Deck

a

by Ishbel Ross

Synopsis

A luxurious five-month cruise
around the world aboard the
“Marenia” brings together a
group of passengers for adven-
tures, romantic, entertaining . . -
and tragic . . . Like in “Crand
Hotel” these passengers offer a
study in bhuman actions and re-
actions which unconsciously bare
their souls. . . . These characters
are aboard the ship: Maeduff,
dour Scotchman, single, of middle
age; Miss Mudge, school teacher,
spending the savings of 20 years;
Angela, faithful wife of Lovat,
gigolo; Dick harlton, first offi-
cer; Clare, a person of experi-
ence; Joan, a dissipated flapper;
Jenny, run-away wife, and Peter;
Captain Baring, master of the
ship . . . and his soul. . . NOW GO
ON WITH THE STORY.

«“perhaps that's why American
women accomplish so much. I ad-
mire them greatly.”

“Do you?”

“Yes. Don't you?”
pressed surprise.

“No. They're scatterbrains —
feckless creatures. Theyre also
shockingly vain—spending, spend-
ing, everything for clothes and ap-
pearances.”

Dolls In A Window

“But how stunning they look

«1ike o many dolls in a window.
The same eyes, the same lift to
their chins, the same way of wear-
ing their clothes, and the eame
ankles.”

“But I can't imagine a race of
women with better ankles! Ameri-
can women always surprise me
afresh with the buoyancy of their
spirit. They have such grace—per-
haps because they're free and have
economic independence. They're
the only women who walk with
hope and assurance.”

«] don't approve of them at all.”

“Qh dear! What a pity! It I
were a man and lived in America,
1 should admire them very much,
and fall in love with any number
of them. They're intelligent, too.
But I see it's a hopeless arguinent.”

Macduff had lost the thread of
the conversation, and seemed to be

oz towards an important
conclusion of his own. He was
standing, looking down at her with
an air of gloom. Angela gazed at
him softly and he shifted his
weight. The sun was in his eyes,
the garden was fragrant with
blooms, the Union Jacks were still
pleasantly warm in his stomach.
He rubbed the back of his head
meditatively and couldn’'t imagine
Why his feet were moving towards
the river. What was the sense of
- going to the Ganges with a chance
travelling acquaintance?

“How delightful of )'Bu to come
with me to the river, Mr. Macduff.”
Angela’s voice was gay With plea-
sgure as she saw him falling into
step.

Her companion grunted and pull-
ed on his pipe.

We'll ride to Tiger Hiii together
to see the dawn over Mount Ever-
est wien we reach Darjeeling,” he

Her voice ex-

e

annginced, amazed at his own de-
gire to establish a deeper contact
with the woman at his side.

“That will be splendid,” she told
bim.

CHAPTER XII

The afternoon sun fell in slanting
rays over the Indian Ocean, shed-
ding a flutter of gold on water that
heaved in a darkening swell. The
aquatic sports were about to begin
in the swimming pool. Patty, brim-
ful of energy, was diving repeatediy
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" Clare, shivering with cold.

from the highest springboard.

«She was born to live in a swim-
ming-suit,” Jenny said, admiringly.

“A genuine water-nymph!” Peter
remarked, always appreciative of
the manifestations of physical per-
fection.

Jenny saw that Clare and Patty
were both in the race. It would
be interesting to watch the two of
them together, for they were even-
Iy matched, in spite of the diference
in their ages.

Clare was a gifted swimmer, and
her speed and form were equal to
the best that girls half her age
could do. No woman on the boat
could compete with her except Pat-
ty. Joan Foster was gaod, but she
slept all day and took most of her
swims late at night.

Swimming Contest

Clare was in tangerine, a brilli-
ant flash in the clear water of the
tank. It suited her dusky skin.
Patty was in a striking green suit.

The whistle blew and the con-
testants were off, with orange and
-green in the lead. Clare tore
through the water like a goldfish,
using the long Australian crawl
Patty made better time with the
American crawl.

Johnny was perched in a corner
close to Angela. His face was set
in anxious furrows, for he felt that
the race had something to do with
him. Patty won the first heat, Clare
the second; they seemed to be mar-
vellously paired. Angela sat silent,
thinking of Johnny and wondering
whom he wanted to win.

