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The HOUSEWIFE and
HER ACTIVITIES

Play, Pride, And Ann-Jane

By BARBARA CARTLAND

(Continued)

WALKING BOLDLY

Walk boldly and
light thou hast;

There is a hand above will help
thee on.

wisely in the

—F. Balley.

HASTENING SLOWLY

Hasten slowly, and without losing
Yeart put your work twenty times
apon the anvil'—Boileau.

PITY

Py swells the tide of love.
—Young.

N

NATURE

Nature is the most thrifty thing
$n the world; she never wastes
anything; she undergoes change,
but there’s no annihilation—the
essence remains —T, Binney.

MISTAKES THAT ARE MADE
EVERY DAY

‘The bloodhound
tlous dog. He is trained to scent
blood, but rarely, if ever injuries
the man he may he tracking

Bulls running across a field to
attack a man do not charg> with

is not a fero-

their heads down, as is often
shown in  pictures. They keep
their heads raised until they are

quite close to the man.
NEWSPAPER RACE.

The newspaper race is a joily
game for a party. First clear the
length of the room as much as
possible, the chairs being arranged
at the sldes for the use of specta-
tors.

Bach one who enters for the
race is provided with two sheets of
newspaper. One of these is held
in the hand and the other is
placed on the floor in front of
each player when all are lined up.

The whole race to the end of
the room and back again is run on
newspaper, and anyone who steps
off on to the flor is at once dis-
qualified. He then steps forward
on to the sheet in front of him, and
then places the second newspaper
a little ahead of the first. Turn-
ing round, he picks up the paper he
has just left, and puts this on the
floor ahead of the one on which
he is standing.

8o the race proceeds, and it
proves not only exciting for those
actually entered but is most amus-

the papers and fold them us again
with the pages in the correct order.
This is not so easily to do as it
sounds. As the players get their
papers correctly folded they hold
up their hands, and the team whose
members first get all their hands
up wins the game.

had not heard.

like to talk to . . er . ., Anne-Jane.
Are you her governess?”

ber you, but I haven't been in Lon-
don for some years,” and Miss Tre-
fussis had said she had only been
with Mrs. Marlow three years since
Anne-Jane was six, and the big

DO YOU KNOW?

The average human body 15 made
up approximately of the following:

Fat enough for seven bars of | man had said “Ah, yes.” And the
soap. next thing Anne-Jane knew was

Iron enough for a big nail. that she was sitting next him on a

Sugar enough to fill a small | tWo penny seat, and Miss Trefussis
shaker. was some way from them, within

Lime enough to whitewash a hen- | €arshot if they spoke loudly, but
c00p not if they spoke softly,

The big man said, “So your name
is Anne-Jane! When I knew you
last it was Jane,” and Anne-Jane
looked surprised, so he went on:

Phosphorous enough to  make
2,200 matches.
Magnesium enough for a ten cent

sky-rocket “When g
you were born your mother
Potassium enough to explode a | yanteq you to be called Jane and
toy cannon. your father wanted Anne, and

Sulphur enough to rid a small
dog of his fleas.

Your value, therefore, does not
depend on your weight, nor height,
nor girth, Everything depends on
what goes on between your ears.

though you were christened both,
Jane it was for five years, but you
seem to have compromised very suc-
cessfully.”

Anne-Jane didn't know what
compromised meant, so she smiled
politely and folded her hands in her
lap as Miss Trefussis had told her
to do.

“How is your mother?” the big
man asked ir a jerky sort of voice.
“She is very well, but I think she
is tired,” Anne-Jane answered.
“Too many damned . . . I beg
your je.rdon, Miss Marlow, too
many parties I should say.”
Anne-Jane looked at him curious-

INEXPENSIVE PICTURE
FRAMES

Paste the picture to be framed
on stiff cardboard, leaving a mar-
gin of from one-fourth to one-half
inch around the picture. Cover
the margin and edge with passe~
partout binding, and place the pic~ Iy o ¢
ture under & weight until dry, to 15 ; she liked }J‘emg called Miss Mar~
keep it flat. Give the picture a | W, even though it did sound
coat of white sheilac, so that it | Strange, and she knew “damned”
ean be kept clesn by wiping 1 | O35 DAL 0N, betause she had
wi a damp cloth. If e ac »
is applied on a warm, wry day, it Ml‘.;s Trefussis h'ad been very angry
will dry quickly. an“D(l)o;oad g;}rlneelr'nber our father?”
For a hanger, paste a gummed | 410 big man said next,?’
ring in the centre of the picture “Not quite all of him,” Anne-Jane
about two inches from the top. If | gpgwered, and added, “It's  his
an ungummed ring is used, pass & | yirthday to-day ” !

narrow strip of gummed tapeé | “How do you know ”
through it and paste down the | man asked,yand he ltc;hoig:i s%l esgrlf
ends prised.

