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THE SYLVESTER
DIAMOND

By BLANCHE ROBERTS

Honey Meonree, pretty youns zqdhvud.
successfully snatches the Sylvester Dia-
mond from the handbag of a woman in a
T.os Angeles department store. and nides
i in her apartment. Joe Danburne, pro-
fessional thief whom she has known
several months, calls on her a short time
later and she hotly denies any knowledge
of tie affair. Joe has long been ambi-
tions tu get the diamond and he urges

d Dan Brewster,
state’s attorney, 2 out what clues
Dan calls opportunely that eve-
Honey “not
any more,
re they part they
each other

CHAPTER 1V
Dan Brewster had gone,

sure that every win-

When
Honey iiade
dow and door of the apartment was
closed and locked and the shades
drawn tightly. Thén, to make doubly
sure she was alone, she looked under
the bed and in all the closets. Sat-
isfied at last that no one was lurk-
ing in the rooms, to spy on her, she
turned back the mattress on her bed
quickly an¥ found her suede bag
just where she had put it earlier in
the evening. She picked it up care-
fully and turned it over, examining
it thoroughly from the outside. But
only for a moment did she contem-
plate it thus; the inside was more
alluring. Soon her eager fingers
clutched the velvet box in a firm
grasp and she hugged it to her heart
for just a second.

Installed comfortably in the mid-
dle of the bed, she opened the case
and stared at the jewel with fas-
cinated eyes.

“Is mine! Really she
breathed, exquisite delight in her
low voice. “Oh, you're beautful. No
wonder Joe is burned up over your
disappearance.”

The phone rang “sharply and she

mine!”

jumped

She hid the box beneath her pil-
low as the buzzer kept up an insist-
ent ringing; the purse she threw
in a far corner ¢l the closet. Then
she hurried to the telephone, won-
dering who could be calling at that
time of the night.

“Hello!” she called, forcing slcepy
tones into her wide-awake voice.
“\Miss Monroe speaking.”

“Honey!” It was Joe and his voice
rang sharp and startling. “I want
to come yp—now? | have to-see
you.”

“You can’t,” she cried, alarmed
by a sixth sense. “It’s nearly 2 in
the morning. You must be out of
your mind, Joe, to think of such a
thing. Whatever it is, it can wait
until morning. There ~are such
things as conventions, you know.”

“I'm coming up, anyway.” The
tone he uséd made her blood run
slow. He sounded coid,
and determined.

“You can’t,’ she insisted franti-
cally. But he had already clicked
the recciver in her ear
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rutiess

She moved in a frenzied haste.
There was no time to dress, or to do
much thinking. She threw a fur
coat over her pajamas and grabbed
up the velvet box and her purse.
The back door led into the hall and
that avenue of flight was out. Only
the fire escape remained, sinister,
scary thing that it was. "As she was
climbing out the kitchen window,
the doorbell rang and kept ringing.

“He'll kili me,” she kepi repeat
ing over and over, beside herself
with terror.

On the sidewalk, she

uickly around, but saw no one.

he darted around the corner and
hailed a passing taxi.

“] want a tele,hone book, please,”
she told the driver as he pulled away
from the curb.

He reached inside a “compartment
for what she wanted. Scanning
down the B’s, she finally came to
Daniel Brewster's name and op
posite it the address. This she gave

glanced

to the driver and sat huddled back
in the corner of the dark cab until
the car pulled up and stopped be-
fore thc white stucco apartment
house.

On entering she spotted the call-
ing cards above the bells. She found
the one she was looking for, on the
second floor. She pushed the ring-

er, hard and long; then, she fan up’

the carpetéd stairs and paused at
the top step to see which door was
oing to open to her summons.
he heard footsteps in the apart-
ment to her left and was before the
door, ready to dart in when Dan
pulled it back.

“Honey! What is it? Why are

you here at this time of the night?”

“] am afraid,” she told him and
shivered visibly.

“Why are Honey?
What has happened since I left you?
It hasn't been very long.”

“I'm afraid Joe Danburne will Lill
me.”