Clare was leading now, but Patty
was creeping up. Every stroke
brought her nearer to the fleet or-
ange figure. Patty was breathing
easily and turning in the water
with each long stroke.

Johnny’'s neari was
Clare was losing. Did he want her
to lose? He did not know. Patty
was magnificent. He liked the
clean sw <p of her strokes. He re-
remembered his college days, and
his heart went out to Patty. He
knew that she would root for him,
but Clare bewitched him.

But this was Patty’s race. She
must win! Johnny's throat was
soapy, as it used to be when he
tackled at football

Shadcw Disappears

Patty won, and, as she touched
the end of the swimming-pool, he
bit his lips on a shout of jubila-
tion. Angela felt his suppressed ex-
citement and was suddenly sure of
something that had puzzled bher
fiextl for years.

But it was Clare he went over to
speak to, Clare h2 helped out of the
water. “Good stuff, Patty!” whis-
pered Johnny as she passed him on
fier way to the dressing-room. “You
and I'll have a race pretty soon.”

Patty laughed in her throat, toss-
ed her cap and strode on. She felt
robust and happy, as if a dark
shadow that had been creeping up
on her for weeks had taken to its
heels.

Clare was also in gay spirits, a
step from Peter’s side. She had not
cared whether she won or lost;
She had not cared whether she won
or lost; siress aia notning put give
one crow’s feet.

“Well, that's over,”
“Patty’s like the wind.
her form in the water.”

“You were quite worth watching,
t00.” Peter’s voice was warm, and
his glance passed over her like a
searching flame.

“Why didn't you compete, Mrs.
Rumford?”

“QOh, I'm a drone,” laughed Jenny.

«She’s a lorelei who looks for
rocks to sit on in the sun while
she combs her hair,” said Peter.

Unexpected Sight

Was Jenny dreaming, or did she
catch a look of understanding, the
sudden raising of a curtain, be-
tween those two? Her heart miss-
ed a beat. No, that was absurd.
Day-dreams! Clare and Peter had
scarcely spoken to each other since
they’d come on the boat, except
for their chat in the lounge at
Bombay. They all moved out to
the deck to dry themselves.

“Isn't the sea strange today?”
Jenny murmired, after a long sil-
c¢nce. “This is the first time since
we left the Mediterranean that I've
seen the water crumpled, or foam
breaking on the waves.”

No one was paying any attention
to what she said.

“his is no place to dry,” said
“It's
too late. The sun’'s gone down.”

Jenny was lost in her thoughts,
watching the sunset lasted. The
others had already gone; she had
not noticed them leaving her.

She went down to B deck and

Aine
pounding.

she said.
I admire

Of Baldness

Normally Heathy Scalp Sheds
Continuously, Says Specialist

Persons who don’t become bald
before they are sixty grow an
average of 1,650,000 hairs—a new
crop of about 110,000 every four
years—a noted scalp specialist
told a conference of trichologists.

“Contrary to popular opinion
falling hair isn’t a sign of bald-
ness,” he said. “A normally
healthy scalp sheds continuously
and regrows new hair to replace
those lost so that anyone escaping
baldness for the average life span
must grow about fifteen crops.

Depends On Complexion

«While blonde scalps
contain far more hairs than brun-
ettes or red-heads, the average
healthy scalp contains about 110,-
000. While the hair ‘turnover’—
the time for a new crop—is about
the same for everyone, the actual
number of hairs you will lose and
regrow daily depends on your
complexion.

“Blondes’ scalps normally con-
tain about 140,000 to 150,000
hairs and lose about 95 daily. Be-
cause blondes’ scalps have so many
hairs and their scalp structure is
so delicate they are perhaps 25
per cent. more prone to baldness
than brunettes.

What Prevents Growth

“Brunettes’ scalps contain ap-
proximately 100,000 hairs and the
fall uverage about 66 daily. Red-

aturaws
ALWays

_heads, who have far fewer, coars-

er hairs—about 50,000—have an
average replacement rate of 33
daily.

“This ratio of daily hair loss is
natural and results in baldness
only when something prevents
new hair from growing.

Meals Injected

y Hypodermic

Scientist Finds Way to Inject
Proteins Into Blood Stream:
System Expected to Keep I
Folk from Dying of Starva-
tion.