This makes an attractive picture “Mother told me,” Anne-Jane
for the schoolroom or for the |said, “and I mayn't send him a
child t> hang in his room at home. | present because he was bad. He
—Alice Lincoln. wouldn’t try to forgive after two or

three times.”

The big man made a funny

sound in his throat, then he said,
o “And how many times ought he

Repeat this six times in quick |0 have forgiven?”

succession without mixing up the 1 don't quite know,” Anne-Jane

words in any way: answered gravely, “but the ‘very

Six sleves of sifted thistles next time’ is too late.”

Six sieves of unsifted thistles. “Too late for what?” the big

A TONGUE TWISTER

ing for the onlockers as well. The
one who first covers the course out
and home on newspapers 1is the
winner of the race.

NAMES AND MEANINGS

‘ Here is a short list of names and

Is yours among
them?
Matilda—mighty battle maid
Simon~—obedien/*

Brian—strong.

Dolores—sorrow

Gavin—hawk of battle.
Helen—a torch.

Ida—perfect happiness or rich
gift.

Hugh—mind. -
Joel—strong wiled, 9
Leila—darkness <!

BALLOON WORDS

Before this game you should
prepare a number of balloons by
painting a letter on each one,

Divide your friends 1into two
teams and distribute the balloons.

And six thistle sifters man asked, just as Anne-Jane had

Miss ‘Trefussis had hurried up
then, and Anne- Jane hoped she

“It’s all right,” the big man said.
“I now Mrs, Marlow very well I'd

Miss Trefussis had said “yes,” and
the big man said, “I don't remem-

when Anne-Jane asked why, Miss
Trefussis sald she must not ask
many questions, which wasn't
answer at all. ‘
thought

But Anne-Jane and
thought about the big man, be-
- | cauce he was quite the nicest per-
son she had ever met, and he had
seemed to understand all the things
she told him and there was ne one
else she could talk to, so she plan-
ned at night what she would tell
him when next they met, but
weeks went by, and she never saw
him anywhere,

One day they went shopping in-
stead of going in the Park becaus:
Anne-Jane's dresses had grown too
short, and Mother said to Miss
Trefussis “Get the child some new
summer dresses. You know where
I always go.”

S0 Anne-Jane and Miss Trefussis
went to Bond Street,

They drew up outside the big
shop where Mother always bought
Anne-Jane clothes, and then it was
that Anne-Jane saw the big man.
He was on the other side of the
road, walking along quite slowly,
and Anne-Jane knocked on the
window of the car and called, but
he didn’t hear. But Miss Trefussis
did, and she was very angry with
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ASPARAGUS RING

(With Chicken Salad)

A molded ring of asparagus in
gelatine or aspic jelly, the centre
filled with chioken or chicken and
ham salad, is an attractive and de-
lightful dish for refreshments for
afternoon or evening, or for a guest
luncheon or supper. It is also &
great advantage to the busy house-
wife, as it may be prepared the day

Anne-Jane and sald “Stop that
immediately, and get out at once.”
And suddenly Anne-Jane was
naughty, very naughty for such &
good little girl. She opened the
other door of the car and shouted
Quite loud.

The big man saw her then, and
he smiled and Anne-Jane gave a
whoop of joy. Miss Trefussis tried
to stop her, but she jumped. There
was a funny sound, a lot of stars
all round, and Anne-Jane knew no
more, . . .

She opened her eyes very, very
slowly. There was a funny tight
pain in her forehead and her knee
hurt. There was a strange man
looking at her and he said some-
thing about her “being all right
now” and having a “stitch,” which
made Anne-Jane wonder, ‘cos but-
tons had stitches and olothes, but

not people; at least she had never
heard of it before.
And then she lound that her

hand was being held, and it was
the big man who had got it in his
and she tried to smile, but her
head hurt and she thought she had
better not try.

