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Night Noises

},.‘,;g.g\.h\‘ o

W

Nil »
As London Sleeps
—

fondon — Loadon’s campaign to
“m A .
hours was inaugurated with success,
recently. There was a stillness for
9% hours tha: astonished the town.

By order of the Ministry of Trans-
port, the sounding of automobile
horns and sirens was prohibited be-
tween 11:30 p.m. and 7 2m. in a
five-mile area from Charing Cross.
Motorists showed a readiness to re-
spond and 3000 extra police, posted
throughout the zrea, were rarely
obliged to caution drivers.

Even the late-night catpouring
from theaters with the usual frantic
demand for taxis was conducted in
comparative silence. When the first
glint of sunrise burnished the cross
of St. Paul's, market gardepers’
Jorries rumbled toward Covent Gar-
den without a single blast.

et e

“QUAINT” HUMOR

The quaint hvmor of the Scottish
bench in former days was illustrated
by the sentence of one of the judges,
«ye're a very clever chiel, but ye’ll

be nane the waur ¢’ 2 hangin’.”

S
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It gets rid of
dirt easily and
quickly, no hard
rubbing and
scrubbing . . .

LEASANT cleaning jobs
are easy when you use Gil-
lett’s Pure Flake Lye. It actually
washes the dirt away. Gets right
down to ground-in grime! Use a
solution of 1 teaspoonful dissolved
in a quart of cold* water. Off
comes the dirt! And you do no
hard rubbing!
_ Keep Gillett’s Lye on hand for
all your cleaning. Use it for toilet
bowls. Toclear stopped-updrains.
It kills germs, destroys odors—
andnever harmsenamelor plumb-
ing. Your grocer sclls Gillett’s
Lye. Ask him for a tin—today.

*Never dissolve lye in hot water. The action
of the lye itself heats the water.
L ] L J
FREE BOOKLET—Get your copy of
the new edition of the Gillett’s Lye
Booklet—it tells you dozens of ways to
make house cleaning easier by using
this powerful cl and disinfectant
Also contains full information for soap
k thorough cl ing and other
uses on the farm. Address Standard
Brands Limited, Fraser Avenue & Lib-
Street, Toronto, Ontario,

the big city during _sieeping]

SYNOPSIS
Sylvia Darnley, an orphan is employ-
ed at a travel bureau. She meets Joho
Christopher Fellowes, goiag to Paris
and Mente Carlo.
Mrs. Paula Carmichael and Tony
Mallison staying at the hotel tell her
she is helress to 2 fortune left by aer
uncle, Luke Massingham.
On the way to Monte Carlo, together
with Paula and Tony, the train 18
| wrecked and Sylvia is under the im-
pression that fony rescued Ler. Paule
warns her against fortune seekers.
Going to a teashop alone, Sylvia over-
hears John Fellowes tell a friend of
HIS rescue of Sylvia on the traln.
Sylvia confronts Tony Wwith this in-
formation. Tony then tells her that a
later will was made by her uncle
benefitting John Fellowes.

“Quite forgot to tell you, dear!”
Paula Jaughed. “We're going to make
whoopee for a change tonigkt. There's
5: sort of carnival dance on at the
Ritz-plage, and Lester Vanderduyl
has asked us there to dinner. I ought
to have let you know earlier, so that
you could put on something special,
but we got talking about more im-
portant things.”

“Anyhow, darling, you look very
nice as you are!” she went on in her
breathless, domineering way. “If
Tony wasn't head over ears in love
with you already, he'd be all that and
more tonight. You look perfectly ra-
vishing, child, 'm sure. We've decid-
ed that we'll tell the others over din-
ner that a marriage is in the air,
with Tony as the lucky bridegroom.
So it’s going to be a gay evening.”
Sylvia was only breathlessly con-
tent that , as unexpectedly, things
were being made easier for her in a
direction of which Pauia and Tony
would not know. Once at the Ritz-
Plage, she would surely find some
way of getting in touch with John
Christopher!

But the evening wore on, to Syl-
via’s dismay, with no chance of offer-
ing itself for her to escape from the
party without the fact being noticed.
Nor, though she scanned the vast
restaurant many times during dinner
and kept her eyes open afterwards
when dancing began, could she see
any sign at all of the man with whom
she was so anxious to speak alone, if
only for a few moments,

She had finally made up her mind
that Fate had been unkind to her,
This one night when she chanced to
be at his hotel, he had gone out
somewhere else. Probably, she told
herself, to the Darlingford’s, where-
ever they were staying. And where
that was, she did not know

Meantime, as if he feared for a mo-
ment to let her out of his sight, Tony
allowed her no chance to escape from
him, excepting cnce or twice when
she danced with young vanderduyl,
and then always Tony redeemed her
promptly from him as though she
were a precious jewel he was afraid
of losing.

