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THE STRIVERS
be Many ~ souls that

Ob, there
< strive
Within a narrow scope

TG wrest from out the bitter
~ soil

The harvest of their hope!

A;td there be many who in vain
Have waited for reward.

Yet still they, questionless, re-
. main

The servants of their Lord.

D—ﬁmb things that ask not why

= nor when,

That heed not stripes nor scorn,
Who wear for daily recompense
Wheir Master's crown of thorn

o —Author Unknown

MUSIC

= One of the most pure and in
nocent pleasures which we can
extjoy we owe to music. It pos-
sesses the power of charming our
elirs, soothing our passions, affect-
igg our hearts, and influencing
aqur propensities. How ofter has
mausic dissipated our gloom, quick-
ened the vital spirits, and en-
nobled our sentiments; An art so
pleasing and useful well deserves
aur attention; and calls upon us
ta employ it to the glory of our
beneficient Creator. —Sturm.

5 THE BEST CHOICE

“Do thou therefore I say abso-
Mtely and freely make choice of
that which is best, and stick unto
it

:+  WHEN BUYING A RUG

“When shopping for a new rug it
s well to keep these facts in mind:
~It s wise to choose hues slightly
more intense than you really wish,
for daily exposure to the light plus
zginary soiling will soon turn them

darker,
““A new broadloom can be expect-
ed to “shed” for the first few

weeks. Do not attempt to run the
yacuum or carpet sweeper over it
too often during this time, as the
extra, short weol should be allow-
ed to mat and mingle with the nap.
This will lengthen the life of your
g,

TA wall to wall carpet makes the
#gmall room seem largér.

“When 1s doubt about the amount
of floor that should show around
the four sides of a rug use the fol-

every possible hint that will help
us to save. I keep my children
supplied with clean handkerchife's
by making use of the unworn por-
tions of men’s white shirts, of salt
bags, sugar bags, or any nice soft
white material from which I can
cut squares. These I hem neatly—
and so have a supply of serviceable
handkerchiefs at no cost,

INEXPENSIVE MENDING COT-
TON

If the tops of your old silk
stockings are unravelled and the
thread is wound on a card,
will always have a supply of
splendid mending thread for your
stockings—and you can have
shades to match your stockings.

FURRED TEA KETTLES

In hard water districts, lime de-
posits in tea kettles are extremely
troublesome. Boil a strong  solu-
tion of vifegar and water in the
kettle. Use half a cup of vinegar
to a pint of water. As the lime
softens puor off or scrape off as
much as you can, and then start
again. The same solution may be
used two or three times, and per-
sistence will bring good results.

TO MEND LINEN

Should tiny spots wear thin on a
linen doily or cloth, brush a thin
layer of colorless nail polish on the
under side. This will strengthen
the spot and look much neater than

darning. Laundering will not
affect the polish
HAIR SHOULD BALANCE
FEATURES
Following identical styles worn

thirty years ago, the coiffure this
springtime recalls the “gay nineties”
and that period of time which lay
between 1908 and 1910. The hair
must balance the rest of milady’s
features, contends Leon Cleman of
the Hygienic Halrdressing Salon;
otherwise it will become a con-
tradiction. The hairdresser needs
to study personality and the
characteristics of his or her
client. A  sophisticated woman
should not adopt the same style of
coiffure that a fluffy, sweet young
miss wears. The matron, the
sophisticated woman  with a
tendency toward the masculine, the
sporting type and the dainty, de-
mure little lady, each demand a
distinctive style in hairdressing.
Clients must be classified, and the
artist hairdresser does not put

lowing ratio: One inch of floor to
one foot of the size of the rug.
‘Thus a rug twelve by fourteen will
have a width of twelve inches by
fifteen inches of floor showing.

A rug pad adds to the life of your
rug and the comfort of your feet as
well.

Scatter and small rugs should be
treated with a nonskid preparation
to avoid the danger of slipping.

GELATIN THICKENING

When making pie of home-can-
ned cherries which are often not
very bright red add two tablespoons
cherry or raspberry gelatin to the
jujce. It is necessary to add flour
or cornstarch to thicken the juice,
but the gelatin gives a richer color
and a nice flavor, too.

REMOVES SCORCH

‘A mixture of salf and lemon will
remove scorch spots from a white
garment. Rub the mixture into.the
material and hold over steam
while the mixture is still on. Wash
in clear water and repeat if neces-
sary.

