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CHRONICLES OF
GINGER FARM
By Gwendoline P. Clarke

_—
Well, farm work is still practic-
ally at a standstill because of wet
weather. That is, field work. There
is still plenty of work at the bara
— don’t ever think there isa't.
Partner calls it his “nursery”, and
it certainly looks like it with six
little calves running around at
feeding time. That is the way
I like to see calves—playing like
so many puppies. They are not
quite so happy before they visit
their mothers, in fact-you would
think all Bedlam was on the ram-
page what with the bleating of the
calves and the bawling of the
cows. To make one's voice heard
above the din is impossible; if we
have anything to say to one an-
other we have t ouse the sign

language. .
- - -

Tuesday, Thursday and Satur-
day were my extra busy days last
week. Tuesday our W.I. catered
for a lucheon at which entrance
class students representing every
school in the county were guests
of the County Council. This is an
annual event.

* = - «

Thursday was a still bigger day.
ft wag the day of our W.L District
Annual, and a little special because
of it being the 50th Anniversary
in Camada. Our branch was hostess
to the other twenty branches in
the county so you can imagine we
had plenty to do. It was 3 lovely
day—not too hot—amnd we had a
vecord attendance It is nice to
see rural women so interested in
such a worthwhile organization, and
in these county affairs, the women
get together and meet old friends
and acquaintances whom they have
not seer since the last District
Annual and might not see again
for dear knows how long if it were
not for the D.A.

Miss Anna P. Lewis, our new
provincial superintendent, was there
in person and we found her a very
likable and easy to talk to sort of
e n. In the aftern we were

just one happy family out for a little
fun—and we certainly had it. About
a dozen of the women staged a
W.I. meeting of by-gone days with
all the members attired in old-
fashioned costumes. There was also
a dress parade in costume The
audience was just about convulsed
with laughter at different times.
Some of the women not only dressed
the part, they acted it too.

I thought as I watched them the
art of dramatization isn't-dead after
all, but it has certainly been dormant
an awfully long time. One young
woman, wearing a red silk dress and
the most demure expression imagia-
able, yet managed to surreptitiously
lift the front of her floor length
gown thereby revealing a fine pair
of legs clad in knitted white silk
stockings! The audience literally
howled, but if it hadn’t been for the
girl’s innocent expression it would
not have been nearly so funny. She
looked very like pictures of Queen
Victoria in her younger days.

« * =

At four o'clock we had afternoon
tea—there were about two hundred
of us—and Miss Lewis and the
president and immediate past presi-
dents of the district were in the
receiving line, greeting each guest
individually. Around five o'clock
the whole affair was over, seach of
us going our separate way; home to
the chores at the farm; or to a
house in town; in any case back
to our men and families—“to each
his own” but all of us, I think, were
far more relaxed than when we
came and very well content that
we had taken time from our daily
duties to attend the W.LD.A.—it is
so verv easy to think e haven't
time for social life of this kind.
But country women need it —
countrywomen especially.

* * *

And now we come to Saturday—
and this really concerns Ginger
Farn, 1 you have followed this
column lately you will know that
we have heen on the hunt for a
really good car at a reasonable price.

We had heard of and lcoked at
several but none that we thought °
worth buying—not at the outrageous
prices that were being asked. But
on Saturday a.car was sent up for
us to try out. With me, when I
saw it, it was a case of love at first
sight! Jt was just such a car as |
had hoped for — good tires, nice
appearance and casy to handle.
Parfner and 1 left Bob to worry
about the mechanical end of things
and I think he examined every bolt
and bearing before he got through.
Then we took the car out on the
road and to my ears it just purred
along. We were quiite satisfied, and
now the car is ours. It is a coach
with a trunk at the back which will
just take a crate of cggs nicely. At
first I was scared to drive it—all
the do-dads oa the dashboard con-
fused me. But as soon as I learned
%ow to handie it i found it far easier
to drive than our old jalopy. Now
if only I had the time and lots of
free gas would I get in that car and
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Movie Actor

HORIZONTAL 59 Simplicity
i Pictured 60 Edge

VERTICAL'
13 Evening 1 International
*  before language
2 Smell
14 Alleged force 3 Sleepi
15 Transgres- f.|'i?";'fc
4 Flower
5 Three (comb.
form)

