T T T S R

By BLANCHE ROBERTS

She story thus far: Honey Monroe. pretty
ng reduead, succeds in her theft of
ester Diamond up to the point of

{{:z it from a woman's handbag in a
Angeles department store, slipping out

®f the store, and getting back to her apart-
Then, to establish a time alibl, she

k her clock, bas the false time

by asking her maid what time

n she hides the diamond under

s and walts for the call from

, which she knows will come.

and Joe demands to see her

CHAPTER 1II

When the doorbell rang some 10
minutes later Honey was just light-
ing a cigarette.

Hilda came through the room to
answer the door and Honey stopped
her with a hand gesture.

“After you let Mr. Danbuiue ia
go down to the drugstore and get a
carton of cigarettes for me and
a quart of strawberry ice cream.
Charge it. And take your time.”

“Yes'm.” Hilda opened the door.
#Good evening , Mr. Danburne,”
she said, and took his hat.

Swiftly he turned to Honey and
his eyes gleamed with a bright
fire of anger.

“The Sylvester diamond was
stolen a few minutes ago.” He said
it like he was exploding a bomb in
the room.

Honey sat up and opened her
eyes in startled surprise. She even
managed an audible catch in her

he could hear.

“S n?” she repeated in an awed
whispe “Are you sure, Joe?
Couldn't there be some mistake?”

His head jerked in the negative.
“] am positive it was stolen. It

At once

Such fun—this doll is just your
little girl's own size! 32-inches
high, she wears castoff size-two
elothes. She’s so real!

A giri’s best friend is this dolly!
Pattern 732 has transfer of 32-inch
doll only.

Send TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
in coins (stamps cannot be ac-
¢epted) for this pattern to the
Needlecraft Dept.,, Box 1, 123-18th
Street, New Toronto. Print plainly
PATTERN NUMBER, jyour
NAME and ADDRESS.

came over the radio—official news
broadcast.”

“But how?” she demanded.

“I don’t know exactly. But some-
body had plenty of nerve to take
the woman's purse in the depart-
ment store with a floorwalker on
every aisle. Imagine! Even I, who
have more than my share of nerve
and daring, wouldn’t pull it that
way.” He narrowed his eyes to
slits. “I'd give anything to know
who has that stone.”

He stood up suddenly and paced
the length of the thick rug while
Honey watched him from under her
long eyelashes. There was a de-
lighted gleam hidden in the depths
of her eyes.

He spoke again. “We've got to
find where it is and get it quick.
There is no time to lose—not a
minute.” He was in a dither.

“Have you any ideas, Joe? Who
knew that she carried the diamond
around with her?” Instantly, she
wished she had not refcrred to the
woman's habit.

Joe pounded a fist nervously in
the palm of his hand.

“I could have sworn that no one
knew she kept it wih her except
me—and you, of course.” His eyes
opened wide as if from sheer shock
and he sat down abruptly, leaning
¢lose to her. Honey’s heart jumped
with fear. “Where were you at §
o'clock, Honey?”

“Walking through that door,”
and she pointed with a red-tipped
finger to the place cf entrance.
“Why?” Then she forced anger
into her blue eyes and she was a
ood actress at the moment as her
éyes blazed at the insult of his im-
plication. She straightened her

shoulders. “You don't think—"
Her voice rose.

“No, of course mot,” he assured
her hastily and smiled as he patted
her hand affectionately. “I didn’t
mean to imply a thing, my dear.
Please forgive me.”

Honey dropped back against the
cushions and relaxed, but she knew
well enough that he would ask
Sonny what time she had returned
from town. That, however, was
taken care of.

She smiled to show that he was
forgiven, and then with a deep con-
cern in her voice, asked: “What
is your next move, Joe?”

“Ty find out all the police know
about the case.”

“But mightn't they start inves-
tigating you if you become too
curious?” she inquired, astonished
at the chance he would be taking
if he talked with the police. “They
would want to know what interest
you had in the stone.”

