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N. B. Girls Make

Their Own Tweed

Weave, Style It And Model It |

At Factory Show—Part Of
‘7outh Training Programn.

A new kiud- of fashion show |8
helng planned as part of New
Brunswick's tralning pro-
gram, Dr. Fielch
reclior, s&ays. .

Contestantz n the show, drawn
ties all over The plov.
inea, will model dreases and sails
tl ned famd made by themselves
from !weeds woven by them from
! ] | ) he =55,
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Pat powddtr on the face, A3 llus-
trated here by Una Merkel., Never

should it be rubbed into the skin.
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Returned Coods

iHHarass Stores

Pe :vn' VWho Cuy Things, Then
Brin~ "Ein Back, Cause The
De2': Encrmous Losces

Faen there's the eaae of th Vierry
ung lady who wore a brand-new
E0WHD Ol { jon of her Thars-

LYl hrid=e clnhb,

“Dh,. 11 tdon't have a large
wardrob e lald her admiring
fellow ' | Just take theae
outl en approval from the shops and
i Vil 1 im a counle of 11'.1.'-'.-.”

sofe of the delegales to the [-.":.
National Retail Dry Goods Associa-
Lion convention brought her Into a
discussion last week at New York.

One of them flured that she and
ner sister cost the retallers of Am-

FR2000.000 annuvally

Prica at lejst
e d,.-“{ tr-'-u
Most of the garments returned, it
wag said, inter sold to other
the loss involved ia
n bik on the staggering side. The re-
Yurn of a 325 gown, for example,
COst 8 approximately $4. In-
claded in this ia the original pack.
ing of the garment, the delivery to
the customer’'s home, the return by
the store's "slivery truck, and
redguction In price

enalomera, snt
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O'w i

the subszsequen:

on a garment whieh has been mus-
#ed or soiled. In cases in which the
garment haa been worn — and the
retails it happens constamly
—the ' k-dlown” mav be Lo be-
low thie wh . ({1

Shozs Co Goofy
instead of Hats

As lize Mew Seacon Et}'l:: Come
In VWiily Males Won't Even
Nziice Feadosar — Comic
Fcoiwear Featured
Sy A R ; nradineed

JHT T itiona for spring

woar 11 1 males who have

ill womoen's fun-

notice headwear

Jeated for yours o

ny nals
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the Mliddle West

Shoe firms

disnlaved 1%3) spring and summer
gtylos gt Detrolt recently and even
harecsod shoe buvers gelped over
the riscous eolors. A popular color
offlect was pebhleved with the new
wines tha: have a decided blaish

cast. Name: of shades differed with
iesigners from grape to chokeber-
ry.
Feet Expc::d Ricre

Shos designers thiz yenr followed
the trend of batbinzg suit makers
and exposed more and more, Feet
peepel through cutouts and coarse
mesah. Many models had tces and
Leels c.posed to the breezes,

i g £

Jamaica kas shipped .early 18,
020,000 bunches of bananszs to oth-
8¢ countriesthis year,

r Peacock, Its di+
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will have the rank of counsellor,
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CHAPTER 1
Without warning, it seemed, the
clouds over Broadway opened up
and pgoured torrents of water down
ont’ the - scurryimg  theatre-going
ecrowds,

Sharp flashes of terrifying light-

ning, followed by deafening
crashes of thunder, ecleared the
streets of pedestrians in a few

seconds.

Only the taxi drivers smiled at
natere's sudden fury. Inching
their wav along the erowded can-
yvons of the metropolis they hoped,
and perhaps prayed a little, that
the shower would end in a steady
week-end downpour,

Jed Patrieck, a block from his
room in the upper Fortiez, off the
White Way, dashed into a handy
doorway because he prized highly
the one good suit that covered his
iean frame.

The Elements Unleashed

Whistling softly, Jed took off
his hat and shook the big drops
from its brim before putting it
back on his head. Then the voung
man leaned back and sniffed at
the ecooling air, grateful that it
would break for a little while the
terrifie late June heat wave that

long,

for several days had held XNew
York in an®intolerable grip.

With a terrific erash that seeme-
ed to shake the world, another
blast of thunder and lightning
roared overhead, and Jed reached
out and caught a voung woman
who, with a stifled seream, ran
terror-stricken into the L:-'r=1'-‘-'[i_‘{.
It was as though the elements had
catapalted her into hiz arms

“Oh,"” she eazped when the tight
grasp of the stranre voung man
had steadied her., *l—didn’t sed
you.”

She w, il and very fright-
ened, and Jed spoke to her as he
‘u‘.l-'_l:li Ly 1,']‘,'.':1.

