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The HOUSEWIFE and
- HER ACTIVITIES

BEDTIME REFLECTIONS
By HELEN SANGSTER
dog 15 man’s (and  woman's)
faithful friend.
He will cleave to you till his short
days end,
His not to question what you have
or are,
You who are god, and life,
polar star,
All that you do is right; his deity
Is someone whose return  brings
ecstasy,
Whose least rebuke can plunge the
world in gloom,
Whose pardon sends his spirts to
the moon . .

and-

A dog is.a chord in your very heart,

l..«yunnl;l!,

no doubt;
And a dog is something that has
to be taken out.

One of the great favorites in
evening dress treatments is the
triple-string strap or single strap,
tying on top of the shoulder.

v %%

For summer, vying with white in
popularity, we find Chinese color-
ings, including ming yellow, rose,
quartz, jade green and  Oriental
blue.

LR L

Pleats, ‘plecats and more pleats,

says one exclusive modiste.
LR J

Narrow ribbon bows are again
peing used in preference to hats
with play suits on the beaches. One
interesting costume noted recently
consisted of a lumberjack blouse
in raspberry linen and skirt of
TFrengh blue linen. These removed
to show a brief play suit with blue
linen top, little boy collar’' and
shorts of raspberry dnen. These
had inverted pleats in ~ the side
seams,

THE KING AND THE ARMY.

announcements
London

The following
s made in - a recent

Gazetie:

The King has becen pleased to
ssume the Colonley-in-Chief of
the undermentioned _Regiments

and.Corps:
The' Life Guards.
Royal Horse Guards (The Blues).
Royal Regiment of Artillery.
Corps of Royal Engineers.
Grenadier Guards.
Coldstream Guards.
Scots Guards.
Welsh Guards.
His Majesty has
pleased to assume the  appoint-
ment of Captain-General - and
Colonel of the Honourable Artillery
Company, Territorial Army.

also.  been

LINSEED TEA

1-2

pint water, 1-2 oz candy,
Jjuiee of 1-2 lemon.

Wash the linseed and simmer
with the water’ and lemon rind for
thirty minutes. Add the liquorice
and sugar candy and allow to
dissolve. Strain off the liquid and
add lgnon juice. Very good = for
colds. If wanted for sore throats,
add one teaspoon of vinegar.

sugar

STYLE WHIMSIES

A very old-fashioned idea is
again popular—the “Dearest” ring
which derives its name from the
first letters of the stones used,
diamond, emerald, amethyst, ruby
emerald again, sapphire and topaz.
It is a largish ring, in  modern
treatment, for the little finger.

M

Front fullness and shorter front
hemline is characteristic  of the
newer negligees. Many of  them.
feature skirts with  pleating in
cluster effect

DISTOLORED NECK

Use a le..on cleansing - cream
night and morning. Work it
thoroughly into the skin especially
beneath the chin, and wipe off
with tissue. Now wach the face in
warm water with a soft soap, and
rinse in cold water to which has
been added a few drops of astring-
ent

A French scientist reports that
well-fed cats will catch more rats
than will hungry cats. He cites
this as a reason for the statement
that English cats are better rat-

A Morning Smile

BE EXPLICIT
Some noisy relatives were visit-
ing a couple, and happened to men=
tion their dog, a big mongrel,
“He's just like one of the family,”
said the pup’s proud mistress,
“Which one?” asked the hostess.

GOOD OPERATOR

A man bought a parrot and i f
to teach him to talk. Going over to
the bird, he repeated for several
minutes the words, “Hello, hello,”

At the end of the lesson the par- |
rot opened one eye and answered
drowsily: “Line's busy.”

way to the toe and . thoroughly

separate them.
ON RAINY DAYS

The wise mother will put a
newspaper down on her vestibule
floor on the rainy school days
Then when tl: young:iters come
home they have a place for their
rubbers and  umbrellas - without
causing mother to wipe up the
tiles after them.

IN THE AP RTMENT KITCHEN

A shelf on hinges is a splendid
thing to have underneath  the
dumbwaiter, Things can be taken
off the waiter and left on the
shelf until time is found  to put
tham away. The shelf can then be
le; down and the kitchen is in or-
der once more.

