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: getting nicely
in their farm home. Their
construction house sits to

front of their “85 paid-off
scres” and is painted drab gray
ing to custom. Yet there
{a nothing drab about its appear-
gnce. Anna's windows twinkle
and shine with polishing behind
the bright-blue blinds of Amish
tradition. Her picture-book vege-
table garden, close to the high-
way, flaunts a vivid border of
goxcomb, begonia and geranium,
Chris keeps the lawn mowed to
velvety smoothpess. It is, withal,
a plave to take delight in.

Already Anna has a loving, in-
timate mame for every room in
her home, and the quiet pride
and joy of a irue hausfrau as
she speaks of “the little east
foom,” “the south bedroom” or,
_wonder of wonders, “the break-
“ast room.” True to custom. the
Mtchen is known simply as “the
room.” Kitchens in this locale
deserve a special designation,
being as they are the very heart
of the home, and go where you
will in Amishland, you find that
“the poom” always means the
kitchen,

Inside, the house is a marvel
of neatness, with “show towels”
in bright colors and wedding
china in glass-fronted cupboards.
Much of the furniture came
from the Zaugg attic, and all of
it is painted in harmonizing
colors, with decals which feature
the tulip, the dove, and the five-
pointed star. Collectors of Early
Americapa would sigh with
pleasure at the sight of it.

On the outside are to be found
all the features which make a
farm typically Amish. The wind-~
mill, so necessary for power for

pumping water for the stock °

where electricity is Verboten, as
well as the alternate planting of
apple and peach irees in the or-
chard, which is an example of
Dutch practicality. Chris ex-
plains the planting, his sensitive
face beaming with the loving in-
terest he gives to each operation
on his tidy farm. “Peach trees

mature fast” he tells us, “while

the apples are still growing, and
the fruit from them we ill
have for s long time before the
apples come in. Later on, the
worn-out peach trees will be
}aken out, leaving plenty of room
or the heavy-bearing apple

Most fascinating of all to ws
G

That Casval Flair

l"l ‘4"»@ 14/@«-5 3

Soft pleats give a skirt such
a lively sweep and swing! Be a
vivacious lady wherever you go
in this frankly feminine version
of the shirtdress! Choose “sing-
ing” solid color or print.

Printed Pattern 4672: Misses’
Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16
takes 4 yards 39-inch fabric

Send FIFTY CENTS (stamps
cannot be accepted, use postal
note for safety) for this pattern.
Please print plainly SIZE,
NAME, ADDRESS, STYLE
NUMBER.

Send order to ANNE ADAMS,
Box 1, 123 Eighteenth St, New
Toronto, Ont.

The biggest fashion show of
Summer, 1961 - pages, pages,
pages of paiterns in our new
Color Catalog. Hurry, send 35¢.

Ontario residents must include
1¢ sales tax for each CATALOG
ordered. There is no sales tax on
the patterns.

water wheel in a siream

ich runs through the farm,
which is used to pump water
suse. We strive to take

as

the wheel, is attached to 2 shaft
and extended to where the pump
is located in “the room.” The
whole is operated when water
which the dam holds bhack forces
jts way through the narrow
channel and into the boxlike
construgtion. The pressure of
water coming in with consider-
able force causes the wheel 10
turn; the rotary motion of the
wheel propels the shaft, causing
the wire to move up and down,
and the steady movement of the
wire operates the distant pump.

“All that trouble for just wa-
ter:” some might zay. Yet, think-
ing of how utterly helpless most
of us are without electrical
power, Wwe are moved to say,
“Very ingenious!”

It was with vast satisfaction
thai Anna and Chris had their
first harvest meals this summer
when they made use of the local
baling crew. Various relatives
and near neighbors also came to
help in the haying. (A whole
lard can full of applesauce with
cream in two days” Anna Te&-
poried glowingly when telling
bow heartily the men ate.) Cold,
smooth applesauce, made from
Transparent or Karly Harvest
apples and sweetened  with
sugar, plus a generous sprinkl-
ing of candy redhots, is served
with a dollop of sweet cream oOn
its pinkish surface. It is a deli-
cacy at any time, and most es-
pecially to men who work long,
hot hours in the prickly bay,
writes Mabel Slack Shelton in
the Christian Science Monitor.

Even with the most modern
equipment, farming is not easy.
With primitive tools, it is often
back-breaking work. Yet the
very rhythm of Amish toil re-
flects a quiet Christian grace.