“That is where you come in,
Honey.” - *

She sat up with a start, eyes
electrified with surprise. “What do
you mean?”’ and she was not put-
ting on an act this time. She was
really frightened.

“Your reputaticn is clear, Honey.
You are above suspicion. So you
are going to pump the police for
me.” He gave her a charming smile
of encouragement and she relaxed,
her fear receding to the back-
ground. “When you get a fair de-
scription of who stole the diamond,
then we will get to work on that
angle. Remember, we haven’t any
time to lose. Once Sophpia Sylves-
ted gets it back, there will never
be another chance at that jewel.”

“How am I going to pump the
law?” she asked very curiously. “I
wouldn’t know how to start to ask
questions.”

“Socially,” he told her. “You
know the district attorney. He's a
friend of yours, isn't he? Well,
drop by tomorrow and see him at
his office—just a friendly call since
you are in the vicinity of the court-
house. He'll talk to a beautiful girl
like you.”

“] see.” She smiled more to her-
self than to him and there was
a mischevious gleam in her eyes that
made them dance. “I am to be
a siren, only I am not a brunette.”

His eyes blazed instantly with
jealousy.

“Just remember that I am the
one who is in love with you. And
don’t forget that you are going to
marry me when this job is fin-
ished.” There was no mistaking
the warning in his words.

“l haven't forgotten,” she an-
swered languidly. :

“Good.” ¥ . »

“It is nice [ know Daniel Brew-
ster,” she mused. At the thought of
the attractive young lawyer color
leaped into her cheeks and sent her
heart racing. She liked the district
attorney awfully well, but Joe did
not know that.

The telephone rang sharply at
that moment. Joe jumped; his
nerves seemed to he on edge. With
an unhurried movement Honey
reached for the phone.

“Miss Monroe speaking. Ohl!”
There was real surprise in her voice
and she was instantly all attention
to the voice at the other end.
“Hearing your voice is a real treat,
Dan Brewster.” There was another
long pause at her end of the line
while Joe sat on the edge of the di-
van, his ag tightly.
Finally, she said: “Oh, yes, I'll
be delighted, Dan. Good-by.”

She replaced the receiver and
eyed Joe with an amused grin, en-
joying the stew he was in to know
what the district attorney had said.

“I am sorry I have to break our
date tonight,” and she lay a hand
on his arm to soften the blow.
“But Daniel Brewster is calling to
see me. He hasn’t been out for
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First of Its Kind—It looks tame enough, but it’s actually a

wild Hungarian partridge, held by Grace Mound, daughter of

the manager of the Ontario Government’s bird farm at Nor-

mandale. It is one of the first lot of these patridges captured

in the Ottawa district, and they will become breeding stock in
a plan much similar to our pheasant re-stocking plan.

weeks and I just couldn’t refuse.”

Joe jumped to his feet excitedly.

“The chance for you to see him
came sooner than I hoped for. Find
out every little detail he knows.”
He took up a cigarette. “He will
probably try to pump you about
me. That is why he is :oming.”
He shook his head at her. “You
don’t know a thing, Honey. Not a
thing,” he insisted emphatically.
“Remember that.”

“I have a good.memory, Joe”
she said, and stood up. She walked
with him to the door, and as he
was going out he paused and very
smoothly remarked:

“Another thing, my sweet—just
don’t forget that Dan Brewster
means nothing to you. Nothing ex-
cept a well of information for me.”

Honey closed the door slowly
and waited until she heard the ele-
vator stop for Joe, to make sure
that he was really gone, then she
turned back to the divan and
slumped down in one corner,
thoughtfully.

“Is that all Daniel Brewster will
ever mean to me?” she asked her-
seif. She shook her head. “Not if
I can do anything about it, and I
can certainly try.”