PEELD WHILE DRYING

If the brok:sn piece of china you
are trying to mend with  china

catchers than are their neighbours
across the channel.

CLEANING WOODWORK

Mix 1 cup of vineear, 1 cup of
kerosene, and 2 cups of warm |
water. This is excellent for wash-
ing enamelled or painted wood=-
work or furniture, going over a
small portion av a time. then dry-
ing with a soft cloth. TIt'will re- |
ase and ¢irt, leaving ©~ a
surface, Do not use on
varnished surfaces.

. ..CARE OF BOOKS

Books will be kept in better con-
dition if a little powdered camphor
is sprinkled over the shelves oc-
casionally. g

WASHING CUT GLASS,

An excellent wash for cut glasg is
spirits of ammonia in hot water.
Then polish with a chamolis,

QUICKER DRYING
will

Stockings and. socks dry

1 0Z. whole‘ linseed, oz | much more quickly if after wash-
Hquorice, 1 strip lemon -rind, 1 'ing, rinsing and wringing, you run
e

Daintiest of Designs it the
Guardian Wonder Package

. Almost any kind df a stich you
ever heard of may be used for the
designs in the accompanying illus-

tration—eyelet embroidery, satin
stitch, button holing, etc. .

This is just one more half sheet
from the Guardian Wonder Pack-
age, but of course very much
smaller, for as you know, the
sheets each measure 24 by 36 inches
and there are twelveinall with over
800 designs.

The spray running diagonally be-
low the graceful how knot would
be ideal for the end of a towel. The
bow knot is.just the thing for the
top of a pillow or towel. This may

* be efched in colored floss, the edges
_ being finished with French knots

)

4

to represent a loop finish.

In the upper left is a -very attrac-
tive design for eyelet embroidery.
For one who has the patinece for
this type of work a palr of pillow
cages or towels could be easily and
quickly made.

Just imagine the spray of shaggy

¢ roses in the center of illustration,

Bd e fogeIPr TE

shaded from a dark center to a
delicate edge in tints of rose,
using only one or two strands,
Most of these designs are very
appropriate for pillow cases, dresser

scarfs and towels, and if you would
like to have a scalloped edge you
will find some very attractive one
elsewhere in the Wonder Package.

There is little to worry about in
the transferring to these designs for
all that is necessary is to soak the
back of the pattern with a little
water and then rub lightly with a
spoon.

Necessity in Home

Because each pattern may be
transfered 10 or 12 times, you wil
find that there are several thous-
and designs in each package, al-
though there are only sald to be
“over 800 hundred diiferent ones.”
It is impossible to understand how
anyone who wishes her home or
clothes to look in the best taste
could get along without one of
these Wonder Packages, for they
are so inexpensive and give such
good service that they soon pay for
themselves in the way in which they
solve the problems of decorating
and sewing in the home.
If you would like to have this
Wonder Package mailed to you the
price is 56 cents, but if you prefer
to call for it the price is only 44
cents. 1 may be called for at the

Guardlan’ office,.

Enclosed
send me the
patterns

THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN

guu-muomwm 1 wish
Wonder Package of dver 800 transfer

you wowld

cement iz difficuit to tie while the
cement is drying, try holding it
together with narrow strips of ad-
hosive tape. Leave the tape on
until the china is firm and set and
thoroughly drica out and  then
carefully pull off.

“WHEN A FELJER NEEDS A
TRIEND”

Poland's blue-uniformed

mammas are making a big

police=
hit

with children; so much so that
many a youngster —-yells “Police!”
instead of “Mamma!” when he

needs a friend

Typical was the case of the lit-
tle boy whose red-balloon e:caped
on the _ bouleved. His screams
brought a young policewoman who
saw the balloon caugint in a tree
and promptly climbed up after

The women's police force was or-
ganized in 1925 to help the Govern-
ment’s fight against white slavery
and the traffic in  dangerous
drugs

Chief of the organization is Miss
Staniclas Paleologue, who was an
officer of the Polish army in the
war with Soviet Russia. Under her
leadership the women police see
their greatest responsibility = and
opportunity in the field of social
welfare. They have established
homes for wayward girls and now
superintend centres for the care of
homeless children.