1i Lyzic poem
12 Verbal

sions
16 Biblical

7 -
:o flpi::l 6 Pale

y 7 Too
20 Either
22 Negative word 8 Lock opener
25 Paid notice 9 Smooth
26 Tantalum :g (L_lusu:al note

“razy

27 {,sgol:bd) 18 Excitement
29 Toward 19 Possesses

30 Portals
32 Station r

movie actor, 62 He is a motion

LITHGOL
T IDIOJLE JOSBORNE

40 Also

41 Her

22 Indian 47 Against

24 Infant 49 Place

26 Woody plants 50 On the ocean

28 At no time 51 Group of

31 Be indebted three

33 Kitchen 53 Account (ab.)
utensil 55 Vehicle )

36 Observe 56 Compass point

37 Moist 57 Skill

38 Uppermost 58 Epistle (ab.)
part 61 Written form

39 Narrow inlet  of Mistex

5 je |7 9 {0

21 Measure of
length

34Us ]

35 Virginia
(ab.)

36 Sugary

39 Leases

42 Electrical
engineer (ab.)

43 Therefore

44 Iridium
(symbol)

45 Exclamation

46 Greek letter

48 Place (ab.)

50 Rough lava

51 Pedal digit

52 Sodium
(symbol)

54 Frosts a cake 58

57 Measure of
area

58 Ft cetera (ab.)

There has been a lot of advice
spread around about marriage, and
ew note that this is the time of year
that the journals usually try to help
the prospective. bridal couple out
with a lot of do’s and dout’s. One
thing the writers fail to mention
is who bkaadles the dough. Susie and
I were arguing the other night

who were sitting behind us in the
restavrant got up to pay the bill
She opened a wallet and handed him
the money to do the honours. The
clerk handed back the change to
the man and then he handed it to
the wife. Susiec won her point.
* - *

It seems to me that the govern-
ment or somebody was putting the
pressure on prices during the war.
Most things are sky-high yet, but
last week we went in to a store to
buy some sport shirts. The counter
had a pile of those heavy jobs we
used to see during the winter at
$10.50. After Christmas they went
down to $7.50 and we bought them
at this store for $4.50. If that store
could cut the price down $6.00,
there was a neat profit in it for
someone. And y:ct merchants are
beefing because the prices are going
up. Who is trying to fool who?

* * w

That gal Linda they're singing
about 24 hours a day on the radio
is going to lose her popularity soon
—we hope. Maybe by the time you
read this she will have gone some-
where. While on the subject of
recordings, we predict that a lot of
yvou will be buying Frankie Lane
recordings before long. CKEY's
Make-Believe Ballroom is giving
him plenty of «puMlicity. Mr. Lane
is a Hollywood product, but he has
something that is different. His
waxing of “The Sunuy Side of the
Street” is worth a listen-to.

* » -
Sunday afternoon we tried to
communicate with nature—all be-
cause it was so warm out. Susie and
I went for_a walk down by the old~
mill stream. I went too close to the
edge and sank in mud over my an-

Papa Kiwi Looks
After the Babies

In a letter written from New Zea-
land to a small child in England
some new details about that almost
extinct oddity the kiwi, are related.
Thus: “Last week 1 was in Hast-
ings and 1 saw thkree kiwis, father,
mother and son ... A kiwi mother
weighs about 5 Ibs., but lays an egg
1 Ib.-in weight. A white Leghorn hen
weighs 5 Ibs. but lays an cgg which
is only 2 ounces in weight. When
the egg hatches, father kiwi looks
after the chick and won't let mother
have anything to do with it ..

Kiwis have a long beak, as - you
kncw, and right at the end of it are
the two nostrils. At the other end—
near the eyes—are whiskers like a
cat’s. The birds are practically blind
in daylight and" onl come out at
night. That is the story of the kiwi,
one of the strangest birds in the
world.”

.

“What do you suppose Admiral
Byrd and his crew learned on their
polar expedition?” asked the tea-
cher,

“They learned,” replied the sober
little lady in the first seat of the
second- row, “that penguins make
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kles and Susie put about four runs
in her new stockings. But nature is
nice anyway.

* * =

Summer must be on the way.
Kites, hoops and marbles 2-e mak-
ing their appearances with the real
young set and that's a sure sign.
Teeners are worrying about final
exams and thai’s auother sign. The
teen-twenties are making life plans
and that’s another. Stores are fea-
turing bathing suits and brother
that does it. They talk in shocked
tones about the scanties that women
don as beach apparel, but some of
the wide neckties they are selling
to the men this year for the purpose
of bathing have nothing on the
WOomeu.