A full meal by hypodermic
needle—an improvement on the
old idea of a meal in a pill—be-
comes reality under a discovery
announced to the American Medi-
cal Association, meeting last week
in San Francisco.

The discovery enables a dactor
to inject proteins, the “ham, eggs
and milk” of menus, directly into
the blood. Heretofore the needle
has been confined to injecting
su;'zars, water and salts.

The needle meals will save the
lives of persons whose stomachs
refuse food. This happens not in-
frequently after surgical opera-
tions. While the patients do not
directly starve to death, their
partial starvation weakens them
so that other complications kill
them.

The protein injection leaves
only fats and vitamins out to com-
plete the ‘“ideal diet” by needle.
Some of the vitamins already are
in pure form whick can be inject-
ed, and fats can be dispensed with
for some time in the starvaiion
cases.

Education Note
An American woman petitioned
for civorce because her husband

preferred going to night school
{o taking her to the ruovies,

along the corridor. Her glance
swept by chance towards an alley-
way, and her hand went up to her
mouth to stop the exclamation that
sprang to her lips.

(To Be Continued)

Dentists recommend Wrigley's

as an aid to strong, healthy
teeth, cleanses them of food par-
ticles, massages the gums. Aidsdi-
gestion, relieves stuffy feeling after
meals. Helps keep you healthy!
Take some home for the children
t00 — they will love it! cs

Urses National Promotion
In Public Health Field

Robe Yourself For The

PATTERN 4781

You need extra glamour when
you step out of the water on the
beach. Something gay to fling
around your shoulders and reflect
color into your face—a gala robe
like Pattern 4781, for instance!
There’s plenty of swirl and loveli-
ness in the skirt, which empha-
gizes the waistline in the clever-
est way, making it seem far
smaller than it is. In a cotton
seersucker or other wrinkleresist
cotton, this new beach-combing
triumph will see you smartly
through long, happy hours of
lounging and sunning. Order the
design today. You'll marvel at
how quickly you can complete it.

Pattern 4781 is available in
misses’ and women’s sizes 14 to
20 and 32 to 42. Size 16 takes
41 yards 36-inch fabric. Illus-
trated step-by-step sewing in-
structions included. Patterns 20c
each. Write Anne Adams, Room
425, 73 West Adelaide St., To-
ronto.

New Gloves
Streamlined

loves have gone streamlined,
air-conditioned and generally
modern as the house or car—or
the latest .fashions.

There are crocheted gloves and
string gloves, and gloves with
long wrists and short ones — with
fingers. And there are all the
popular leathers, doeskin and pig-
skin, etc., ete., all in washable
varieties. Our methers and
grandmothers wore a great many
white gloves, but they were not
washable, in the kid types. Al-
ways these ladies
some really reliable
save cleaners’ bills.

were ¢ ne

1 . 5% 0
solution to

And the modern silk gloves are
something to write home about
foo. They are ribbed and \\'0\'(»n’
in all sorts of attractive

an
novel effects. .

Trees

(From The Countryman)

In sleep of helpless infancy
Trees were the arms that cradled
me,
gn Trge my daily food is spread
ree is my chair and ;
& Tree my

I;ib;e’rof Tree the books I con
n ree the shelves th .
-~ ey stand
Primeval Tree burns c
i e rns clear and
'Il‘o warm me on a winter right,
hear, to wind in woods agin,
Tree-music of the violin;
And at the last, when | shall die,

My iired duvst in Tree v il lie

Canadian Health Association
Asks Federal and Provincial
Action on Common Pr
—Advocates W.de‘pread
Education
Measures.

HALIFAX.—To make the “part-
nership” in promotion of public
health between the Dominion and
the Prov “more effective,
some Pro least require

13 ince from the Do-

. order to maintain and

, services for which

w obligated,” Dr. P. 8.

of Halifax told the

Ith Association in
2ddress here.

otion of the public

recignized as an es-

of Government

; being accorded

on to commerce,

ence and other impor-

tivities,” Nova Scotia’s

lth officer said. “This is as

be, e any nation can-

er unless the health of

is not only preserved

leveloped to the greatest

possible within human en-

deavor.

