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“Dear Anne Hirst: My husband
me two years ago. [ cam get
divorce whenever I can afford
+ « « I've been in love with a good
man for over

year, and he
wants to marry
me as soom as
I'm free.

“The trouble
lies with my
father; my three
young sons and
I have lived
with him since

y husband leit. All my life my
:ther has dominated me. Now he
forbids this man to come to the
fouse . . . I stood it for a long
while, but lately 1 shp out to see
him. (I am 30).

“He is crazy about thie boys, and
they love him dearly. He is anx
ious to marry me and take care of
us all.

“Would I be doing right to take
some rooms for the boys and my-
self> Then at least I could see him!

MARIE”
SOCIETY IS STERN

You find yourself in that anom-
alous position which distresses
so many women today: Married,
but without a husband. In love
with another man, but risking
your reputation if you receive
him.

Your father lives by the so-
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‘Round-the-Clock!

by-bane. AHeloms

Frost it with eyelet—and you'll
have the coolest, smartest outfit
to go everywhere on a summer day.
Simple, easy lines make you look
so much slimmer, back zipper
assures smooth fit. PRerfect for
country, town trips!

Pattern R4606: Women's Sizes
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46, 48, 50.
Size 36 sundress, bolero 4% yards
35-inch; 24 yards 23;-inch eyelet.

This pattern easy to use simple
to sew, is tested for fit. Has com-
plete illustrated instructions.

Send THIRTY -FIVE CENTS
{(35¢c) in coins (stamps cannot be
accepted) for this pattern Print
plainly SIZE, NAME, ADDRESS,
STYLE NUMBER.

Send order to Box 1, 123 FEigh-
teenth St., New Toronto, Ont.

ANNE HIRST |
Your. Family Gounselot

cial rules of his gemeration. So
as you are in his home, he ex-
pects you to observe them.

Your only ~~lease lies in a di-
vorce.

Can’t you reconcile yourself
to waiting a little longer? Hav-
ing the protection of your father’s
presence? Saving the money you
would spend on renting a place?
Besides, how could your young-
sters be contented, cooped up in
a couple of rcoms when they've
had the run of their grandfather’s
house? You must think of them,
you know.

L I T
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These questions deserve your
most thoughful consideration.

.

You know how harsh are the
social rules of civilized living.
As a mother, vou would not
choose to expose yourself to the
gossip that would follow your
moving. However innocent your
friendship with this man, who
would believe it?

You do not tell me whether
you have a position or not. If
you (and the man) save every
dollar you can, you will bring
the day of your freedom so
much nearer. And having played
the game of waiting so bravely,
* how much sweeter will that day
- h(.! i

* * *

READER REBUKES

“Dear Anne Hirst: You have a
very great imagination! Have all
these things you write about hap-
pened to you? Or how do you
know them?

“About that wife’s letter con-
cerning her domineering husband
—why don’t you get HIS view-
point? He may have a good rea-
son for the things he does. Some
wives imagine a lot when they
want their own way. But thanks
for your article about her husband.

“Vou talk like a woman that
gets off work at 10 or 11 at night
and goes to a floor show till three
or four in the morning . . . | feel
I have the right to tell you this.
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‘Calamity Sal’
Makes Trouble
Her Career

Sally Richards, 4, hos spent
most of her short lifs flirting
with disaster. Police rescue
squads never know when they'll
be called to the Richard’s home,
and Sally’s mother exists in a
perpetual state of anxiety. Re-
cently, Sally caught her head
between the porch steps. Six
months ago, she imbibed rub-
bing alcohol; a year ago, tur-
pentine was the beverage. Be-
fore that, disinfectant was the
drink of the day. To vary the
program, she has even tried to
manicure her nails with a meat
cleaver. Everyone is afraid to

Sally’s latest flirtation with disaster occwrred when she caught think of what may come next.
her head between risers of the porch stairs.

.

Sally seems properly penitent, at left, as mother lectures her on the dangers of meat cleavers,
At right, the would-be manicurist is patched up for the “umpteenth time.