(To be Continued)

First American steel plow was
made by screwing pieces of steel
saw blade to the wooden plow
frame.
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fragments . Large tub

. Little child
. United
" New Mexico
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87. More ignoble
Li
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41. False name
Burn
48. Anxious

ACROSS

1. Shelter

4, Ventilate

7. Muse of lyric

poetry

12. Man's name
13. Extinct bird
14. Gas of the air

6. Scamp

7. Clear of
susplcion

8. Take great
delight

22. Attorney
24. Annoy
25. Organ of sight
2% Enetisn eity
. Eng
30. Ocean

45. Hindu ascet|

49. Light bed
51. Follow

16. Tries to hear
17. Egg-shaped

18, Maple genus
19. Scotch cake
31, South Ameri-

2. Went up
3. Self

i o ol
7. -ei::g ﬁm

» ,!o[:vm
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!o. Bending down

Answer to This Puzsle Will Appear Next Week

New — And All
Of Them Useful

Non - Staining Insect Killer
Manufacturer says this new in-
secticide is 10 times more pow-
erful than DDT on a wide range
of insects, such as roaches, clothes
moths, moth larvae, bedbugs, mos-
quitoes, flies, ants, ticks and lice—
yet is less toxic to humans and
warm-blooded animals. Non-stain-
ing, and will remain potent for five
weeks to two months after applica-
tion.

Timer. Handy timing device
which can be set for any interval
up to 60 minutes—for cooking,
games, photo developing and so on.
Loud clear bell rings when de-
sired time is up.

Safety Platform. Painters and
window-washers will no longer
need to be “harnessed” when they
stand on this new platform which
can be collapsed for storage, or
moved from one place to another.
Device rests on outside window sill,
and is held in place by a steel bar,
running across width of window and
having its ends against the inside
wall. Rubber guards protect wall-
paper or paint.

Roller Map. This compact
roller map is especially designed for
motorists and flyers. Pair of light
spring-steel brackets quickly attach
at dashboard level by car’'s own
windshield screws. Finished in
colors to match any car scheme,
tubular holder has oiled hardwood
ends as attention-free bearings for
wooden roller made like window
blind. Setting pin hoids map in any
desired position until automatically
released by downpull of plastic
handle. Specially designed maps are
double-faced and reversible at a
twist.

Washable Shades.  Resistance
against fire—easy washability—
proof against sunshine and ease
of cleaning are some of the
advantages claimed for this new
window shade cloth, coated with
special resins,

Kitchen Scoop. Tapered end of
this [)I.:!.S’ic kitchen scoop allows
easy tunnelling of flour and
sugar from large container into
small bowls or other receptacles.

DOES
INDIGESTION
WALLOP YOU
BELOW THE BELT?

Help Your F “28” For The Kind
Relief That Make You Rarin’ To g
e e el
oy r
indigestion strikes, ::; :L-::&?'"
in the stomach AN
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By Rev. R Barciay Waren

Drama In The Bible
Job. 1:1; 2:1-6; 42:1-6, 10a

Golden Text:—F knoweth the way
that 1 take; When he hath tried me,
I shall come forth as gold.—Job.

23:10.

Job, more th: any other book
in the Bible may be called a drama.
The most dramatic part tells of the
disasters which suddenly
sweep away everything that Job
had (1:13-19). There is nothing
in Scripture which can com-
pare with this in dramatic effect
except perhap the tense scene
where Esther plead for her life

series of
else

v-es of he: pr ‘e

The prologue and epilogue of the
book of Job are in prose; The bulk
of the book — Chapters 4-31 —is
soetry. The changes to be obser\-ed_
are internal and mental, consisting ot
Job's char -’ moods and of the
increasing boldnes with which Job
is wrongfully accused.

Job was the world’s greatest suf-
ferer with the exception of Jesus
Christ who bore our sins. There
were then no Holy Scriptures from
which he might derive comfort.
Nor did he know that his faithful-
ness would be forever a lesson
to all mankind. He was unaware
that Satan had secured God’s per-
mission to test him to the poin
of death. God had described Job as
“a perfect, and an upright man,
one that feareth God.” Satan pur-
posed to make Job cufse God to

his face.