USE FOR ORANGE RINDS

If you serve many oranges, save
the rinds and dry them in the
furnace room or near a stove. They
make splendid kinding—making a.
quick flame.

FOR RAG RUGS

When cutting silk stockings in
strips, for rug-making, roll a largel
magazine cornucopia shape (small :
at one end). Slip the stocking over |
this, and cut the strip k;r:und tl:‘le
Xee the stoc! up till
thezo%hed. You will find
this a simple way of cutting even
strips. .

7 \SCHOOL HANDXZRCHIEFS
:'In these days of reduced in-
Iomes we have to make use of

ourls on the tailored woman.
Severe lines are often eliminated
in the careful. designing for the
style to be worn by the white-
haired women. A study should be
made in harmonizing coiffure with
the lines of the head and the face.
The styles of this spring are identi-
cal with those of thirty years ago,
but Mr. Cleman asserts they are
smarter and in balance. From
Europe—Paris, Berlin and Vienna—
come these fashions that carry one
back in memory to the beginning
of the century, when puffs were
pinned on the top of the head, or
the longer halr swept back and up-
ward. The attractive curls of today
supplant the puffs of yesterday
with a charming effect

UTICURA

Trritation quickly relieved! Soap 26c. Olnte
ment 25c. FREE sample, write “Cuticura,”
Dept. 14, 286 St. Paul Street, W., Montreal

Today's Short Wave
Radio Program

(All time is Eastern Standard)
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Dorothy Dix’s Lette_r Box

When a Boy Has to Choose Between a Wilful
Girl or Common-Sense Marriage View,
He Will do Well to Decide in Favor
of the Latter

Dear Miss Dix—I am in a terrible dilemma.
with a girl and should like to marry her some day, but not now. She says
she 18 crazy about me, but that it is marry now or never. I am under 25,
makes less than $75 a month and have tried
to explain to her that it is for her good that
1 want to postpone our marrizge until I get
out of debt and can make enough to give her
at least the bare necessities of life. But every
time I say anything about this she goes into
a tantrum and says that I don't love her. She
is also very jealous and makes me miserable,
and I have to be very particular not to com-
pliment any other girl. What would you do?
Marry her and, if we can’t make a go of it,
quit, or be continually harassed by her per-
sistency? You see, I can’t afford to lose her
by putting her off.

I am very much in love

WORRIED DAN,
Answer:

Well, Dan, take it from me you've got
your values mixed. 'The one thing you can afford tb do is to lose a girl
like that, and, if by putting her off you escape marrying her, it will be be-
cause your Good Angel is on his job looking after you,

It is a common thing to hear people say that marriage is a gamble
and that how one turns out is just a matter of luck, but this is not true.
Marriage is an investment. What percenage you get out of it depends
upon whether you have put your all in gilt-edge domestic bonds, or plung-
ed on Wild Cat common. TaKe your own casc as an example of this, How
can you expect a marriage to be a success that you are rushed into againsg
your will, against your better judgment and that you lack the money to
finance?

And how can you expect any hapipness with a wife who goes into
tantrums when she can’t have her own way, and who is so jealous that
you don't dare even to look at another girl? And what have you to look
torward to but misery in entering into a marriage that you know is bound
to end in divoice, with all the heartache and strife asd anxieties and
scandzl that entaiis, and that will leave you saddled with a debt of ali-
money that you will spend the remainder of your life paying?

Believe me, son, getting out of a marriage isn't as easy and light-
some a thing as getting into one is. Especially for a man. Asa friend
says: “When a men marries, he ties a knot with his tongue he can't untie
with his teeth, and by the time his lawyers have served his bonds for him
he is bankrupt in purse and spirit.”

Sometimes a man can ofler as an excuse for making an idiotic mar-
riage that the girl decelved him as to her real character. You have not
that alibi because this young woman has shown you just exactly what she
is, and it doesn’t take any Sherlock Holmes to deduce what sori of a wife
she would make. Consider her.

In the first place, she shows that she hasn't a single brain cell under
her finger wave else she would not insist upon marrying ycu when you
are not able to support her. If she had any sense at all, she would see
that you are doing the only right and manly thing in wanting to put off
the wedding until you are able to care for her. She should not want to
make herself a burden upon you. The fact that she goes into tantrums
whenever you try to reason with her about the matter shows how little
mit}elngence she has, Of all women in the world the fool makes the worst
wife.

