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" Lela Brewster wins g high school
education by working as a housemaid,
but is dragged back into the sordid
shanty life of her family by her
molher's jllness, Jerry Hughes, whom
she loves, sees her there and she
sends him away. She obtains a job
as singer with a small-time orches-
tra and makes good. She writes to
Jerry to eall him back to her.

CHAPTER 1V L

Lola had written—Dear Jerry:
forgive me for being so hateful. 1
was tired to death, and ashamed,
Things aren't so bad for me now, I
have a job singing at Riverview for
three weeks. When it's over, I think
I am going to get away from the
shanty. £o please come and hear me
sing, or write to me care of genera]
delivery, Lola.

That night, she could hardly wait
to put on her new dress, A little
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Jall the gay, happy throng, she was

1the orchestra ceased playing.

J

tune was running in her head, It
went, “Jerry is coming tonight, Jerry
is coming tonight. Dear, dear Jerry.”

She slipped the dress over her head

sure. Somehow, the shadow of the
shanty still heng over her,

Jerry hadn't written. He hadn't
even come to Ma Brewster's funeral.
It was this last callous neglect that
convinced Lola there was no feeling
left in his heart for her,

A week had passed. Lola stood on
the edge of the Riverview band plat-
form, singing, The crowd applaud-
ed. She sang again, her voice thank-
ing the people of Riverview for their
approval, _

Commotion started at the edge of
the dance floor, A man broke
through the dancers, waving his

and smoothed it gently over her hips,
It was a stunning thing of white

taffeta with broad diagonal stripes
of satin that called attention to her
exquisite young figure. The neckline
was low and square fn front and
slashed deeply in back. There were
no sleeves to hide her perfect arms,

She hurried to the orchestra stand,
earlier than wusual. Jerry was com-
ing. He had to come!

Eagerly, Lola watched for him. Her
heart leaped évery time a man ap-
peared at the portals of the ballroom
and sank when she realized he %as
not Jerry.,

Intermission came. Lalo stayed
where she could see the surging,
crowd. Carol had an admirer. So
did every other girl. A terrible,
aching loneliness came over Lola. Of

the only one alone,
Finally, it was midnight, Soon

Lola crept from the platform into
Caral’s arms.

“Maybe your letter was delayed,
Perhaps he will come tomorrow.”

Lola shook her head “No,” ﬂhe'
sald. “He jsn't coming. Not ever, The
shanty drove him away. I hate
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ROYAL YEAST CAKES
are always
FULL STRENGTH
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Use dependable

Royal Yeast Cakes and

Royal Sponge Recipes
You can keep Royal Yeast Cakes
for weeks — even months — and
count on the same fine results
whenever you use them. This is
because eévery cake is air-tight!
Separately wrapped—they stay
fresh, full strength. No other dry
yeast has this specia] protection,
Royal Yeast Cakes are used by 7
out of every 8 Canadian women
who prefer dry yeast. Try them,

—— FREE '
BOOKLET!

“The Royal Yeast
Bake Book" gives
TESTED Royal
Sponge Recipey
for the breads pic-
tared above and

STANDARD BRANDS LIMITED "
Fraser Ave. and Liberty S¢., Taronto, Oat,
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i tral To be free of the shanty!

Ithe floor. Pa Brewstoy stood glowerp-

the shanty. I hate jt!”

But in the morning, she awoke to
take up the weary battle of house-
hold routine, . Hep mother clung to
her, drinking in every word of Lola's
Success, =

The doetor cama.

“She’s better,” he told Lola as she
walked with him to his ear. “Not
recovering. That isn’t possible. But
easier.” .

“Could we move her? Take her
away?” Lalo asked. “You see, my
sister and I want to leave the
shanty.” . :

“I don’t blame you,” the doctor re-
marked. “I'm sorry. But you'll have
to stick it out. A move would prob-
agly kill her., Your mother’s heart
can't stand any excitement,”

Lola’s second week with the or-
chestra approached an end. Chase
Wiley wanted her to have another new
dress for the second Saturday,

“You knock ’em dead in that,” he
said, touching her bare arm lightly
45 his eyes devoured the revealing
details of her taffeta frock. “Get
another, just as hot.”

Lola hesitated. He read her
thoughts,

“You won't have to throw these
dresses away,” he said. “They’ll all
be new at our next stop. I'm sold
on you, Lola. I want to take you with
me.”