Sylvia, recognizing at last that her
luck was out for the moment, was
by now only anxious for the party to
come to an end, and for them to re-
turn to the viila. She would have
to wait till tomorrow, she decided,
and try to speak to John Christopher
first by telephone, making an appoint-
ment to meet him somewhere.

Then, while sick with disappoint-
ment, but making the pest of it, she
became suddenly aware that some-
thing serious was happening. The cor-
chestra had ceased playing so violent-
ly that everyone had stopped dancing
to stare that way. A second later,
distant shouts and the faint stabbing
noise of women screaming, was fol-
lowed by a sudden clearing of the
dance floor, peovle scattering in all
direction.

And now, with startling swi
the pungent odor of burning made it-
self apparent, the empty dance floor
being faintly misted by a haze of blue
smoke. As swiftly and unexpectedly,
the lights flickered and went out. Syl-
via found herself being swept away
on a tide of hastily fleeing people.

She felt, too, the grip of a man’s
hand on her arm, hurrying her to safe-
ty. Tony’s hand, she supposed, letting
herself be hurried. She found herself
out in the night air, amid a gaping
crowd of people, all looking startled
and ridiculous in their strange mix-
ture of evening dress and the comical
paper caps and masks of carnival.

Men with fire_fighting appliances
rushed past her, and the hand on her
arm dragged her back out of their
path, causing her to turn, as she
thought, to Tony. But, when she did
0, a little gasp of sheer amazement
escaped her,

It was actually John Christopher
whose hand was even then holding
her firmly but gently by the arm.
Fate had been kinder than she had
imagined possible. In her surprise and
%‘?Zz she glung to him suddenly with

oth hands. .

“You, «ccer-- And I've been wanling to
see you 80 mueh. ... I've something
serious that I must tell you, Some.
thing—" Instinctively she glanced
around her with fear in her eyes, fear
that Paula and Tony might be just
fiear, Yooking for her.

A moment later, guided by John
Ckristopher, she found herself away

ftness,
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from the erowd, round the hotel, stan-

LESLIE'BERESFORD

in a cluster at a deserted part of the

ground.” 2
“you wanted to see me, Sylvia,
away from the others!” she heal_‘d
John Christopher’s voice, very low, in
her ear. “Particularly—away from
the others.”
~How did you know tha
ed, surprised.
“Same way as 1 kno
of things!” he said,
especially—the reason why
ed to see me.”
«But—you couldn’t possibly know
that!” she shook her brown curls.
“t's something — something of im-|
mense importance to you. Something
I've discovered since I saw you this |
afternoon.”
«All the same, | know what it is, |
Sylvia, Tell me if I'm not right.,
You've found out that my uncle made |
a later will than the one by wnicn;
you have been supposed to inherit.|
You've found out, as I told you in|
Malchester, that the wings of fortune |
don’t always make safe flying.” i
CHAPTER XIL {
A WAITING GAME |
How John Christopher came to)
know in this amazing manner that |
which Tony Mailison had assured ber|
could only be known by the three of |
them in her room at Villa Savini, Syl-|
via could not in the least imagine. |
She wasted no time asking that ques-|
tion, anyhow. |
It was enough that he Knew, that |
he could then advise her quickly wbat;
was to be done about it, Quickly —|
before Paula or Tony found her in
his company and suspected anything
between them.
“That’s right!” she nodded, and
touched his arm with urgent fingers.
1 knew nothing about it, of course,
till they told me this evening—"
“And why did they tell you this
evening?” he asked quickly.
“Because I'd refused to be married
to Tony. They have both been try.
ing hard to press me—since that train
wreck.” ‘

“Well? And so they explained why
—this evening.” !

«And said that, if I told anybody
the truth, they would swear I knew
all about it from the first, and so I
would be convicted with them.”

“l can imagine, That would be
their way of putting pressure on you—
frightening you—"

“Of course, it didn't. But I let them
think it did. My first thought was te|
find you and tell you about it, never
imagining you knew already.” :

“As a matier of fact, I knew long
ago, Sylvia. ......" To her surprise, he
lJaughed. “What a rotten trick of |
fate! Even your wings of fortune are
borrowed plumes!”