There was a sudden noise at the
door- and Mother'’s voice, and
Anne-Jane heard her come into
the room, which wasnt a room
Anne-Jane had ever seen hefore.
Then 'she smelt Mother's lovely
smell, but felt her hand was cold,
as if someone had left go of it.

asked that very morning, but
Mother hadn't answered, so she
didn’t know, and told him so.
Then Anne-Jane found herself
Of course you know what the telling him lots of things, how the
word “brethren” means. It is the | Children didn't like her, and why
older form of the word “brothers.” | Mother wouldn't let her play, and
A body of men known as the Trin- [#bout the dinner tables, and
ity House Brethren, or the Cor- | ‘coming-out,” and Miss Trefussis'
poration of Trinity House, are re- | “heads.” And she whispered lots of
sponsible  for looin after the|it in case Miss Trefussis should
lighthouses and buoys round the |hear, and the big man seemed to
coast of England. They are also | understand, because he put down
i charge of all the pilots. his head quite close to her and
The Brethren date from the |lstened to every word.
time of Henry VIII, who request- | All too soon Miss Trfussis had
ed the mariners of Deptford to {80t up and sald she must come
form a guild, both to provide sea- | home, and the big man had shaken
marks and also to handle the pir- ( hands with Anne-Jane just as if
ates then infecting the Chonnel. |she was grown up, and then he
The Brethren of the Guild, as|waved and waved until they had
they named themselves, dedicated | Walked quite a long way and he
their work to the honour of the | Was almost out of sight.
Church of Holy Trinity. That 15 | As they turned the corner of the
how “Trinity” comes into their [ house, they had seen Mother just
name, going out to luncheon. She was all
Incidentally, it was the Brethren (in green, with a huge full collar
who organised our defence against | and a cunning little hat, with a big
the Spanish Armada brooch on it. The i)lg brooch

BROTHERS OF THE LIGHT-
HOUSE

“Darling little Anne-Jane.” Mo-
ther was saying, “my baby! My
poor baby.” And then her voice

before. If prepared in form of indi-
vidual rings, it is quite professional
looking, as well as very dainty.

ASPARAGUS “HOT-POT”

This is layers of cold boiled po-
tatoes, cooked asparagus and tiny
dice of cold, cooked lamb between
the layers with thick well seasoned
cream sauce. Bake in a hot oven
until heated wel through and
browned on the top. d

ASPARAGUS SHORTCAKE

Make your regular baking powder
biscuits in large sizes; when baked
split, butter, cover lower half with
hot creamed asparagus, put top on
buttered side up, cover with more
of the creamed vegetable mixture,

Today’'s Short Wave
Radio Program
(AN timq is Eastern Standard)

MONDAY, JULY 20.

Paris
2:30 pm. — Relay: Theatrical
Broadcast, by the actors of the
Paris Odeon Theatre. TPA3, 252 m.
11.88 meg.

Moscow
4 pm—Some Recent Soviet
Novels, RNE, 26 m. 12 meg.

London
6 pm—The Davis Cup Inter-
Zone Finals. GSP. 196 m, 1531
meg., GSF, 19.8., 15.14 meg., GSD,
25.5 m., 11.76 meg.

Rome
6 p.m.—News bulleting in English;
Beleations of the Opera L'Amico
Firtz” by Mascagni. 2RO’S, ‘“Mail
Bag.” 2RO, 31,1 m., 963 meg.

London
6.45 pm.—Light French Music.

d King and his Orchestra.

GSP, 196 m, 1531 meg., GSF, 19.8
m., 15.14 meg., GSD, 255 m., 1k75
meg, ¥

Madrid
7 p.m—~News and bull--fight re-
view; music. BAQ, 30.5m., 9.87 meg.
Berlin
7:30 p.m.—Melodles from the
Operetta “Schwarzwalder Kirsch.
DJD, 254 m., 11.77 meg. *

sprinkle with grated cheese ana
paprika and place under the broiler
for a moment until cheese is melted.

ASPARAGUS COLD PLATTER

Cd

Asparagus, with mayonnaise plac-
ed in the centre of the platter, slic-
e3 of baked or broiled ham on either
side, garnished with slices of hard-
cooked egg and tiny mounds of cuc-
umber cubes or of mustard pickles,
is as delicious to look at as to eat.