LLONG-TIME READER”

Every letter that appears in
column comes through the mail
from readers who ask for my
advice.

In many cases I could be twice
as helpful if both people con-
cerned wrote me their individual
viewpoints. Occasionally they
do, but not nearly as often as 1
should like.

[ have ne doubt that some of
the complaints are exaggerated.
I have to accept the situation it-
self as a true one, however, and
described with honest intent, at
least.

D I I R

* b *

When you are tempted to break
any social law, remember the cost
is high and youll pay it for a
long, long time . . . Anne Hirst’s
sympathy, and wisdom, are yours
for the asking. Write her at Box
1, 123 Eighteenth St. New7 Toronto,
Ont.

DOWN SOUTH

During the train’s ten minutes
stopover at a small southern town
a woman and man walked over to a
snack bar. Inside they saw steam-
ing pots of creamed chicken, spoon
bread, pork chops, creole, and other

tempting dishes. “May we have two
creamed chickens in a hurry?” the
man asked the motherly old lady

behind the counter.

“Are you from the train?”

The men nodded.

“No creamed chicken.”

“How about pork chors?’

“Not when you're on the train.”

When asked what they could
have she replied seriously, “cheese
sandw’ -hes. People with only ten
minutes ain’t settin’ here to gobble
down food I spent all the after-
noon preparin’. I like folks to daw-
dle over my food and appreciate

it

ZGiNERFARM

Gwendoline D Clarke

The great need of the moment is
for rain—rain and still more rain.
Rain for the berries and gardens;
rain for the wheat and spring
crops: rain for the pastures—yes,
rain for everything is needed—
except the hay. And that is where
we lose out. Our first field of hay
was cut and most of it raked, ready
for the coming of the baler next
day. During the night it rained—
not enough to do good to the
thirsty fields and gardens but
enough to toughen the hay so that
it could not be baled. That was on
the 21st. of June—and the wind
was in the east. Old-timers tell us
that the weather on the official
opening day of summer determines
the weather for the next three
months. East winds and rain mean
unsettled weather for that length
of time. That is not a very en-
couraging forecast for the haying
and harvest season. On the other
hand who wants it to be hot and
dry? However, 1 suppose it is
foolish to waste time worrying
about it—wet or dry, we have to
take what comes and make the
best of it. Right now, drought 1s
more to be feared than excess
moisture. In Australia drought has
already killed more cattle than we,
in Canada, lost by foot and mouth
disease. One hates to think of the
poor animals literally dying from
thirst—and the ranchers powerless
to cope with the situation.

—others are destined for the public
library, so there will only remain a
few that [ am keeping for myself—
all of which are non-fiction. One
that I have already started reading
is “Saints and Strangers” by
George T. Wilson—a history of
the Pilgrim Fathers and their
families. Another good book is—
“A Thousand Things to Know” a
collection of odd and interesting
items. For instance, this will be
news to most of us—next year is
the Sparrow Centennial—my own
description. That is to say it was in
1853 that the first successful libera-
tion of emigrant sparrows took
place. (Successful, is right !) It was
Nicholas Pike, a director of the
Brooklyn Institute, who had spar-
rows—about one hundred to start
with—imported from England for
the purpose of destroying leal-
eating caterpillars. Altogether there
were fifteen importations of spar-

Transfer Designs
in 3 celors

Well, we are losing more neigh-
bours -— comparatively new ohes
[ this time. The man went back to a
| government job some months ago,

now his wife is joining him in
| “Ottawa. The farm land has been

rented to one man and the house
to another. And again I have fallen
heir to an oversize house |>l;mt-—'
| this time an asparagus fern. And
books ! Enough books to keep me
busy all summer if I wanted to
spend half of every day reading—
which I am wnot likely to do. We
can -find room for tle fern, we
are only too happy to look after the
books; we don’t mind adopting

“Alicat” but we are thankful we

were not asked to take over the

seven dogs—registered Irish setters

at that, with cups and ' ribbons
| galore to their credit. Fortunately
the dogs are also mo‘ving to Oftawa
to the cottage their owners hdve
rented. If the accomodation is not
sufficient for then — that is, for
| humans and dogs—then the dogs
will be sent to a boarding keanel.
Truly a canine family can become
a problem—and an expensive one

|

]

THIRTY - TWO MOTIFS in
color! Red, yellow, green — fruits
and vegetables all ready to iron on
your kitchen towels, curtains,
aprons, potholders. Quick! Easyl
Washable! No embroidery — just
ircn on! That’s alll

Color in a jiffy! Three - color
transfer  designs. Pattern 612;
thirty-two motifs 1x1% to 3x4%
inches.