- * =

Susie and I saved our nickels and
dimes and went dancing at Toron-
to’'s Casa Loma last week as a
special treat. Friends went with us
and we had a lovely time, but I was
disappointed in one thing. We trad-
ed our old sport jacket in on a new
job at Mike’s Used Clothing and
before we had been in the castle
four minutes and 20 seconds, five of
the same brand marched by. Mike
will have to take back his sales talk.
He said it was the only one of its
kind in exitsence.

SR *

L’il Arthur King, the tanned
young boxer from Toronto is mak-
ing a name for himself—in fact
he’s already made it. We read the
sport pages, but know little of his
history. Maybe we can induce Frank
Mann Harris to send us somé de-
tails for a spotlight, as we think
this colorful litle fighter deserves
more credit than he gets. Especial-
ly in comparison with some of
those freak wrestlers that scem to
find little trouble in getting them-
selves draped over two columns of
space every other day.

* * *

It's a funny thing about this wiit-
ing business. When 1 sat down to
write this coiumn, I had every in-
tention of telling you about the
troubles Susie and 1 had trying to
hang wall paper. It's a laugh now,
but at the time it was a fat pain
in the neck. Well, my space is gone
and I haven't mentioned it. Oh, well
vou piobably are in. the middle of
just such a job aid wonldn't ap-
preciate such a yarn .anyway.

oyousutter SONTHLY
FERTALE WEARHESS >

This fine medicine is very effective to
relieve pain, nervous distress and weak,
cranky, “dragged out” feelings, of such
days—when due to female functional
monthly disturbances, Worth trying!
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- . Milk Desserts - -

Milk is a food «nd not 2 bever-
? t s one of the most
sarticularly  for
chitdren. No cthe: food can be
sub. tuted for aulk, without dis-
results. [t gives the proper
pu and helps to
cies of the aver-
{+ is the soundest
v to build whole-
he whole family.

in fact
g In fac

valuable foeds

sub

e to the W

ern dhet

Cooking with milk is an easy way
the family's daily re-
can be accomp-
soups,

f meeting
quirements. [his
t serving  milk

asserole dishes, cus-
e cream or fla-

lished

crean

crages
ymists of the Con-
sumer Section, Dominion Depart-
ment of Agriculture offer a lew of
their favorite milk dessert recipes,
which will prove the delight of all
membeis of the family both young
and old.
Butterscotch Sponge
1 pkg. gelatin
14 cup cold water
14 cup brown sugar
2 tablespoons butter
134 cups hot milk
2 egg yolks
14 teaspoon salt
1 teaspoon vanilla
2 egg whites
2 tablespoons sugar
Soak gelatiae in cold water for
5 mins. Caramelize the sugar and
buiter. Add the het milk and stir
until caramel mixture is dissolved.
Add a little of the hot mixture to
the beaten egg yvolks and return to
the first mixture. Cook until smooth,
not boil. Add soaked gelatin
r until dissolved. Add flav-
1€ ntil partially set.
tes with salt until stiff
y add the two table-
spoons sugar continuing to beat
i ture will form peaks. Fold
1gue into partially set mixture
pour into slightly greased
Chill until firm and serve
with plain or whipped cream. Six
servings.
Banana-Rhubarb Pudding
cups rhubarb, cut in ;" pieces
cup sugar
bananas, sliced
cup fine dry bread crumbs
cups m
egges, slightly beaten
cup sugar
teaspoon salt
teaspoon vanilla
Combine rhubarb with sugar and
let stand 10 minutes. Add bananas
and mix well. In a large greased
baking dish, place a layer of fruit

AN GO N D W N

and sprinkle with one-half !he
bread crumbs. Cover with remain-
ing fruit and top with remaiming
crumbs. Combine the milk, eggs,
sugar. salt and vanilla and pour
over fruit. Oven-poach in a mod-
erate oven, 350 deg. F, for 1 kour.
Eight servings.
Mint Bavarian

4 teaspoons gelatin

14 cup cold water

2 cups milk

1; cup sugar

1, teaspoon salt

1-2 drops oil of peppermint
few drops green vegetable -col-

ouring

1; cup whipping cream

Soak gelatin in cold water for 5
minutes. Seald mifk, add sugar and
salt. Add soaked gelatin and stir
until dissolved. Cool slightly, add
flavouring and green vegetable
colouring. Chill mixture until par-
tially set, then fold in cream, which
“has been whipped until stiff. Line
slightly greased mould with choco-
late cookies or thinly sliced choco-
late cake and pour pudding mixture
over. Chill until firm. Six serv-
ing».