“Pon’t vou bother apolozizine,

hittle lady. | was just wishin’
somebody would come along and
keep me company. XNobedy like
te oe alonco in & storm hike thiz.”

In the light from the street and
the lightning flashes, they faced
each other, the large man who had
gallantly removed hizs hat and the
small bedrageled girl. Her voice
shook a little when she laughed.
The man’s smile was as reassuring
as his warm Southern drawl.

“Now this is funny!” He look-
ed down at her quizzieally. “I've
heard plenty of times about it
rainin’ cats and dogs. But bless
me, if | ever heard tell of it rain-
in" young ladies!™

The girl’'s laugh was steadier
when she replied, “Oh, it's liable
to rain almoszt anything on Broad-
‘.'l':|:.'1.'"

Soaked Through

Another sharp flash of lizhting
made the girl erivge, but she made
ro ouatery.,

‘Down where | come from,” the
voung man drawled then, “it does-
n'. seem to me the rain is quite
20 wet. You're soaked through to
the skin, aren't you, Ilittle lady?"

“1 feel slightly damp.” 8he
ciasped her hands over her arms
and shivered. “l think my teeth
are going to chatter-in a minute,”

Jed =aid, concerned, “You'll be
gettin' sick. My room is just down
the street here a block. If vou
won't think I'm being too familiax
on such chort acquaintance, 1'd be
very glad to have you come down

Canadian Diplomat
Promoted

™
e &

s

S E
Appointed as new sectetary to the
Canadian High Commissioner's of-
fice in London to sueceed Lt.-Col,
George P. Vanier, now Canadian
minister to France, L. B. Pearson

is seen at his desk after takipg’

over his new duties, Mr. Pearszon

N

by ALma Sioux Scareerry

and get dried off a bit before you
go home. Do you live. far from

here?’

The gir] hesitated. She eauld-
r't very well, under the cireum-
stances, tell him home had been
in Brooklyn, but that there was
no home to go to now. So she
said, *“I live over the river in
Brooklyn.”

“Would you like to get your
clothes dry before you go back?™
Jed azked.

He seemed like the sort of chap
whosze feelings would be hurt if
she refused. Besides, who, the
girl thought bitterly, would be in-
terested in her anyway in an old
faded dresz, with her hair in
strings and not a drop of make-up
on her face in weeks.

“Yes, I'll go,” she zaid. “Thank
you, It's let up now. Maybe we
can make a run for it.”

Taking her hand, and sheltering
her as best he couid with his coat,
Jed hurried the drippine young
woman down the block and up the
brown stone ‘steps that led to his
rooming house,

Hizs room was on the ground
floor down a long hall, and once
mside he turned on the light and
faced her with his wide i‘.n}.‘iﬂj
smile.

“Well, here we are! This is once
'm glad there’s a fireplace. I've
a few sticks of wood and some
newspapers,”’

The girl took off her red hat
and hung it gingeriy over the rad-
1 Lal.

“Rentechy Hilbilly™

“The fire will feel nice after
the soaking [ got! But I hate to
put you to so much trouble.”

The young man squatted down
and put some sticks in the fire-
place,

“Haven't yvou ever,” he looked
1p, “heard of Souther.. hospital-
iy, little lady? Why, down where
| came from ug boys just go
around a!l day long lookin' [or
voung ladies to try our Southern
hospiiality out on.”

“I get it!” the girl laughed, and
Lent over to shake the water from
her jet black curly hair. “You're
all Boy Scouts down there! Where
% your home?"

“I'm a hentucky hillbilly." The
mar lit a mateh and set fire to
strips of paper he had torn. “Did

you ever sce a genuine hillbilly
|I|.' rll"'{' I.“.
“UI'IJ'}' Bronx ones in hands."

The girl wasn't quite sure wheth-
cr to take him seviously or not.
“Are you in a band?”

“I"'m a one-man band, all by my-
self.” He reached up on the man-
tlepiece and took down a weather-
beaten banjo. “Mizs—er. what's
vour name? meet Tillie,”

The girl bowed.

“My name is Moleen O‘Dare,

“She's the great love of my
and I'm very pleased to meet vou,
Tillie.”
life.,”" Jed clasped the baujo and
planted a loud kiss on the stringe,
“Tillie's been handed down in my
family for generations. We've
been through some pretiv tough
days, Tillie and 1. But we stick
together,”

“Are you in the show business "
Moleen =at down and extended her
wet pumps toward the burning pa-
pers. ;

“We're going to be.” Jed sat
down with Tillie on his lap. “We
haven't had much luck yet. But
Tillie won't fail me, She'll take
me to fame and fortune vet, We
never give up.”

“Do you sing hillbilly songs?"
the girl asked then.