Send TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
in coins (stamps cannot be ac-
cepted) for this pattern to Box 1,
123 Eighteenth 'St., New Toronto,
Ont. Print plainly PATTERN
NUMBER and SIZE; your NAME
and ADDRESS.

rows between 1852 and 1881. Of
course it wasn't long before people
realized that the sparrows’ insect-
destroying qualities had been over-
rated and that the sparrow was fast
becoming a public nuisance —
multiplying and spreading to other
districts, including Canada, in
great numbers. But the item ends
on a hopeful note. It says nature
has taken the problem of the spar-
row population in hand and that
their number is said to be on the
decrease in both urban and rural
areas. Can’t say that I have notic-
ed it, have you?

Admittedly there are too many
sparrows, and they can be an awful
nuisance, but yet our farms and
buildings would seem kind of lone-
some without them, don’t you
think? After all, “sparrow in a
tree-top” can be a cheerful ittle
biddy.

And now, to celebrate the begin-
ning of summer, I am going down
to put a few sticks of wood in the
furnace !

Recove1:y From
Within

Excerpt from a BBC Talk by
The Very Reverend M. P. G.
Leonard, Provost of St. Mary’s Ca-
thedra’, Glasgow, Scotland.

Some years ago a certain board-
ing school had fallen on evil days.
The tone of the school was low,
and public opinion within its walls
was apathetic. At this school a
certain small boy arrived from a
decent Christian home. He was
shocked at the things boys talked
about and at tne jokes they laugh-
ed at, and he determined in_this
heart that he would have notiling
to do with it. As a small boy he
cut no ice, and of course he was
ragged and laughed at, but some-

how other small boys found life less
sordid in his company. >

As he grew older and worked his
way up in the school he beg'a-
to have more influence, and an in-
creasing number of boys sheltered
gratiully behind his sturdy* chas-
acter. He wasa’t a great athiete,
but everybody respected and ad-
mired him. [n due course he be-
came Headboy, and when he left
the mirafle had happened—the
school was reformed. Its tone was
clean and fine and wholesome

[his wasn't due to any actiom
taken by the Headmaster, or to any
new rules and regulations imposed
from above; it was solely due to
one small healthy-minded boy hold
ing steadfastly to his ideals, so that
his influence was like heaven that
the whole

ultimately leavened
school. A

It was a case of reformation
from within, and that is the way "
which the bounds of God’s King
dom are increased. That is owr
Lord’s own recipe. The Kingdom
i Heaven is like leaven, He said;
and if you want to know the joy
of a heart uplifted, try to be a bit
f leaven in the commumty n
which you live—and all the raising
power of God will be behind you.

Moderﬁ 7Eti'quette

Q. Does a divorcee continue te
use her husband’s name?

A. This depends. Sometimes she
has her maiden name restored.
However, it is customary now for
a divorced woman to use her
maiden and her married name. If
her name was Elizabeth Prestom
and her married name is Carlsom,
she becomes Mrs. Elizabeth Pres

ton Carlson.

Q. Is it good manners to use
a toothpick at the table. Lately
1 have seen this done by people
of apparent refinement?

A. The rules remain unchanged
“Toothpicks should never be scem
in use, at the table or anywhere
else.

Q. When a young unmarried
woman introduces herself to some-
one, does she speak of herself as
Miss Jones or as Mary Jones?