The policewomen are recruited
from among healthy, unmarried
applicants between the ages of 21
and 30. They must undergo six
months of special training, and
must sign for four years' service.
During these four years they are
bound to celibacy and should they
coentinue, to serve after the four
years have elapzed they must wait
an additional three years before
marriage.

The girl who signs up at 21 and
takes her profession seriously
must wait until she is 28 before she

S04 00 090 ¢
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steaks instead of soft talk.

married.

ried to be trcated like this;

clubz.

her shoulders.

Women Want so Many Contradictory Quali-
ties in Men That the Poor Creatures are
at Their Wits’ Ends in Seeking to
"~ Keep Peace and Happiness at

"~ Home

An exasperated married man writes me as follows: “You are always
writing to women about how to please their husbands. Why don’t you
give us poor husbands a few tips about how to please our wives and keep
their fur rubbed the right way? We need such advice far more than the
women do because men are simple creatures and easily pleased, whereas
how to please a wife is a problem to which no hushand knows the answer,

“Speaking from observation and from
experience, I find that every wife expects
her husband to be a money-maker in order
that she may have a nicé house, a good car,
servants, Paris frocks and hats, and .all the
other luxuries the feminine heart craves.
Being anxious to make a hit with Friend
Wife, husband rolls up his sleeves and goes
to work.
home the bacon and expects wife to pat him
on the back and tell him what a fine pro-
vider he is, and how happy she is because
she has got such a good meal ticket.

He toils early and late, and brings

“But does that happen? Take another
XeRIR gklllessmat “x:rl evgit? bemoans herself because
she ma
f.hlqks of nothing but business, who neglects gerafosrmgg sgiztg:eoglléz
or job. She complains that when he comes home at, night he is too tired
io g0 out to places.of amusement, and because he is more interested in
vhe steck maiket than he is in the latest trend in Nordic literatyre.

“But if she marries a playboy, who can dance like a gigo®
knows all the hcadwaiters by their first names but doein%? zna:vs tv{gv:
to make money, is she any better satisfied? Not a bit.
get mighty tired of him and wihes that she had a reliable old bill-
payer when the first of the month rolls around and the collectors begin
harqmerlng on the dcor. Nor does the perfect lover qualify as the perfect
husband when she begins to get hungry and yearns to be

She begins to

fed on beef-

‘So there we poor husbands are, between the deW and the deep
-b{uo sea. We don't know whether to spend our time ‘working feordoulr
wives to keep them so’t and easy, or whether we had better put it in
holding their hands and telling them how beautiful and wonderful they
are. We don't even know whether or not to go domestic after we are

“Goedness knovig, the husband who puts on his hat after dinner and
goes down to h's club, or for a session at poker with his old cronies, never
hears the last of it, and his wife bedews him with her tears as sha re-
proaches him for neglecting her, and tells him that she never Ieft,‘ her
happy home and gave up all the good chances that she could have mar-

“But, on the other hand, neither dces he evir hear the last of it if
he sticks as close to the fireside as the house cat of an evening and
refuses to-pull off his slippers and smoking jacket and get into his even-
ing clothes and step out with his wife to dull dinners and stupid night

e

“Every man in the world would like to be the head of his own house,
end every bridegrcom starls out with the firm conviction that he is
going to be IT. But by the time the honeymcon is set he is wiping his
feet on the dcormat, just as his father and his grandfather have done.
How it happens, no man knows, It is just cne of these things.

“Maybe it is because he is too tired whe he comss home at night to
fight for his rights; maybe it is fon peace and to save nagging; maybe
it is because he is scared of the little two bits worth of humanity to
whom he is married that makes a man give in and let the wife monopol-
ize the home, mahage the children, eat what she likes and live where
she prefers. But he just does it, while wi’e complains that ha hag no
interest in his home and puts all the burden of rearing the children on

“Every husband would like to retain his wife’s affection and be a
little tin god to her, but he doesn’t know how to treat her in order to get
these results. If he doesn’t curb her extravagance, she ruins him, If he
dces, she is likely to call him a tightwad,

If he lets-her henpeck him, she despires him. If h: talks back to
her, she accuses him of mental cruelty and drags him to the divorce
court. If he is meck, she walks all over him. And if he stands up for his
rights che fights him. Yet she s just as likely to adore the brute who
beats her and kiss the hand of the man who makes her support herse'f.