We always have two reasons for
doing things, a good reason and
the real reasom, —Brandon Sun.
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Here lies a poor w
always was tired.~
For she liveq in g
help wasn't lnn‘.~
‘l:{cr last, words o..
Dear friends, | am =4
Where washing ai.'t~
sSweeping, nor Stiwing ‘
Al;ld everything there
Just 10 my wighes
For where they do.."
no washing dishes-
Xil’be where loygd
aiways be rings
7 ging,
But having no vga';
cle.ar of the singin!
Don’t mourn £, mg&
mourn for me pey,
" . er,
For I'm going o do oty
ever and ever, b
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ENJOYED BY
families than any o
brand of coffee j ¢
world eee '.hl’.
House. Because of
extra flavor ir's

“Goodto theLas])

‘BUT DEAREST, YOU KNOW §

WHEN | GET MY FEET WET ! THERES NOTHING
TO WORRY ABOUT - MY SHOES
Are “NUGGETED”

CATCH COLD

g
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“NUGGET?"” GIVES A BRIGHT, LASTING
SHINE—THAT REALLY WATERPROOFS
YOUR SHOES,

SHOE
POLISH

WHEN THERE'S JUST
TOO MUCH YO DO..,

LIPTON’S TEA WILL
SEE YOU THROUGH

blend.

 LYDUA E PINKHAM 3 Couraun

go places!

good house pets.”

OnLY LIPTON'S BRISK-TASTING
TEA GIVES YOU THAT

€ Yes, it’s really exiilarating— that delightful
FLAVOR-LIFT you get with Lipton’s Tea! [t’s
a grand combination of rich, full-bodied tea
flavor—plus a lift that just makes you feel good
all over. And only Lipton’s Tea gives you this
FLAVOR-LIFT . . . because it’s the blend that
makes Lipton’s—and Lipton’s who make the
Tiy Lipton’s the next time

for it at ‘your grocer’s today! :

L

NO WAIT...THEY'RE GREAT...

USE LIPTON'S TEA BAGS!

. Dh, no, [ mustn't be spared,” she

ned home.”

ustent. “You wore a gray rain-

SYNOPSIS
XViil: MeCale hurries te the
mansion snd conducts & eareful

of the various

Chapter XIX
lou might ask yous mother to
i for 2 moment,” McCale an-

, o
$il Bigclow came into the lib-

rry 10 bother you, Mrs. Bige-
he said

4 “Its all so sordidly neces-
"

'hy did you go to the White
the night before last?” he
d without preliminary.

Why, [—1 wasn't there . .. -
l;- she sank into a chair.

ou Were seen, you know,” he
on. “Your altercation with
daughter-in-law and your en-
¢ into the club.”™

l've got a right to go anywhere
t. As for my daughter-in-law,
ten have to be a bit harsh with
She neglecis my som.”

But you were heard not to be-
¢ her when she assured you
the man you came to see was
there.”

bard, beady look came into her

Her face sagged as if the

er were about to crack.

Did you see him?" McCale prod-

1 told you | did not go to—that
1 did go inside the lobby, but
tided not to go ipstairs, 1 re-«

- - -

*You didn't see Curt Vallaincourt
you had planned, then?”

“l tell you | didn't go upstairs.

sides, | went there to get my son.
had -quarreled with Karem and .
was afraid he had started ecut ‘on
a binge.” She said it very 2=

McCale wondered what her an-
would have been if she¢ had
known already that he knew

lephen had been there.

*One more question,” he said.
hat did you see, yesterda, after-
on, when you were in front of

'rbouse at the time of the mur®

The' blow of it visibly staggered

i S_nc gasped. Her eyes were fill-
with sheer terror. Her mouth
slack.