A. Socially, she says, “I'm Mary
Jones.” In business, she says, “I'm
Miss Jones.”

Q. Isn't it all right for a man te
take the arm of a woman com-
panion when walking along the
street?

A. No. However, he should as-
sist an elderly woman by taking
her arm, and he may guide any
woman companion iR crossing
streets or assist her in ascendiag
or descending stairways, by laying
hes hand lightly on her arm.

Spotty Future — If your wife
breaks out in spots this sum-
mer don’t call a doctor. Chances
are she's just experimenting
with a new shampoo that light-
ens the hair without ammonia
and can be used for spot-dying.
The model, above, demonstrates
the polka-dot version. Other
variations include semi-circular
stripes and light chignons with

dark hair.
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A Few Samples Of
Irish Wit and Humor

Urish judges, in common with
most, like to air their Latin in
eourt—sometimes with unexpected
vesuits.

In a case of alleged looting from
s wreck an old longshoreman,
eharged with larceny and receiving,
said: “Sure, I'm guilty, me Lord,
But I did not know there was any
wrong in it”

“l understand the prisoner has
pleaded guilty,” said the Crown
Prosecutor.

“He did not,” said the Ciief
Baron, who was trying the case;
*“he said he did mot have the
animus furandi.”

“Indeed, me Lard, 1 did not”
joterposed the accused, “only an
ould lifebelt and a .couple of oars
and a small keg!”

Judge Richard Adams presided
over a case in which an old lady,
knocked down by a pony trap at
a crossing, sued the driver. A con-
stable testified that some female
garments hanging on a line over
a wall may have scared the pony,
adding: “ . . . whin the pony kem
yound he just pricked up his ears
an’ he looked at thim, and thin the
wind blew them ut into all sorts
of quare shapes, an’ the pony, be-
cause he couldn’t make them out at
all, he tuk fright”

“Yes,” said Adams, “there is
something about that in Tacitus,
Omne ignotum pro magnifico.”

“Your Honour has just togk the
words out of me mouth,” rejoined
the constable.

Very Interesting Case!

Sergeant A. M. Sullivan, Q.C,
telling these stories in his very
diverting memoirs, “The Last Ser-
jeant” says that the deafest judge
in Ireland was said to preside
# Tipperary.

Meeting him one day on a rail-
way platform, a barrister who used
to practise in his court, asked:
*Was there anything interesting in
court today, Judge?” “Eh?” The
question was shouted. “Oh, yes,
my dear Carson. A very interesting
case. I'm not quite sure what it
was exactly. I think it was a choral
society—these was something about
the singers disputing about an in-
strument. I think it was a harmon-
jum.” Actually it was an action
over the price of a Singer sewing
machine!

Sir Francis Brady, Senior Crown
Prosecutor in Cork and County
Court Judge of Tyrone, was a fine
musician, fond of whistling softly
in court. He was whistling an air
from “Thais” when the judge,
Pether O’Brien, told him to get
en with the case of an old lag.
Confused by this sudden demand,
be turned over the depositions of
material witnesses, calling coly on
the tail of his team.

This gave Pether his chance.
“Gentlemen of the jury,” he said,
“you have to find the prisoner
not guilty and I have to discharge
him. It is a grave public scandal.
There can be no doubt of the pri-
soner’s guilt, but, owing to the in-
competence of the conduct of the
prosecution, the material witnesses
have not been called.”

Sir Francis turned with a grin to
Sergean: Sullivan, who was sitting
beside him, and said: “I don’t give
a darn. I get my fee whether he’s
acquitted or convicted. Besides, a
man like this fellow will start
stealing again as soon as he gets
out, and I'll get another fee to
prosecute him next sessions.”

Knew Every Penalty

In his ea’ly days Serjeant Sulli-

van heard of a Miss Anthony, now

‘Fairy Tiora’ Inspires Delicate New JJer

Unique Method of Using Twisted Wire
Makes Pieces Usable in Various Forms

on sheer, fragile summer dresses.

small, might like such pieces.

by bending the

Delicate rhinestone tiara by Su-
fain is handsome, airy and light
in feeling. Worn here as a
crown, it can easily become ei-
ther a necklace or tiara or a
single strap on a strapless gown,
wires.

fragile effect.