“It is because women want such contradictory qualities in husbands
that keeps us husbands wondering, and any one who can tell us how to
please 'em will confer a blessing on a long-sufiering and

‘ "

oppressed class.”
DOROTHY DIX

can marry.

Inasmuch as most of the women
police look so attractive in their
navy blue uniforms that they turn
many a young man’s head, this
seven-year wait has its disadvant-

ages. It is already said to have
complicated  several romances
| heart-breaddingly.
On the other hand, hesitant
swains proposz more promptly

when the “one and only” girls hint
they may join the police.

POPULAR FABRIC

Silk crepes are the most frequent-
1y mehtionzd fabri-s for dresses in
both p'ajn and print this sprinrg.

DARK TOPS
The darker top to the lighter
skirt etill persists. People used to
say it Jooked top heavy—it doesn't,
except on people who would be top
heavy, anyhow.

FOR STUFFING

To make sage and cnior.x stuff-

ing, or when using onions = with
breadcrumbs, always parboil the
onlans first. and then cut  them
up. This will make them more

digestible and ersure that they are

thoroughly cooked.
MISERABLE? WEAK?
¢ ey O need for girls

ptia i or women to
suffer from peri-
odic pains, head-
ache or sideache,
Many find that Dr,
* Pierce’s Favorite
Prescription is a
* yery beneficial ton-
ic, This is what
¢ Mrs, Lillian Bate-
son of 42 Myrtle Ave., Welland, Ont,, 'said;
“I felt so weak and rgnedwn before T
g A
become upset so olmn. But this tonic put an
gndm&henm ings for after 1 used it
Bk o yot Sraguist oow! New o, tibe
h:vlom x.-m'ﬁ','uu or lauld, $15
tite to Dr. Plerce’s Clinic, Buffalo, N, Y.
oS medlcal adyice 3

Today’'s Short Wave
Radio Program

(All time is Eastermr Standard)

MONDAY, MARCH 30
Tokyo

4 p. m—The famous Temple of
Kwannon, the Goddess of Mercy, in
Asakuse Park (Descriptive) JVM,
Nazaki, 27.9 m., 10.74 me,

Moscow .
4 p. m—“Aristicrats”, radio play
about GPU by Pogodin,/RNE, 50.m.,

6 mieg.
. Berlin
5 p. m—John Jacob Astor — A
German-American ploneer. DJOC,
4\!{.8 m., 6.02 meg,

London
6 p. m~—"All Fares, Please!” A
mediey of London's red buses GSD,
26,6 m., 11.756 meg., GSC, 313 m,
958 meg,, or GSA, 405 m, 6.06 meg.

; Rome

6 p. m—News Bulletin in English.
Opera from the Royal Opera House
in Rome. Talk by Comm. Gianni
Caproni on “An eagle’s Nest.” Dia-
lectal songs, sung by Matilde Ar-
buffo. 2RO, 31.1 m.

Wi
6.15 p. m~U. 8. Army Band.
WBXK, Pittsburgh, 197 m, 1521
meg. Girid

Boston
8.15 p. m. — Radio Engineers’
Forum: “Radio, Past, Present and
Future.,” Zen Bouck. 406 m, 6.04

Toronto
9 p. m—“Forgotten Footsteps” —
Dramatization called “Byzantium of
China.” CRCX, Toronto, 49.3 m,
6.09 meg, CJRO, Wnnipeg, 48.8 m.,

615 meg, and CJRX, Winnipeg,
256 m,, 1172 meg.

R Paris

9.20 p. m—Fantasies aud verie-

ties. FYA, 196 m,, 1624 m 3

’

THE COOK’S
"CORNER

MINCEMLAY

PANCAKES

Have four tablespoons of flour;
two tablespoons of mincemeat; one
tablespoon of sugar; one egg; half
a pint of milk. Mix the flour and
sugar together. Then add by degrees
the well-beaten egg and the milk,
and beat till a stifr batter is formed.
Now add the mincemeat, Pour in a
good tablespoon of the mixture, fry
in lard until a nice golden brown
both sides. Sprinkle well with sieve
icing sugar. Serve hot. 3

OATMEAL PANCAKES

Take two large cupfuls of fine
oatmeal and soak overnight in one
quart of cold water. Next day add a
pinch of baking soda and sali to
taste, with a beaten egg, and mix in
the usual way; add just a few drops
of water to thin the mixture down,
if inclined to be thickish, Grease a
very hot girdle, and pour half a cup
of the mixture for each pancake,
Cook thoroughly on one side, then
turn and cook more lightly on the
other side. Spread with ‘lemon
cheese before serving.