Teach How to Keep Well

“As to whether public health
‘per se’ is a Federal or“Provincial
obligation need not be debated
here. . . Without a doubt some
of the health problems of Canada
are common to all the provinces
while others are of local con-
ecem. . ..

“We are pleased to note of re-
cent ye a-tendency on the part
of the Federal agency to assume
more of the burden. ...”

The most important work in any
Health Department was “of a
broad educational character so
that all health officials are to a
jarge extent concerned with ihe
business of teaching the people to
keep well.”

Dr. Campbell noted develop-
ments in the public health field.
“Until recent years physicians

Ah-itisa
grand idea
sweetening -
my morning

cereal
with
BEE HIVE. §%
TRY ATy,
TOMORROW

SE L

were concerned alme -
with the cure of diseas
medical schools taught cg;
er than prevention. During
past decade there has be
nite tendency towards havig
ventive and curative medism
together and present a s
ated program for looking afta
the problems connected wifh
the individual and public ha

Sugar From Besty

Four beetroot sugar fady
were in operation in Canaly

1937, the Canadian and Domsf

Sugar Company Ltd., at Cha
and Wallac g, Ontari,
the Canadian
Ltd., at Raymond and Pd
Butte, Alberta.

Qirineg is estimated to B
000,000,000 miles distant, yet
one of the brightest stars vid
It is a “fixed” star,
apparently about an inch 8 8
tury.

Sugar Factel

F Cherry Pie Is Very Good »

It used to be necessary for her
to “make a cherry pie, fast as
cat can wink its eye”, according
to the nursery rhyme. That ac-
complishment does not seem to be
of prime importance when the
modern man goes looking for a
young thing that can leave her
mother, but she is outstanding of
she can do it

We don’t guarantee that the
recipe here for cherry pie, will
enable anyone to make a pie “fast
as cat can wink its eye” but we do
guarantee that it will be a grand
pie and Billy Boy will be more
than pleased.

FRESH CHERRY PIE

Combine 3% cups pitted red
cherries, 1% to 2% tablespoons
quick cooking tapioca, 1 to 1%
cups sugar, % teaspoon salt, and
1 tablespoon melted butter. Let
§tand 15 minutes, or while pastry
lslb&ing made. Use as filling for
9-inch pie. Bake in hot oven
{450 degrees F.) 15 minutes; then
decrease heat to moderate (350
degrees F.) and bake 20 to 30
minutes longcr, or until cherry
filling is cooked and crust is deli-
cately browned,

PIE CRUST

2% cups sifted cake fiour

2-3 cup ccld shortening.

%2 teaspoon salt

1-3 cup cold water (about).

Sift flour once, measure, add
sal_t, and sift again. Cut in short-
ening until pieces are about sizes
Qf small pea. Add water, sprink-
ling small amount over, flour mix-
ture and mixing with fork only
enough to make flour hold togeth-
er. Cor.ltinue until all flour has
bcjen mixed in separate portions.
Wrap in waxed paper. Chill thor-
?lughly. Roll out on slightly
to(zlucl;’e.d board, using light springy

Line 9-inch pie plate with about
% of pastry, rolled % inch thick,
allowing pastry to extend 1 inch
beyond edge. Fold edge back to
form standing rim. Fill with cher-
ry mixture. Moisten edge of pie
with cold water; arrange lattice
of pastry strips across top. Flute

rim with fingers. Bake as directed
above,

\hg -
While cherries are in season,
she can add to her accomplish-

ments by making delicious cherry

jelly for use throughout the
ter.

SOUR CHERRY JF.U_.Y
31% cups (1% Ibs) juee
7 cups (3 lbs.) sugar
1 bottle fruit pectin
To prepare juice, SB
crush about 3 pounds x'le
cherries. Do not pit. Adl %
water, bring to a boil, covef
simmer 10 minutes. (For
er cherry flavour, add % ¥
almond extract before PO

Place fruit in jelly cloth *3

and squeeze out juice.
sugar and juice into large
pan and mix. Bring tpa
hottest fire and at oncé
tled pectin, stirring
Then bring to 2 il.}ll )
and boil hard 2 minute: ®
from fire, skim, Pour

T . 88 Lot ielly at oNCE
2 ALANMME ave g~

abogt 10 glasses (6 flud
each).