The plot failed. Job maintained
his integrity. He did not know why
he must suffer so. He did not need
to know. He knew God knew and
that it all must work for his good.
Such faith!

A friend suffered a_ stroke and
was confined to bed for months.
He is very feeble and his financial
support is small. Speaking of his
illness he said, “I never realized
the Bible was_ so wonderful. I
wouldn’t have had this illness left
out of my life for a million dollars.
It has drawn me so much nearer
to God.” Suffering can be a bless-
ing to us and fit us to be a greater
blessing to others.

Modern E tiqu

By Roberts Lee

Q. In what Way can one
inate between the 5 ‘x',l;‘
wedding invitations ;¢ |
and those to whom an .
are mailed?

A ln_vitaﬁom are sem
close friends whom one re.
es to attend the wed in- As
ments are mailed only io X
considered sufficiently close
vited to the wedding. By
send an invitation and 2
ment to the same pe:s;

Q. Is it PRrmissible ¢, ny
.con\'er\ation between tiwo
in qrdrr to introduce anot
son?

A. No; one shculd ajy
until _there i a pause in
versation.

Q. Should two differeng
food be placed at once on 1
A. Only one morse! of
kind of food should be plag

fork 2t one time. i

Q. Is it all right for 5
talk with a woman v'eq
her ‘on the street, with a
cigarétte in his mout)>

A. No; it would b- ill
talk with either a woman o
with a cigarette or cigar g
from the lips.

Q. When passing
a second helping, sho:
your knife and fork on it’

A. Yes. Be sure the hand
far enough on the plate
your knife and fork from
off.

an

Here’s Good News!

Are you between the ages of 38 and
52 and going through that
functional ‘middle-age’ perio
iar to women? Does this make
you suffer from hot flashes, feel
clammy, so nervous, irritable, weak?
Then po try Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound
-yli?wmsl It’s famous for this!
any wise ‘middle-age” women
take ’s Com regu-
larly to help build up resistance
l’xu!'ﬂsl LNis aisiress.
Pinkham’s Compound_contains
t no habit-forming drugs.

+ YOU WOMEN WHO SUFFEF

HOT FLASHES .
FEEL CHILLY

e

It helps nature (you know what
munf' This great medicine al
has what Doctors call a stomac:
tonic eifeci. .

NOTE: Or et
rmn:ninrs’?‘ LETS with added

Lydia E. Pinkham’s VEGETABI E COMPOU

', Y

“I don’t care if you can’t cook, darling
can open packages of Post’s Grape-

“Ph George — you're wonderful!
T'll just open a package of malty-
rich, honey-golden Post’s Grape-
Nuts Flakes, and quick-like break-
fast will be ready!”

“Um-m-m — that _ one-and-only,
out-of-this-world Post’s Grape-
Nl‘xts Flakes flavor!”

‘A'nd good nourishment, too,
don't forget.”

“Yep, Hon — they're jam-packed
with carbohydrates, minerals and

—so long @
Nuts Flakes®

er food essentials that '

:’nﬂalke your husband 8 husky’

“And of courseé I wa? (:o .
ding about not being able
can make scrum;)tlouim v
cakes and other_good t -
those tested recipes or;‘ -
Grape-Nuts Flakes p?c

“How about pick’mzc r‘;
crisp, crunchy ost's e
Flakes on our way dow’
marriage license?

...FALL FAIR TIME IN ONTARIO....

sed Fair Thrives Despite Rain

2t¥ b0

Dhaie be B3 A D n
4 G0 OF 4 W-U-scp ruvlographer

sl Fair Spirit was shown at the Norwood Fair

o in Spite of the rain the peo_ple stood and watched the

. o ce and supported their fair. At the conclusion of the

.c fair Board gave a hearty vote of thanks to the hardy

+ho had dared the weather to make the fair the success
that it was.