RUSSIAN FISH PIE
\

8 ozs. flaky pastry, % 1b, filleted
fish, 2 tablespoonfuls thick white
sauce, filling, 1 hard-bolled egg, 1
teaspoonful chopped parsley, pepper
and salt, 3

Method—1, Make pastry and m

’
L)

>
*
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MY LADY. MELODY

By ARTHUR HARDY .
Author of “The Merry Masquerade”, “Love Song”, ete, ete.

AN URGENT SUMMONS.

Sheila returned to her room at
the top of the house, still ponder-
ing over the fateful decision she
was so soon to make,

‘Once she had given her word
she would never withdraw,- it she
knew. Oh, if one she felt sure.

It was not that she doubted How-
ard, She was troubled about her-
self Practice became a farce, and
after a wasted hour she closed her
mind to brooding thoughts and
bathed.

The hot' water and sweet per-
fimed soap raised her spirits and
she began to hum a tune . as he

donned the evening dress Howard |

liked the best.

It was of a soft faded lavender,
quite simple ‘and ocut on lovely
iines. She combad out her dark
hair and touched her lips lightly
with carimine. As she turned her
head this way and that, viewing it
in a mirror she disapproved of the
way she wore her hair, but then
she was without vanity and had
never given much thought to it.
She would take care to make the
best of herself after she was mar-
ried to Howard.

She was thinking of going down-
stairs, it wanting half-an-hour to
dinner time, when the telephone
bell in her studio rang. The call
had been put through from down-
stairs, and she had left the door
of the sound-proof studio half open
in case Howard should call her up.

To her surprise it was not How-
ard whose vcice made the
diaphragm of the receiver vibrate.

“Hello! That seven *~ Pleasant
Place? —I wani Miss Huntley—It's
Clayton speakin'—Jack—"

“Yes.” Sheila’s heart began to
race. “What is it, Jack? You're a
nice agent. I haven't heard {rom
you for a long time. I thought you
must be dead.”

“I know, dear” All his lady cli-

ents were “dear’ ’to John Clayton,

musical agent, of Great Marl-
borough Street, “There .bin a
faming—see? A few little things
goin’, you kuow, but nothin' of
your size; But I want = you  to-
night. It's urgent.”

» “I'm afraid it's out of the ques-
tion. m not free.”

“Now listen,” the agent's voice
became more agitated. ‘“Simmons
has been taken to a nursin’ home
and is to be operated on for ap-
pendicits. The Studio Orchestra is
down to give a big broadcast to-
night and they've tried everywhere
to find another leader, but failed.
Five minutes ago they rang me up.
They'd have done it before if
they'd had any cen:e, for I'm the
best musical agent in the  busi-
ness, ain’t 1? And I told 'em I
could get you. Cut your engage-
ment get into a taxi and bring the
old musical box along to Broad-
castin’ ‘Ouse at once. You've just
time for a rough rehearsal—if any.
Mux Maurice was frantic, for he
has never in his life disappointed
the public, and when I told him
about you he very nearly kissed me
over the tclephone wire. It's &
chance. Max never forgets a good
turn. You can ¢e it on your ’‘gsd.
Overtune William Tell, N T
one suite Peer Gynt, Dream
Pantomime Hansel and Gretel,
Marche Joyerse by Chabrier, and
that scherzo '“he Sorcerer’s Ap-
prentice’ by Dukas we were discus-
sin’ the last time we met. You can
eat it——"

“Without a rchearsal?” Sheila
could scarcely speak for excite-
ment.

“You don't want to rehearsal.
Take the music along in the taxi,
and a pocket torch to see by. Scan
it as you run. Remember, a think
like this may make you. Max s
waitin® to ‘ear. I told him to let
me tackle you. Now—it may mean
your career—will you do it?"

Her career. Just when she was
despairing and about to quit the
words came to her, as it were, out
of the blue. Her career. But what
of Howard, who was coming to-
night for her answer?