To go with Chase and the orches-

“I can’t leave my mother, Chase”
Lola said, mouth quivering,

But she did buy a new dress of |
glorious copper lace. All day, it
lay under the bed at the shanty, wait-
ing for Joel Brewster to leave, so
that Lola could try it on for her
mother,

At last, Pa went swaggering out,
dressed in his one good suit. Lola
waited until his footsteps had died
away, Then she hurried into the
partitioned box that served as a
room for herself and Carol. Her
sister was already putting on a pert
Ereen taffeta. In g moment, Carol
picked up the lamp on the rickety
dresser.

“You look perfect, Lola," she
said. “Come on, let's show Ma."

Then entered the sick woman's
room !u;._"-l".f]']n'r'.

“Beautify] gasped Ma Brewster,

She patted Lola's hand, then Jump- |
ed, startled. The front door had |
slammed. Heavy feet clumped across

ing in the doorway of the bedroom,
“I thought I smelled a rat when I

left this place just now,” he sneered, | Small cookies is most enticing to
“And look what I find. My daughters | 5€rve as the cake course at tea or

dressed like a pair of peacocks!”

He lifted g heavy hand to strike | ?er- Even the ladies on so-called “‘re-
Carol, She wrenched away, her ducing diets” ean't rezist them, and

eyes blazing, byt his hand shot out,

His stinging slap struck Carol’s | f8VOUrite with the male sex.

cheek gas Lola’s shrill scream rang
out, '
“Stop it! Stop it! Op

: . « Oh!
You've killed Mother!”

of the bridge teas and luneheons

| $poons baking powger, ‘e teaspoon

Ma Brewster was buried two days salt, 1 teaspoon cinnamon, 1 cup oat-

later. Pa seemed strangly subdueq. | ™€l 1 cup butter, or other short.
® L

arms. The smile on Lola’s face froze
Iintu a fixed, frightened frimace. The
man was Pa Brewster. He was
shouting,

“Let mo at her! That's my daught-
er. And she’s coming home to run
my house!™

Lola swayed and would have faint-
ed, but a strong arm steadied her—
Chase Wiley's arm.

“Buck up,” he whispered. “The
cops have got him! He's drunk.
They'll lock him up.”

Lola looked. Chase was right, The
patk police were boosting her father
off the floor. He was still shout-
ing. “She ain’t of age! She’s mine
and I want her home!”

In the dressing rcom, Chase Wiley
faced Lola.

“Is it true you're not of age?”

“Yes,” Lola whispered, “Why?”

“I cant také a minop along with
the orchestra if hep parent objects,”
Wiley said. “It’s an off, Lola.”

Lola clutched at him as if her life
depended on holding Chase Wiley.
If she let go, the shanty would reach
out and catech her again,

“You've got Yo take me, Chase,”
she moaned, “You've got tol”

Chase Wiley took both her hands.
He looked down into her lovely face,
watching the terrified trembling
mouth,.

"Of course I'll take you,” he told
her; a queer dangerous light in his
eyes. “But there's only one way. You
will have to go as my wife.”

(To be Continued)
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Writes the Toronto Globe: New
York is not the only citwwhich su’
fers in this way. ‘Toronto has its
share ‘of motorists who seem to think

it necessary to advert'se their pres-
ence to all and sundry by means of
}hnnking their ‘horn. If traffic is
blocked, if a ear i a split second
slow to start at a traffie signal, if
a friend is seen on the gidewallk,
or for other one of a dozen reasons,
down comes a hand on the horn, and
everybody for blocks away has to
suffer,

The careful courteous driver has
little need of a horn, and it is only
in a case of emergency that it is
necessary for him to use it. As g
[Morm of greeting, as a warning to
| pedestrian  traffic that the driver
is about to tun right against a red
light, or as a sign that he is im-

Patient or angry, there is no excuse
for the use of this noisy signal,

Much horn-blowing is the result
of the motorist being too lazy to

slow up when he should, too anx-
ious to get ahead, or because he is

just downright thoughtless and self-
ish.

Moss Makes Peat
And Farmer Glad

CANAL WINCHESTER, 0.—-Call
Farmer Elmer Reinhard a mossback
if you like, but it was moss that
pulled him through the depression,
Four years ago, looking over a dis
mal 15-acre tract of swamp land h
owned, he discovered it containe:
peat moss 17 feet deep. He now
operates one of the few peat mines
in Centra! Ohijo and receives $2.50 g
cubie yard.