Because the stones are hand-set on hand-twisted wires, the pieces
are versatile. The tiara, for instance, can be worn as a necklace, too,
or as one strap on a strapless evehing gown.

BY EDNA MILES

ELRY with the look of dewdrops trembling on a cobweb is not
onbamide-lncosﬁme}udnmm,lt’:lded!wm

Dauedby_Suuln.thisnewjewelrymﬂom-thot
the designer’s three-year-old daughter for a “fairy tiara.” He made
lttorher,mdfromthatumtbenmﬂntmmuvdlu

Made by hand, these pieces are gossamer in effect. The newest
collection, for summer, features tiny flowers done in delicate motifs.
There are tiaras to be worn with matching earrings of white daisies,
blue forget-me-nots, and yellow black-eyed Susans. There’s another
special series of stylized flowers in a rainbow of opal t pastel

The entire collection includes glittering rhinestones, syntheétic
pearls, jet and porcelain beads, and all of them handled for an airy,

dead, who was so learned in law
that she knew every penalty for
technical ‘infringement. She black-
mailed the country as a commion
informer, lived on assaults, false
imprisonments, libels, slanders, and
so forth. After stinging the laity
she turned to the clergy and made
a pious “retreat” at the Abbey of
Mount Melleray, telling the saintly
abbot there that if she were not
to become a permanent member of
the hostel she must have money
with which to depart.

She would, therefore, secure a
loan of £5 by leaving with the
monastery five sheep she had driven
up. The abbot lent her the-£5. She
returned in z week and repaid it—
and as a token of her esteem pre-

sented him with a writ for a £200
penalty, payable to the common
informer, for that the abbot, not
being a licensed pawnbroker, had
taken in pledge certain chattels,
namely five sheep!

Although there was really no an-
swer to it, the Sergeant’s brother-
in-law, Maurice Healy, luckily
found that she had made some
technical mistake, so that time she
lost her claim.

After coming tc England to de-
fend Roger Casement, Sergeant
Sullivan also practised at the Eng-
lish Bar and was made a Bencher
and Treasurer of the Middle Tem-
ple. He covers a wide field of law
experience, grave as well as gay,
in this wise, revealing book.

TABLE TALKS

é dane Andrews

A heavy main meal should be
followed by a light dessert, while
a light meal calls for something a
bit more substantial to follow.

* * *

Once your dessert is planned, it
becomes a dish apart that can be
made without regard to the delicate
timing of the rest of the meal.
Often it can be made in the mor-
ning or even the day before it is to

be served.
. -

Sime diners prefer very simple
food with which to finish a dinner
and welcome a tray of cheese, nuts
and as-is fruit, but most hostesses
like to serve more formal desserts.
These range from simple bread
pudding to elaborate baked
Alaskas, and cone can always be
found to suit both the tastes of the
diners and general over-all plan of

a meal. v
. . *

Baked Alaskas seem to many
cooks the apex in dessert making,
but they are not too difficult for
the home cook. If you'd like to
know how this delicacy is made at
the Drake Hotel in Chicago, here
is the recipe:

Mercy Mission Fails:—A dramati

i ific i Empress of Fr i
the Canadian Pacific Ime':mnmz:‘ 2 o corghter Roonagh Hea :

of on injurcd British sea

came to light when the big Empre

¢ bid by officers and crewmen of

ance to save the life

ss docked at Montreal. This

BAKED ALASKA
Sponge, white or chocolate cake,

34 to 1 inch high
1 cupful white of eggs
2 cups granulated sugar
Ice cream

Beat eggs unmtil firm, adding
sugar gradually until it is ab-
sorbed and the mixture is firm.
Trim edges of uniced cake and
place on it a brick of bulk ice cream
about 2% to 4 inches high. Shape
ice cream in mound or brick form
to suit taste or occasion, in same
outline as cake. Cover ice cream
and cake with meringue (decora-
tions of meringue can be applied
with pastry tube). Bake at 500° F.
Remove cake when meringue has
touch of light golden brown (3
minutes or less).

* .