On any given day the horses
are groomed, the cows milked
and the chickens fed and water-
«d before breakfast, These are
daily chores. After the break-
fast (always hearty) comes the
appointed day’s. work. If it is
haying season, the girls may be
called to help fork the long
windrows of limp hay into piles
for the baler after the most
pressing household - chores are
done. They are excused in time
to start the big noon meal. Ev-
eryone works until five o'clock,
then the horses are unhitched
and the harness removed. After
the sweaty collars are lifted off,
the horses' shoulders are washed
with warm water and carefully
dried to prevent chafing. (Ani-
mals are gifts of the Great Pro-
vider and must be looked after
tenderly.) Then they are fed and
watered.

Meanwhile the womenfolk
have again fed and milked the
cows, gathered the eggs and
made supper by adding what-
ever seems required to the dishes
served for the moon meal After
this last meal of the day, the
work still goes on. If tomorrow
is market day, the whole family
pitches in to prepare the vegeta-
bles, gathering, serubbing, siz-
ing and tying them in bunches.
The eggs are crated, perishables
are carried to the cool stream. in
the springhouse. At last comes
evening devotionals, with the fa-
ther or a grown son reading
high-German from the big Book,
and ending with sentence pray-
ers from everyone down to the
smallest child.

A full day of hard work is be-
hind the family, yet there are no
cases of overwrought nerves Or
frayed tempers. There is the
soothing knowledge of tasks well
done to speed them to their rest.

This is the simple life. It will
produce no renowned artists, no
great writers nor, indeed, any
written records of the people’s
daily lives except that done by
others. The Amish write nothing
down except the names of their
children in the big family Bible.
Yet who would say they are not
adding to the culture of America
with  their peaceful, pastoral
pursuits?

Feminine Voice on the Bus:
“With everything being reduced
to compact size these days why
js it household bills remain S0
large?”

SAY “WREN" — When Jenny Wrenn st
Wren bell ot Wren training heo ;
land, thers is bound 1o be some confusio
is o member of the Women's Royal Nava
oftan called WREN by Britons,
pickname for o wren (the bird,

arts to ring the HMS

dquarters in Burghfield, Eng-

n. Jennifer Wrenn
| Service (WRNS),

and Jenny Wren is o British

that is). The bell is from

a sloop HMS Wren. Any questions?

And still the hot, humid
weather continues. However, we
know it can't last forever. Some
day it will turn fresh, cool and
invigorating and we'll 'get all
the things done we've been put-
ting off until cooler weather.
Troubla is some things have
to be done at a specific time —
like going to the Exhibition.

Every year, along with other
members of the Toronto Wo-
men’s Press Club, I get an invi-
tation to a tea at the Queen
Elizabeth Building. This year
was no exception. Although 1
wanted to go the thought of tak-
ing a bus and wearing hat and
gloves all day almost got me
down. But everything worked
out fine. A neighbour, driving
in about noon offered me a ride,
returning home about 7.30. That
was one difficulty solved. There
was still the hat to worry about.
My only two presentable hats
are both scoop-shaped and al-
most suffocating on a hot day.
So 1 went to a little store near
here and bought a bandeau —
you know one of those little
affairs mostly ribbon bows and
veiling that passes as a hat. Thus
I went to the CN.E. tea. And it
was fun., I met fellow members
there whom I had mot seen in
years as I haven't been getting
out to the meetings lately. Maybe
those of you who follow the
activities of the many who con-
tribute to press and radio might
be interested to know a few of
those who were there.

At our table there was Lyn
Harrington — you are all tam-
iliar with the delightful travel
articles written by Lyn and
Richard Harzingten. There is
never a dull moment when Lyn
is around. Angd there was Lecta
Cherry, editor of “Glad Tidings”
former columnist to the old Can-
adian Countryman. And Laura
Chisholm — author of many de-
lightful gardening articles, Anne
Merrill was also there. 1 am
sure those of you who take the
Globe and Mail enjoy her bird-
watching column. And Ruth
Hammond, free lance wriler and
a terrific talent for organizing.
Also' Esther Heyes, author of a
recently published historical
book 01 “The Story of Albion™
— (Peel County) Constance Lea,
free lance writer of many years
standing. And Agnes Swinner-
ton, recently retired editor of the
United Church Publications. And
jast but not least, Laura Schip-
pers, a lady from the Nether-
lands, very much in the lime-
light these days because of her
controversial commentaries by
press, radio and television. She
is a delightful person fto meet,
full of fun and excellent com-
pany. Also present was Rose-
mary Dudley, in Public Relations
for the Ontaric Government
Margaref Zieman, free lance
writer and lecturer — and the
present president of the Toronto
Women’s Press Club, was one of
those pouring tea. Of course
there were many others there
whom I have not even mention-
ed, some I knew only by sight.
All we did for about a couple of
hours was sit around and talk
shop, stopping briefly to admire
and applaud each time a manne-
: passed by modelling the
latest in women's fashions. It was
all very informal and friendly

and 1, for one, had a delight-
ful time.