Valuable as such jor lawns ana
shrubbery, peat has been in unusua)
demand this year because of the
drought. It protects against ray-
ages of prolonged dry weather,

3

Autumn fashion shows are now
the order of the day and fall falr
exhibitors are preparing to show
new fashions in little cakes and
cookies that are to be the highlights

for the coming season. A variety of

with the dessert at luncheon or din-

of eoursa lit'le eakes ara always a

Coconut Cranre Cookies

2 cups sifted cake flour, 21 tea-

Not even when Lola and Carol left
kim standing by the OPen grave, aftop
the brief burial ceremony, did he
8eem interested, Watching his bowed
figure, Lola felt a brief pang of pity.
What was going on in his heart ?

Carol pulled her away. “Come
on,” she said. “J'ye rented a furnished
room. We're done with the shanty
forever.,”

Perhaps Carol was right. In thel

next few days Lola couldn't fee] '
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Fall Fa:l.icrs In Small Cockies < ¢ning, 4 teaspoons grated orange

rind, 1'% cups sugar, 2 efes, unbeat-
en, -4 cup coconut, premiun shrea,
I tablespoons milk.

Silt flour once, add »2Kking pow-
der, salt. and cinnamon, and sift
together three times. Add oatmen,,
Cream butter and rind thoroughly,
add sugar gradually, and eream ro-
gether until light and fluffy. Add
€ges, one at a time, beating well af-
ter each egg; then coconut and
blend. Add flour, alternately with
millk, a small amount at a time. mix-
ing thoroughly after each addition,
Drop from a teaspoon on ungreased
baking sheet, placing far apart. Bake
in hot oven (400 deg. F.) 10 to 12
minates, or until done. Makes 4 doz-
en cookies.

Cozenut Ice-Box Cookies

4 cups sifted cake flour, 3 tea-
spoons baking powder, 1 teaspoon
salt, 134 cups softened butter or oth-
er shortening, 114 cups sugar, ? eggs
unbeaten, 1 teaspoon vanilla, 3 cups
coconut, premium ghred.

Sift flour once, measure, add bak.
ing powder and salt, and sift again,
Combiri: butter, sugar, and eggs,
beating thnruughlr; then vanilla and
coconut. Add flour gradually, mixing
well after each addition, Divide
dough in four parts. Place on waxed
paper and shape into rolls, 134 inches
n diameter; roll each in waxed pa-
per. Chill overnight, or unti] firm
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Burden Grows
On Customs Men

Amalgamated Civil Servants
Ask Government To
Study Needs.

CALGARY.—Increased trade be-
tween Canada and the United Stutes
has placed a heavy burden on the
work of customs office staffs, it was
noted in a resolution adopted at the
annual convention of the Amalgam-
ated Civil Servants of Canada here

[l

The resolution requested the De-
partment of National Revenue to
look into the question of adequacy
of customs staffs and Lo secure the

iciency of their staffs.
Eufnnthnf resolution urged !‘.h.at all
temporary employes in the ecivil ser
vice be placed on the permanent
staff.

Other resolutions adopted urged a
minimum wage of $100 a month
for all full-time men eivil Ferm'tn:s.
additional allowance . for ecivil ser
vants in the Prairie Provinces, due
to higher cost of living; an eight-
hour day with a 44-hour week for all

recently,

civil servants.
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It's tiiu- : Lut it's a

crocheted to join fer a searf, .tf;'ﬂ.
cloth. The square is so easy, it's

it to form a variety of accessories;
all stitches needed; material reqni

DRESE,

FILET CROCHET _ .4,

Each Will Find New Uses For Laura Wheeler
Crocheted Squares

PATTERN 762

is0 easy fo ma'c—ths Lanczome

L]

lace cloth which, once seen, you're sure tu’wum. A hilt, of string—
your crochet hook—and in a little time youve enough simple squares

cloth, bedspread or dinoer size
quickly learned by heart. Pattern

762 contains directions for making the square shown and joining

illustrations of the square and of
rements,

Send 20 cents in stamps or coin (coin preferred) for this palicin
to Needlecraft Dept., Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Adelaide st
Toronto. Write plainly PATTERN NUMBER, your NAME and AD-

enough to slice. Cut in 1.8 inun1
slices; bake on ungreased baking
sheet in hot oven (425 deg. F.) 8 to
10 minutes, Makes 12 dozen cookies.