OTHER METHODS

Creamed asapragus in hot rolls,
with or without cheese, makes an
appetizing luncheon or supper dish.
This vegetable combines readily
with cauliflower broccoli, salmon or

was very cold and angry and she
sald.

“I'll never forgive you, never.”
And Anne-Jane thought at first
it was her that Mother would
never forgive, but another voice
answered only she couldn't under-
stand what it said. Then Mother
sald, “She is all I've got now!’ °
There was a lot of talk after
that, but Anne-Jane dozed. When
she woke Mother was still there
and so was the big man, but they
were quite quiet and Anne-Jane
sald “Hello,”” to the big man, and
he leant over her and answered.
“Hello, Anne-Jane. Are you bet-
ter?” and Anne Jane said she
thought she was.

Then Mother said “I'll take you
home,” and the big man said, “No,
you can’t move her yet! Can she,
Anne-Jane?”

And Anne-Jane said she was too
tired to walk and she'd like to

tuna, or even halibut, either hot or.
in salad.

Ir you have not been in the habit
of using varied sauces, try parsley
butter, brown butter, Hollandaise or
Mook Hallandaise, or a cheese
sauce.

CHEESE SAUCE

Two tablespoons shortening melt-
ed, 3 tablespoons flour, % cup milk,
¥ cup water (liquid left after cook-
ing asparagus), % cup strong cheese
grated, salt, 1 egg yolk, 2 table-
spoons cream.

Method: Add flour to shortening
and blend well. Cook two minutes,
then add slowly the milk and water.
When smooth and thiek, add grated
cheese and stir until well blended.
Add salt. Beat egg untfl light, add
cream and while stirring add hot
hauce, a little at a time, until all is
added. Cook one minutes and serve
over vegetable,

Berlin
845 p.m—Gramaphine Carabet.
DJD, 254 m., 1177 meg.
London
10:20 p.m.—Racing Pigeons. G8D,
255 m, 1178 meg, GSC, 313 m.,
9.58 meg.

A Morning Smile

“My friend,” said the householder
to the too-blustering debt collector,
“do you reailze that if all fellows
like me paid their bills promptly,
you'd be out of a job?”

A teacher was telling her class
little stories in natural history, and
she asked if any one could tell her
what a groundhog was. Up went a
little hand waving frantically.
“Well, Tommy, you may tell us
what a groundhog is.”

“Please, ma’am, it's a sausage.”

‘SAY IT WITH FLOWERS”
HOW TO PACK THEM

“Saying it with flowers” is a very
delightful way of saying it but if
you are packing your own flowers,
you must bear in mind one or two
important points if the flowers are
to be at their freshesj on  arrival
at their destination.

Unfortunately, these first few
spring days have to be spent in
bed by many people, owing to
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Husbands, Like Everything Else, Are Valu.
able in Proportion to Their Rarity, Their
Ability to Keep a Wife Happy and
Satisfied With Their Marriage
Status

What price husbands? If you were going to sell your husband, Mrs,
how much would you ask for him? The newspapers recently reported two
transactions in the husband market that were so widely at variance that

it seems to indicate that husbands have no
fixed value. For in one of these instances
the wife asked and ot a hundred thousand
dollars for her husband from a rich widow
who had set covetous eyes upon him, while
in the other case the wife offered her rival
a quiet clalm deed to her husband for $1375
without being able to close the bargain,

This raises the very interesting question
of what a husband is really worth. Of course,
if he is a millionaire, he is literally worth his
welght in gold or whatever currency passes
at the banks, If he is faithful and kind ana
affectionate and thoroughly house-broken, he
1s one of the treasures whose price is above
rubles. But if he is just the ordinary, com-
mon or garden variety of husband who is
fussy about his food an dspills cigarette ashes on the floor and grouches
over the bills and whom you can’t say good morning to without starting

an argument, what is he actually worth to his wife?

Probably the answer to-the question is that a husband is worth to his
wife just exactly what she thinks he is. She writes his price ticket, There
are millions of wives who are lfke an old woman I once knew who went
through life feeling rich because she a hunk of glass that she
believed to be an enormous diamond that she could sell for a fortune
whenever she 8o desired, and she dled without learning differently. Simi-
1arly there are wives who are all swelled up with pride and importance
because they think the windb and fourflushers to whom they are mar-
ried reflect glory upon them.

