Night Noises Nil
. As London Sleeps

Lecéoer — Lozdor’s camp2ign to
guiet the big city durisg sleeping
bours was izcugurzted with svecess
xecently. There was 5 stillness fer
73 Eours the: asterisked the town.

By créer of tze Ministry of Trans-
yort, the soundicg of automobile
keres zpd siréps was prolu ited be-
tmeen 32:30.pm znd 7 2w i 3z
five-mile arez from Charisg Cross.
Motorists shoxed 2 :€adiness to re-
spend 2nd 300 extra police, pested
throvgtcur the =2rea, were¢ rarely
ctlized to cauticn crivers.

Even ke late-rnight catpouring
frem theaters with the usual fraptic
Cerczpd for iaxis was cocdocted in
cemyarative silénce. \Wheén the frst
glint of surrise burnished the cross
of St market gardeners’
Jerries rumbled toward Covent Gar-
den witheut z single blast,

Poul’s,

¥ You've Had Your
Teeth Extracted

< 1 had cecasion to
et ail his teeth re-
writes a doctor. A partn(l}
e “eafractic veen diliedit, so
1kat the muscles and ligaments of the
lower jaw were strétched. As he did
oct wear hic artifiecal  dentures at
aighkt his jaw get soméwhat fixed dur-
ing sleép. This gave him an un-
tleasant sensztion when awzkening.

As the denteres were well fitting

advised him to keep them in at
night. Theére was no cobjection to this
provided they were thoroughly clean-
sed at regular intervals. As 2 pre-
caution he was recommended not to
yawn tco widely in church or laugh
to heartily at the “talkies.”” Yawning
«r lzughing hus been known to cause
2 dislecation of the jaw when the
Jigaments are relaxed.

It gets vid of
ditt easily and
quickly, no hard
rubbing and
scrubbing i

U’NPLEASANT cleaning jobs

are easy when you use Gil-
lett’s Pure Flake Lye. It actuzlly
washes the dirt away. Getsright
down (o ground-in grime! Use a
-fomtxoncf 1teaspoonfuldissolved
in a quart of cold* water. Off
comes the dirt! And you do no
hard rubbing!

Keep Gillett’s Lyc on hand for
all your cleaning. Use it for toilet
Lewis. Tocnearstopped-updrams.
It kills germs, destroys odors—

~ andnever harmsenamelorplumb-
ing. Your grocer colls Gillese’s
Lye. £sk him for a tin—today.

N urdlsmhc Iyeinhot water. Thezction
©f ke iye itseif Lezts the vater.

FREE ROGRLET—Get yeur ccpy of
ke new cdition of the Gillett’s Lye
Eooklet—it teils you Gozens of ways to
make house cleaning casier by. using
1his powerful dean..cr znd disinfectant.
Also contains full mfo.’rnauo’r for soap
makirg, thorcugh cleansing and other
usss cn - the farme Address Standard
Erands Limited, Fraser Avenue & Lib-
crty Street, Toromo, Cntario.
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-110° make speed,

TIDES of YOUTH

By the Author of “Pencarrow”
By NELLE M. SCANLAN e

BYzopais of Precellsy Crapters
TLe priocigal edaracter In Loe aicey
> Keily Peuczrrow.
Helly 15 tne ocn 02 Sir Allles FPen-
QAIIoW, & lawyer w l.nd
wolber 10 New Zczl

el

ton. Potty tcld him to shat zp, it
didn't matler now,

As the whare cazght and burpt fier.
«-l) for 2 few roments, and then col-

Lrueght up = family who 276 DOW m
varcate of l..e youps peuvle »ith wow
tbe stury i3 coocer:

Sir Xiles Fepcarrow mished Kelly to
Lecumie a lawyer and 10 epter his
fatiier's pracUce. Helly insisis on  Le-
comirg 3 farmer. He jolos 2n  uocle.
Alickac) Pepcarrow, who. owrs Duf-
fcld farm,

ii:5 uncie hxs a Caugtter., Ells, whe
fails in Jove with an Enzlishnian pam-
€l Genlry. Elia’s father ofers Genlry a
balf-share 1n the Duftield Farm

This Infuriates HKelly Fepearrow.
Ho quarrcis witn Geslry, zsszults bim
2rd leaves Lufield 10 Work elsembere

Kelly received a2 summons to the tec-
slde of Lkis @yieg graodmolher, the
wolher o Sir Miles Pepcarrow.

