DIAMOND

By BLANCHE ROBERTS

Synopsis s
Monroe, pretty young redhead. suc-
fully snatches the Sylvester Diamond
m the handbag of a woman in a Los
eles department store, and hides it in
apartment. She establishea a time
bi by altering the clock, then setting it
:l:ck again after making sure her maid has
seen it. Joe Danburne. professional thief
whom she has known for several months.
oalls soon after and urges her to contact
Ber friend Dan Brewster, state’'s attorney.
and find out how much he knows about the
theft. Joe doesn't kmow Honey has ‘the
dlamond, but he himself has long hoped to
got it. Dan calls Honey opportunely and
asks If he may see her that evening.
Honey consents and Joe departs in high

epirits,

CHAPTER IIL

Long after he had gone, Honey

sat in deep mediiation, and all the
thoughts that passed through her
mind were not happy ones. They
concerned the diamond, Joe and
Dan Brewster and were rather
jumbled. They did not mix well
together—a stolen jewel, a thief,
and the district attorney.
. Honey didnt know that Daniel
Brewster asked Sonny the same
question Joe did about the time she
caiiie home; nor did she know of
the look of relief that crossed his
tense face. When he rang the door-
bell she was waiting, heart beating
just a bit faster and eyes parkling
like twin jewels, expectantly.

“You are lovely, Honey Mcnroe,”
he declared warmly and his eyes
echoed his wofds “The most beau
tiful creature in the world! Or have
1 told you that beforez”

* B *

“It must have been some other
girl,” laughed Honey, color stealing
into her cheeks. “The eminent Mr.
Brewster has never paid compli-
ments to me before. At least, 1
don’t recall any at the moment,”
she added, wrinkling her nose at
him.

“Then ['ve certainly been neglect-
ing my sworn duty.”

“] suppose you'll be busier than
ever now since Mrs. Sylvester’s dia-
mond has been stolen.” Honey's m-
terest might have been that of any
ordinary citizen discussing the lat-
est event of the day, for the ncws
had come over the radio broadcast
at 6:30. “Have you any clues yet?”

“Must we talk of business so ear-
ly in the evening?” he inquired with
a grin that told her there were other
things more exciting to talk of. “I
thought of a drive along the ocean
and then a bite to eat later.”

“That sounds very nice,” she told
him happily.

«] have also been thinking how
nice it would be if you would let
me call you Honey.” When he
spoke her name this time it-had all
the earmarks of an endearing term.

“1 still agree with you, Dan.” She
let her own voice fondle his name
just a tiny bit and he did not miss
the inflection.

He said quickly, all seriousness:
“Oh, Honey!”

Just motoring slowly down the
Pacific Coast, even though it was
foggy and there was no moon, cast
an air of romance for Honey. It
was true that she had promised to
marry *Joe, but no one knew just
how she felt about him or whether
she would carry out her engage-
ment.

“You know,” said Dan suddenly,
breaking the sweet silence that had
settled over them during the last
few minutes. “You are a mystery,
Honey. You don't work—or do
you?”

* * *
A soft laugh rippied deep in her
throat.

“Don’t you call having a good
time work?” she inquired frivo-
lousy. “I do.”

“l suppose so—for a woman.”
But he did not sound convinced.

“] know what you mean, Dan.
I'll say it for you. How do 1 make
a living?” He tried to interrupt her
but she silenced him with a gesture.
“Please. 1 don’t mind telling you
the secret. A thoughtful grand-
mother left me an adequate income.
So you sce, I'm independent. I do
what 1 please, when I please and
answer tc no o~2”

“How well do you know Joe Dan-
burne?” His tone was guarded care-
fully, but she understood his meani-
ing clearly. “I mean what sort of
person is he?”

“I have known him for about nine
months but not very well. You see,
she explained honestly and did not
mind telling him in the least, “Joe
is a hard person to really know. He
doesn’t talk about himself much.
But I'm working to get better ac-
quainted.”

“Then it is true,” he said flatly.
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“You are engaged to him.” It was
not a question, but a statement and
his voice rang with disappointment.

“Perhaps,” she answered and her
manner was teasing. “I was hoping
this date was due to my attractive
ness, Dan,sbut now i know I was
wrong.” .