You would never be able to explain to a wife such as this girl would
make why you had to work overtime, or why you couldn’t take her wher-
ever she wanted to go, or why she couldn’t have everything she wanted.
And when you told her you couldn’t give her a new fur coat she wou!d
]l‘)éubbtex]'] that you didn’t love her any more and go back home to

-0-t-h-e-r.

This girl has shown you that she is green-eyed. Don't forget, son,
that the man who marries a jealous woman is her slave. He has to walk
on eggs to avoid scenes and cover up his tracks, no matter if they lead to
his grandmother’s door, with lies and deceit and that is wearing on any
husband’s nerves.

So my advicé fo you is to call the bluff of this girl who is trying to
shanghal you into marriage and when she says “NOW or NEVER,” you
say “NEVER and not MAYBE.” DOROTHY DIX.
LI L * * *

Dear Dorothy Dix—I have a friend who came from a very poor and
humble family, but through sheer grit, courage and intelligence she put
herself through college. While away at school she met and married a
fine man who Is now very successful in his profession. Now my friend's
father has just died and her mother is coming to live a few months with
her. She loves and respects her mother, ye; dreads having her in her
home because the mother is uncultured, uneducated and unfamiliar with
social conventions and will cause her embarrassment in the company of
her friends. You may say that if a friend would let & woman down be-
cause her mother used bad grammar and didn’t know her way among the
silver that such a friend was not worth having, anyhow. But the fact re-
mains that people will do such things. So what? A READER,

Answer:

So nothing, except that the woman has to decide which she values
most, her mother’s happiness, or the approbation of people who put con-
ventions above character. The mother is as she is. She is too old to
change the manner of her speech or the habits of a lifetime, but because
she is no intellectual nor up in the best etiquette is no reason for her
daughter being ashamed of her and unwilling to have her in her house.

It is far better for an old woman to murder the King’s English and
eat peas with her knife than it is for a daughter to hurt the feelings of
her old mother who has worked for her and sacrificed for her, by cor-
recting her pronunciation and badgering her about her old-f'ashloned
ways and trying to keep her under cover when fine company is around,

The politic thing as well as the kind and human thing, for Tl
to do, if she is s0 afraid of what her sophisticated triendgs wlllys.;al;'r ;f ;T:g
mother is to forestall their criticism by making a parade of her mother
instead of trying to keep her in the background. Let her make much of
Mother. Give Mother a party. Present Mother as quaint, and that will
turn Mother’s best grammar into droll humor and make her country
clothes and her country ways interesting,

And your friend may comfort herself with the knowledée that not all
people are snobs. There are plenty of men and women with heart enough
and brains enough to appreciate the native intelligence, the homely wit,

THURSDAY, May 7

Eindhoven, Netherlands

8:45 a. m. —“Criss-cross through
the Netherlands.” PHI, 2656 m,
11.73 meg.

Washington

11:30 a. m. —U. 8. Navy Band.
W8XK, Pittsburg, 19.7 m, 15.21
meg. W3XAL, New York, 16.8 m,
17.78 meg.

Tokyo
~Current political his-

4 p. m
JVM, Nazaki, 27.9 m, 10.74

tory.
meg.

the wisdom and the heroism of an old woman who has met life gallantl:
:: v(;.-vex-’y:s point, even if her grammar is rickety and she doesn't kn%w whn{
ar is.

Everybody honors the daughter who has heart enough and coura
enough to be proud of a poor old mother. Every one despises the dams'lg:-5
ter who is ashamed of the mother who bore her.

DOROTHY DIX.

“How about asking Peck to our
poker party?”
“With the wife he's got? Say! He

A Morning Smile

alone as one of the Slamese twins.”

has as much chance of going out

MY LADY.

/

MELODY ‘

By ARTHUR HARDY
Author of “The Merry Masquerade”; “Love Song”, eto, etc.

“He has often done so. What
about it, Mario?”

Mario grimaced. ‘

“He scalded his left hand.”

Sheila was conscious of & shock.
She caught her breath as she re-
called how Cezanne had removed
his left arm from the supporting
sling and gripped her forcibly with
the fingers of that injured left
hand. The scalding could not have
been so bad, then. But it could eas-
{ly prevent a man from playing the
violin.

Lights pierced the edges of the
window curtains at Pleasant Place.
Mario asked the taxi driver to wait
and Sheila’s father was at the door
almost as scon as the cab stopped.

His anxiety was manifest as he
came to meet them and took her in

his arms.

“Sheila, my dear lass,” he mur-
mured as he helped her into the

hall.