Arrived at the brdside, Le Is askeq 12
ne will apologise 10 Gentry and thus
Eire her 1he assurance tbatl the femily
4 bobe ©f recouciliation

By the WL helly icherits two
thorsand pounds. and purchases scne
ua-h lang g3 Tupuwes

sister 4iencvieve, his sulor-prother §
and bis cousins Hobin Herrick g?s:
desxie 3lacdonald 10 come 1o Tupuwal
While they are with him, Kelly sarts
a bush fire parg of cleaxsing oprrations,

Now read op

Gerevieve picked up any money
and watches belonging to the boys,
Lo matter whose; she packed all the
food, a ketile, pot and blankets, and
with Jessie, \\ho was now trembling
pitecusly, began their move to the
stream. She felt better after this; the
inactivity, waiting helplessiy, tragic-
ally, nould have broken her courage,

The heat was terrific. The awful
slare in the sky. the crackle and roar
of the flames, the rush of the wind
swept evervthies® before it aud
against which they batiled down to
the stream, called for conscious ef-
fort,

Following the track. Barker and Ro.
bin made for Fabian's cottage at the
head .of the valley. Robin was riding
O!d Faithful, a zood hack tkat knew
every inch of the country., but had
no pace, JMaddened by the smoke
which- scorched his  eveballs, ONd
Faithful snorted as Robin urged him
The thought of the
old woman and the child alone facing
that herrible death justified the spur
against-such willing flanks,

The smoke was rolling in dense
clouds, so dense that he coud scarce-
Iy see, but the lurid glare of the
flames which leapt frcm tree to tree
illuminated tke Valler in a hectic
light,

At Jast they reached the door, and
Robin held the terrified horses while
Potty dashed into the cotrage,

“Here. take the youngster; he's
alive and kicking like blazes™ and
Barker thrust the baby into his arms,

“Down that way, and try to pick up
the stream, but go for vour life. 1911
follow.”

Robin heid the
tizhtlr and the chubby fists pounded
his face as he fought agzainst the
smoke,

Petiy Barker followed. with the in-
ert figure -of Mrs, Fablan, a small,
Iean little grey-haired \vom..n hang.
ing limp in his arms,

Barker’s sparc frame had =2 steely
strength, and his endurance was
phenomenal. These was no track
through the thick scrub, which was
row alight in several places from fly-
ing sparks. The gale, the heat. the
smoke, the terrified horse, the awk-
ward burden, 211 -bampered him. More
than once he wondered if he would
reach the stream, :

Robin sot through first, his horse
stumbling on the rocky bourm of the
stream. Barker was not far behind.
but twice - he had been struck hy
sparks which had set fire *0 Mrs. Fa.
bian's clothes,

“Thank God!™ said Robin. wien
Potty joined bhim. Here they halted
and the horses drank noisily {rom the
stream. the water of which was quxte
warm,

Peter Barker looked down inte the
face of the woman he carried.

“Dead! Fright 1 suppose. I theught
so when I lifted her, but 1 couldn't
leave -her behind.”

Better push on,’? said Robin,
was anxious about Genevieve
Jessie. A

‘Yes, We'll keep to the stream and
let the horses make their own pace,
There aren't any snags or holes in
this part; it's damned roungh going.
but they arc fairly sure-footed.)”

.“A good thing the Valley i3 clear
on cither side of the stream down
here.”

I it wasn't, it would mean a quick
zood-bye.”?

As they turned their horses down-
stream, the baby struggled in Robin’s
arms,; and howled lustily. -

Dawn was unveiling the devastaticn
of nizht when they reached the stone
bridge and saw the pathetic group
watching for them.

“Here’s your little son.” and Robin
held the screaming child {owards his
father, but Kelly shook his head, Fa.
bian was :]ﬂhnmxc and his mind won-
(.ered He just babbled inccherently
as he lay in agony. a rough first.aid
splint and a torn sheet bandage be-
ing the best Genevieve could do.

“His mother is here, but she is
sleeping—fainted,” said Barker, and
he 1aid: her gently' on the bank as
close to the stream as he dared, and
spread his coat over her.