When the tea was over 1
wandered around a bit — visit-
ed “Mediscope” which illustrat-
ed very clearly why one has to
pay $10 for such things as bleod
counts, allergy tests and smear
cultures. The public seemed to
be genuinely interested — e€s-
pecially in “The Birth of a
Baby” — 2 demonstration s0
crowded 1 didn't make any at-
tempt to get in. So 1 still don’t
know very much about the birth
of a baby — including my own!

From there I went to the Sal-
ada Tea Gardens, a deligh ful
little oasis of peace, away from
the heat and crowds. Men and
women of vision must have been
responsible for ‘the creation of
that much needed restful spot.
The only thing that marred it
was the poise from speed boats,
racing along the water-front

My last stop was the Scadding
Cabin which I never miss visit-
ing. Why, you ask, there’s never
anything new? Oh, but there is.
This year there is an old book,
published in the 17th century
and printed in old English. A
treasure, if ever there was one.
And how do you think the
York Historical Society came
across it? Well, one of their
members was at the Annual
Rummage Sale sponsored by the
Toronto Symphony Orchestra
and among the relics she spotted
this book. No doubt it had been
in someone's attic for years and
years. Wasn't that a thrilling
find?

And now a word to the Board
of Directors of the CNE I
wonder if it would be possible
to put a few benches inside the
foyer of the Queen Elizazbeth
building so that those waiting to
attend a tea or luncheon might
have somewhere to sit. Last Fri-
day I saw two ladies, both of
them crippled, sitting on the
s‘ta,lrs at the entrance to the
Fashion Show. They were asked
to move but there was nowhere
else for them to sit. I, too, could
have done with a seat!

Modern Etiquette
By Anne Ashley

Q. How do the bridesmaids
carry their sheaves of flowers

A. If they are walking two
abreast, those on the right hold
their flowers on their right arms
the stems pointing downward t(;
the left—and those on the left
bold them in their left arms
stems pointing down to the rightj
Bouquets or baskets, however
are held in the front. :

Q. Is it considered proper
use the spoon to test thlc) tepr:pe:f
ature nf. the coffee at the table?

A, This is quite all right. But
after one little *“taste-test” the
spoont should be replaced in the
saucer and left there,

Q. When a house
guest wishes
:4; ::ve_ l;!s hostess a little gift of

eciation, when sh
present it? : oy
A. He may bring i

: g it along and
present 1}, soon after his arrival
or send it to her soon after his’
return home. This, of course,
does not excuse him from writ:
ing that all-important bread-
and-butter lstier to his hostess

as socn #3 possible aft i
{ er h -
turn hotia, s

malaria fighlers were

ably Communists, who wore dark
clothing and carried daggers.

cen

traordinary to those acquainted
with the peculiar hazar ds of
combating malaria-bearing mos-
quitoes in tropical  Vietnam.
Other reports about that strange
battlefront last week from
Newsweek's correspondent Fran-
cois Sully:

Six native anti-malaria work-
ers carrying out spraying opera-
tions 100 wmiles northeast of
Saigon were kidnapped by Com-
munist-infilirated p?T imitive
bushmen. Fate: Unknown.

In Cangiee, 10 miles south of
Saigon, “South Vietnam Libera-
tion Front” rebels ambushed 2
six -man mosquito - eradication
team, destroyed their equipment
while threatening worse if they
tried to continue the job. The
mosquito-killers, said the am-
bushers, were making viliage
maps that might be used to track
rebel guerrillas.