Relled Cozenut Cooliies

2 ecups coconut, premium shred,
eut; 15 cup heavy eream, 2 cups
sifted eake flour, 1 cup sugor,

152 teaspoons baking powder, & eup
butter or other shortenine, 1 erg,
unbeater,

Add 15 cop coconut to cream; let
stand; silt flour onco measure, add
baking powder 2nd galt; and sift
egain. Cream butter thoroughlyv. add
and fluffy; then add egr and beat
thoroughly. Add flour alternately
with cream. mizing well after eaeh
addition. Chi'l. Rol 1-8 Inck thick on

2 I."l'i:.]_'!f r..H:..'!"L‘l! f!r:":';.', "t Aith
f.oured 2% inch cuticr vl place on
Lngtersad baking  sheer ceniinkle

with remain ng 1'% cups coconat,
Pake in hot oven (200 dog. F,) 192
to' 14 minutes, oy untt  delicately
trowned., Msolog 215 dren mediaom
ate with cocanur, nuts, Fatsinw, stripe
zoanies. Cut in fanev « whess deear
of eitron w: dates hits ¥ ¢ ndied
Airespple or clerpies, sl einna
ren candizs. wr 2 lored fuges, if ae-
e, These cuviies wilt ke fresh
far some i .y when packed in 4 j.r
a7 tin with g b iht-fittin s cover and
it "ed in a ¢onl Ly FI-rFJE’-i‘. F

THIS WEEK’s WINNER
Walnut Cake With Raisins

1 cup sugar, 1% cup butter, 2 eras,
yvolks and whites, beaten separately,
2 cup sweet milk, 2 eups flour, 2
veaspoons baking powder. At the
last adq 1 cup seeded raisirg and 1
CUp nut meats broken. Iee  with
maple or white icing, — Mrs N |

Peterson, Box 100. Bruece Mines,
Ont.

ATTENTION !

Send in your favourite recipe for
pie, cake, ma‘n-course dish or pre-

fo BURNS £ SCALDS

OINTMENT

serves., We are offering $1.00 for
each recipe printed,

HOW TO ENTER CONTEST

Plainly write or print out the in-
gredierts and method and send it to-
gether with name and address to:
Heuzchold Science, 73 Adela’'de St.

W., Toronte.

WAKE UP YOUR
LIVER BILE—

And You'll Jump Out of Bed in the
Morning Rarin’ to Go
The liver should poar out two pounds of
liquid bile into your bowels daily. If this bila
ianot lowing freely, your food doesn't digest.
It just decays in the bowels. Gus bloais up
your stomach, 't"-:;.lu I-:I‘I:Il'uhltilrlllﬂd. Harmful
Poisons go into the body, ane ou fi !
sunk and the world looks uunI: ol o
A mere bowel movement dmn't:!r:n:-t
Bt the cause. You need BofmeLhing thar works
on the liver us well, takes those good, old
Carter's Little Liver Pills to get Lhese two
pounds of bile flowing freely snd mnke
feel “up and up’. Harmless and rentle, they
make the bile flow freely, They do the waork
of calomel but have no calomel or mepey Iy in
them, .-l;‘nh. for Carter's Little Liver Pills by
Lame! Stubbornly refuse anything else. he,

i
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Have You an Aim
in Life?
The race may not be to the e
NP 'H:u- battle o ihis :-:JIIJIJ'.: 1|Illai|:r|1!

the prizes in lHife 1w E0 1o the men-
tally alert andg i-lri'.'ri--nt.i e

You ean bring direction 1o Lear on
yYour life and learn sell-masiery.
Mental I':I'Ihlrn-'_\' I8 o matlter of
training.

‘l‘r‘rj"‘? for Ilﬂl'HL"I.I:iil':-:' af our CoOUurses,

The Institute of Practical
and Aprlied Psychology

910 Confederation Building

MONTREAL, P.Q

e e —

The
Graphochart

Shows how (g read charactes
from handwriting, a1 3 glance
10¢ PREPAID

Graphologist Room 42]
73 ide St, W.
l oronto

" |Raise Status Of

Domestic Work

Course In Victoria, B.C., Is

Conducted By Former
[Londoner.