Two sheep, their wool alight from
flying _sparks. rushed’ bleating down
the Valley. Kelly picked up.a heavy
stick and; stunned them, and threw
them into the stream to.drown, It was
the only
badly burnt trying to save some of
them by beating out the flaming wcol.

Throughout the ‘night ..of horror
one thought persisted: he was res-
ponsible if anything should happen
to. the others; he had asked t.iem to
come, Genevieve had protested that
she was to blame; the idea had been

squirming baby

who
-and

- hers. That they <hould time their visit
* to see (re burn was' Kelly’s sugges-

B *
“in Bbis Secund sesson re Invites hls

d into a-few blazing logs apd
twisted iroz, =2 dull despair crer
wheimed hir. It followed the jas.
sionate fight he had made earlier iz
the night to stave cff disaster 2md
rescze his stock.

He was ruined, His Gragnie's money
was going vp in these fames, She bad
given him his chance, and he bad fail.
€d azain, Something was wreng with
him. Even if they got out alive, he
could pever ccme back; tever. live
bere 2gain, not after this hell of to-
night. He had lost his money, and
would have to begin agaln,

Would they, too, catch fire from
the fiying sparks?  What would be
do—stun them, like the sheep. and 22
WRin GiowE o painiessiy;  a mercifu!
death? His kands were dreadfully
paicful; his eyes were scorched. Yes,
be could rot let them burn, ke wculd
stan them, Genervieve and Jessie first,
and throw them into the stream,

Jessie found some comfort in the
contempturus  confidence of Potty
Barker. He kept assuring her they
would get out somehow, It might be
a few days, and they would be a bit
hungry, but it was marvellous how
long you could live on hope — and
water.

Daylight showed the blackened ruin
all around them, The flames, now
baving swept everything rear, had
moved furtber back. but still impn\.
cned them, Smouldering ash and
blazing stumps marked the track of
the fire. Potty Barker lcoked ar it in
the queer half light and said with em-
phasis for the second iime:

“A fair cow.?’

Pat, who had krown something of
danger at sea, had learnt to face sud-
peril with the stoicism of a sailor,
Once only at sex had he heard the
dread alarm of fire raised. It was
caused by 2 bale of oaku:n igniting.
They had bhad regular fire drill, and
the sailors and single men quickly
took up their posts. The single men
had to bring up their blankets, dip
them in water, and throw tkem over
the fire. They did this, and the blan.
Kkets were all burnt. and they had no
others to replace them for the rest
of the voyage. But the fire was quick-
Iy put out,

Pat turned his mind from that in-
cident of fire. and remembered how,
when lying sweating in the Doldrums
they had often cooled themselves by
talking about jcebergs, g

Both Kelly and Robin, being badiy
burnt, were suffering intense pain,
Potty Barker, more hardened, dismiss-
ed his smail injury and illumined the
long silences with an occasioral pic-
turesque oath. Pat had escaped burn-
ing. but was almest blind with smoke.
The hours passed slowly, and he tried
to offer distraction with tales of the
sea, cooling iales of storms, of jce-
bergs and lashing rain and the great
zreen combers that swept round tae
Horn. Some were from his own exper-
ience; others were from that wealth
of narrative <pmed into the pocol™of
the fo'c’sie. =

“Better to drown than to burn,” said
Kelly, speaking for the first time,
With the worda, the mad obsession
that he might bave to drown them
seemed to fade, banished by his voice.
It was as though his mind had been
babbling wildly, like poor Fabian, and
‘the realization came as a shock,

Silence fell again, until the baby
cried. 2
(To Be Continued.)

meeting our Maker by way
sterm yroute.

fear.
there to cpring inte life at the first
ecgagement.
make life so wreicned as thess icar
cbsessions of ours. The fewer wears
with which childrén
happier life wil}] be.

troi.
hide it,” she says, “I say 1 have 2
little headache and lie on the couch
with my face to the wall. They play
zbout.
they are doing.