“Oh, no,” she whimpered, “l was

tthere. | wasn't. You're mistak-

Bi! voice became hard, his look

8" be said. “Both Miss Ade-
Wand I saw you.”
“%, no—she couldn’t have. She
in't—hasn't—"
“Ste would not tell you. You
that. She has not admitted it
® b me. But | saw you, Mrs.
tow. | know it was you.”
- * .

He waited, tense, as she pulled

trself slowly together.
" cold determination.
Y Well, then,” she said” at

1 wis going to pratect her.

wd knows why. 1 dido’t actually
g e shooting. 14 was foggy, slip-
»You know. 1 have very small
B ad sometimes Jose my bal-
" 1 Was picking my way. 1 had
Gown when the shot came.

Y25 50 frightened—and for a mo-
lz;:],y I5 didn’t know it was

4W a man stagger a

Moment. He seemed to rccov:'ghim-
» s;:‘: walk on—toward me., In
k 1 stepped off the side-
3 crossed the streer. It was

:! When he fel] o his knees on

ini:l?s that I knew something
oy ‘!ud happened. It was then
i €ronica running across the
‘":ﬂ fath.  Veronica—"  she
trscl} Up majestically, .

S Y didn't you  immediately
o the hovces 1 cxouid have

t—r

“Oh, : S
w | 1y | uldn’t. Don't you

1. Bone right in, everyone
Whgye 1 "OWN, wouldn’t they?
# d,’° say I'd seen Veroni-
oulda't g that—I couldn’t.”

vAIe Vondered why, if she

She arose

e telling it then, shes

1 >
B d"’ so glib about 1t now.

WHN.UFEATURES

of the street to the drugstore for
cigarettes. I met Stephen there, you
know—or don’t you?” !

1

“Yes. 1 have seen the police re-
ports,” he said gravely. “Will you
send your daughter in p
She accepted her dismhissal with
the air of an actress taking a cur-
tain call ™
“You're making your farewell
tour,” McCale chuckled to himself,
his mind busy with her treachery.
You mnever would bave guessed
that Victoria had been up most of
the previous night. The circles un-
der her eyes were no darker than
usual. £

“Too bad vou weren't able to find
your letters in Vallaincourt’s apart-
ment last night,” he opened

- - -

She did not seem startled. She
tossea uer dark head
“Oh. you know that, do you? How
did that get out?”
“My assistant, who helped you
search. He was quite smitten by
your charms.”
“That ox.” Her lip curled. “So
he works for you. He told me he
was 2 policeman.”
“Well, he’'d make a good one, at
that” McCale chuckled. “You'd
have recognized him if you'd been
home the night before. He was on
duty here all that night. Where
were you, by the way?”
“That’s my business.”
“Perhaps it's mine. Or at least
the police may want an explana-
tion. Were you at the Vall
aparument, by any chance 7"
“My little romp with Curt was
over long ago.”
»“Was it? he asked quietly, hard
bunches showing along his jaw.
“Yes. Who says it wasn't?”
“The red wig you wore when you
impersonated your stepsister, Ve-
ronica, each time you went there.”
“You'll have to prove that”
oo . * -

Her cyes grew hooded and he saw
her hands tremble. His shot in the
dark had been a good onec.

“Proof?” he said, smiling, “1 don't
need to prove it ii's seif-evident. X
know a lot more about the woman
that Curt Vallaincourt knew than
you can imagine in your wildest
dreams.”

“Oh, what does it matter, any-
how? We're all sunk. I did want
these letters though. You know
what 1 think? I think you know
where they are. 1 think you could
get them for me. Why won't you
work for me? I said I'd pay you
well. I've got enough money.” Her
eyes were bright. .

“What good would that do?”

She got up, turned her back to
the window, and maae 2 quick,
pleading gesture.

“Shari Lynn has them. She must
You hinted at it the other night.
You can act as intermediary — get
your cut—anything. Only I've got
to have them.”

“Why > ¢

She was impatient in her anxiety,

boldly took another talk.
- * .

“See here’—she came close to

him, dropping her voice conspira-

torily—“you're working all out for

Veronica, aren’t you? Now listen.