Certain it s that no outsider can compute the value of 8ny husbana
to his wife. One of the things that never ceases to fill us with amaze-
ment is the fact that so often a woman who has been married to a pilar
o f the community will bear his loss with a Christian resignation that
practically amounts to relief, while another woman who has been married
to a sot who dragged her into the gutter with him, or a ne’er-do-well for
whom she had to work her fingers to the bone to support, will break her
heart over his death and never quit mourning him,

In this same category falls the mystery of the desarted wife. Why
any woman wouldn't consider ita good riddance of bad rubbish, put on
her glad rags and make whoopee when a man who had been faithiess to
his marriage vows, who had tortured her with jealousy of other women,
who had flung in her face every insult he could think of and shown her
that he had not one quality that she could respect or admire, walked out
on her, nobody can even guess. You would think she would be as glad
to get him out of the house as she would a rat. But is she? Not once
in & thousand times. She puts on crape and bedews the world with her
tears and mourns as if she had lost something valuable, instead of having
gained another ch at happl

Also, in considering the worth of husbands, it must be remembered
that husbands, like everything else, are valuable in proportion to their
rarity and that is one factor in keeping their price up. Every girl is bound
to have one, just as much &5 she is bound to have & permanent wave. No
old maid can be happy until she gets one, though why, goodness only
knows, since she sees so many of her friends trying to a&wap the anes they
have for some other variety at the divorce counter, and she observes that
her sisters and her cousins and her aunts who have husbands think that
they are of so little value that they don’t even try to take care of them,

All of which, of course, goes back to the original proposition that while
a husband is a handy thing to have around the house when the bills come
in and there are pictures to hang and carpetg to clean, and while he un-
doubtedly does give an air to the premises and keep married women from
patronizing one because one does not possess one of the creatures, still
and all his value is problematical. No girl knows when she marries What
hers is going to be worth to her.

He may be tender and loving and sympathetic and give her such
happineds that he outweighs all the riches of the world, or he may make
one of the kinds of husbands whose wives would be lucky to sell or give
away to any taker. DOROTHY: DIX.

% the shore near his home here
and Herbert grabs them. He dis~
plays the same nonchalance the
ordinary boy his age would catch-
ing emelts. One of his prize lob-
sters tipped the scales at three
and a half pounds with a claw
measuring nine and a quarter in-
ches,

Herbert is the son of Archie Mc-
Mullen, ' former star of the Domin-
fon Hawks baseball team, 1935
Oape Breton Colliery champfons.

Fishes Lobsters
With His Hands

DOMINCN, N.8., July 17—(CP.)
—Usually traps are used by fisher-
men to catch lobsters. but not by
Herbert MocMullen, 15. Herbert
catches them with his bare hands
and has been doing it for five years.
The lobsters come in quite close

Spring Fashions For
Home Dress-Making

At the word “Go!” everyone blows
up his balloon as quickly as pos-
sible, and each team must form &
word with the blown-up balloons
held by its members.

The first team to form a word
wins the game.

sb&ity a little longer if Mother didn't
mind
. w I was only twenty-four and it was
The blg man sald. “There, you|sych fun, dancing and staying out | flowers is tremendously cheering
see, tmdi Mq}her answered In an|jate, and rushing around at night. | to them its contents hinting as
angry voice, “You shan't take her,(you would take it so seriously Jim, (they do at the long summer days
.!]11;: You shan’t. She’s all mine|pecause you were older and had | in store for us.
: forgotten what fun seems A long tin box, or a light wooden
And the big man laughed, but it somggone young. that to one wu% prove better for insuring
wasnt a nice laugh, and he said, “I was Jealous,” the big man |the safe transit of flowers for card-
I bet she's lonely when you 8Te | qngyered, board, unless the latter is parti-
at your partles, and you won't 1et| - Mother had got up suddenly. “I'm | cularly strong, and enforced by
her play She told me so0.” oing,” she sald and her voice was|Mmetal corners, is often apt to get