“Honey!” He sounded hurt. He
found her hand ir the darkness of
the car and drew it to his lips.
“What other reason would make me
come around if 1 did not like you?”

Conscious of his shoulder touch-
ing hers, she replied:

“When we stop for that bite to
eat you spoke of 1 will tell vou the
real reason.” There was laughter
in her voice to hide the sentiment
she felt in her heart.

True to her promise, Honey fin
ished eating and then leaned her
arms on-the table.

“You came to see me: tonight,
Dan, because you wanted to know
something about Joe. 1 have been
seen with him quite a lot lately and
I know his reputation is gquestion-
able.
to check on him, Right?” Her tone
was sincere, but there was a smile
on her face to tell that she did not
resent his inquiry.

“Maybe I hoped to gather some
information about Danburne,” he
admitted honestly. “But you're for-
getting a lovely, blue-cyed girl, a
moonlight night and a man with
a sailboat.”

When they were back in the car,
on -the way home, Honey asked
casually:

“Have you any idea who stole the
Sylvester diamond, Dan? Any defi-
nite clues?”

“We know that it was a woman
—probably a young woman.” Hon-
ey's heart jumped into her throat
for a second and threatened to
choke her with fright. “And “we
have one clue. Not much, but some-
thing to make a start from.”

* * *

What that cluc was he did not
offer to say and Honey hesitated
to ask for fear she might show too
much concern ir the matter and
lay herself open for suspicion.- Un-
easiness rested- heavily on her deli-
cate shoulders after that and she
was very glad when they drove up
in front of her apartment hotel
When he insisted on going in with
her, she was really scared. But that
fear was short-lived.

Inside the living room, he gath
ered her instantly into his arms,
surprising her with the movement.

“Honey —" and his voice was
deep with passionate feeling. “1
had to hold you in my arms. Feel
the touch of your lips against
mine.”

Then he kissed her, gently and
lingeringly.

“Honey, 1 love you. I've loved
you since that first night 1 took
you sailing. ! have fought it all
thcse many weeks that [ haven't
seen you. Stayed away on purpose.
But it is no use. I still love you.”

“I'm glad, Dan,” she whispered *

and lifted her face to be kissed
again. “You see, I love you, t0o.”

There was another long and silent
moment while he held her close in
his arms. Wher he lifted his face
from hers this timep he asked
tensely: P!

“And you will stop seeing Dan-
burne?”

She smiled just the faintest bit
and stepped away from him.

“In just a little while, Dan. I will
have to break the news to him a bit
slowly.”

“But soon?” Dan insisted as he
was about to go.

“Soon,” she repeated and felt a
little shaky at the future prospect.

But she did not know at the
moment that her promise to Dan
would be fulfilled so quickly.

(To be Continued)
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R. Barclay Waren
Prophecy In The Bible
Amos 5:21-24; 7:10-15; Micah 4:1-4
Golden Text:- He hath shewed thee,
O man, what is good; and what
doth the Lord require of thee, but
to do justiy, and to love mercy, and
to walk humbly with thy God?-
Micah 6:8.

Prophecy i. one of the strongest
evidences that the Bible is inspir-
ed. It has three functions: L. To
inform us of a future event that
people should know about before
it takes place. 2. To identify an
event. which bhas been forecast by
prephecies. 3. To inform more gen-
erally that God knows in advance
what he intends to do. These con-
siderations will save us from over-
working the Scripture in an effort
to sccure a one hundred per cent
understanding of its meaning.

No prophecy is so completely
understood as when it is being ful-
filled or after its fulfillment. King
Herod asked where Clrist should
be born and was answered by the
scribes in the words of the prophet
Micah, “And thou Bethlehem—"".
He sent the wise men to Bethlehem.
Now we marvel at the prophecy of
Micah given seven centuries before
th- birth of Jesur in Bethlehem.

The prophets, were also teachers
of righteousness and were frequent-
Iv unpopular. Amos brought a
message ~ disparaging the religious
feasts and offerings of the people.
He was advised to leave the king’s
court at Bethel because he said the
king would be shin and the people
carried away captive. But Amos
finished his prophesy. He fore-
told the return from captivity.

How we long for the fulfillment
of Micah's words, “He shall judge
among many people, and rebuke
strong mnations afar off; and they
shall beat their swoids into plough-
shares, and their spears into prun-
ing hooks: nation shall not lift ap
sword against nation. neither shall
they learn war any more.”