_“Usually I can keep going. Some-
times we start 2
But one thing 1 never do. I never
talk to them about the storm except
to say,
to be cooler.”

procedure of her mother when
was little, of pulling down zll
shades, hauling her small daughter
into a dark room, covering her head
and uttering low moans at every
crack.

serves to set the fear—there is
doubt about it.
is actually not to be afraid.
should work toward that end with
children even though we are hopele
cases overselves,

Storm Fright :
Is Contagrous '

Control Your Terior 3 You

Want Your Children fo
be Fearless -

Paul W. Rearpy teils some things

atout lightping. -

In this year of storms it is com-

forting to hear that out of 2 hundred
2rd some million people in the Unit-
ed States, less than 500 are killed by
electric sterms, although only
average of 2,060 are injured.

an

“Three times as many are killed

tnppmg over rugs a2nd five hundred
times as many are killed or bhurt by
actomcbiles, be says.

Therefore the chances are small of
of tke

Oané of the harcdest things in the

world is to cover our feelings when
one terrific blast after another shak-
€s the earth open. Yet it is precisely
what we oldsters have to do when
our breod is about.

There is nothing so mtchmg as
Catching bécause it is already

And few things can

grow up the

One mother with a family of little

folk has an unconquerable dread of
storms.
amounts almost to hysteria.
one of her children bothers about a
sterm.

lightning
But not

Her terror of

They langh at the “boom bang™ up

in_the sky, and make funny eyes at
the flashes,

The miracle is due to her own con-
“If I'm scared too much to

But, of course, I know what

game or 1 even sing.

“My. oh, my; now it’s going
3 s g

A real soldier-mother, this. - She

knows the agony of storm térror and
she wants her children to avoid it
if possible.

the
she
the

She blames her own fear on

HOW TO SET FEAR =
Dramatizing self in electric storms
no

The only real relief
We

Mr. Kearney warns about fire-

places and chimneys favorite hunt-
ing ground of the stray bolt.
open
wise to chcose the tallest of a group
or to stand too close to any tree. But
even so, we can remember with com-
fort that the odds are small.

Film Players

‘And
fields. And tall trees. It is mnot

-‘To Be Married

HEATHER ANGEL LEAVES FOR

YUNMA 8Y CAR WITH
RALPH FORBES

Hollywocd, Forbes

Calif.—Ralph

and Heatber Angel, film players, are
on
automobile to -be married.

their- way -to Yuma, Ariz. - by

Forbes, former “husband of Ruth

Chatterton, met Miss Angel about a

Nightgown Dresses
Have' High Waistline

" Higher waistlines have had insist-
ent quotation in wireless reports from
the Paris openings, frequently linked
with the Directoire period -so - that
there is no doubt as to how high they
are. In this connection therc is re-
ference to “nightgown”” dresses which
suggest those simple belted - frocks,
hanging straight to the floor which
are so closely associated with the Dir-
cctoire period. These models appar
ently are on the simple sides of fash-
ion while those with fullness and for-
mality. quoted as taking their = cue
from the Renaissance period show a
reverse styvle picture.

Designers who have just returned
from the Paris eopenings — express
themselves as convinced by the num-
bers of evening models which = en-
courage a higher waistline effect, es-
pesially as combined with a molded
line, for evening wear.

ring, was instrumental

year ago at a dinner party. They did
not see much of each other for sev-

eral months. Then six weeks ago they
met again on a tennis court at the
home of Charles Boyer and his wife,
Pat Patterson,
the romance began in earnest.

screen players., Then

“We talked it over-and thought we

ought to make our romance a. per-
manent institution,” said Forbes be-
fore they departed for Yuma,

“f am-sure we will be very happy,”

said Miss Angel

She was brought to Hollywood from

England by the Fox Studio and b?s
just completed a picture, “Romance in
the }(ain."

4 Mae West Gwes

-Big Gifts to Caste

Hollywood —Mae West has passed

around $15,000 in presents to those
who helped make and remake her lat-
cst picture,
was recently - disclosed at her studio.

“Belle of the 90’s,”. it

One of the gifts, a-$1,000 diamond
in _proving

Makes Good

‘consider the money was earned i in the

London, Eng.—A Scotland Yard
detective disguised himself as an ex-
-sailor “selling. matches, when he was
in search of a2 “wanted” man. In
this disguise he stood on a London
sidewalk for six days and cvcntually
secured his man. In the six days he
also received nearly $40 from kind-
hearted - passersby.