A fruit pudding that combines
either fresh or cannmed pears or
peaches with a quigkly made pack-
age pudding is Pear Ambrosia.

PEAR AMBROSIA

1 pack vanilla pudding mix

2 cups milk
14 cup strawberry or cherry jam

2 cup diced fresh or canned pears

1 cup ready-to-eat bran
‘14 cup brown sugar

2 tablespoons butter or gargarine

1 teaspoon cinnamon

Prepare pudding according- to
package directions; cool. Put 1
tablespoon jam in bottom of each
sherbet glass (you'll need six
glasses.) Add spoonful of pears
and cover with vanilla pudding.
Heat bran, brown sugar and cin-
namon in heavy frying pan until
sugar is melted, stirring constantly.
Remove from heat. Sprinkle bran
mixture over puddings just before
serving. Top  with sweetened
whipped cream.

Another fruit pudding that is
welcome in the spring is a cake-like
rhubarb dessert. Bake it in an 8-
inch square pan or in individual
custard cups. Serve it warm with
heavy cream.

* *

*
RRUBARB PUDDING

2 cups rhubarb cut in l-inch

pieces (% pound)

1 orange, cut in small pieces
24 cup sugar

1 cup sifted flour
1% teaspoons baking powder
1/ teaspoon salt
14 cup shoriening
14 cup sugar

1 egg
1/ teaspoon vanilla

14 cup mik -

Combine rhubarb, orange and 3
cup sugar. Divide mixture evenly
into 6 greased custard cups (or
pous into greased pan). Sift to-
gether flour, baking powder and
salt. Cream together shortening
and % cup sugar; add egg and
beat well. Add vanilla to milk. Add
to creamed mixture alternately
with  flour mixture. Stir until

Kitty’s Crossed-up — “Snowball,”
the cross-eyed cat, i¢ a feline
rarity, but she’s not complain-
ing. She can’t see well enough
to chase mice, and doesn’t hear
so well, but her mistress, Mrs.
Elsie Ward sees that kitty wants
for nothing, and Snowball Is
looking forward to nine easy
lives.

around, and here is an extra de luxe
one that makes a special treat for
your family. Ladle big, red sweet-
ened berries generously over this
melt-in-your-mouth cake, then pile
whipped cream on top.

PECAN SHORTCAKE
2 cups sifted flour
14 cup shortening
3 teaspoons baking powder
1/ teaspoon salt
3 tablespoons sugar
1 egg
14 cup milk
14 cup broken pecan meats

Sift together flour, baking pow-
der, sugar and salt. Cut in short-
ening until mixture is consistency
of cornmeal. Combine well the egg
and milk and add to flour mixture.
Add pecans. Stir only enough to
form soft daugh. Turn onto lightly
floured board. Knead six times.
Roli to %-inch thickness. Cut into
12 biscuits about 2 inches wide.
Put one biscuit on top of another
to form six double-deck shortcakes.
Bake at 450° F. about 12 minutes.
Serve hot or cold whichever you
like with strawberries, between and
on top of shortcake.

Choose Stockings
With Real Cz_u'e

Did you know that stockings ac-
tually can create an illusion of
width or slenderness? It's true,
though, so before you buy another
pair, study your legs carefully in
a full length mirror.

If you feel they are on the
heavy side, always choose stockings
with a darkened seam, and always
keep your seams straight. If your
legs are heavy, select deep color
tones. Think of your stocking
shades as you do your make-up.
Dark disguises; light emphasizes,
so leave those pale and bright col-
ors to the girls with thin legs.

A boon for legs lacking in curves
are seamless stockings. They defi-
nitely will make your legs look
more rounded and you don’t have
to worry about wandering seams.

Don’t overlook the heels of your
stockings, either. If you have
thick ankles, your stocking heels
should have a definite line to them,
and if you like a design. Narrow
ankles look best in stocking with-
out a heel line.

Don’t have any illusions about
your legs. but see that they create
a favorable illusion for others.

COMPLIMENTARY!

For a birthday treat the small
nephew of a well-known actress
went to one of her performances
for the first time, and at the end
of the show was taken to her
dressing-room. After she had ask-
ed him how he had enjoyed the
play, he asked rather worriedly:
“Do you really kiss that man?”’