*__—__
Well?
Mistress: “I’'m sorry you want
to leave, Mary. Are you going to
better yourself?”

Maid: “Oh, no, ma’am, I'm going
to be married.”
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3. Mohammedan

4 grodueod
theatrically

5. Exclamation

6. Old joke

1. Obliterate

8. Brink
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Molding
. Likely
12. Shed feathers
13. Metal mer-
chandise
15. Arctic
7. Creen plum
18. Fish

. Seasons

9. Rough lava

(Hawalian)

10. Iridescent

11, Spread

14. Has on ratio
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20. Divislon of
the Koran
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25. Army officer
ab.)

. Sover
30. Pedal part

45. Exposed
47. Hummingbird
49, Siamese coin
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21. Lines of
junction
3. Timetable

6. Wheel parts
8. As far as

29. Move quick
$0. Moham-~ 24
medanism

L. Bxistence
Calcium
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How Can 1?

By Anne Ashley

Q. How can 1
in garters last longer

A. Instead of sewing the ends of
garters together, cut the elastic
about two inches shorter than or-
dinary, sewing a pece of ribbon
to each end, and tie the bow when
putting on. As the elastic stretches,
the ribbon will take up the required
space.

(. How can 1 make a good fur-

ke the elastic

mture polish?

A. A furniture polish than can
be used on the finest woods can
be made of one part vinegar, with
equal parts of linseed oil and tur-
pentine.

Q. How can I clean gold lace
or braid that is badly tarnished?

A. Sprinkle with fuller’s earth
and then rub with a stiff brush.

Q. How can I clean white velvet?

A. Sponge with a commercial
cleaner, always rubbing in the direc-
titon of tht nap. Then stretch right
side up over a bowl of hot water
and brush the nap with a soft
brush.

Q. How can
perly?

A. When frying oysters, first
wash and drain them. Seasorm with
salt and pepper, dip in flour, egg,
and then cracker crumbs. Fry until
golden brown in hot fat, then drain
well and garnish with parsley er
lemon. -

I fry oysters pro-

” / ABLE TALKS

dane Andrews.

A new and tasty apay of dishing
up that great family standby —
hamburger—is always welcome, 1
know; and I'm sure vou'll like this
suggestion for a Meat Loaf Din-
ner, which is filling, nutritious and
a real treat to eat.

The Apple-Carrot Salad goes
well with it: and if you try this
recipe for oatmeal bread I'm pretty
certzin your folks will be calling
for plenty of encores.

Meat-Loaf Dinner

1% pounds hamburger

14 cup sausage

14 teaspoon pepper

1 small onion, minced

1 egg :

1 cup dry oatmeal -

1% cup milk or tomato juice

Shape into loaves with centres
filled with the following:

1% teaspoons salt

3 cups masihed pomioes

1% cups bread crumbs

1 1-4 teaspooms sait

Dash of pepper

6 tablespoons melted butter .or

shortening

Y% cup milk

Place loaves in a roaster Side by
side. Bake in a hot ovem for 45
minuntes. Place peeled carrots and
sweet potatoes around loaves and
pake until vegetables are tender.

Apple Carrot Salad

1 cup shredded carrots

% cup seedless raisins

1 cup chopped celery

1 orange, diced

1 unpared apple, diced

% cup salad dressing

1, teaspoon salt

2 tablespoons peanut buMer

Combine vegetables and frunts.
Add the salt. Blend together the

dressing and peanut butter.

Thin with a Bttle cream if desired.
Toss lightly with salad ingredients.
Serves four to six.

Lowly Rhubarb
Goes High-Hat

Fruit and vegetables are in com-
fiict again. This time the former
is laying definite claim to rhubarb—
a claim that a court has been asked
to sustain. After a long period of
controversy, the tomato was smatch-
ed from the vegetable family and set
up as a fruit. Then along came
the melon with a “me too” claim
to whatever aristocracy may be at-
tached to the fruit grou,., and ap-
parently won out sufficientiy to be
given a fruit rating by Mr. Webster..

Even the nut has gained recogni-
tion as a hard-shelled fruit, and one
wonders what other desertions are
facing the vegetable family.  The
poor squash that may lie in. friend-
ship alongside thie melon in the
garden apparently is destined to re-
mainr a vegetable.