She caught her breath, Her brain
whirled, Her heart began to pound.
Now that this call had come she
realised that she could not have
gone on with her marriage with
Howard even if she had said yes.
Something would have haprened to
make her break hre cngagement;
she felt sur: of that

“Jack, ring up Max. Where is he?

At Broadcasting Houze? Tell him
I'm on my way. I belleve I can
manage it. I'll be leaving  the
house in five minutes."

“That's a baby.”

. “Thank you, Jack

“The pleasurer's mine, lady.”

The agent’s voice sounded quite
elated.

Sheila hastened back to her bed-
room and donned a wrap. She
snatched up a pair of gloves, went

CONSTIPATION
TOPPED AT ONCE!

‘“Cons

l&uti.on troubled me for
months, Not

hing seemed to do any

m:til :jckM gmlt-a'-‘tllm 1‘:‘;7:

an i

u? r.,%udd!atonm:?me. Ont.

‘ruit-a-tives are the discovery of a

famous Canadian_physician. He

concentrated extr:

ORANGES, FIGS, PRUNES and

HERBS. t is a 'md
or

The resul

back into the studio and picked
up her violin case. With nimble
fingers she selected the music she
needed and wlth:in two minutes was
hurtying downs B

uzﬁyher father's study she put
through a call for a taxi and while
she was awaiting Its arrival she
hastily scribbled an apology  to
Howard.

«Howard dearest,— I cannot stay
to dinner or wait in to meet. you
to-night. So sorry_Jack  Clayton
the agent, rang mé‘up. I am play-
ing with the Max Maurice Studio
Orch ER. You must be
a dear and walt patiently, for I

{

cannot give you the answer you
want to-night. Thank you for the
lovely ros :.—Sheila.” 4
She sealed the envelope and laid
it down on the hall table.
The taxi came, She kissed her
mother on both cheeks, fondly.

‘Don’t take it to  heart” she
whispered. “I am nob ready :o
0

m Howard, yet. Tell dad
m:;? him feel at home to-night. I
expect I shall be back late. Wish
me luck, darling.”

«Of course I do.” The mother's
e were shining. k
ygilella's father came out of the
drawing room hands in the pockets
of his dinner jacket. A robust and
handsome man.

“You had better have a bite be-
fore you go, my girl,” he boomed.

«I haven't time, father, I can get
all I need at the restaurant at
Broadcasting House. Can‘t stay any
longer.”

Maria, the parlourmaid, opened
the front door and Sheila sped
through it ard down the flight of.
broad shallow steps her eyes bright
with excitement. s

She showed a shapely leg as she
climbed into the taxi. The = door
slammed and she was away, driv-
ing down the slope of Pleasant
Place, a tree-lined and shady cul-
de-sac at Golder's Green.

The taxi turned into the traffic
stream which filled the  broad
cross road below. Sheila was eager-
ly scanning by the light -of a
pocket lamp. “L'Apprenti Sorcier,”
by Dukas. The black dots began
to dance and the music to ring in
her ears, drawning the roar of the
traffic. .

She did not once look up, so
absorbed was she is studying . the
tuneful composition. Had she done
so she must have seen Howard
drive by in his car.

He was fully occupied in watch-
ing the traffic stream ahead of
him and did not seec her. As he
turned his big saloon into Pleas-
ant Place and raced it to number
at the end of the road in a
burning fever to meet her. Sheila’s
taxi bore her onward in the
direction of Malda Vale and 'the
B. B. C headquarters.

Shelia read music as easily as
most people read print, She was now
refreshing her memory of the more
difficult passages.

Soon she put her music away. She
was satisfied. Her depression had
gone .Her spirits soared, She was
not at a dead end. The flood tide,
stationary for a little while, was
beginning to flow again.

She need not give up her career.
No nervous fear assailed her as she
paid the driver his fare, adding a
liberal tip. She almost ran, so light
of foot was she, as she entered the
door a umiformed porter held open
to her and swept into the softly
illuminated hall of Broadcasting
House.

To the desk in the north-east
corner she hurried, to line up in a
short queue there. A man gave her
a nod and a smile of greeting as
she stated her business.