The authorities of Scotland Yard
have ordered that the money. shall

be paid into the police funds. They

employer’s time, and - therefore ~ be-
Iongs to the state.

that the actress knows her jewels.
The ring was too small for the re-
cipient and he left it at a jeweler's

to have it made larger Miss West
saw him wearing it at the studio and
noticed the originai biue-white spark-
ler had been replaced by a.yellow
‘diamond.
manding how ‘it happened and . the
jeweler insisted it.was a mistake.

In 15 minutes she was de-

Plumbing May Be Cause

Of: Amoeblc Dysentery

'roronto—-Prevenhon ot amoebxc dv- <
sentry by the: inspection of -plumbing

way. Already his hands werej.

Third Teeth

Moncton, : N.B.—Whatever it may
mean, a renewal:-of youth or other:
wise, . Roland  Mitton,. - 92-year-old
farmer of Little Rner, Alberf Coun-
ty, N:B.," has: just-begun to- cut’ hig
third set of -teeth. Hls second _set
disappeared - 20 years.ago.- _He still

does actnc “duties about the farm

in_all of the larger-and older build-
ings in’ the United:Stafes and Canada.
was_the chief-topic’ to”be - discussed
by sanitary engineersiat the interna-
tional convention of the American So-

ciety_of Sanitary. Engincers held here. 5

The.hazards of-deféctive plum‘blng

in_ clder .buildings: es-jllustrated by |{:
the epidemic of amoebic dysentery:in
Chicago were dealt with by Thomas
J.-Clafty of the- department of sani-
tary engineers: of ‘the! Chxcago Board :
of Health :

Orange Pekoe
Blend

o T B

1112

Fresh from
the Gardens

(Editer’s Ncte: The striking inter.
est in Character Reading from Hand-
writing is sh in the ber of re-

What Does Your Handwriting Reveal?

GEO. ST.
(Grapho-Acalyst)
All Rights Reserved,

CLAIR A N

Reticence is shown in the way she
cleses her ~2”. She doesu’t talk at

d.

quests from readers who wish to have
their own handwriting 3nalvsed. as
well as that of their friends, Have
YOU had YOURS analysed? The an.
nouncement following this article will
interest you,

This week I am illostrating the wri-
ting of 2 lady with 2 rather strong
character, This lady has a good deal
of capacity for emotioral feeling, but
she also bhas, what in her case is a
compensating facter, 2 strong mind.
She feels deeply, bat she alse brings
her mind into play, 2nd uses her jud-

SLi 1

There are people who have 2 tre.
mendous capacity for emotional feel-
ing, and whe are ruled completely by
their feelings, They do things in:pul-
sively, without any careful pre.judge-
ment, and are swayed hither and yon
as their emotions dictate,

Not so with this lady! She feels
deeply, and will often feel sympath-
etically disposed to cther people. But
her mind will prevent her from going
to excess. She may be generous, but
it will be 2 reasoned generosity, and
not the blind impulsive zenerssity of
people who are governed entirely by
their heart and emotjons,

In her particular case, {here is an.
other trait. She is inclined to consid.
er her own seli-interest in doing any-
thing. She will be inclined to ask her-
self the question: W haz do I get out
of this?

This lady- has a2 very quilkthink-
ing mind., She arrives at conclusions
in a Jash, Note the sharp.pointed n's
and m’s. And she has a facile mind,
also. Observe how™ the loop of the ‘g’
turns to the right, instead of normally
twirling to the left, as most people do
with this letter.

T , and Jet everyone kaow what
thie knows, She knows how to keep
secrets, . Aprace wha writea the “a9®
and “¢” so that they are closed, is pot
inclined to talk too much, and if these
letters are knotted at the top, this is
even stronger evidence cf this char-
acteristic,

Another trait that distipguished this
lady is a tendency 10 Xold very de-
cided and fixed views on certain mat-
ters. Once she makes up her mind on
any question, it is not easy to dis.
suade her,

‘And she can be a litile ruthless, too,
'I‘he'(. is evidence that she is more in-

QM&-‘

WWM A

lcresled m auaxmug any  particutar
objective than in the means she uses
to attain jt. Notice the small “d” stem_
This writing is that of a lady who
uses her head more than her heart §n
doing anything, She controls her feel-
ings, A good person 0 have ir charge
of any position of responsibility, be-
cause she uses her judgement.

Miss “Clarice”, Toronte. You will
have to come out of your shell, if you
want to get on. You are too backward
in expressing ycurself, You let others
ride slipshod over you, because they
are more aggressive. Don't be afraid
of speaking up for yourself.