Mario followed them into the lib-
rary, where a cosy fire gleamed.

Sheila saw her violin case resting
on a side table. Her mother and
father had taken it home. Her tears
were running again,

“vou have heard about poor Ed-
die?” she gasped.

“Yes., Clayton told us. He rang us
up. Mario would not tell us what
was the matter when he telephoned.
It is very sad.”

“It would be useless—going to
him, I suppose,” said Sheila dully,
dropping listlessly into a chair.

“You must not. It would do no
good.”

They sat talking for some time
and then Sheila dragged her steps
upstairs wearily to bed.

Mario had gone away in the taxi.
The house was deadly quiet. Sheila
undressed slowly. But she could not
go to bed. Instead she sat in front
of the gas fire thinking, thinking. It
was strange, she thought, that Ed-
die’s tragic death should move her
so profoundly.

It seemed to matter to her a
thousand times more than her tri-
umph, on which she did not care to
dwell. She recalled what Eddie had
said about Paul Cezanne. Eddie had
hated Paul, and Sheila wondered
why. “Poison,” Eddie had called
him.

At last she turned out the gas fire
and crept into bed and finally she
slept.

An instant later, it seemed to her,
Maria was-in the room and draw-
ing back the window curtains, light-
ing the gas fire to warm her while
she dressed and switching on the
lights. She brought the morning cup
of tea and a cablegram,

The message was from Howard,
from Brussels.

“Have heard about poor Eddie,”
the message ran. “Greatly shocked.
Deeply sorry. Love—Howard.”

And Howard had always disliked
the little dance band conductor, So
had Cezanne. Was there something

Peeress in 'Frisco

-

“SHOT ONE”

A small boy, leading a donkey,
passed by an army camp, A couple
of soldiers wanted to have some fun
"t e bt

are you holding on to your
brother so tight for, sonny?” said
one of them.

“So he won't join the army,” the

replled.

\ COMING EVENTS

BEST FOR ALL

"wh;‘t": frlm:d matter, George?”
asked end. “You're looking| !
worred.” KINDS OF

BREAD

“ —
Oh, 50 you've got a job then?” | |

“I am. It's nothing but work,
work, work from morning till
night,” said the other.

Yes, I start to-morrow,”

LADY MOUNTBATTEN
Said to be one of the wealthiest

about Howard. Sheila began to
:lgnder. and something small about '
Paul Cezanne?

CLUB GOSSIP

The morning newspapers made
Shella shudder, for she found the
story of Eddie’s tragic death splash1
ed right across the principal news
pages. She read through the eulog- |
ies ot praise that were showered
upon the little man, and did no
more than just glance at the space
which was given to criticism of her
playing.

The press cutting agency would
send her duplicates of every notice
and she could read them later.

The kindest.things were sald of
her, she gathered from her cursory
examination of a few of the critic
isms,

Cezanne telephoned to her as soon
as she had finished the lightest of
breakfasts. He wanted to know how
she had slept, how she felt this
morning, and sald he would be
round later.

“please, no, Paul” she pleaded.
“Not this morning. I'll ring you up
as soon as I feel better.”

Sheila had stored her preclous
violin in her studio, She felt as if
she never wanted to use it again.
Something had happened to her.
She was changing. She felt a thou-
sand years old.

In her misery, for she was miser-
able, she longed for Howard’s sym-
pathy, who was always so strongly
silently understanding. She would
have sent him a wire, had she
known where he was staying.

She talked to Mario over the
telephone. He was feeling better
this morning; he had got over the
shock, he sald and he apologised
for being temperamental. Sheila
thought tenderly of Mario Casini;
he had a heart.

She rang up Garner Owen. She
felt she would like to see him and
to talk to him. He, too, had under-
standing.

Smales, the butler, answered the
telephone. .

“Mr. Owen is out, Miss Huntley,”
he sald. “He did not say where he
was going, which is unusual. I'll tell
him you 'phoned when he comes in.
I have read the criticlsms of your
concert. Please, may I congratu'ate
you?”

“Thank you Smales.”

Sheila left the telephone and
walked to the window, to stare into
the mist that hung about the cul-
de-sac. As she did so a big ‘saloon
car came gliding to the gate and
Garner Owen leapt out of it as
Jackson, the chauffeur, opened its
door.

Sheila ran out to meet him.

She led him into the front room
and without a word laid her head
upon his broad shoulder and wept.
He said nothing, just held her and
waited until the storm had passed.