Since February 1958, when
President Ngo Dinh Diem laun-
ched a massive drive against the
malaria-bearing anopheles mos-
quitoes in South Vistnam, twen-
ty eradicators have been killed
and 20 others kidnapped. But as
disheartening as this toll appears,
it pales beside the yearly 30.000
deaths and 600,000 hospital cases
attributed to malaria in that
Country. With these appalling
statistics in mind, Diem’s health
officials were determined not to
let guerriila violence slow their
drive against one of the coun-
try's greatest health menaces.
Gen. Tran-Tu-Oai, chief admin-~
istrator of the anti-malaria cam~
paign, said: “We have no inten-
tion to quit. This war against
disease has to be won.” :

To win it, General Qai has
been dispatching an army of
2000 brown - uniformed DDT
sprayers to the remotest spots in
his rugged country, in
and jeeps:; on motorbikes, even,
where roads allow; in outhoard-
powered canoes where streams
permit. (The US. contributed
$11 million, mostly in equip-
ment, to the fight) In the
jungle-thick Vietnamese Cordil-
lera, teams leave their trucks for
slower but more dependable
elephants, Every hut is a target
for DDT or a comparable mos-
quito-killing insecticide; and in
an average year the workers
give 1250000 dwellings some
protection against the debilitati-
ing disease.

Now, the drive is paying off.
North of Saigon, where roughly
92 per cent of the dwellings
(occupied by 6 million people)
have been treated, officials have
reported a sharp drop in malaria
infection (7.22 per cent in 1958
to 1.48 per cent this year) found
in blood slide examinations.

a band of twenty men, presum- :
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by Casna Whadia

Ho-hum—sleepy boy! Just the
tight doll for a sleepy child &
cuddle. He's a sock doll and has
a sister in this pattern And
she's wide awake!

One or pair will delight 1
child. Pattern 896: directions
pattern for 2 dolls, pajamas.

Send THIRTY-FIVE CENTS

(stamps cannot be accepted, i
postal note for safety) for this
pattern to Laura Wheeler, Boax |,
123 Eighteenth St, New Toronts,
Ont. Print plainly PATTERN
NUMBER, your NAME and AD-
DRESS.
Send now for our exciting ne¥
1961 Needlecraft Catalog. Over
125 designs to crochet, knit, sew,
embroider, quilt, weave — fasl
jons, homefurnishings, wy;,pm
bazaar hits. Plus FREE—instr-
tions for six smart veil ciph
Hurry, send 25¢ now!

Ontario residents must include
1¢ sales tax on each CATALOG
ordered. There is n? sales 1t
on patterns.

DRIVING OR FLYING? — The answer is “both.” when Y50 ?: :
of how actor Robert Cummings gets 1o and from wort i
top, Cummings is all set to leave airport near
S“"f'l home in plane with detachable wings:
h?Y‘ work on TV location at Palm Sprincs

is avio-plane 10 a nearly airport. He'll fly I---@

his Beverly
® pelow, ©

C.;mmi"ﬂ‘ n

in 30 minte

ond 1o Preserve

”;iid up horseshoes and other

’ ..o Pony days. It seem-
the Gosiute Indians

might come riding over the near-

ot ridge 3t an¥ instant.

Fort Churchill is in ruins. One
of the puildings used to have a
marker In front of it designating
i as the Pony _E-xpress station,
bui, apparently, it hasbeen sto-
Jen even though it is in a siale

k. The only thing ing we found
jo Carson City is a marker on
the lawn of the capitol building.
The siate museum. m_t.he old
Federal mint building, is excel-
Jent but has nothing - about the

Pony Express.

At Genoa {California) we -

pund another almost hidden
marker. Through the steep drive
colied Kingsberry Pass, one con
see the trail almost all the way.
This is 3 beautiful scenic ride
and comes out on U.S. Highway
50, with Lake Tahoe glimmer-
ing abead. The Pony Trail did
ot go to Emerald Bay, but we
did —and so will most camera-
wen. On into Sacramento the
station sites are well marked.
Today, near the Strawberry site,
there is a fine modern inn Pla-
eerville still has the appearance
and air of an old Western town.
At Folsom, the Pony station atill
stands.

There were two Pony Express
offices in Sacramento, Both
puildings are still standing, but
in a shabby district of the city.
Majors & Waddell used a corner
puilding as their office; Wells
Fargo moved the Pony near the
center of the same block to a-
more ornate building, whach
still has some of the original
iron grill-work on it. (The State
Historical Society and local his-~
torians hope to save these bald-

s and eventually develop

into museums.)