LANN’E. HIRSTJ

A VERTIBLE AVALANCHE. of
complaints from lonely wives tops
my mail today. Married two years,
four years, six or seven, they tell
the same, scrry story: Their hus-
bands don't iake
them out . . or
if they do, it is
only aftes am ar-
gument that
spoils the whole
evening.

How many of
vou men, read-
ing this today,
are guilty? And

how did you get into the habit of
going out alone?

Was it because your wife eouldn’t
leave that first baby?

Was she too tired to dress and
take in a show?

Was she letting herself go, not
as dainty and well-turned-out as she
used to be? And couldn’t talk about
anything but the neighbours and
the high cost »f food?

Wives Are People

When vou were courting her,
nothing was too good for the girl.
You were proud to show her off.
She was full of spirit, pleasant to
look at, entertaining to listen to.
She loved a show, a moyie or a
football game. You two had such
fun together!

Naturally (silly girl) she thought
marriage would 1> like that. Going
places together, entertaining friends
at home, with you always there
admiring her.

Well, she’s ‘ound out.

'No matter whose fault it is,
give her a thought today.

You come home tired yourself,
of meeting other people downtown,
many a day. Yet you've had the lift
putting over g deal, ta!’ "~g politics,
exchanging ideas.

‘ qu About Her?
x The big adventure of her day
‘ has begn planning meals for you,
marketing, washing dishes, keep-
* ing the house shining, tendin
* your son and heir. She is ﬁrcﬁ
:wo .. bl'lt she is also lonely.
g Nothing’s wrong with her that
. a frequent gay evening out
wouldn’t cure. (And there are
* baby-sitters today, remember.)

If her conversation isn’t exgit-
ing now, whose fault is it? How
often: do you discuss your busi-
ness with her, news of the day,
or bring home amusing stories
for her to laugh at with you?

If her app °nee isn’t what it
was, a few compliments froms
you, a mew hair-do or another
frock would smap her back where
she was 10 years ago. Women
thrive om appreciation.

if you look at her today with
a different cye, you will realize
that she is the same gay young
thing you married . . or she would
be, givem half . hance. Al she
needs is a change now and then
from her dull routine, the know-
ledge that you still think she’s
fun to e with. And how can
she know this unless you become
her best beau again?

- * .
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It takes two to keep the light
touch through marriage. But that
is one talent that keeps husbands
and wives close together and excit-
ing to each other. Anne Hirst can
help, if you write her at 123-18th
Street, New Toronto.

EASE

COMMON or
ORDINARY

SORE
THROAT

P just heat and rub ih
MINARD'S, and note the

alﬂci reliefl you get.
odor, Lange

ong t
t a bottle today; keep gconowmicas
iias it handy. size 65¢c
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Oatmeal Breag

1 package quick yeast

1 1-4 cups oatmeal

2 level tablespoons shorten;

2 level tablespoons sugar

4 to 5 cups flowr

2 level teaspoons salt

Dissolve yeast in one-half
of warm water. Cook oatmql'
two cups of boiling water for
minutes. Remove from fire ang
shortening, sugar and salt.

_Cool to lukewarm and adg
mixture. Stir well. Add floyr y-
stiff enough to knead. Togs
floured board and knead fofo.
minute.s, until it is elastic and 4o
not stick to your hands. Add ,.
flour if necessary.

Pu't in greased bowl and thep §
a warm place until it doubles ;
bulk (about one hour). Pyt oyt
board and shape into two loaye
Put in greased bread pans ig.

warm piace and ict rse untid

doubles in bulk. Bake ip a
heatéd 375-degree oven for on

Make most of those small Chri
mas gifts from this ONE pattes
Butterflies, large and small, decd
ate every kind of linen!

Rainbow tatting cotton makes f
cinating crochet for gifts! Butt
fly Pattern 578; directions:

TLaura Wheeler's new, impro
pattern makes needlework so. si
ple- with its charts, photos;. cond
directions.