“Stolen ones!” She felt her face
flush hot in the shadows of the palms,
and her voice quavered. “Don’t make |
me feel worse than I do already! Tell
me what to do about it.”

“Do? Nothing—at the minute—"

“But—"

He silenced her with a|
gesture, caught her by the arm and
drew her back deeper into the shad- |
ows of the foliage under which they !
stood.

In the next instant, she realized
why. Tony was moving in their direc-
tion, with the moon shining full in
his face. This was twisted with an-
xiety, and he was peering from this
side to that, obviously searching urg-
ently for her among the little groups
of people moving about outside, wat-
ching the fire being put out

So close to them indeed he came,
that Sylvia was afraid he must sure-
ly see them, and she shrank back
behind John Christopher as much as
possible so that the light fabric of
her frock should not catch Tony’s eve. |
But he went on, to her intense relief, |
and she could hear him calling her|
name several times as he moved away
in the distance.

John Christopher’s stroked
her bare arm reas ngly as the
other disappeared, for she had been
all a quiver with excitement and per-
haps a little fear too. The caress made
her glow, and tremble still more,|
though it was clear he had no idea
of the cause

“You're not frightened ot that tail.
or's dummy, surely, Sylvia?” she
heard his voice soft and amused in
the darkness,

She did not know
or laugh. He didn't guess it was he
who made her tremble, that she was
afraid of herself because of 4im afraid
because she wanted so much to throw
herself into his arms and cling to
him, wanted nothing else in the world
but to be always close to him, touch-
ing him, feeling the strength and pow-
er that seemed to come from him

(To be Continued.)

Third Teeth

Moncton, N.B.—Whatever it may
mean, a renewal of youth or other-
wise, Roland Mitton, 92-year-old
farmer of Little River, Albert Coun-
ty, N.B, has just begun to cut his
t}?ird set of teeth. His second se:
disappeared 20 years ago. He stii]

t2" she ask- |

w quite a lot
‘One of them
you want

suddenly

whether to ery

ding in the deep shade of some palms

do~s active duties about the farm

| quests from readers who

~well as

{ing mind,

What Does Your_Handwriting Reveai?

GEO. ST. CLAI¥
(Grapho-Analyst)
All Rights Reserved.

—————————

(Editor’s Note: The striking Inter.
est in Char2cter Reading from Hand-
own in the number of re-
wish to have
their own handwriting analysed, as
that of their friends, Have
YOU had YOURS analysed? The an-
nouncement following this article will
interest you,

This week I am illustrating the wri-
ting of & lady with a rather Strong
character, This lady has & good deal
of capacity for emotional feeling, but
she also has, what in her case is a
compensating factor, & strong m_ind.
She feels deeply, put she also brings
her mind into play, and uses her jud-

gement,

writing is sh

Sl % &

There are people who have a tre.
mendous capacity for emotional feel-
ing, and who are ruled completely by
their feelings, They do things impul-
sively, without any careful pre-judge-
ment, and are swayed hither and yon
as their emotions dictate,

Not so with this lady! She feels
deeply, and will often feel sympath-
etically disposed to other people. But
her mind wili prevent her from going
to excess, She may be generous, but
it will be a reasoned generosity, and

! not the blind impulsive generosity of

people who are governed entirely by
their heart and emotions,

In ber particular case, there is an-
other trait. She is inclined to consid-
er her own self-interest in doing any-
thing. She will be inclined to ask her-
self the question: What do I get out
of this?

This lady bas a very

She arrives at conclusions
in a lash, Note the sharp-pointed n's
and m’s. And she has a facile mind,
also, Observe how the loop of the ‘g’
turns to the right, instead of normally

quickthink-

twirling to the left, as most people do

with this letter

Reticence is shown in the way she
closes her “a”. She doesnt talk at
random, and let everyone know what
she knows, She knows bow to keep
secrets, Anyone who writes the “a¥
and “¢” so that they are closed, is not
inclined to talk too much, and if these
letters are knotted at the top, this is
even stronger evidence of this char.
acteristic,

Another trait that distinguished this
lady is a tendency to hold very de-
cided and fixed views on certain mat.
ters. Once she makes up her mind on
any question, it is not easy to dis.
suade her,

And she can be a little ruthless, too,
There is evidence that she i# more in.

ke

terested in attaining any pardcular
objective than in the means she uses
to attain it. Notice the small “d” stem,

This writing is that of a lady who
uses her head more than her heart in
doing anything, She controls her feel-
ings, A good person to have ir charge
of any position of responsibility, be-
cause she uses her judgement.