While Sacramento is the offi-
eial western terminus of the
Pony Express, the first rider and
horse to arrive from the east
was ferried across the bay to
San Francisco. We, too, went to
San Francisco, but by bridge.
Even in 1959, the end of the
Pony Express trail called for a
weekend of snoozing. We could
better appreciate the herculean
job the men of the Pony Ex-
press had to face, as well as the
bardships of the early wagon
frains and stage travellers. We
bad had some idea of all this
beforehand, but only a trip of
this kind can make one realize
its greatness and rugged reality.
It is no wonder the Pony Ex-
press will live forever in the
bearts of men. — From “Hoof-
beats of Destiny: The Story of
the Pony Express,” by Robert
West Howard.

DRIVE WITH CARE!

THE YOUNG COUNT — An 18-
EOH)M El  Segundo, Cdlif.,
oy ed Srephon - Jeose
,M:d into a restaurant while
" ing rhi‘ "Dracula” cos-
Me. When arrested by po.
- he explained that he had
" working for five days on
hwoutfn!s which he
ond ¥ i @ high school play

want
?&GCﬁOﬂ: g o 'h. va““.

B o

RIDE ‘EM COWBOY - This modern

-day cowboy hangs tightly

to the steering wheel of a wide-tired vehicde called Desert

Rat,

This Hotel Was
Too Popular!

g It isn’t true that all the olives
in the martinis at the Fontaine-
bleau in Miami Beach are uncut
emeralds, but there are enough
real-life atiractions to have made
~the huge hotel a mecca for well-
heeled vacationers ever since it
opened in 1954, Aside from the
largest private beach in the area
and acres of cabanas, it often
features “gala™ shows with big-
name stars such as Frank Sina-
tra and Semmy Davis Jr. More
th_an bringing in paying uests, all
this has also put the Fontaine-
bleau high on the tourist's list
of places to visit. As many as
8,000 persons have jammed into
the hotel at the same time —
most of them just to take a look
around,

But there will be no mob
scenes at the Fontainebleau this
winter. President Ben Novak
last month turned the Fontaine-
bleau into a private club and
health resort, closed to all but
paying guests and their friends.
Anyone coming in to look over
the pew bowling alleys, tennis
courts, ice-skating rink, and in-
door pool will have to sign up
for a room first, at $27 to $35 a
day per person (with meals),
thus becoming a member of the
private club. Novak explained
the switch by noting that “there
is a definite need (in Miami
Beach) for a spa,” where & guest
can get low-calorie reals, a
medical checkup, and & daily

massage.

That wasn't the entire story,
as another executive of the hotel
made plain: “Paying guests had
become a minority group and
weren't getting full use of our
tacilities.” Presumably, the pay-
ing guests were getting annoyed
and moving to other hotels.

And Silence
Far In The North

The ice-cold water was mirror
calm, and our bow wave crinkl-
ed the pencil-sharp reflections of
the mountains. Surprisingly we
ran into huge swells inside the
tjord. There was little to see
because of the heavy mist blow-
ing down over the coastal moun-
tains from the hinterland of ice.
It was the time to sleep. 1 went
down to the cabin and climbed
into my bunk, not bothering to
undress. As I dozed I heard Mr.
Shirer saying something about &
box of prunes he had bought at
the store in Longvearbyen. 1t
made me contented and 1 imme-
diately fell into a deep sleep.

Next day we sailed into Kongs-
fjord. This was the most beauti-
ful fjord we vigited. Glaciers,
several miles wide, filled the
head of the fiord. Mountain
peaks, their black tops looking
like polished marble, showed
only a few hundred feet above
the thickness of ice. Ahead of
us in the blue distance were the
three 4,000-feet high crown-

_shaped peaks of Sved. Nora and
Dans, famous landmarks  of
Spitsbergen. Some parts of the
fjord were cut sharply from
view by protruding headlands of
rock, The fjord was almost full
of drifting ice; some pieces hard-
ly showed while others were
nearly as long as our ship. Al-
though the sun Wwas hidden by
ribbons of cirrus elouds, the
lareer floes still  sparkled and
reflecten he green sea. :

We were surrounded by inter-
minable space and silence. 1t 1%
this feeling of space. of the big-
ness and' strength of the_land—
scape, that dominates one in the
Aretic. Certainly, there is the
beauty of colour and shape,
which alone would be enough
for pleasure. But the very cen-
{re of your being stirs. You
absorb the grandeur the primi-
tiveness and joneliness.  Every
sense builds on towards more
excitement, which you know will
always be sustained. + - -

Near the shore line we watch-
ed the dainty Arctic phfalarope
as it waded about searching un-
der the pebbles with its long
beak, looking for food, As we
steamed along the coast we pf}cn
met this small wader, skthnml
over the water at grea ?el:ﬁ
and calling with 2 high piping

sound. There were numerous
elegant and friendly waders, but
thgy all looked the same to me,
with their gray bodies and red
legs.