Send TWENTY-FIVE CEN
in coins (stamps. cannot be- acoe]
ed) for this pattern to the Need
craft Dept., Box 1, 12¥18th
New Toronto. Print plainly P4
TERN NUMBER, your NA
and ADDRESS.
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IN}on Winner In The Green Saddle Class, is Barbara Louns-
ry, 11, shown above as she was on her way to the contest at

the Beamsville Fair.
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i“lr:)sm ;k!llee Glg}?m of the Legion Tent, comes this bright smile of

o .i(;n \? S Qannun, of the Ladies Auxiliary of the Canadian

: gion. Mrs. Shannon along with other ladies of the Auxiliary

as responsible for dispelling a good deal of the chill at the
Grand Valley Fair.

Fair Time
Highlights

By the Ful-O-Pep Reporter

Photo by Fuﬁ)—Pep Photograpner

e of the Leading Spirits of the Erin Fair was “Houkey”

& Donkey. Shown above is Honkey with his master Herbert

bugall, 11. Beside Honkey stands a “close relative” named
okey who won second prize in the pony race with Alex
Stewart, 10, up. Poor old Honkey clattered in fourth.

Grand Ch;;pion L;ads Parade

i ing hi : in Fair is :
A D e W gt g “t'ehr:m' :t th: Erin fair snd has been three time-

and Braest Gilmour. both of Everett.

Buckridge Domino Lad 13th. He s 2 ve
¢ Champlon. He je jointly owned by Calvin

With the Ontario Fall Fairs
pretty well “washed up”"—a few of
the unluckier ones toward the end
were almost “washed out” too—
possibly it might not be out of the
way for this reporter to cast around
a few reminiscences of his several
weeks of jurneying to all parts of
the Province to cover these events.
First and foremost to our mind
comes the genuine spirit of friendlin-
esg exhibited everywhere—a spirit
of real helpfulness on the part of
young and old, so different from
what one encounters in the larger
centres, which helped immeasurab-
ly in making this assignment a
pleasurable series of visits rather
than just a chore which had to be
done.

Then, with front-page happenings
in other parts of the world in mind,
one couldn’t help feeling how fort-
unate we in Ontario are in compar-
ison with millions living elsewhere.

Here, at these Fall Fairs, we saw
people of vastly differing religious
faiths, political beliefs and racial or-
igins, all mingling freely, express-
ing their divergent views, having
friendly arguments—but without
any sense of danger of being over-
heard by the Gestapo or any sim-
ilar body. When one thinks of
how people must live behind the
various “Iron Curtains”, with sus-
picion and fear an integral part of
existence, the sensation is inescap-
able that as far as we in Ontario
are concerned—and especially in
rural Cntario—our “lot has been
cast in pleasant places.”

Finally, we were struck by tne
different attitude toward the pos-
sibility of a Third World War te
what is found in metropolitan cent-
res. In the cities the feeling gener-
ally seems to be that such a catas
trophe is sooner or later inevitable.

to by Ful-O-Pep Photographer
the Grand Champion Hereford

But in the small towns and villages
and on the farms they don’t believe
anything of the kind. If War should
come they’ll be ready to take 'their
full part, as they’ve always done be-
fore, but they think we—and our
leaders—should make every possible
effort to see that peace is kept.
“They try to tell me that it’s the
threat of war that's keeping our
prices high,” one farmer expressed
it. “But take it from me, peace and
low prices is a whole lot better
than war and high ones.”

Altogether it's been an unforget-
table experience for your Ful-O-Pep
reporter and we’ll be genuinely
sorry when, within a couple of
weeks, it will be over for the year.

more,
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Shaking Out The Familiar Quaker Oat i 'hi

: n s Bag, is Owen Whit-
as he gives his Calf Club entry a Ful-O-Pep meal 1to
sett!g his nerves before the competition at the Madoc Fair.

percheron,

Peterborough and Junior Cham

Photo by Ful-O-Pep Photopher
Leonard Trottey, of Madoc, shows the Trotter Bros. yearling

which won Jr. and Reserve Grand Champ at
at the Canadian National

Exhibition.

“Denny” Likes ’Em Big

Phioto by Ful-O-Pep Photographer

The Large Pumpkin and the Small Boy has always been & favourite hot¢ hic subj
the Ful-O-Pep photographer could not resist yet another shot of !wr?yu:;;g'lace;:y!f g’a:i“st
 Trenton, who elaimed he liked pumpkins because of.their shiny, yellow “hide”.