Miss “Clarice”, Toronto, You will
have to come out of your shell, if you
want to get on, You are too backward
in expressing yourself. You let others
ride slipshod over you, because they
are more aggressive. Don't be afraid
of speaking up for yourself,

Do YOU want to know what YOUR
handwriting shows? Have you any
particular friend whose real character
you would like to know? A handwrit-
ing analysis reveals the real self be-
hind the writing, and may open the
door of opportunity to you, Send spec-
imens of the writing you want analy-
sed, and state birthdate in each case.
Send 10¢c coin for each specimen, and
enclose with 3c stamped addressed
envelope to: Geoffrey St. Clair, Gra-
pho-Analyst, Room 421, 73 Adelaide
Street West, Toronto. Letters are con-
fidential of course.

Women Not Lonely
Ir. North

Eleven Hundred Miles From
Civilization, There is so
Much To Do and There are
Many Visitors.

Cameron Bay. N.W.T. — “The
GGreat Lone Land,” it has often been
called, but to the women who live on
the Arctic’s rim the north deuntry is
far from lonely.

Eleven hundred miles from civiiiz-
ation, the few women living at Cam-
eron Bay, mining on Great
Bear Lake are always busy and, even
when cut off from civilizaticns by the
“in-between” season find plenty to do.

The two six weeks
“break-up” and ‘“freeze-up” when
nature opéns and closés the water-
ways, are standout datés in the life
of those northern dwellers. It s
from these two seasons the women of
Cameron Bay date all the events of
their lives.

In the tiny log cabin village, Mrs.
T. O. Byrnes, wife of the resident
doctor, sometimes helps hér husband
with his cases and amuses herse
with her radic and
brought in Yy sirplane

WHEN YOUR DAUGHTER
COMES T0O WOMANHOOD

Most giris 1n
their teens need
a tonic and regu- :
lator. Give your :
daughter Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compo“nd
for the next few
months. Teach
her how to guard
her health at this

critical time. When she is a haj
healthy wife and mother she l:vpl{l'
thank you.

Sold at all good drug stores.

Lydi -
Ytk Pk

O Lo RORD e
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periods of

is always her housework which in
the primitive life of the north neces-
sitates expending considerably more
effort than that required by the city
housewife. Mrs. Byrnes goes on oc-
casional trips to the Great Bear Lake
mines with the dog teams in the
winter time. She is a graduate of
St. Joseph’s hospital, Toronte, and
has lived at Cameron Bay for a
year

To Mrs. H. Reed, wife of the
owner of View Inn, the long day is
just one big round of visits from the
trappers, miners, traders and police-
men to whom the hotel is a rendez-
vous. A native of Spokane, Wash.,
Mrs. Reed has been at Cameron Bay
for two years and is assisted by
Mlle. Marie Onrat who came from
Quebec City a year ago to visit her
brother in the rines.

Marie became fascinated with the
north country and is in no hurry to
go home. In ner few leisure hours
she takes pictures, makes dresses,
goes canoeing in the summe:r and in
the winter goes for long drives be-
hind her dogs.

Anne Swanson, daughter of the
general storekéepr has a different
set of activities, She, spends her
spare summer hours cultivating her
tiny garden. In the winter there are
bridge games and the occasional
party to be attended.

But the gold grubbers of Great
Bear hand the palm to Mrs. W. H.
McDougall. Day after day “Ma’
McDougall mends socks, overalls,
mukluks, parkas and other garments
for her “boys.” She was born” at
Hay River, N.W.T., and has spent
her whole life in the north.

Film Player;
To Be M.

HEATHER ANGEL |
YUMA BY gup gt
RALPH FORagg
Holl SR
ollywood, (Calif .
and Heather Augel‘mﬂl
on their way 10' nm
automobile to pe mm‘t
Forbes, former bushay
Chatterton, met Miss A
year ago at a dinner .,m
oot see much of each W.
eral months, Then si; yug
met again on a tenni,
bhome of Charles Boyer apy
Pat Patterson, screep pj
the romance begay ip g
“We talked it over saf g
ought to make our romy
manent institution,” sajj
fore thev departed for
“l am sure we will be
said Miss Angel
She was brought to Holy
£ngland by the Fox Sty
Fjust completed a picture,
the Rain.”