Further up the fjord the drain-
ed slopes and warm gullies were
covered with grass and flowers.
The most abundant flowers we
saw were the white and yellow
poppies, short sialked and deli-
cate looking. There were sever-
;l varieties of saxifrage, grow-
ing together with pink stitchwort

on thin soil between rocks. On

the floor of the gullies, mosses
and lichen grew amongst small
clumps of reeds. Around the
edges of the ponds and in the
swampy ground the fluffy heads
of bog-cotton locked like thistle-
down.—From “Land of the Bog-
Cotton,” by Russell Sutherland.

A Most Worthy Son
Of A Great Father

The late John Lardner was
only 47 when his career ended in
1960, He possessed one of the
most sophisticated senses of hu-
mor of the current journalistic
generation, His prose was sinewy
and spare, according to modern
tastes, and moved in lean, brisk
fempos.

Yet he managed to leave a
curious impression of belonging
to a richly romantic past. A
faintly exciting promise in all he
wrote suggested that he found
himself in a fading but golden
world peopled by the final but
not unworthy representatives of
& legendary race. Whether deal-
ing with hard-bitten marines of
World War II, flat-faced prize-
fighters, or even television per-
sonalities, he could place a cer-
tain honest aura about the peo-
ple he liked.

Lardner wrote about war as &
combat correspondent; about
prominent people and habit pat-
terns as a social historian; about
theater and television as & critic.

All areas except the theater are
represented in this collection of
essays entitled The World of John
Lardner. But, like his father Ring
Lardner, he never abandoned for
long the field of sports.

The world of John Lardner
may be said to rest on the un-
articulated but firm code of the
sportsman. Honor, at least with-
in one’s given set of rules, and
courage: these were the impor-
tant virtues.

The people Lardner admired
have innumerable faults, and
their often narrow areas of ex-
cellence vary astonishingly. But
they all share the sportsman’s
ability to be charming in victory
and stoic in defeat. The peopie
{o whom he did not respond —
Lindbergh and Jack Paar, 2
strange pairing, are the notable
examples among these essays —
he judged as either graceless
winpers or poor losers.

He prized childlike exuber-
ance; he did not particularly
value resiraint beyond its pre-
ence in a craft. (On the topic of
drinking in the United States,
for instance, he could be dis-
tressingly casual) He 1oved a
gorgeous sort of seli-dramatiza-
tion; he could not abide people
who took themselves solemnl}f.

Lardner’s pieces are essential-
Iy portrait sketches: from the
daffiest of the Dodgers, Babe
Herman, to the young GI on the
Iwo Juna beachhead, it 18 the
diversity of human temperament
that fasein him,

Like his or, he had an eX-
act ear for speech and even
more, 8 deadly sense for just
what it betrays. (The parody of
Mr. Paar is devastating precisely

MEN&_GENE

this temptation more than most.
But when the people he wrote

about imperceptibly b y
myths, it seemed less a matter of
professionally pumped-up enthu-
siasm than the uncaleulated
vision of a gentle romantic, not
quite resigned to his times. And
perhaps this is the best tribute
that ean be paid him as a writ-
er and as a man,

Making It Easy To
Own Death Weapon

Every now and then a new
car comes down the pike with
such meodishly classic lines and
hummingly tuned engine that
auto buffs as well as Sunday
drivers pause to look and
hanker. ~ There was the Stutz
Bearcat in 1918; for instance, the
Lincoln Continental in 1939, the
Mercedes 300SL in 1952. And in
1961, there are the new Jaguar
XK-E's. Only time will tell it
these English sports cars with the
dazzling looks and speed (150
m.ph) really belong on the
illustrious list of great cars, but
they have undoubtedly got off to
a racing start.

After a sneak preview in
Geneva, the XK-E's—a bardtop
selling at $5,970, and a roadster
priced at $5,670—were ofticially
unveiled at the International
Auto Show in New York last
March. Before the show closed,
$30 millioh in orders had been
written up, nearly as much bus-
iness as all makes had done at
the show a year earlier. Since
then, the Jaguar plant in Coven-
try has been on an overtime
basis. But Jaguar production
still lags well behind demand.
Only 60 of the hand-tooled
XK-E's came off the assembly
line last week, though by late
next month output is scheduled
to reach the 150-a-week mark.