The King is one of the Honor- | flashed in the sunli
ary Elder Brethren of Trinity [on the steps, but sglr:: (‘illsdszf)tats(::g
House into the car, but waited for Anne-
—_— Jane to come up to her,
TALLEST BUILDING “We met such a nice man”
:}?m;’?e sald breathlessly, for
e ha
build the tallest buflding in the [ Mother ct::rrxlge;en;lerms:;\u:g iarf;
world and call it the “Palace of the |didn't wait, “He told me I used to
Soviets.” They have called into con- | be called Jane when last he
sultation well-known  architiects | me and . . .” But Anne‘-Jane ,“g
and engineers, who are the world's stopped because her mother w‘ei)t

severe chills and minor ailments, so
that the arrival of a lovely box of

The Russians have decided to
Aren't all the lovely new cottons
and summer novelty rayons just too
tempting this season? It takes just
a few yards of your choice design
and cool for today's phttern. Hey,

VANISHED RIVERS

Can you find a river in each of
these sentences?

On the tenth a message  Was | foremost experts in this kind  of |very white, and she took And Mother sald, “No. I'm keep- Y wpy | crushed n he e in | presto! This easy to run up one-

sent to me. , e work. The structure ~ will be of | Anne-Jane's shoulder and };10;](31 'jlt ing her safe from wanting to, then ;:‘::3. l::‘ Wt‘klleggig agT&n 3&‘3 2 rlx | ates {ors:‘:x dhou: 2} no:vo Tidm plece dress for next to nothing.
There is myrTh in every bottle | sieel and marble, and In formation | so tightly that it hurt, and her|She Will be dignified and mindful and held out his and th o xt| Packing them, first taking the pre- |, The sleeves cut in one with the
of this preparation. like the tiers of a wedding cake, | voice was very angry as she said (O her position when she marries. et arms e ne caution of either cutting or splitt- bodice. The inset ’tront panel has
The gang escaped before  any- | surmounted by & 200 foot chron- | “What are you saying? Who was| AN the big man said, “Youre|pie snoulder Mot crymhg RO | e heYateins action pleats. Youll note, too, the
one could stcp them jum-plated statue of Lenin. this man?” And Miss Trefussis had| N2rd. Marion” and Mother sald.{ cried) €T Who  mever| T omove the flowers from  the | W8ist 18 fitted at the back with in-
Tam giad to B erie o oo | high: Sinnt 15, move. e . | hurried up and she told Mother| "Youve made me; and I  wasn't|“Anne.jane tried to get up, but| Waler and wrap the stems in cot- | "Fow abous mawoed green crash
. times the helght of St Paul's g3 | *18t the man had sald, and then| 8lioved to play. it hurt, so she sald “Mother,” but|tOn Wool or wadding which I8| yrinteqd in white with white shiny
- e e e B Mother had turned round and| And the big man answered, Mother toox no notice. Then she| thoroughly wet. Next wrap plenty | putons and white patent leather

rrmenmtwgo'n oo ames, J 2 Pérlsg ner:‘d 1‘1‘;‘ b h!;:ghf:r '{:::fn‘l’; walked into the house, and Anne-| “But good heavens- You don't|saiq «Mother,” much louder. bui of tissue paper round the wadding | pejt, as pictured?

g : h g Jane had gone with her 'cos her| 3!l being in that flat at that hour| ) no one answered her. Mother |theR place a layer of damp wad- | Pale blue shantung with navy

Empire State Building, at present
the tallest building in the world.

buttons and belt is another nice
choice.

Style No. 1798 is designed for sizes
14, 16, 18 years, 36, 38 and 40-~inches
bust. Size 16 requires 3 yards of
39-inch material with % yard of
35-inch contrasting for belt.

Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferrad.) R
Wrap coin carefully,

playing.”

And Mother gave a cry and said,
“But of course it was, We went
to get coats because we were going
to motor down to Richmond to see
Sally; only you came in before we
got them and believed . . . Oh, Jim,
the things you belioved.”