“Kill you?" repeated Dan and she
saw his eyes harden to flaming steel
points. “Why?” He shot the ques-
tion at her but she did not flinch.
“Have you seen him? Told him
about us already?”

She shook her head quickly.

“This is why.”

She opened her bag and drew out
the velvet box. She sprung the catch
and the light fell on the diamond in
all its beauty.

yvou afraid,

* ~

“The Sylvester-diamond,” she ex:
plained simply.

“The Syl » He caught his
breath ‘without finishing the word.
He started to lift a hard, then let
it fall back heavily at his side as

though a weight pulled it down.-

The blood slowly drained from his
face. He stared at Honey and his
eyes were sick. %o

She held the box out to him and
when he made no move to take it
she fell back in the chair and drop-
ped it in her lap.

She said slowly: “I know what
you are thinking. That I. am a
thief.” There was deep hurt in her
voice, tears in her beautiful eyes.
“] am not, Dan. I am not a thief.”

Still he said nothing as he stood
there. He took a hard breath as
though it were difficult for him to
breathe under the circumstances.

“Please believe me,” she begged
fervently. “I am not what you are
thinking.”

“Why did you come here, Hon-
ey?” he demanded savagely at last.
“Why did you bring me the stolen
diamond? You know I'm the dis-
trict attorney.”

“That's why [ came to you, Dan.
T intended to let you know about it.
Only 1 wasn’t quite ready. You
won’t understand that, of course,”
she said wistfully and lifted her
eyes to him again and they were
glazed with salty tears. “Joe will
kill me for this.”

“Stop saying that!” he told  her
bluntly.

“] think he knows now that 1
took the stone. Hie called just a few
minutes ago and said he was com-
ing up. That is why I left. I
couldn’t se¢ him—I am afraid of
him.”

“Danburne will never kill you,”
he stated firmly and into his eyes
crept the light she had seein there
when he told her that he loved her.
Her heart leaped happily. But then
it sank with his next words.

“You know [ will have to arrest
you, Honey.” His voice was dull as
if all life had left it. His broad
shoulders sagged

She turncd deathly pa
up.

“Because | brought the diamond
to you?” She shook her head. She
put the box in his hand and his
fingers closed over it automatically
in a hard grasp. “Dan—I—"

The doorbell rang sharply at that
instant. Honey stifled a - scream
with the back of her hand.

“It's Joe!” she gasped, eves filled
tecror. “Oh, Dan! He will
kill me.”

“Here—=—""Dan thrust the box
back into her hand. “Get into the
bedroom and lock the door and
don’t come out—no matter what
happens.”

He waited while she hastily picked
up her purse and ran.

The bell rang again, this time de-
mandingly and forebodingly.

(Continued next weelk.)
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Answer to Last Week's Puzzle
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Enough To Keep Plenty Of Doctors
apple crop is estimated 50 per cent

Away—‘;"ntzl:‘l-»'g 1948
under normal, but the

Georgian Bay district boasts one of the best yields in history.

In contrast to war years when girls did th

e most app.e harvest-

“ing, this season most pickers are men. Sam McKee, 72, helps

James Lawson, 7

0, down the ladder with his heavy load.

Fluffy ru e your dar-
ling prettier than ev And glad
news—this Victorian frock is simple
sewing. Skirt is ONE piece the res
is easy too!

Pattern 4503 comes in
6, 8, 10. Size 6 takes 254 v
35-inch fabric.

Send TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
(25¢) in coins (stamps cannot he
accepted) for this pattern to Box 1,
123—18th Street,® New Toronto.
Print plainly SIZE, NAME, AD-
DRES, STYLE NUMBER.

. ._* b o
Correct Diagnosis
Lawyer—“I'm mailing you my
bill for services—$300 at once and
$25 a week for forty weeks.”
Client—“Sounds like buying an
automobile.”
Lawyer—“It sure
what I'm doing.”

i ___4-___

does — that's

Modern Etiquette

By Roberta Lee
uld a ser-

). In which ha
presenting

vant hold a disl
it to a at d ?