Mae West Gvies
Big Gifts

Hollywood.—Mae West
around $15,000 in preseg
who helped make anj
est picture, “Belle of e
was recently disclosed at

One of the gifts, a $1
ring, was instrumental i
that the actress knows
The ring was too small
cipient and he left it at
to have it made larger
saw him wearing it ai the
noticed the original biu
ler had been replaced by
diamond. In 15 minutes
manding how it happenei
jeweler insisted it was 2 o

Lord Montague s
Hot Dog

London, Eng.—Lord B
tagu, second son of theD
chester, is running a b
and making money, the D
declares.

He started business st
famous Thames riversie §
Saturday wth £1 (abost8
and said he made £4 v
He sells hot dogs, coffé
and sandwiches.

Lord Edward, who §
hopes to start a chain df

“] think this :
French Foreign Legion
Early this month be v
to join the Foreign Legett
ed his mind at the lad B

Makes

p—

London, Eng—A4
detective disguised b
sailor selling matches
in search of a
this disguise he stood &
sidewalk for six dafs
securad his man In
also received nearly ¥4
hearted passersby.

The authorities of 58
have ordered that i
be paid into
consider the moncy ¥
employer’s time
longs to the state.

FALSE”
2> Du e
Dr. Werm’lL

plates so
place for 24 how

Stories and Articles.

Ideas Wanted

Artists and Authors, Amateu
to send us saleable Sketches,

r or Prqfeﬁsl".
[ustrations, ¥

Are You Artistically ’"‘I”.M'-' ‘

We offer you practical instruction and cric
ings, Landscapes and Flowers I
tiree cent stamped envelope for f
Ideas Unlimited -

THIRTY-NINE LEE AV

Water <
ull infor®

iR

World

By Mair M. Morgan

|BFT-OVERS

jlvover iShes
0 spology 15
ests are

reci]

ishes are so delie-
necessary
present. Here
se for a meat dish

4 tablespoons butter
1 cup milk

3 eggs

1 small onion chopped
3 teaspoon sugar

% teasp salt

fora vegetable
each
¢ that bring

toward making

far

Hem Moulds
¢ cooked hani, chopped fine
butter
pread crumbs

Add bread crumbs and
iCook five minutes, stirring con-
14d ham, egg slightly beat-
 casonings, including sugar.
ago buttered custard cups. Set
of hot water. Bake in a

k I

pan ‘

.6 oven until firm. Serve with

sauee.
Carrot Tips

cooke

jum white sauce

on

amed CArrois.

/OMICAL. AND TASTY

Coll-ge Peach Ice Cream

for junket

milk

crushed, sweetened peach-

ilk and

can and let

peaches to serve on top.
Jumpkin Pie
steamed and strained
pumpkin

up brown sugar
00N cinnamon
oon ginger

slightly beaten)
melted butter

ingredients together,
_ d butter and milk last.
ie plate with crust—build up
the edges. Bake in a moderate

s set.
English Rarebit
tale hread crumbs

poons putter
grains cayenne
p soft mild cheese cut
in small pieces

salt
1ful sauce

d crumbs in milk. Meit
:rumbs and cheese. When
slightly

casonings. Cook 3 minut-
pour over fried tomatoes or

elted, add egg

crackers. Serves six.

INTIES FROM CANS

a supply of canned goods on
frgency shelf and you need
orry about what to serve as
ng surprise dish when com-
! Here are two recipes for

fee] sure will please the

Bcriminating taste:
Pea Souffle

P pureed peas
)
Diespoons flour

calls for sugar — an
< out the flaver
the 1 tablespoon tomato catsup

ted carrots in cubes, reheat
seasoned
gt pepper and a little sugar.
4 into rounds and rings, us-
nnut cutter for the latter.
she rings and rounds. Arrange
cach round, and fill with
Garnish with

ream slightly, add
nilla. Dissolve tablet for
lespoon cold water,

milk mixture quickly, pour
set until
Place can in freezer,

> and salt and freeze to

. Add the crushed, sweet-
. Finish freezing. Save

% teaspoon paprika
Dash white pepper

Cook'onion and seasonings in the
fat until golden brown. Add flour and
t!mn milk as for a white sauce, siir-
ring constantly. Remove from fire
and add pea puree, heating until
smooth. Beat in egg yolks thoroughly
Fold in stifly beaten egg whiws:
Pour into a well greased- baking dish
and bake in a moderate oven, 375
degrees for about 30 minutes—auntil
the souffle has puffed and is a delicate
brown.