If those letters come out, it w1’11

put her in a worse spot than she’s

in now.”
“I'm sorry, but 1 dont. follow
you.” i

“Oh, Lord. I- thought you said
you were a detective. Eook. Veron-
ica found out, somehow, that 1 had
known Curt rather well. Don't as}(
me how. 1 don’t xnow that. We
had a whale of a row over it, but
I denied it. Do you see? Now, if
they get her for his—his dgath, and
the letters are found, it will prove
e was- e -Dont you get it
It will give them 3 moitve. If I can
get them back, 1 can destroy them

He chuckled cynically, striking
his hands togeiher with 2 m'.""""d
exciamation, “No,” ke barked, “not
really! Don't tell me, in all ser-
ousness, {hot you want to protect
Veronica?

“Of course. Why?”

Britain’s old maids want a pension and they're telling
London about it in every way they can—including through
these loud speakers hung from the month of one of the
famed Trafalgar Square lions.

Can Love Triumph

QOver Separation?
DEAR ANNE HIRST: My fiance,
* who is 25, will be in school four
* more years, and he doesn't think
we should be
married until he
finishes. We've
been going to-
gether over two
years, and been
away from each
other most of
‘he time. Do
you think we
vill  still  love
rach other after
four years, a good deal of which
will be spent in separation? | used
to think if Jove were strong
enough it could endure separation;
but I have seem so many cases
to the contrary that it has caused
me to doubt. Alsu, do you think
it is true that, generally speak-
ing men are more unstable than
women >—Worried.

. * *
e IT ALL DEPENDS
Answering your last question, the
bulk of mail over the last two de-
cades would tend to prove that men
are less dependable n their affec-

PR R R

You're seen in a sundress,
minute later you're in a s» art
two-piccer. How did you do it? You
made Pattern 4886 .. .2 fast-change
style with simple, sunny ways!
Pattern 4886, sizes 14, 16, 18, 20;
32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42. Size 16 jacket
skirt, 3 yds. 39-mn. :
a"élend TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
(25¢) in coins (stamps cannot be
accepted) for this pattern to Room
421, 73 Adelaide St. West, Toronto.

2

ANNE HIRST |

Yourr Family Counselo’

tions tham women—perhaps be-
cause women make a carcer of love,
and to men it is mot so essential.
(Also, women are more prone 1o
talk about it.) Yet as soon as I con-
clude that, I am always bombarded
with letters from deserted husbands
or fiances who have been betrayed
and 1 am forced to admit it is e
moot question. Like so many say-
ings—" Love- is or man’s life @
thing apart—“for instance—it de-
depends wupon the individual. Some
men | have known are as capable of
deep and lasting love as any great
lover of the ages. .

Many engaged ¢ouples who had
enough of loncliness during the war
have married while the wveteran is
still in school. The young wife
keeps her job (or gets one) to aug-
ment his slim income, and some-
how e majoviiy of ihem scein io
manage very well. Perhaps, how-
ever, your fiance has other reasons
to feel that it is best to wait until he
can begin his chosen career.

Hawe faith in yourselves, and in
your love. Dow't be influenced by
what weaker pecple do.

- * >

e RESENTS PROTECTION

DEAR ANNE HIRST: “I'm 14
* years old; and writing you for
* help with my parents. As you
* know, at 14 you have some liking
* for boys. Well, I love two—. “But
* every time one wants to walk me
* home, here comes our car with
* my father in it. I'm so emb.ar—
* rassed! My pride, and everything
* else, is hurt. Girls as well as bOJS
* tease me. I've mever done any-
* thing to make my parents distrust
* me. Will I never be able to go
* with the gang without my Daddy

* coming after me? I want my free-
* dom! What's wrong?

—Desperate.
. ®m

Nothing is wrong, unless the fact
that your parents consider you th.e
most precious thing in the world is
wrong. (Do you agree?) Instead of
being ashamed, you should be prqud
1o be held so dear. It is something
1o boast about, especially to these
friends who ridicule.

So many parents, busy with their
own good times, let their daughters
run wild, don’t even bother where
they spend their evenings, nor with
whom! Yours are different. They
intend to bring you up like @ young
ledy, a nice girl who respecis her-
self and whom everybody else' re-
spects, too. Their watchfulness is no
reflection_ upon you nor upon your
friends. In another year the micest
boys you know will be old u.ough
fo rvespect your parents’ attitude,
and give you G very different glance
than the leers they wuse on lesser

irls.
WChur up! You may not m‘v)r-
stand what I say now, but take my
word for it, it is true. Be proud of
Your father. There are not too many
like him.