“Well,” said his aunt, smiling,
“yes, as a matter of fact, I do.”

A look of revulsion, slightly tin-
ged with incredulity, appeared on
the boy’s face. “Doesn’t he mind?”
he said.

yard each of felt and lining. Lining
may be either of contrasting light
felt, or a tafieta or rayon.

You need no pattern. To make 2
handy zipper bag, cut two circles
in the size you wish, then cut a
long straight strip abgmt three
inches wide, and long enmough te
go around their circumference (this
connects them). The edges may be
blanket-stitched but more often
they are pinked and then sewn on
the machine with an outside seam.

Make 2 slit in the long strip for
a zipper, and add felt handles.
Simple, isn’t it? This bag in vari-
ous sizes can serve as a vanity
case, a child’s purse or a smart
shoulder . bag.

If you prefer a drawstring bag,
just cut two felt rectangles, about
8 by 10 inches (for a small bag).
Pink the edges and round off the
lower corners, then sew together,
leaving the top open. Face the top
edges and a space for the draw-
string (doubled felt or silk cord) to
run through. Line the bag with
bright taffeta, and trace and cut
out a felt applique to set off the
purse.

For a small shopping or knitting
bag, cut two rectangles about 12
by 15 inches. Snip off the lower
corners instead of rounding them.
Then make a three inch gusset
from a straight piece of a con-
trasting "shade and sew it between
front and back, down one side,
across bottom, and up other side.
Leave top open, and attach a wide
double strip of felt (about 3 inches
wide) for a handle, sewing one
end to the front and the other to
the back.

Decorate with any simple felt
flowers and leaves. Tulips are easy
to draw and cut out. Whatever
you do, have at least one “original”
summer bag—designed and made
by you.

HARD TO SWALLOW

When interviewed by a psychi-
atrist a man insisted that he had
swallowed a2 horse. None of the
usual tactics could persuade-him to
change this conviction, and the
psychiatrist decided to “cpera_tc."
The idea was to put the patient
under for a few minutes, and then,
while he was unconscious, to intro-
duce a horse into the operating-
theatre.

When the patient came to, the
doctor pointed to the horse and
said: “Well, that won’t worry you
any more.”

The patient shook his head
“That’s not the one 1 swallowed,”

he said. “That’s a bay. My horse
| was white.”

HORSE TRADING

—From Countryman’s Year, by Haydn S. Pearson.

AS it should be in a democracy, opinions vary as to what this country
needs most. But high on the pricrity list the countryman would put the
gentle art of trading horses. Time was, before the world was introduced
to*robot bombs, booby traps, and jet planes, when a man could court
sufficient danger by letting it be known around the countryside that he
might he interested in a horse deal.

Direct and decisive ¢ity businessmen would not understand the
leisurely traditional ritual that is an integral part of a swap. When two
horse traders meet, professionals or amateurs, the amenities have to be
observed. By unwritten law such topics as the weather, crops, local,
state, and national politics are discussed or cussed. Then by slow and
circuitous paths the subject of horses is brought up.

The farmer is never especially interested in trading. Not according
to his say-so. He has thought of it, yes. But not seriously. It is just
one of those things. Old Jervy is a good, solid chunk of horseflesh. Maybe
he pulls a little harder against the bit than he should. Yes, he is getting
along. Let's see, he might be twelve. even thirteen years old. Just a
trifle lame in the off rear foot. Nothing serious. A few weeks in pasture
would clear everything up. Old Tom? Nothing wrong with him. May
kick occasionally when startled, and chews the wood in his crib.
But a good, strong horse. Lot of work left in him. Age? Possibly
thirteen, or might be fourteen. Hard to tell in a big, rugged horse like

him.

We countrymen do not pretend to be authorities on international
diplomacy. We never ran an allied conference with a score or more
nations taking part. Could be, however, that if the government saw fit
to include a few really first-class horse traders in our delegation, the
average citizen wonld be less :umr'chensi\'r about the results.
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