VICTORIA — In the movement of
Canadian women to beller conditions

for household woskers, as mh‘-‘::ruh-ri
by the National Council of Women
and the National Council of q.}w
Young Women's Christian Associa-
tion, a pioneer in this work huu_ |Il.l_'i_'.fl
Victoria, B. C., where the YW.C.A.
general seeretary is a former Lon-
don Ont., gencral secretary, says
Louis McKay in a publication.

Mrs. W. E. Cushing.,probably bet

. ter kpown in London as Miss May
opinion of collectors respecting the

Best, has supervised some of these
training coursecs in household work
suggested by these two representy
tive bodies of women.

The feurth course, concluded in
the spring of 1936, lasted for three
months, and included field work ns
well as technical training. Ofr partie.
ular interest in the province of Brit-
ish Golumbia is the fact that the
provincial Department of Eduecation
co-opemated in these courses, both in
Victorin and Vancouver, where the
associations have been pioncers,

The first course in Vietoria — to
give the early history — was con.
ducted by a committee of volunteer
women of the city, most of whom
were graduates in domestic science
and had had practical expexience in
directing help in the homes. During
the fourth and most recent course
the cooperation of a number of ¢ty
women was also secured for
vision of praectial work in the homes
for one day in the week,

One afternoon meeting was
for these “hostesses” to includs
further in the training.

Since the girls have gradusted. an
effort has been made to keep in touch
with them through meeting as an
alumni group for talks® and discus
giona,

Mrs. Cushing, commenting on
course, stated that there had been
no difficulty in placing studenis can
able of some responsibility and skill.

nela
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Next 25 Year
See Mining Boom

H. M. Parrington M.E. writer of
the Fh'{*"rhﬂnulu Talks on Cansadian
Mining Talks on Canadian Mining,
now appearing in the daily press, be-
lieves that the coming twenty-five
Years are to be the years of Canada s
Ereat mining expansion, and he I8
conce'ned lest the finaneial racket
ecrs should continue to figure so very
largely in mining promotion. Mr. Par.
rington says: “There are thousands
of would-be mines which have railea
o get anywhere because of ignorance
of practical mining and practical pro.
motion. Now, promotional jgnorance
is falling before the rod of secur-
ity laws, but the financial racKketee
Btays just inside the law and contin-
ues to high-pressure from the Bavings
of our people. not o build mines, 1or
which purpose the money is often
raised, but often merely to pay huge
telephione bills and unconscionable
profits for the promoters.” “But | bhe-
lleve," he continved, “that my series
of Five Minute Ta ks on Canadian
| Mining which s eppearing in the
| dafly press of Ontario will have some
| Bmall effect §n opening the eyes of
Jthw people of Ontario 48 to how thev
| aTe heing defranded and stop in some
'H!i-:t:t'la'-- nt least, these various 1 ral-
| fics that nol only rob the small inyves.
| tor of his eavines: but niso ho'd back

e

:l':m.':‘.i;;:l mining beiause Ol the un
fortunate atmosphere croated

“I em English born." rald Mr 1*ar.
rington, * hut for twenty yvears | have

been developing Canadian ~ minmn
and | think it is high time that 1

p: kliec should Know the rackets pna
how to avelq] them Mr. Parvingtoy
has now rone 1o the Naorth nHgain to
1Ii:~c1'h'” Hime pPromisinge property ena
Wil not return for i, n days or so, Mi
I':‘.":l':'l:;"lr:.'t I8 nn ouistanding ene
ce” of some thirty dd years of e
Perience, and iWenty years of netun
Canadian minjne experience jn Can
adinn mines-.

Lutrmn
There's a Lang of autumy splendou r,
In the o intryside today,
For the Sumach bas turned 1o Crimeon
And the mMeAg@gw is sweet with hay,
The brook we Micked in the spring-
time

St loiters threurh the e
The linpe* sings its vibram cene,
AB the farmer lends his erops,
There's g tardy little swallow,
That has no time to sinyg.
For soon bher little birdlings
Must take to VaEram wing.
The asters in my gartden
Have bowed their beads in grier,
The tall and slately hollyhoe!:s,
Know that their stay is brier
The mep'e hag turned a myriad hue 8
Itinere hirds have flown:
The Popploes Ay have wilieg
And the betesdave cetsed to drope,
There's g lang of avtumn madness
Thar Fermeates the air:
And it mingleg Juy wW.th sadness
For. ‘tig sImer's ¢ring ave.

E. Anne Pomeroy, Piage Laval, Cus,
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