Much to the chagrin of British
sportscar lovers, who have been
doled out a mere 60 XK-E's so
far, 80 per cent of production is
ticketed for the U.S. But there
may be a brand-new Jaguar on
the road soon, designed specifi-
cally with the British market in
mind.

Sir William Lyons, founder,

chairman, and managing director

of the Jaguar Car Co., may re-
place the Mark IX, a bulky sedan
that sells at an equally bulky
$6,100, with a smaller, faster,
ultra - streamlined sedan. It
would weigh less than 2,000
pounds (under Britain’s new de-
flationary budget, the maximum-
size car that a businessman can
write off as a tax-deductible
expense). Sir William may in-
troduce the new Jag at the Lon-
don Motor Show in October, but
he's perfectly willing to settle for
a later date if need be. As al-
ways, he would rather let a cus-
tomer wait than “skimp on
quality.” “The success of Jag-
uar,” he says confidently, “is
due to our gquality.”

If the proof is in the payoff,
no one can argue with him. With
production running 15 per cent
ahead of last year's 25,000 cars,
the company expects to surpass
its banner fiscal year of 1959
when it earned $3.9 million, This
year may even outshine 1957,
when the company picked itself
out of the ashes of a devastating
fire and got back into full prod-
uction within twelve weeks., —
From NEWSWEEK

Fogging the Issve of
Fluoridation

The United States Surgeon
General Luther L. Terry, in an
article in the current journal of
the American Medical Associa-
tion, has seen fit to attack the
opponents of fluoridation of the
public water supply as people
who “befog the issues and harass
those who want jits protection
for their communities.”

[nasmuch as fluoridation is
available to whoever wants it
and without the public water
supply being fluoridated, it is
obvious that any attempt 10
compel the fluoridation of the
public water supply is nothing
other than an attempt to compel
all people to submit to the will
of those who desires to improve
their own health in their own
way have already been comple-
tely satisfied.

This attitude of the Surgeon
General is therefore ridiculous.
. .. What the man is actually
saying is that the will of a mi-~
nority should be imposed on the
majority, and that when the per-
sonal { the minority, 80
for as they
gerned, are alred
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MEDICAL

SATISFY YOURSELF — EVERY SUFFERER
OF RMEUMATIC PAINS OR NEURITIS
SHOULD TRY DIXON'S REMEDY.

MUNRO'S DRUG STORE

335 ELGIN,
$1.25 Expross Collect

OTTAWA,

s
Niustrated
Write or Call
MARVEL HAIRDRESSING SCHOOL
358 Bloor St. W. Toronto
Branches:
% King St. W . Hamilton
Rideau Sireet. Ottawa
PERSONAL
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HYGIENIC RUBBER GOODS

nteed, mailed in plalm
udln{uwcgue and  sex
with trial assortment. 18 for
Waestern Distribue

Sent Post Free on
PRICE $3.50 PER JAR

MILTON, ONTARIO

capable of full satisfaction. i

It is no less senseless than it
would be for those who are op-
posed to fiuoridation to demand
legislation that would prevent
those favoring it from buying
fluoridation pills or having their
teeth treated with other forms of
fluoride that have been found
suitable. Such an attitude as that
would be insuff erable.—Alameda
Star (Calit.)

How Can I?
By lo_b_efa Lee

Q. How can I remove some
paint spatters from window
9

A. A strong solution of baking
soda will usually do a good job
of this.

Q. How can I insure crispness
in my French-fried potatoes?

A. If the potatoes that are to
be French-fried are allowed to
stand for at least a half-hour in
cold water prior to frying, it
will insure their crispness.

LEARN WELDING

NO TIME LIMIT
Also
Certificate Courses in

SUPERVISION ~ INSPECTION
QUALITY CONTROL

AR.C. SCHOOL OF WELDING
92 John St. N., Hamilton
JA. 9-7427 JA. 7-9681
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STONE'S THROW — Zug,
cos In the world where “only a stone’s throw” I o big
Josef Ruegg found out the hard way, but menoged te
the 184 pound stone o distance of nine fest. The wone
been in use since the eorly 1800s.

Switzerlond, ¥ one of the few
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