True F

Stalwart Showmen, the Ducks

Photo by Ful-O-Pep Photographer

Open To The Elements, and enjoying every minute of it
e the ducks ; the only really happy people in the rain at
at the Norwood Fair.

Fair Time
Highlights

By the Ful-0-Pep Reporter

“‘In‘e modern school of psycholog
hich believes in adjusting )'oni);
to' its surrounding, would not f{nd
l‘ﬂ.‘::‘.}' neurotics customers inv Lin-
('1 FrlJux.K} according to the type of
_‘yl]uc ;,:‘ffopl( we saw at the Beams-
Perfectly «
cope with life was the in
gwven by these young
whoever met the: p
gro is. le young N

adjusted” and abl

ence
at the
: people

the difference
though your lad
hearty than ours, but it
er‘.te‘ in manner. These young
people make ity of noise and
have lots of fun, but there seer
be a purposefulness about them
_ﬂlat quite frankly frigh i
e a shock to a young city
who do what
}'..e will do with his future, to find
these young fellows and f
ing d as if they exactly
ly what they are about.” ‘

“And the girls too,” he went on.
“What a difference there is. Just
now I saw a pretty, young girl
about eighteen, I should think,
showing her heifer in the cattle
show. There she stocd in her riding
breeches with her blond curls hang-
ing down her back, and talked like
an expert with the other cattle
breeders, old and young. There was
no girlish laughter about it either,
I can tell you. She meant business,
and she knew what she was talk-
ing about.’

Once again we repeat that the
pictures shown on these pages may
be obtained by writing to the Ful-
O-Pep Photographer, 123, Eigh-
teenth Street, New Toronto, On-
tario. Thank you.
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e lustrious Group Above Is the Executive of the Jur

0 ire: Eddie Romagnoli, 22, Boys’ Secretar
mson, 29, Treasurer; Marie Cooper, 20, V
uicrophone) ; Della Morrison, 21 vlce-PreSl

. Phyllis Wismer,
ice-President;
dent; and John Pov

David Dwyer,
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left to right

rior Farmer’s Associafion, lett t

20 former Director; Jack
15, Director,

vell, President of the Lin-
ti-weed propaganda to the

oun i or is broadcasting some anti-we
ty Junior Farmers. Dave bw;er is b he executive members.

fair at large, according to the program arran

?of the Fa; B art (Pas
oard at M —Will Stewart
Prea r:ﬁrector, ussell Lewls (Pres. this year),

ged by t

Photo by

t Pres.) directo
Robert

Ful-O-Pep Photographer

s (Past

r, Albert Woo¢

Woods (Sect'y):
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The Smiling Dairy Maid, at the Beamsville Fair, is Miss Nelda Romagnoli, of Beamsville,

selling tickets on a pedigreed calf, on behalf of the Lincoln County Holstein Association of

Western Ontario. A member of the Junior Farmers’ Association, Nelda went around the

fairgrounds all afternoon, followed by her Holstein calf, Daisy, and sold tickets to people like
Mrs. Henry Clark of Cayuga, Haldimand County, who is show signing the book.

e ]

Phoic by Fui-O-Fe
gr. George Newman Of St. Catherines, shows his fine team and turnout to advantage at the
eamsville Fair. Just behind Mr. Newman is the well known Toronto horseman and judge
Mr. Cook (back to the camera) who carefully eyed the contestants.

Young First-Aiders Show Skill at Fair

Photo by Ful-O-Pep Photograpker

Not A Casualty Clearing Station, but merely the Hamilton branch of the St. John’s Ambuje

ance Corps, the sort of fancy knots and bandages which its young members have mastered,

ander the guidance of the Lady Corps Officer, Mrs. J. Waldish. Keeping an eye on the pro-
ceedings 1s the Sergeant Major, Mr. D. Padgett, of Hamilton (standing, centre)-