O o
ABSENCE makes the heart grow
* fonder—* often of somebody else.
* Anne Hirst will help 'you under-
* stand. Write her at Box A, 73

i i Z JAME, AD-
Print plainly SILEl V;\AM 1
DRESS, STYLE NU MBER.

* Adelaide Street West, Toronto.
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Next Week

Judah's Unsteady Course
2 Kings 19:5-7, 32-37; 20:12-17

Golden Text — For thus saith
the Lord God, the Holy One of
Israel; in returning and rest shall
ye be saved: in quietness and in
confidence shall be your strength.
—Isatah 30215

Judah became the Southern

Kingdom of Israel after the divi-

sion into the southern and northern

kingdoms “through Jeroboam’s suc-

cessful revolt against Rchoboam,

son of Solomon.

The strength of David and the

glory of Solomon soon waned when

a people who gught to have been

united with a common heritag€ in

history and religion beame strife-

torn. In this history there is 2

solemn warning for peoples of to-

day, particularly modern demo-

cracies.

The freedom that our demo-

cratic lands accord in speech and

action is being used by some to,
promote discord and draw lines of
hate and prejudice, sometimes in
the sacred name of Christ and
Christianity. Along that way surely
lies ruin.

The Northern Kingdom, as we
have seen, was the first to fail. It
was swept .away eight centuries
before Christ when the armies of
Assyria came down upon it. Its
people became known to history

C.N.E. BULLETIN

Students Compete
in Orange Crates

Secondary school students who
know how to handle tools have
a chance at the C.N.E. to show
their ingenuity in -making furni-
ture, according to Exhibition
authorities.

Orange crates are well made,
available and inexpensive. From
them, a dozen different kinds of
furniture can be turned out.
High school students are invited
to enter the C.N.E. orange crate
furniture competition no matter
where they live.

Exhibits will consist of three
different useful articles, each
made from an orange crate.
Students should use their inven-
tive powers and mechanical
ability. The three ariicles are to
be well finished, painted or
stained, so that they present a
pleasing appearance. The C.N.E.
requires parents to certify that
the work has been done by the
student exhibitor.

Prizes of $25, $20 and $15 will
be given for the three best
entries. Prize-winning furniture
4ill be displayed at the C.N.E,
it is pointed out. Entry forms
are available by mail addressed to
Women’s Section, Canadian Na-
tional Exhibition, Exhibition
Park, Toronto.

Sunday School Lesson

as the “Lost Ten Tribes” The
Southern Kingdom survived for
another 136 years, but it also went
down, before armies of Babylon.
Our lesson tells of an interlude
in this 136-year downfall when a
good king, He»ekiah, and 2 noble
prophet, Isaiah, were dominant in
Judah. It is the story. 100, of a
great deliverance prophesied by
Isaiah, when a plague of discase
struck the great army with which
Sennacherib, the Assyrian, came
to conquer the people.
But Judal’s course, as the title
of this lesson indicates, was un-
steady. Periods of better living,
wise kingly guidance, and welfare
were intermixed with periods of
bad leadership and idolatry.
Hezekiah himself, though a good
king, was by no means perfect.
He¢ did a foolish thing when he
vainly displayed to envoys from
the king of Babylon his wealth
and the treasures of his palace.
The prospect of loot, in ancient as
in modern times, was a fruitful
czuse of war and invasion.

Long-Lived Women

According to statisticians of the
Metropolitan Life Insurance Com-
pany, the average length of life for
white women in the United States
has reached the remarkably high
figure of 69.5 years. For men the
average length of life is 64.5 years,
and for the American people as a
whole, 66 years. The increase in
expectation of life at birth since
the beginning of the century re-
salts from a better control of in-
fections in the young.

PARYICULAR ABOUT
coffee? Then try Maxwell
House. It contains choice
Latin-American coffees.
Expert Blending com-
bines ihem all in a superb
Maxwell House blend
that has extra flaver.
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TORONTO
Every Room With Bath
Shower and Telephone
up—

Tel. RA. 4135
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ROOMS BEAUTIFULLY
FURNISHED 31_50 up

HOTEL METROPOLE
NIAGARA FALLS

OPP. — C.N.R. STATION

Smart Girls always carry
PA RA DOL.

Dr.CHASE'S

Paradol

FOR QUICK RELIEF OF

HEADACHE & 0

bowl. Cover and let

in warm place uatil
doubled in bulk, about 14
hours. Punch dough down
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