Do YOU want to kncw what YOUR
handwriting shows? Have you any
particular friend whcese real character
you would like to know? A handwrit-
ing analysis reveals the real self be-
hind the writing, and may open the
door of opportunity to you, Send spec-
imens of the writing you want analy-
sed, and state birthdate in each case.
Send 10c coin for each specimen, and
1 with 3c stamped addressed
envelope to: Geoffrey St. Clair, Gra-
pho-Analyst, Room 421, 73 Adelaide
Street West, Teronto, Letters are ccn-
fidential of course, =

t’s a Queer World .

A cow has been sentenced to dealh
after trial by jury, at-Grud, Ju"o~h_
via, for the murder of a thirty-vear-
ohl woman_ She was fatally tossed
when crossing o field,

The rain tree, one of the wonders
of Peru, is the: country's saviceur in
times of drought. its huge umbrella-
like leaves condense the moisture cf
the atmeSphere and precipitate from
10 to 15 gallons of water a day.

Owls see in the dark, according to
2 new theory, because of the .infra-
red waves emitted by their eyes,
which pick up rats and mize and dis-
close them as white objects against
a grey background.

A ‘wordless dictionary, which aims
at recording the dying Indian sign
language, is being compiled in Am-
erica. It will be filled with those
strange - symbols - by which' the red
man once -made treaties,. carried on
trade, and par)ewd with vvhne people.

.

Iona, an island of the Hebrides, sees
2 policeman only once a week, He
comes over from Mull, and as evi-
dence of his appearance an inhabitant
is asked {o sign his notebook. Motor
cars, bicycles_and roads are unknown
on the island.

AP’“ICOt stones, imported {o Britain,
are manuhclured into face powder;
In Germany they “are converted h'o

hr"h explo<lre £

. - “QUAINT” HUMOR

The quaint humor of the Scottlsh
bench in former days was iilustrated
by the sentence of one of the judges,
“Yc’re a \ery clever chiel; but )e'll

v Y A ‘-«nn"‘”
ot

Ve nane-the-wasr-o—=2-k

-WHEN YOUR. DAUGHTER
CGMES 10 WOMANHO0D

Most grrls in
their teens: need
‘a tonic and regu~
Jator. Give your %
dau hterl.yduli.
Pinkham's Vege=
table Compound
- for.the next few,
~ months:: Teach
her how 10 guard
her health at this ¥
- critical time; When she is a h:ppy,

"bealthy wife and " mo:hcr sl:e will
thznk you. s
Sold at all good dmg storu. o

-} casional trips to the Great Bear Lake

Women Not Lonely
h’_ North

leven Hundred Miles From
Civilization, There is so

Many Visitors.

Cameron

Bay,

the Arctic’s
far from lonely. ! 2

Eleven hundred ziies from civiliz-

eron Bay, mining
Bear Lake are always busy and, even
when cut off from civilization by the
“in-between” seascn find plenty to do.
: The. two :six "weeks periods of
“break-up” and ‘“frecze-up” when
nature opens and closes the water-
ways, are standoutidates in the life
of those northern dwellers.  1t” is
from these two seasons the women of
Cameron Bay date all-the events of
their lives.

In the tiny log cabin village, Mrs.
T. O. Byrnes, wife of the resident
doctor, sometimes helps her husband
with his cases and amuses herszlf
with her radio ~ and . magazines
brought in by airplane.  Then there
is always her housework which in
the primitive life of ‘the ncrth neces-
sitates expending considerably more
effort than that required by the city
housewife. Mrs. Byrnes- goes on. ¢c-

mines with the dog teams in the

winter time.
St. Joseph’s hospital, Toronto,

year. = i -
' To Mrs.”H.-Reed,
owner of View Inn,

wife

men to whom the hotel is a rendez

for_two years and

Much To Do and There are,

N.W.T. — “The
Great Lone Land,” it has(often been
called, but to the women who live on
rim the nerth country is

Quebec City a year 2go to visit Leg
brotker in the mines.