Salmon Supreme

1 can salmon; 2 raw potatoes, slic-
ed; 1 medium sized onion, sliced; 1
cup P&sup; salt and pepper to taste.

$m a layer of potato in a glass
baking dish, add layer of onion, salt
and pepper to taste, then layer of
salmon, then catsup. Continue until
dish is filled. Bake for 1 hour. Garn-
-ish with French fried Bermuda on-
ions.

How to French fry  Bermuda
onions:Cut onion in slices through
rings so that each slice will make a
large number of whole rings. Break
slices into separate rings, drop these
into thin batter and fry in a frying
basket. Batter: 2 egg yolks, % cup
sweet milk, 3% cup pastry flour, %
teaspoon salt. Beat egg yolks light,
add milk, flour and salt sifted to-
gether, beating ingredients together
with egg beater.

COOKIES FOR SCHOOL LUNCH

If the youngsters had a vote, cook-
ies would head the list of delicacies
for that school lunch basket. With
sandwiches, fruit and a vacuum bot-
tle of milk or a chocolate milk shake,
they provide just the nutriment value
required for rosy cheeks.
Use these short-cut, economical re-
cipes and give your Bobby or Betty
two or three extra ones in the school
lunch box as a treat for friends.

Peanut Butter Hermits
1 cup sweetened condensed milk
6 tablespoons peanut butter
14 teaspoon salt
% cup graham cracker crumbs
Thoroughly blend together sweeten-
ed condensed milk and peanut butter
Add salt and graham cracker crumbs.
Mix well. Drop by spoonfuls on but-
tered baking sheet. Bake 15 minutes
or until brown in a moderately hot
oven (375 degrees F.) Remove from
pan immediately. Makes 1% dozen.
Fruited Oatmeal Drops
1 1-3 cups (1 can) sweetened
condensed milk
1 cup molasses
2 cups rolled oats
1% cup nut meats, chopped
1% cup seedless raisins
Thoroughly blend sweetened con-
densed milk molasses and rolled
oats in top of double boiler.  Cook
over beiling water 10 minutes or
until mixture thickens, stirring con-
stantly. Cool. Add nut meats and
raisins. Mix well. Drop by spoonfuls
on a buttered pan. Bake 15 minutes
in a moderate oven (350 degrees F.).
Remove from pan immediately. Mak-
es 3 dozen.

A HINT
Baking-boards and
will dry snow-white if wiped over
with a cloth dipped in a saucer of
water that has been mixed with a
tablespoon peroxide of hydrogen.

PERFECT CUP OF TEA
The Salada Tea Company offer
the following suggestions for secur-

rolling pins

strenuous fortnigl
weéars one out.

long walks,
a meal, are all pot
trouble to the elderly.

should be their watchword.

— ZAT

The figures that registered a 9 to 1 triumph f : i : i rman
¥ or Adolf H H ’ e isci
being scanned here by the leader-chaxcellor and lfis aides inothe g:lrfire!::i(z;e Bel?’lusl crlel;;:llglreyb Iicf!:t :l:

vote had be i i
i Keernﬂ.c:oumed. Left to right are Hitler, Dr. Paul Joseph Goebbels, minister of propaganda; and

Behind them in uniform is Adjuta nt Group-Leader Bruckner.

bovah, whose fire is in Zion, and his
furnace in Jerusalem. God is =

“And the angel of Jehovah went
forth.” The great angel who in so
many Bible scenes stands as the re-
presenta tive of the Almighty. “And
smote in the ca.np of the Assyrians.”
This may refer to some powerful
force which Senuacherib had sent te
press the siege of Jerusalem by sur-
rounding the city, reventing ingress
and egria? “A hundred and four
score and five thousand. This means,
of course, that the invading force
was very much larger than this very
large pumber. “And when men arose
eary in the morning, these were all
dead bodies.” The cause of the des-
truction of the Assyrian host was
proba!gly a pestilence infecting the
low-lying frontier of Egypt.

“So Sennacherib king of Assyria
departed, and went and returned, and
dwelt. at Nineveh.” Curious, though
true it is, that Semmacherib never
came to the Westland again, during
the next twenty years of his life, pre-
ferring to confine his campaigns to
more profitable territory and less
dangerous areas.