s
VANILLA WAFERS ¢
1 egg
1 cup white sugal
% cup butter or shorté :
14 cup Bee Hive White
Syrup -
1 tsp. baking <oda, A
1, cup warm water
3 tsps. vanilla
Flour to make 3 dough (7
3 cups).
Roll out and cut, OF iorﬂ
into a roll, chill, an'd
sharp knife. Bake 0
oven. 5 to 6 dozen S ]
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es are gathered together, was
pe first camp  of Israel after
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0rd,” it does not mean that he
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irtue in life, but only that

had a perfect aim. It simply
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states that he had allowed no dis-
tance to come between him and
God.

Amid th? marchings and coun-
termarchings, the innumerable
deaths, the murmurings, and re-
bellions of the people, he retain-
ed a Steadfast purpose to do only
God’s will, to please him, to know
no other leader, and to heed no
other voice. A man in whose
strong nature weaker men could
hide, and who must have been a
tower of strength to that new and
young generation whicl
to fill the vacant places in
of Israel.

_The Promise of Moses

9. And Moses sware on that
day, saying, Surely the !and
whereon thy foot hath trodden
shall be an inheritance to thee
and to thy children for ever, be-
cause ~thoa hast wholly followed
Jehovah my God. This promise
is found in Deut. 1: 35, 36,
“Surely there shall not one of
these 1men of this evil generation
see the good land, which T swara
, «to: give: mitd~ your fathers, save
_ Caleb the son of Jephunneh; he
shall see it; and to him will I give
the land that he hath trodden up-
on, and to his children, because
he hath whelly followed Jehovah.”
The particular area to which Cal-
eb here must be referring is Heb-
ron, which was one of the cities
visited by the spies in their jour-
ney through the land of promise
nearly half a century before this
(Num. 13: 22), and possibly at
this time Caleb had seen the
white buildings of this city and
had lomged for it as a possession
of his own. All through the years
this promise of the lawgiver had
burned in Caleb’s heart.

10. And now, behold, Jehovah
hath kept me alive, as he spake,
these forty and five years, from
the time that Jehovah spake this
word unto Moses, while Israel
walked in the wilderness: and now,
lo, I am this day fourscore and
five years old. 11. As yetIam as
strong this day as I was in the
day that Moses sent me: as my
strength was then, even so is my
strength now, for war, and to go
out and to come in. In this speech
we have the oniy direci evidence
as to the duration of the wars of
Canaan under Joshua. The spies
were sent from Kadesh-barnea in
the second year of the exodus,
about 381 years before the pass-
aze of Jordan (see Deut. 2: 14).
Thus Caleb would be 40 plus 38
equals 78 years old when they
crossed the Jordan. He was 85
when they began to divide the
country. Therefore the conquest
jtself must have extended over &
period of seven years.

Religion Preserves Youth

Christianity, by the inspiration
that it imparts, the stimulus that
it gives, and the hopes that it per-
mis us to cherish, has a direct
tendency to keep alive in old age
all the best of the characteristics
of youth. Its buoyancy, its un-
dimmed interest, its cheeriness,

its freedom from anxiety and care

Driver Escapes Death As Truck Hurtles 75 Feet

i

2 miracle he is alive,” doctors stated afte
riven by Jack Thompson, of
:he Rouge River Bridge, 1
it to the bank of the river. .
hohown, INSET, with a view of the bridge from W]
pompson suffered severe fractures of the pelvis,

| of

ed 75 feo
bort ig g

Pped, T

r an 18-ton trans-
Toronto, plunged througg
1 miles from Toronto, an:

he huge
The wreckage of ¢ hich it

cad, but was conscious when extricated from the wreckage-

r than hen’s teeth, according to agriculturists and breeders, is
of a foal to a mule, which is classed as a hybrid animal. But

ndstorm, dark bay mule owned by William H. Mobley, of
:, Ind., with the baby to which she gave birth. The littie fellow

n named Kickapoo.

—all these thing§ are directly
ministered to, and preserved by,
a life of simple faith that casts
itself ugon God, and dwells se-
curely, in joy and in restfulness,
and not without a great light of
hope, even when the shadows of
evening are falling.