“I understand,” he said with a
nod, presently. “Come to Wessex
Gardens, Sheila. Different sur-
roundings, you know. I'm a damn
dull host, but I'll try my best to
cheer you up.”

“Will you do me a favour?” she
asked.

“Anything you please, my dear.”

“Take me to the Great West

Road. I want to see—where—"
He did not argue or reason with
her, say yes or no, but waited until
she had put on hat and coat, then
he excused himself to Mrs, Hunt-
ley and they drove away together.

Eddie Hales had been carried to a
garage behind a hotel near where
the accident had happened. Garner
Owen went in there after speaking
to the policeman on duty. Sheila
walited.

“You must not go in there, my
dear,” he told Sheila when he re-
turned. “It would only shock you
and do you no good.”

A word to Jackson and the big
car drove them back to Wessex Gar-
dens.

Sheila spent the rest of the day
there and it was close upon dinner
time when Ronald Garner Owen
drove her back home, By then the
storm had passed away and Sheila
was calm and normal once more,

The whole day long Garner Owen
had scarcely spoken a word to her.
He left her now with just a slight
pressure of the hand. What a dear
he was, she thought.

Garner Owen had seen more than
2r4ugh of his home for one day. He
drove to his club with the intention
of dining there. Among its members
were many scientists of note, emin-
ent painters, celebrated iclans
popular T8 and successful
authors, a few politicians, some
famous doctors and a great many
successful business men.

The club was “exclusive” and
entry to it a matter of difficulty.

Garner Owen was looked upon as
a celebrity there, and many smiles
greeted him as he entered the
lounge. Men came flocking round
him, conratulating him upon
his latest find, the new star in the
world of music.

Many of them had been present
at the Albert Hall last rszht, and
Shella’s fine playing had made a big
impression,

“You're a wonder, Ronald,” sald
a lifelong friend. “One imagines
that you have come to the end of
your discoveries antl yet you keep
on doing it. Shella Huntley was
o t. Where did you find

“At Golders Green.”

The remark was followed by a
chorus of laughter,

“But the secret,” he wenty on,
“lies in the fact that Nicolo Piatti,
whom I heard play when I was a
boy, was a very splendid violinist,
far superior to Cezanne, for in-
stanoe, and Shella is  his grand-
daughter. It sounds simple when
you hear the explanation, doesn't

Adds nourishment to your cook-
| ing, which builds mnﬁth
| vitality to growing ch

dren.
Sold by all grocers.

Good Milk Makes Good Meals.

did you get on to her?”

T caught & chill. I was bored. She |

was playing with Max Maurice's
orchestra. I turned on my radio, o1
rather my butler did, for [ have al-
ways despised the wretched thing;
1 heard some very unusual playing,
1 got in touch with Maurice and he
to.d me that the leader was not
Simmons, but a girl—and there you
are.”

Garner Owen studied the menu
and ordered a dinner which he said
he would like served in half-an-
hour. He ordered some drinks and
the talk went on.

Suddenly he espled an old friend
who had Just entered the room, and
leaping up, went to meet him,

“I'm glad to see you, Wills,” he
said. “It is an age since you visited
the club, Sit down, I want to have a
talk with you.”

wills, the celebrated maker and
seller of violins, whose Irond Street
shop was famous throughout the
world, was a small neat little man
with a distinguished air.

“Were you at the Albert Hall last
night?” asked the musical amateur.

“No. Unhappily, I had to be
away. But I listened to the broad-
cast of some of the concert. That
girl was splendid.”

“And what did you think of the
violin?”

“That? Oh, I have known about
its superb qualities for years. I often
wondered why I kept it so long, but
the figure, 500 guineas, though sur-
prisingly reasonable, seemed to
scare away most of the virtuosi and
I did not want to sell to a collection
or a museum, if I could help it.”

Garner Owen eyed him shrewdly.

“Did you know that it was going
to be given to Sheila?” he asked.

“Yes. It was one of the conditions
of sale that I should know.”

“And who bought it?”

“That I am not at liberty to say.
It is a secret.”

“A secret that the whole world
knows,” said Garner Owen. “Paul
Cezanne gave it to Miss Huntley.”

Wills smiled and leant forward.

“I know you are to be relied
upon,” he sald. “Just a word in
your private ear, which must go no
further, mind.”

And he began to whisper.

(To Be Continued.)