Fabric Creators Allow
Imagination To Play

Fabric creators have seldom allow-
ed their imagivations such free play
as they have this year in styling nov-
elty blouses, combinations for trim-
mings, blouses combinations with
plain materials and accessories, And

teaspoonful of tea

goose, take it out

pepper and a trifle

with thin mustard,
ety.

homemaker should

berries are

petizing desserts.

pepper.  Turn all

hard-boiled eggs.
technique, Observe

cess with yours.
gredients should be

oven.

simple life, without
More harm than

|ling the best results in making tea:

First use a tea of good quality. Second
use fresh water always. Third use an
earthenware teapot.
to make it warm, place in it a level

sired and one for the pot, add fresh-
ly boiling water, allow to steep for
five _minutes and stir slightly before
serving. Tea made according to these
rules will be fragrant and delicious.

GOOSE LIVER SAVOURY
Having cooked the liver inside the

and butter, seasoning it with salt,

mixture sh-uld now be spread upon
pieces of toast or fried bread which
have first been very lightly spread

FRUITS AS DESSERTS
This is the time of year when the

effort to serve fresh fruit
Peaches, pears, plums
raspberries, blueberries and black-
comparatively
sive and certainly high in food value.
Serve. them plain with cream, stewed
or made up into any number of ap-

HAM SAVOURY
Chop fine one cup ham. Soak one
cup bread crumbs in half-acup milk,
add half-a-teaspoon each of dry mus-
tard and celery seed, and a little

small dish, garnished with slices of

COLD AIDS COOKIES
Cookie-making requires a special

rules and you're sure to have suc-
First of all, in-

must be put together quickly.
the dough before you roll it, dip the
cookie cutter in flour before cutting
each cookie and bake them in a hot

Elderly People

Elderly people, when on a holiday,
should take care to live & regular,

good results from a
ht which completely
Climbing, going for
bathing too soon
ential sources of

Scald out the pot

for each cup de-

when it is cold,

of cayenne. This

the French vari-

make a special

dishes.
as well as

inexpen-

into a saucepan

a few simple

and
Chill

quite cold

undue exercise,

after

Moderation

The Sunday School
Lesson

Lesson XIIL—September 23. Isaiah
Counsels Rulers. — Isaiah, Chap-
ters 7, 31, 36 and 57. Golden Text.
—Thou wilt keep him in perfect
peace, whose mind is stayed on
thee; because he trusteth in thee.
—Isa. 26:3.

THE LESSON IN ITS SETTING
TIME—Unsuccessful invasi of

Both Egypt and Judah will be involv-
ed in a common destruction.

“For thus saith Jehovah unto me.”
God’s word follows, in opposition to
the foolish and empty words of the
Jewish nobles who trust in Egypt.
“As the lion and the young lion
growling over his prey.” Lions were

in Palestnie in ient days.
“If a multitude of shepherds be call-
ed forth against him.” As the lead-
ers of Judah are summoning in their
alarm the multitude of Egyptian
hor and chariots. “Will not be

Judah by Reziin and Pekah, B-C. 731.
Unsuccessful invasion by Sennacherib,
B.C. 701,

PLACE.—Jerusalem.

“Woe to them that go down tc
Egypt for help” Like all the other
Hebrew prophets, Isaiah was a states-
man as well as a preacher. He knew
that the military strength of Egypt
was grossly exaggerated, and he had
no confidence whatever that Egypt
would keep faith with Judah. “And
rely on horses.” Judah was a hilly
country, and never could employ
horses in warfare. “And trust in
chariots because they are many, and
in horsemen because they are very
strong.” The Jevel plains of Egypt
had always prompted that nation to
the development of cavalry and the
use of chariots. “But they look not
unto the Holy One of Israel, neither
seek Jehovah!” God to Isaiah is not
simply high and lifted up, but heisa
God of character. He is the God of
Purity and Cleanliness. He is the
God of Righteousness.

“Yet also he is wise.” Isaiah is tre-
mendously sarcastic here. “And will
bring evil.” He will bring evil on
those that bring evil upon the world,
as Isaiah goes on to say. “And will
not call back his words.” God will
not withdraw his warnings; he can-
not, for they spring from essential
truth. “But will rise against the
house of evil-doers.” That is, aganst
the company of foolish statesmen that
are forcing Judah into this baleful
connection with Egypt. “And against
the help of them that work iniquity.”