12. Now therefore give me this
hill-country, whereof Jehovah
spake in that day; for thou heard-
est in that day how the Anakim
were there, and cities great and
fortified; it may be that Jehovah
will be with me, and I shall drive
them out, as Jehovah spake. Heb-
ron was one of the most ancient
and important cities in southern
Palestine located about twenty
miles south ef Jerusalem and sit-
uated about three thousand feet
above sea level. Here Abram
dwelt (Gen. 13: 18), and here
the three angels came to visit
him (Gen. 18: 1). The Anakim
were, of course, the descendants
of Anak, a mighty gient, and
probably the ancestor of a race
of giants. Caleb does not ask for
some lovely valley from which
the inhabitants have already been
driven out; he asks for one of
the most difficult places to take in
all the Promised Land. He may
be eighty-five years of age, but
he has the heart of a young man.

Such a Man As He

“We want some such men
workers who are willing to con-
tinue the work.”

13. And Joshua blessed him;
and he gave Hebron unto Caleb
the son of Jephunneh for an in-
heritance. 14. Therefore Hebron
became the inheritance of Caleb
the son of Jephunneh the Keniz-
zite unto this day; because that
God of Israel. 15. Now the name

of Hebron beforetime was Kir-
iatharba; which Arba was the
greatest man among the Anakim.
And the land had rest from war.
Of all the Israelites that received
now. We must not dismiss old
their inheritance in the land of
promise, Caleb appears to have
been the only one who succeeded
in perfectly expelling the native
occupiers of the country. The
Israelites generally seemn to have
made but poor headway against
their strong and mighty foes, with
their chariots of iron and fenced
walls. Repeatedly we encounter
the sorrowful affirmation, the
were not able to drive them out.
Yet Caleb drove them out—mnot
he indeed, but ths Lord, who was
with him, and gave him a victory
that must have otherwise eluded
even his strong hands.

Partition

The man goes to-his sleep,
The man’s breath goes to air}
The bones are buried deep,
But breath is everywhere,

Blowing, the world around,
A grace that bends the wheat,
A heavy sound, a light sound

In winter woods, in street.

Ruffling the feathered bird,
Shifting the cloud—

But only in the word

Man writ or spoke aloud,

The breath, being shapely, now,

And signatured, atones

For the dismantled brow,

For the anonymous bones.
—DAVID MORTON, in The

New Yorker.

] Egypt’s Future Queen J

HORIZONTAL

Answer to Previous Puzzie

11 Stair parts.

1, 5 The bride-

to-be of the rr_? \E/
King of Egypt. [EILIE
12 Writer's mark. JHIEIR
13 Prophet. i
14 Theme of a L

talk.
16 Indian. H
(o)
(©)

r4

17 Instigates.
18 Platter
19 Males.
20 Evergreen tree
21 Ocean. i
22 Mister.
22 Defaults. 45 Poem.
25 Railroad. 46 Armadillo.
26 Basketry twig. 48 L.and right.
28 Spain. 49 To daub.
29 Distinctive 51 On top of.

theory. 53 Her future
30 To opine. husband is
32 Electric unit. called King
34 Russian

emperors.
36 Form of “a.”
37 Rodent.
39 Cavalryman.
42 Drinking Cup-
43 Frost bites.
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55 Unoccupied
persons.

57 Language of
the Lapps.

58 She changed’
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TASTTIA
FRED liNiT
ARE

her first name10 Honeybee

12 She is 8 ==
15 She is — in
appearance.

17 Ozone.

20 Woods.

K 23 To encounter.:

24 Story
incidents.

27 Idant.

29 Within.

31 To damage.

33 Strapped
slipper.

35 Chamber.

36 Eos, goddess
of dawn.

38 Hair ornam

40 Tiny velehm

41 Sun god.

42 Married.

44 To plump.

47 Sanskrit
dialect.

48 Preposition.

49 Snow shoes

50 Inlet.

52 Postscript.

54 Above.

56 Docior.

NID
AID

=~ |0

to —.
VERTICAL

1 Mothers.

2 To press.

3 To observe.

4 Street.

§ Striped
animals.