LONGEST IN MARITIMES

CHARLOTTETOWN — The new
Borden-to-Charlottetown  highway
was the longest continuous stretch
of paved road in the Maritime pro-
vinces, E. L. Miles, Charlottetown

engineer, told a local service club.
Prince Edward Island government
was to be congratulated on laying
the 52-mile highway, he said.

WHAT A

Joy

_To be freed from the headaches and
discomforts which come at certain

times. I don’t have to worry about
making engagements now and believe
me, the pains go quickly when I use

DR. CHASE’S

PARADOL

and gives

—— —=

THE COOK'’S
CORNER

ek ey

10 InaKe a poud.o ile.ey make g
white sauce oI 2-3 cup milk, ang
mix with it 2-3 cup luashea pois
toes and the yolks of 2 eggs. rold
mnto this the stifi-beaten wnites of
the two eggs, season and pour inw
a one-quari paking dish. pake i a
moderave oven untd nrm, about lor.
Ly minuies.

1his omelet is ample for four
people, and can always be depended
upon to be deliciously teuthery,
Moreover, it does not toughen, even
1f it is allowed to become colda. The
recipe may be varied by the use of
other vegelables than potatoes. Care
rots make a particularly nice ome-
let, and one that is of & very rich
color.

A little baking powder, added to
an omelet, in about the proportions
of % teaspoon to 3 eggs, will give a
tenderness and lightness not easiy
achieved in any other way. Also,
even a folded omelet made in this
way will hold up in perfect form,
and become neither heavy nor
tough during the minutes which i
may have to wait for the slow mem-
ber of the family to reach the table,

SURPRISE MEAT LOAF

As you will notice, we subscribs
to the loose«textured type of meat
loaf, crusty allover and deliciously
flavorful. If you prefer the mors
condensed type of loaf, you might
add a lttle stock (or meat or vege-
table extract dissolved in hot wat-
er) and bake the mixture in a loaf
pan. Of course, the hard-cooked
eggs are optional—but they do come
as & rather interesting surprise,
when the loaf is sliced.

2 pounds lean beef, inexpensive
cut

3 cups soft breadcrumbs

1 medium-sized onion, chopped

1 tablespoon salt

1-3 teaspoon pepper

1 teaspoon mixed poultry seasone
ings (optional)

1 egg (raw)

2 hard-cooked eggs

Side bacon slices

Put meat through food chopper,
or buy chopped beef. Add the bread-
crumbs, onion, salt and pepper and
the poultry seasonings, if used,
Three tahlespoons chopped green
pepper may also be added. Add the
raw egg, slightly beaten, and com-
bine thoroughly. Spread half the
mixture on a greased pan, to about
1l-inch depth; leave the mixture
loose—do not compress it. Peel tha
hard-cooked eggs and place end-to-
end on the meat in the pan. Cover
with remaining meat mixture,
moulding as a loaf. Spread with
soft fat and place in a hot oven, 475
to 500 degrees F. After loaf has
seared, cover with the bacon slices,
lower heat and continue roasting
at moderate temperature (350 de-
grees F.), basting frequently with
the fat in the pan, Allow about |
hour’s cooking after searing.

“I'm buying a lJawn mower for my
husband's anniversary.”

“A surprise?”

“Rather; he thinks I'm giving him
an easy chair.”

Spring Fashions For
Home Dress-Making

Gay nineties and charming is this
fairy-like princess dress with bouf-
fant hemline for graduation,

It 18 so delightfully fresh, youth-
ful and lovely in crisp plain or em-
broidered white organdie.

The sort of puffed out sleeves
create a wide shoulder-line and &
wasp walstline. You can wear it on
varied i after graduati
Taffeta or net both of which are
much favored just now, could also
be used.

It is very simple to sew and so
moderate in cost. ‘
8tyle No, 1750 18 designed for
sizes 11, 13, 15, 17 and 19 years. Size
::ﬂr:lqulm 5% yards of 35-inch ma-

Price of PATTERN 15 cents n
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully,

No. 1750, BiZe .....ce0.00000000000

Name

Street Address

City State
ONTARIO SEEDING DELAYED

(C. P. by Guardian’s Special Wire)

TORONTO, May B5—Although
seeding in most parts of Ontario
has been delayed by the cold, wel
recent warmer weather

parts and prospects for a satisfac-
tory agricultural season are ex-
cellent, as revealed in the latest

?
“We'll grant all that. But how

report lssued by the provinclal de-
partment of agriculture,