She was given in charge of a page,
who led her through silent corridors
to the rehersal theatre, where Max
Maurice was walting anxiously with
his orchestra.

Her violin case had never felt so
light, or she herself 'so eager. This
chance to-night was the best she

KEEPS
& FEYES
CLEAR

ALIVE |4
7 /[l,’RINE,

/ i EVES

had ever had, sa» knew, and she
did not intend to fail.

. The door of the rehersal theatre
moved open silently to admit her
and as sllently shut again, 4

All eyes were turned in her
direction as she hurried forwarg
her wrap thrown a little open, the
music tucked under her arm,

Max Maurice gave her a search.
ing glance, and was instantly re.
assured. He might have been com.
ing to play for her, instead of she
for him, she looked so confident,

A man of forty, broad-shouldered
short necked and fat, with double
chin, a mass of halr, worn too long,
Kindly eyes and fat capable hands.
His clothes were angular, his patent
boot sexpensive.

“I am giad you have.come, Miss
Huntley,” he said, pressing her
fingers gently. “We have very little
time. You know William Tell ang
Peter Gynt?—but the others, the
Dukas ' scherzo and the Marche
Joyeuse of Chabrier—if you i)
run through those—"

She showed him her music.

“I have looked at both coming
along in the cab. Let us take ‘The
Sorcerer's Apprentice,” if you want
to make sure of what I can do.

She t aside her wrap and pro.
duced he violin. Quickly she tyned
the strings. A few controlled turns
of the screws and a tightening of
the bow and she was seated in her
place and ready, the music already
set on its stand before her.

Max Maurice watched her critic-
ally, though she was unaware of the
his searching eye. A tap-tap on the
side of the music stand in front of
him, a raising of his ivory baton,
and the orchestra sat tense, wait-
ing,

He did not conduct with his
hands. He was not a showman. The
members of his orchestra were all
well-known as musicians and  he
himself had an international repu-
tation. Only a certain laziness of
dlsposition had prevented him from
attaining the highest flight.

A flourish of the baton and the
band began to play.

.With straining ears the conductor
listened to the playing of his new

ader, the only woman who had
ver figured in his orchestra, for
he much preferred to deal with men
His keen eyes followed the even
sweep of the moving bow, and pres-
ently his parted lips showed white
teeth in a smile of appreciation as
he realized how pe:fectly this girl
of twenty backed him up and held
the rest together.

He had not even reached the
heart of the composition when he
lowered his baton and the mudc
ceased.

“Perhaps, Mademoiselle,” he said
with a honeyed smile, “you would
oblige me by playing just a little of
the Marche of Chabrier?”

The music was changed and the
fresh plece begun. They did not get
very far. Max Maurice rapped his
music stand and called a half.

“Stop,” he sald with an air of
comp'ete satisfaction. “That Wwill
do. Miss Huntley, I am more than
obliged to you. Jack Clayton has
served me well. We start the broad-
cast at 8.45. We begin with the
ovelure, Be sure that you are in
your place in goocd time. But you
are used to broadcasting, I under-
stand. You know the ropes.”

As, the orchestra dispersed o
smoke, he came to her and again
he took her hanud in his fat fingers,
while he studied her critically

“You have a gift,” he said charm-
ingly. “You could play the violin
without having been taught at all.
There are few s6 blessed. And, do
you know, you are very pretty—er
—what is your first name? Oh Ves,
of course Sheila.”

He looked into her eves,
amused, a_little wisiful.

“(To Ba Continued)

a little

Spring Fashions

Home Dr:css-Making

For

The moment you see¢ this ci-
quisite litt'e drecs yon'll agree that
even small deughter is affected by
Paris stylcs.
Shirring accents the puffed
sleeves that cover the upper arms
£0 cunningly and smartly. It -has a
diminutive shirt collar. It buttons
right down the front so daughter
can put it on unaided. 'This makes |
her a very independent litte indl-
vidual, 4
Opening out flat, makes it a

easy dress to press after being tub—’

Cottons as percale, broadcloth,
ginghams, dimity, batiste, challis,
prints, etc,, are lovely for this easy
to make dress,

Style No, 1708 is designed for
sizes 4, 6 and 8

quires 1% yards of 35-
for short sleeved dress

Price of PA'rrl\“u cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully.
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