressed a paper cup into her
fingers. Something spilled on her
hand. She trled to demur; but he
said sternly:

“Not a word out of you, hussy!
Disobedfence and I'll maraon you
on the nearest mud flat with the
crabs. Toes. it off, Kay! S6!”

The hour had about it an unreall-

ty. In this small boat among the
larger craft’ at anchor all around
they were remote from the world.
Cissie in the stern had not stirred
at 411; only once or twice she mur-
mured sleepily against Bob's shoul-
der .
*I know yoiy Kay," sald Bob.
“You live with Genevieve. That big
mutt calls you Jeff. You don’t Jaok
like Jeff to me. I can't see any
mustache, and you're certainly not
bald; but you're no bigger than a
pint of cider!” Wc chuckled .“And
that reminds me,” he exclalmed.
“Have a pint of cider!” He filled
her cup again.

“Will you take me ashore?” EKay
asked .“There wasn’t anyone free.
on the ‘Griffin’”

“Drink that and T'l take you
anywhere you want to go,”” he prom-
ised. “Tough to have to walk home
from a yachting party. Need water
wings on both feet. But have no
fear now, Jeff! You're in good
hands, Behold in 'me 2 man  of
honor, upright and  inflexible.
Trust your Uncle Bob!"

“T want to go hack to Boston,”
sald Kay in an uncertain voice. 8he
was unsure ,forlorn.”

“Check,” Bob retorted. “We're on
our way!”

And hLe swung the boat and
began to row more vigorously. Bud
in the sterrr made no protest. Kay
thaught he might be asleep.

Once Cissie Toused and wished to
go swimming. But Bud dissuaded
her. They passed along the flank
of a bgg schooner, and in the dim
radiance of the riding lights Kay
gaw that Cissie’s hair was wet and
streaming, her gown soaked. She
shup her eyes, shut out the sight
Then they rubbed slong a landing
stage and Bop checked the dinghy,
held it steady with one hand, him-
self stepped ashore. He extended
his hand to Kay; and she stumbled
up beside him. Bob thrust at the
d‘i’q'hy’s gunwhale with his foot

it careened uncertainly away

an
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signs of not caring very much for
being in service after all, and this,
together with the nightly appear<
ance of a rather tired-looking young
man, caused her mistress some anx-
iety.

“You’re not thinking of getting
married, are you, Emily?” shé asked
one day, ol

“Yes, I am, ma'am,” sald Emily,

“To that young man who comes
round here every evening?”

“Yes, ma'am, that's him,”

“But you've only known him fqr
a week or two. Don’t you think yo
ought to know your future husban
Ionger before you take such an im-
portant step?”

“Well, ma'am,” said Emlily, “It
isn't as if he was a stranger really.

gaged to him for a Iong time!”

NO INDICATION
Flapper (looking nervously at

small boy with dog): “Er, don't let
him bite me he's showing his teeth.”

Small Boy—"Oh, you can’t go hy
that, miss; you're showing your
legs, but I don't suppose you'll kick.”

from the landing stage, Kay pro-
tested:

“Oh, you've let the boat go with
out you!”

“Why Jéff, this 1sn't Boston,” Bob
reminded her. “You want to go to
Boston? Very -well, my child: Bos=
ton it shall be, I never do things
by halves. Start nothing I can’t fin-
ish. Camsel in distress saved by &
man of honor. I know what's ex~

pected of me."”
“But your friends” Kay urg
“And the race tomorrow . . . "

“Never explaln,” said Bob In an
oracular tone .“Your enemies won't
believe it, and your friends don%
need it. I"l deposit you at your
own door, Jeff, and be back here

he locked his hand through
arm. “This way,” he urged.
(To be Continued)
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The regular monthly meeting of
the North Wiltshire W.I. was held
on Tuesday evening, Dec. 17, ak
the home of Mrs. McDonald,

Ode followed by the roll call. Thera
were elght members pmsent,
minutes of the previous Mmee!
were read,’adopted end signed by
the President. Four b
their dues for the coming year.
letter from the public héflth Oee
partment conesrsing children and
school was read by the President,
The sick committee reported they
visited the sick. A letter from the
Gyro Club was read by the Secréte
ary. The Christmas seals were s0l@
and the money sent in. h
It was moved and seconded to
give the school children and shut«
ins a Christmas treat. Also that wd
send a letter to te florist to send
a flowering plant to Mrs. Nichol«
son at te Sanatorium, also that we
send $10 to the Sanatorium.
The following new committecd
were appointed. School, Mrs. Franié
Mitchell and Mrs, George McLesn.
Sick, Mrs, Gordon Mclean and
Mrs. Roland Easter. Lunch, Mrs:
Frank Mitchell, Mrs. George Mm:
Lean and Mrs. Roland Easter. ~
Roll call for next nieeling to be
answered by Dont'’s for Child Train«
ing or A Remedy for Colds, Burns
or a Poison. Collection amounted
to 35 cents. Mrs. Mitchell invited
the members for the next meeting,
Meeting closed by singing O Canada-

::Muscular Rheumatism Subdued
—When one is a sufferer from mus=
cular rheumatism he cannot do het=
ter than to have the region rubbed
with Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Ofl. Let
the rubbing be brisk and continus
until ease 1§ secured. There is more
virtue in a hottie of it than can he

fully estimated.

"SMART CLOTHES FOR -

THE HOME DRESSMAKER

You see, one of my friends was en=’

in time for the starting gun.”” And '

meeting opened with the Institmke

Something for the schoolgirls, and
something they will love, .

This attractive litfle suit affords
perfect freedom for romping aboyt
aftér achool hours.

An extremely cosy ensemble, too—
extra warm in uch as the jackyt
is double breasted.
The or 1 was positively ador-
able in bottle greén woolen with
green and gold praid trim and gold
buttons on the blouse of the fwo-
plece dress.
Shiny gold buttons also trimmed
tt:\‘:n acket for military accent,

1 green braid frogs.

nice - scheme for this
e-plece suit is Scotch
in red and navy used for the
pok and plain red or navy for the
acket.

} Style No. 1835 includes patlern
for skirt, tblouse and jacket and is

low: and then an
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& o mpmgle b disgol N6\ “I cxpect {0 be taken for a nice
KIRR fieeap ik O 0L | row around the harbor,” Kay told
g:na 3 4 ”’i‘: him .

"Are you a lone’ woman?” the

oarsman demanded gravel
The' n%tg:d ‘
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or your mioney.
' hn&«: ‘Tove'its taste,
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he caught 1400 Sockeyes during the

ifrom the oven when Tme and turn
Al scason :

out on a cake rack. Allow to become

Qr sizes 8, 10, 13 and 14
years. Bize 12 requires 4% yards of
a-mch material with 1% yards of
-inch Jacket lining.
Frice of PA' 15 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully.
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