A. In her left hand, uniss the
dish is too heavy, in which case it
would be better to ‘use both hands.

Q. When is the proper time for a
girl to wear her zagement ring
for the first t :

A. On the day when the engage-
ment is formally announced.

! all it, if the bride-
] him to buy

yuld one
> 1 g - formal call?

A. The usual time for a formal
call is twenty minutes, but if the
hostess urges th: caller to stay
longer, ten or fifteen minutes may
be added.

stay

r ss his reply
to the br C to her parents
when accept »dding invita
tion?

A. The acceptance should be ad
dressed to the bride’ rents, as the
invitation was issued in their name.

How ban i?

By Anne Ashley

Q.. She

J: H an pancakes
from st 1g to the griddle?

A. Rub the griddle with fine salt
and they will not sti
an 1

Q.Ho S that

and stiff, caused
ug a hard rain?

A. Wash the shoes with warm

water and then rub castor oil

thoroughly into the Ileather. This

will soften them.

Q. How can I prevent leather
furniture from cracking and becom-
ing dr

A. Rub it
seed oil.

Q. How can
casters from squeaking?

A. Before inserting the casters,
dip the shank of the casters in
vaseline and then slip into place.
This will prevent squeaking and
also greatly facilitate the rolling
of the furniture.

Q. How an |
from mold

A. The ham will stay free from
mold, and slices may be cut from
it when needed, if lard is spread
over the lein part before putting
it away. ~

have become

by beir 1oht in

occasionally with lin-

furniture

“CROSSWORD

PUZZLE i

2
5. Accomplﬁ
.

ACROSS
1 Y. t
4. Star in Drace
reased

T
1. Unpressed
8. Outfit
9. Hawalian bird
10. Cry
17. Excited
18. Proncun
19. Among .

11. Landed prop- Positionof
erty

14. Trifle

18 Man's niclk-
name

20. Relieve

21. Scotch-Irish

. Sheep shelter

24. European

native

. Bends out of
shape
. Sum
. French city
Saucy 1 zh\’monz
27. Direction i
. Srvvw :
. Arrow (symb.)
29. Mold . English letter

> |6 SE R D

5. Calcium

20. Sharp (3]
21. Girl's name
22. Make lace

28. Guinea pig

24. Chafe
25. Ofl (suffix)

26. Sit for a picture
27, Passageway

28. Decide
20. Frighten

37. Weight
38. Insect

39. Gasp
40. Greek mytho-
logical princess

41. Paim iy 35
42, Wagon
43. To the time

that
44. Disconnects

47. Adept
48. Fl:;h-o‘ntlng

anima
49. Since (Scot.)
50. Went first

[

DOWN
1. it
2.
3
4. Say her

Answer to This Puzzle Will Appear Next Week

dJane

A little late to talk about pickles
perhaps, but here’s one than can
be made almost any time . . - very
easily too .. . and which is a real
help when possibly your stock of
“regular” pickles is getting low.

The British have always been
great pickle-eaters, and are even
more S0 MNOW
when. something
piquant is almost
indigpensable in
avoiding the mon-
otony of rationed
oK K LT meals. Many of

‘ their favorites
have an Indian
or Chinese “back-

ground” but pick-
led cabbage is British through and
through. It's the traditional accom-
paniment, for instance, to Lanca-
shire-“hotpot,” that succuient mix-
ture of sliced meat. onions. potatoes
and seasoning that lets folks® noses
know something good is coming
long before it's put on the table.
Red Pickled Cabbage

A firm, crisp, tigh red cabbage.

Salt

Spiced vinegar.

Remove the coarse outer
bage leaves.
take away

cab-

artars and

guaareess

parts of

Cui ia
any tough

DAY SCHOOL
LESSON

By Rev. Barclay Warren

Poetry in the Bible
Psalm 24; Habakkuk 3:17-19
—_—

Golden Text:—He hath put a new
song ,in my mouth, even praise
unto our God. Psalm 40:3.