6 Rubber tree.

7 Kindled.

8 Neuter
pronoun.

9 Fish.
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SPECIAL COMMENTATOR

D’Arcy Marsh, well known Cana-
dian journalist and essayist, who is
heard regularly over the national
network of the Canadian Broad-
casting Corporation in talks of in-
terest. Mr. Marsh, who conducted
the series, “Democracy at Work,”
gained international recognitic as
a biographer with the publication
of his book on the late Henry
Thornton, one time president of the
Canadian Matilonal Railways. Mr.

D’ARCY MARSH

Marsh is a native of Hamilton, On-
tario, and has been engaged in ac-
tive newspaper work in Ontario and
Alberta. He fills the role of special
commentator for the CBC besides
handling newspaper assignments.

. % * ®

IS “SWING” HERE TO STAY?

“Swing” like every other type of
popular music will definitely have
its day and then sink into deep,
dark oblivion. Since the current
“rage” for swing musio started
about three years ago, music critics,
orchestra leaders and people in gen-
erai nave iviecast a sudden and
violent death for it. Strange as it
seems, however, “swing” is still
going strong with the younger gan-
eration.

Now, “swing music” is jass of
the “hot” type that appeals to the
“jungle” complex in us. Have you
ever watched a crowd of frenzied
“Big Applers?” Every muscle, ev-
ery nerve is engrossed in one thing
—Rythm — the same rythm that
drives African natives into deliri-
ous dancing. Yet the Big Apple,
the Susie Q, Truckin’, etc., are all
dance crazes that we gloomily or
happily stand for.

is pretty hard to say but as long
as Benny Goodman, Tommy Dorsey
and L:cry Clinton play music we
can be sure of a Big Apple or two

Whether “swing” will s.ay or not -

per dance.
it—or is it?!
.- s s
RADIO—A CANADIAN
DEVELOPMENT

Contrar. to popular belief, the
electric radio is not a foreign im-
vention, but was brought into the
world in Canada, within 150 miles
of Toronto!

Let us turn back time. It is &
warm summer night in 1914. Deep
in the heart of Muskoka, a boy sits
tense before a rough home-made
wireless receiver, easc s
ly. b listens. Yes!—there it i—
“Imperial German 'Army crosses
Belgian frontier.” That boy was ) 8
S. Rogers, better known as “Ted”
and tt rath-- crude wireless re-
ceiver was the world’s first suo
cessful eieciric radic.

Many years have elapsed sinos
that summer night in 1914, but
«Ted” R--->rs is still one of the
leading lights in Radio engineering.
The story of radio is a long one®
and is far from being complete. But
we should be proud of Canada as
the pioneer of radio! To-day “Ted”
Rogers owns one of the finest radlo
units in North America—Rogers Ra~
dio Station CFRB in Toronto—the
firsi electrically operated broad-
casting station in the world. And
now CFRB is one of the outs'-nd-
ing Canadian stations broadcasting
local programs and Columbia
Broadcasting System programs.

. * * * N

TAPPING PUBLIC OPINION

TORONTO.—A new type of ae
tuality broadcast, in Which an at-
tempt is being made to get a cross-
section of Canadian public opiniea
directly from “the man in the
street” himself, is being presented
every week day except Saturday
and Sunday over the CBC national
network at 1.30 p.m., EDST.

This microphone questionnaire
is being conducted in importamt
Canadian cities from Vancou--r te
Halifax. CBC commentators, star
tioned at the busiest street corners,
interview passers-Dy on questions
of current and general interest.

A certain amount of preparatiom
is necessary for these broadcasts,
but all interviews are genuine and
the opinions and statements obtaim
ed from “men in the stieet” are
spontaneous and sincere.

This broadcast series will be pre-
sented regularly throughout the
summer. )

“at it's sll fun lsm'%:

Costa Rica shinped 5,509,508
bunches of bananas to other coum-
tries last year. |

Lectures on the Japanese lan-
guage are being broadcast from
Shanghai.

Ski races are the rage in Rus-
sia.
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Square, ndon.

all eyes, at their first Mountie.

He'ltheEnvyofMostSmlﬂBoyt——theMounm'

Lance Corporal R. C. McDowell of the R.C.M.P., is shown here
as he began his duties as commissionaire at Canada ﬁo\ue. Trafalgar
§ L A veteran of seven years in the Arctic, McDowell
is the object of obvious hero-worship by some London boys who gaze

’