And the big man said, “Is that
true?” in a funny hoarse voice,
and Mother sald. “Yes. And if you

whispered “Jim, Jim,” ding at the bottom of the box, and
Toved saying 1. cven theoues 2® cover this with the tisaue bring-
tears, and the big man said “Kiss ing it well up at each end and at
me, my darling,” and Mother did, both sides 50 that when the flow-
such a long kiss, ::n:lx: o;::hed. there will be plenty
At last t ig man -
and ay Arne s e eyz*m Orush some tissue fnto light balls,
at him and he laughed and said, and place ;.!:eae whe&u‘v’er t.her':
“Look at thai precious infant|S€oms to 8 gap, preven
And Mother the flowers from moving about in
transit, and thereby crushing the

hand was still on Anne-Jane’s
shoulder. , In the sitting-room
Mother had asked Anne-Jane what
the man had looked like and every-
thing they had talked about, and
her face was still white, and she
Place three small pieces of apple | Was 50 angry that Anne-Jane was
on a table a little apart from each | frightened, and her story got mud-
other, then cover each with a hat. { duled round her tongue into tangle,
Having told your audience that you | Then Mother had sent her away
intend putting the three pleces talked to Miss Trefussis for a

FOLDING THE NEWSPAPER

This is a game where the neat-
fingered will score. A whole news-
paper is required for each player,
and if possible it should be copies
of the same paper. Fold the pap-
ers 50 that most of ‘the pages «re
upside-down ,and all in the wrohg
order, and then fold each paper in

A HAT TRICK

Here is a simple piece of bluff

-
-

e ————.

- B

half. 5 her
e pla; it in two rows and | Of apple under one hat, you request |long time, and Miss Trefussis also | hedn't been so angry and so quick petals, Between each layer of flow-
“are giien 8 newspaper eath, When | the audience to sy Which of the | very cross when she came up to| % believing what you thought you| SYelashes and "":M":u‘,":n"“' ers put s light layer of cotton | No, 1796, Bi2e .......eesseesienses
" '§he whistle blows they must undo |hate the three pieces are to be un- | the nursery. had found 1 should have explain-| *%7% "’;, ,, wool; it is better to pull the wool
der, When this has been chosen | That night Mother came and |ed, but you rushed abroad withe AM‘ mm- m &W’ apart for this purpose, so that it
you lift each hat in turn and eat |sald “Good-night” in a silver|Out saying goodbye and I wasn't| Ad e bgmunsalh, o | i not too heavy. Sprinkle it with | Name
the plece of apple that is under it. | “coming-out” dress, but she wasy't|@oing to write. Pride stopped me.” | —STIO%. TVe ugh bhell| yqter ,then place another piece of
Then piace the chosen hat on your |angry any more and she held| And the big man said, “Marion” | 1050 Feems B ;m‘“’m T e | tssue on top. Street Address
head. The three pieces of apple | Anne-Jane so tightly that it hurt |but Mother went on. “It was only Wmimmh?mdgm Your flowers will be beautifully
m\mderomhnt.Whouadmy-"Youbebn:tome.Anno—Jmo}-phy..ﬂmmio,wcrmnngmphy.m » And M'O"‘fmhcnlrﬂvﬂlltrelhdlnthﬂ Oty Etate
ite she sald, quite flercely, and Anme- | = Mn:?lﬂ' mﬂ held way.
Jane was ! ahe . nes 2 Do not forget to insist on having HAD HEADACHE
WKS INORRASE sieg think Her penruts e orer | MUUR mother's arms, and very, Bap, 40, B e o 1 e o iae | predacim Josuson olterated” vin
must her n P ) » Yoo, , and 1t » to 8
HA NORR/ LEAD ! SR Y ES BURN 80 she fell asleep. to print the word “Flowers” very ;I“,gn ymm%mdmﬁ;
£ Guardian’s Special Wire) | The next day when w time | PR/ EN ~ Py el clearly on two of threejplaces on |he never & headache.
itk N. 8, July 16—Domine | came the car n’c waiting l:kmme. : WAR TABLEAU the box. » still reads and writes without glass-
Jane, and she and Miss Tref Aclief witl Quite & number of people do not | €s.
went to another Park, a Park with OCARLISLE, England— (OP) —A | geem to know that there is a special
8 lot of water in 1t and lttle bosts | O 1 RINL, tableau depicting two dead soldfers'| gelivery for flowers made by the | EDINBURGH—(OP)—More than
on the water, and they walked - entangled in barbed-wire, with the | post Office, which is a great help | 4,000,000 le now contribute
there and then went home in the - slogan “Militarism means death” | in evsuring their freshness on ar- |regularly to hospital funds, said a
ca, And the nest" sy nter EYES  JEle A Rian i ARy R
Le o —
] » - sad | - o day, oarnive} Use Misard's fer Dasdrfitt othier day g i |
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