Wordsworth said, “All good poe-
try is the spontaneous overflow of
powerful feelings.” In the OIld
Testament Paslms, Proverbs, Job,
Song of Solomon -and lamentations
as well as portions of other books
Poetry is meant to
perception, a
hope, a faith. Poetry is music in
words: and music is poetry in
sound. A comparison of the beat-
ing of the tom-tom of the African
and the songs 4nd music of the
Christians forcibly illustrates that
the Christian religion has music.

David in his song calls fof clean
hands. The external life must be
right. -

are poetry.

foster a ling, a

But he also emphasizes “a
pure heart.” Religion that does not
correct man’s inner nature is a
¢heat. Jesus Christ expoSed the
sham of mere formal religion and
declared. “Ye must be born again”
and “Blessed are the pure in heart
for they shall see God.”

The occasion for-the avriting of
this Psalm was probably when the
ark of covenant was being borne
triumphantly intp the city of Jer-
usalem. The gates are poetically
fancied as being too low  for the
King of glery to enter.

The selection from Habakkuk
illustrates the fact that the Christ-
ian still his song in the day
of adversity. ﬁis happiness does
not depend on material prosperity.
He rejoices in spite of trouble. He
is a witness to the fact that God
giveth songs in the night.

has

TABLE TALKS
Andrews.

stallk. Cut acros iato fine s
with a sharp knife. To every nou
of shredded cabbage allow ay ‘0
and a haf of salt. Arrange capp
and salt in altermate livers
lecp dish and leave for 21

i Rinse, drain well, and )
\Jars. Cover with spiced v
leaving a head of viunezar 3
half an inch above top of ca
Cork or tie down and leae
week before using It s'.-..,m;-,l
eaten within two months a5 af
that time it begins to lose o
and crispness. Other »v;t;
can be pickled by the same meth .
_ but should be allowed a month §
fore using and should Lkee
finitel:

cabhy

Spiced Vinegar
This is a good all-ro
ment and 2 grand addition *
salads. If tightly corked
well. i
Seiect spices to suit vy
or use the rcady-miuri
spices. If the datter are
that there aren't too mar love
which have a strong flav th
may overpower the otlers
A hot or mild vinegar
. ficient for most tastes. To
quart of vinegar allow and cune
spice. Place | ~ n saucepan, cow
closely, and bring slowly to 2 b
Remove from the heat and wi
the lid still on the pan leave §
at least 2 hours to cool and
Strain and use as required. A
ounce of sugar may be added
the spice if desired.

Horses St;nding

At noon today when 1 |
1 saw you standing there
found it hard to believe t
Who caHed you friend
you so—
How can he, who claims to
Your master, lack in piety
How can he sit, while the
feast
Upon your burning flanks
beast,
When day by day the earth y
pace,
That he
place
For you, no paddock giec:
Yours the street; the blaz
But if there be a place in he
For animals, then surelys!
Will find for you a shady t

“DOES
INDIGESTION
WALLOP YOU
BELOW THE BEL

Help Your Forgotten “28” For The Kind
Relief That Helps Make You Rarin’ To

More than half of your digestion is d
below the belt—in your 28 ieet of
So when indigestion strikes, try somel

might have a dwelli

thas helps digestion in the stomach AN
below the belt.

What you may need is Carter's L
Pills to give needed help to that
28 feet” of bowels.
Take one Carter's Little [
and one after meals. Take th
directions. They help wake 1
of the 3 main digestive juices i
AND bowels —belp you diges
eaten in Nature's own way

“'Il raise with a package of

jiite 2 few ribbons away from the Erin Fall Fair.

super-de“ciOUS

~ Post's Grape-Nuis Flakes”

‘OK, pal. That's a blue chip if I
ever saw one— speaking delici-
ously, of course.”

“And these malty-rich, honey-
golden Post's Grape-Nuts Flakes
are a whole stack of good nourish-
ment.”

“A spadeful of carbohydrates for
energy.”