“Now the Egyptians are men, and
not God.” The Pharach of Egypt was
worshipped as a god, and the people
of Judah were placing their trust in
the Egyptian army as if it were God
and not a set of weak mortals. “And
their horses flesh, and not spirit.”
The nobles of Judah seemed to rely
on the Egyptian horses as if they
were supernatural beings, able to
charge against any foe and sweep
them down. “And when Jehovah
shall exercise his omnipotence, ful-
filling the warnings he has uttered
by his prophet. “Both he that help-
eth (Egypt) shall stumble, and he
that is helped (Judah) shall fall, and

they shall be - consumed together.”
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dismayed at their voice, mor abase
himself for the noise of them.” The
king of beasts with his roar will put
down the weak shouts of men. “So
will Jehovah of hosts.” Jehovak Sa-
baoth, the most majestic of God’s
titles. “Come down to fight upon
mount Zion, and upon the hill there-
of” Mount Zion was the original
Jebusite stronghold captured by
David.

“As birds hovering, so will Jehov-
ah of hosts protect Jerusalem.”
Listen to this expansion of the meta-
phor of the hovering motherbird in
one of the Psalms: “He shall cover
thee with his feathers, and under his
wings shalt thou trust.” “He will
protect and deliver it, he will pass
over and preserve it.” As the death
angel passed over the houses of the
Israelites in Egypt, marked by the

blood of the lamb sprinkled on door-

posts and lintels,, and did not slay
the first-born there, so God spares his
children and saves them from their
doom.

“Turn ye unto him from whom ye
have deeply revolted, O children of
Israel.” Then, as ever, this was the
sum and substance of the prophet’s
teaching, conversion; with that, all
was hope; without it, all was fear.

“For in that day.” The day of the
fall of the Assyrians at the hand of
Jehovah, foretold in the next verse.
“They shall cast away every man his
idols of silver, and his idols of gold.”
In that day the Jews will see how
vain was the Assyrian’s trust in their
idols. “Which your own hands have
made unto you for a sin” “For a
sin” means “to be to you an abiding
cause of guilt and punishment.”

“And the Assyrian shall fall by the
sword, not of man.” The point of
this verse is that Assyria was not to
fall by the sword of man at all, but
by the sword of God. “And the
sword, not of men, shall devour
him.” That is, destroy him. “And
he shall flee from the sword, and his
young men shall become subject to
taskwork.” As the young men of the
Jews have been subjected to slavery.

“And his rock shall pass away by
reason of terror.” “His rock” is
understood to mean the king of As-
syria. “And his princess shall be dis-

ldom have such extreme ideas been
snapped up so rapidly by cutters, The
more “amusing” the material the bet-
ter it seems to be liked, and it cannot
be denied that these “amusing” fab-
rics add much appeal to fall cost-
umes,

Some which have registered most
strongly are heavy dull synthetic bas-
ket weaves, covered with a raised pat-
terning which looks like rows of tiny
shirred ribbons, plain heavy crepes
with tufts of shiny synthetic straw,
faille with slit film or colored hmin.'
ette woven in so as to give the effect
of pailettes, and fabrics whose surfac-
es are covered with rows of synthetic
yarn, silk, metal, or velvet pile fringe,
Other really “amusing? matsrials are
covered with little shirred “headings”
of self material which are sometimes
in a different color to the ground
shade and sometimes edged with met-
al thread. Sheer materials woven in
tucked effects are continuing also and
are reported to be in good demand for
collars, cuffs and sections of afternoon
dresses. -

Vital Statistics

Paul Rayson in the New York Sum
By way of minimizing the
First symptoms of senility
One only has to heed the sage
Advice of those who act their age
Slow down a bit, don?t be so keen
On overworking the machine,
At forty, even the soundest mat
Had better formulate a plan
To hoard the years like miser’s gold
Against the time of growing old.
At least, such seems to be the gist,
Ot what I've read. But I insist
That all this talk of powers that fail
Can‘t make me emulate the snail!
Statistics may appeal to those
Who faver patience and repose,
Still, I prefer to think myself
Not quite ready for the shelf.
Ponce de Leon may have had,
Some crazy notions but the lad
Believed his Magic Fountain would,
Renew lost youth and lustihood.
Honor to him whose hope ran high—
Such assurance can’t say die!
These human cells of mine can bear
A few more years of wear and tear!
Let the Grim Reaper mind his mowing
There's time enough—I'll keep on g0-

ing,

English City Elects
Woman Mayor.

Halifax, England.—Councillor Mirl
am Lightowler, a Conservative mem-
ber of the Town Council for ten years,
was unanimously elected Mayor —
the first woman to hold that position

in Halifax,

By BUD FISHER
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