Marie became fascinated with the
rcorth country and is in no hurry te
go home. In ker few leisure hours
she takes pictures, makeés dresses,
goes canofing in the summer ard in
the winter gees for leng drives te-
hizd her degs.

gereral storekeepr has 2 different
set of activities. She spends her
2p2Ig summer Notrs cullivaling  nér
tiny

garden. In the wintér there szre
bridge games arnd

the oecasional

party to be attended.
But the gold grubbers of Griat
Bear hand the palm to Mrs. W. H.

for her “boys.” She was born at
Ha2y River, N.\W.T.,, and has spent
her whole life in the nortn.

Anne. Lindbergh Dips Her
Pen In Thrills and Color

“'::shixfgxon_—-;\nue Merrow  Lind.
bergh dips her pen in thrills and coler
to tell in September’s National Geo.

globe-trotting with her famous airman
husband.

Making her debut as author of vivid
travelogue, Mrs. Lindbergh tells about
the 933 flisht around the North At-

less key,
She makes her travels live again:

Her longest disserticn on her own
clothes could hardly be called a fash-
jon note—it was over the Greenland
ice cap:

“] was wearing, in addition to wool. *
len underwear, one thin wool shirt,
one thick “ool shirt, one wool sweat-'
er, wool riding trousers, several pairs
of wool stockings, fur-lined kamiks
and helmet, and over everything lhe

warm except for my feet, which I sat
on, and my kLands, on which I put
another pair of mittens.”

And for pure esultation, there's
this passage on the hop-oft from the
becalmed African coast: “\We're off?
No—spank-spank-spank — but almost
—1 held my breath. We're off. \0
more spanks, Yes, were off — we're’
rising. The engine smoothed off m(o
a long sigh, like a person breathing

easily, almost like someone <m"mg
ecstatically. We turned from the
lizhts of the city. The plade =eeme.d
exultant then. even arrogant, We
gid it—we did it!”

Color Contrast

You say that in Cornwall
Where you are staying,

And where giant seas endlc sly fret

ation, the few women living at Cam-
setilement on Great

Against columns of ru zged rock,
The sands arc silver,
And the bay, white with the mmute<t

and;.

sea shells,

But here on the East Coast

Where the sun lies low,

urn !
That has been polished
--  hands

sunset.

one?
Mabcl A. Be

The sea itself, a radiant turquoise,
Riding beneath a lurquor=e sky-

1 am watching a molten sea,
A molten sea \uth ripples of gold

And set to burn i’ ;he glow of the

Silver—gold—t{urquoise—bronze;
What more lovely could the sea offer

cken.

The human brain, the seat of sensa.
tion, is jtself without sensation. Its
tissue is insensitive to any feeling or
pain even when cut or cauterized.
She.is a-graduate of|’ s .

Anre Swanson, daughtér of theA

McDougall. Day zfter day “Ma”
McDougall mends socks, overalls,
mukluks, parxas and otker garments

graphic Magazine how it feels to go'

lantic, en which she handled the wire- !

missionary outposts of Canada; the
country dances of Greenland; ice-
land, where - giants conquered the
land; Leringrad, *“a beautiful city
gone =2 trifle shoddy”; Moscow,’
“amazing combination of old =2and
new.” i .

hooded white blanket parka design_c—d_l
for us by Dr. Stefansson. I was quite

And wet sands the sheen of a bronze

by

lovng

has lived at Cameron Bay for a

of the

the long day is
just one big Tound of visits from the |7
trappers, miners, traders and police-

vous. A native of Spokane, Wash.,
Mrs.” Reed has been at Cameron Bay
is assisted by
Mlle. Marie Onrat who came . from

Dr. Wemet’s Powder holds false
.Plates so- firmly ard’ comfortably  in
-| . place for.24 hours-thcy actually feel
patural—eat, lauf’b, sing without fear

of any slipping. - Prescribed by world’s

most eminent dentista— ow it’s
the best—just. epnnk!e on. Inexpensive
drugstore. ~ :

‘—a; ny . &7

-

Storxes and Articles,

“‘Are You Artis

' fthree cent stamped enve]op

Ideas Wanted =

Artlsts and Authors, Amateur or Professmnal are invited
to send us saleable Sketches; Illustratrons Desxgns Short

txcall y. I nclzned 2

'We offer. you: practical instruction and criticism: on_ Paint- -
ings; Landscapes-and Flowers in-Water: Colours. Send’a

e for fu‘l mformatlon.