“And minerals for muscle and

growth and rich blood’
wo grains instea

«peiians — I **
to the grocer’s right Toy
up enough P",St‘s
Flakes for a full *7

-

—
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... .FALL FAIR TIME

R el e

Worth A Bet? | 3o

C]ameu_)n Roseborough—of the Durham pipe b
play his pipes at the same time won -
thc grand stand a

and mn

laugh they |

Photo by Fui-O-Pep Photographer

Bowing Their Prize’ Winning—Ful-O-Rep fed Angus steers
the Erin Fal.r are the two McKinnon brothers Doug and
won first and third prizes respectively. Ken won the

eas at the Royal Winter Fair last year, and sold

his steer for $10.000. y

Photo by Ful-O-Pep Photographer
iG‘“d“er Morrison—with the help of his son Stewart
Umson and Charles Stack, shown above managed to take
e Of course
mamlﬁ‘*‘e"f, Full-O-ISep fed Herefords helped a good deal.

+ A Do Dhatoeravher

Photo by Fui-O-Pep Fneted

“ad of 1he old. heavily beamed cattle shed,

R v
Erin Paiy were John Schram, 14, and Jack Yemen, 11,

Winning
is shown sbove, W

the t answer to a bet that he ride “I
the bet as shown above and also

1ad not expected.

Fair Time
| Highlights

By the Ful-O-Pep Reporter

All through s
there has been one topic of con-
versation and argument which this
reporter has heard over and over
again. It is this, ~Are the large
fairs squeezing out the good old
rural shows?” Some say that the
small fairs not compete wi
the larger shows, and should
give up the fight. Others sa )
the small rural show has 2
place in the community i
proper guidance could
prosper.

]ust becau
a lot of the
areas some

the city fairs draw
yple from the rural
; ik that the small
fair should refore imitate the
C.N.E. and p big show,
with profess

plenty of bal

crowds.

the sr-all fair
it has lost its re

and. will surely fail

The C.N.E
with Olsen and ]
of other high priced pr
entertainers, plus & garish mid-wa
The effect o show is to
whelm the visitors with noise
fury.

One of the iairs we attended this
year was full of
ties and sports. ‘1
pig chase, where the contes
got completely covered with mud
and could not catch the porker for
about ten minutes. There was
greased pole cl f

e ——

ONTARIO....

everyone roar

Photo by Ful-O-Pep Photographer

Team of Heavy Draft Class at the Grand Valley Fair,

ith Afvin Taylor of the Tayior Bros., behiind
the reins.

Nonchalant Horsewoman at Erin Fair

. + Photo by Ful-O-Pep Photograpker

udy—two yez o - :

i]mrsiwo‘x:in) t:;rtgid éial_u,,l;_te.r of Do_ctor V. C. Prior of Hillsborough was one of the youngest

in the pony corral }hrm e Sh‘? is shown above confidently astride her mount “b}mokg *
v corral, where all the kids at the fair could have a ride on a real pony for ten cen);’s

There was a horseshoe making con-
test, which mo:t of the city peo-
ple had never seen before. There
was a small pool with a iog-rolling
competition going on, and after the
log-rolling and jousting several
du'cks were tethered in the pool and
prizes were given to anyone who
L;Ollld throw a ring over their necks.
There was not a professional en-
tgnainer on the grounds and the
city people who saw it all swore
they would not have missed it for
the world.

There are several fairs in the
province which are famous all over
because they developed a
personality of their own. Some say
that because of 'nodern transporta-
tion the village and rural popula-
tion can go tc the large fairs and
see a real show and that is why
the small fairs will lose out in the
end. On the other hand, for the
same reason the city man can go
to the rural fair if it can show
him something he can not see in
his home town

have

Photo by Ful-O-Pep Photographer

:\tuct:]t::nfei::nR;girH:::lﬁte{l.—in a jgvial mood, as everyone was
he Fair, is considerable talents to the j
:;xnclttxo(;ug% off the sprglus' pies and cakes that were leit Ji(r)xbtl?ei
ite 1\urch ~.Lad1e5 'Ald refreshment stand. On other davs
Mr. Hindley is a farm sales auctioneer. 1