“Heaven forbid!" Jed shook his
head vigoyeusly. “At least neot
the kind vou hear the so-called
hillbilly bands do. [ zing ballads
and old Southern airs.”

A Strange Man's Hospitality

“You haven't told me your
name,” the girl ¥eminded him,
sinking back on the chair sudden-
Iy, conscious of a great weariness.

“I'm just plain Jed Patrick, and
sinee we met o informally, 1
think you should call me Jed.”

“I will! And you call me Mol-
een.”

Jed got up and pulled the couch
close to the fireplace, then went
into the closet and brought out
twao pillows,

“Here, Moleen,” he bent over
and put them behind her back,
“prop yourzelf up here and I'll
get a blanket to wrap around’ you.
You look frozen,”

“I am chilly.” She shivered.
“But you shouldn’t go to so much
trouble,"”

“Im glad to have company.”
Jed wrapped the blanket around
her. “I've got a kid gister just
about your age, and I've always
taken care of her”

“I'll bet you have, Jed." Mol-
Hn_ri:fhrd gratefully ma=d re'axed
azainst the pillows,

_Stranr!. she though!, how al
right it seemed for her to be doing
the first really unconventional
thing she'd ‘ever done in her life.
A risky, foolish thing perhaps.

B‘ut somehow, Jed's manner and
his warm smile and voice made it
seem a sensible, friendly thing to
«<%elf 200ng had ever told her

Ay s A N

— - —

g

E:m Handkerchief to Fur
t . e

1. Can 1 live withott it?
2, Had I planned to buy. sowe-
thing llke this®

3. Am I buying It at the right
lime? T ,
4. Wil It egerve for more than

one season”?

5. Have 1 enough thiugs of this
kind?

6. Can I give it a dual or multiple
personality ?

%. Does it fit lnto my season’s col-
or scheme?

8. Is it an obviouvs Imitation?

9 If an accessory. will it raise
the tone of my costume?

10, Does it go well with other
things in my wardrobe by actual
test?

11. Is the price within my bud-
get?

12, Is it a “hizh" stvle riding for
a fall?

13, I=2 ' 100 eolorful to be wWOrn
often?

14. 15 it a fashlon “Ford™ or
likelv 1o becomio onie?

s .
Champion Liars

Chicaro: Gilbert Boetteher, fil-
ling station attendant, was crown-
ed champion liar of the world on
the strength of his monumental
fib about the sioking of a boiler
with the bark of a doglish, The
runner-up in the annual contest
of the Liars" Club, Burlington,
Wis.,, was Michael W. Donaher,
who Munchausened: *'1 know a
man so lazy that he ecrozses sword
grass with ordinary grass, and
when the wind blows the grass on

. :
. i [ | ]
hi¢ lawn cuts ji‘=elf,

|

OFFSETTING WINTER'S
RAVAGES!

Winter ean play havoe with our
looks, and an ounce of precaution
js better than suffering a red nose,
blue lips and coarse, chapped
hands! :

Many winter worries are due to
a poor circulation, If you suffer
from thizs complaint, get down to a
daily routine of exercise, Aflter
vour bath, sprinkle eau-de-Cologne
on your hands and rub yourself
down vigorons!y. :

Here is a special morning “bath”
which will give you a good send-off
for tha day. Stand in a foot or so
of hot water and give yoursell a
quick sponge-down with water as
hot as you can stand it., Next, still
gtanding in the hot water, rub
yourself down with a cold sponge.
It takes some courage, but is well
worth it! Scrub yourself with a
lurkish towel, then finish off with
a rough linen towel.

Hands are a sore point in ecold
weather., Wash them in lukewarm
water: never hot nor cold, If your
hands roughen easily, add a few
drops of glycerine to the water. To
avoid chapping, rub vaseline over
them before going out, and if they
are already chapped, finstead of
washing the hands with soap, use
a paste of fine ocatmeal and vase-
line,

Now for vour nose

' When you

-
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OLD-FASHIONED NOSEGAY:

Fasy patches—

cconomical s raps—a coloriul design

PATTERN 1888’
all make this Old-

Fashioned Nosegay quilt fascinating to make—delightful to own! Pat-
tern 1588 contains accurate pattern pieces; diagram of block; instructions
for cutting, sewing and _flﬂl!'lhll'!f.'.: vardage chart; diagram of quilt.

Send twenty cents in ecoins (stamps cannot be accepted) for thi=s pattern

to Wilson Needlecraft Dept.,, 75 West Adelaide 8t., Toronto.

plainly Pattern Number, vour Name and Address,

she'd ever go to a strange man's
room! But, watching him, Molcen

knew she was safe and that Jed.

vnderstood or she wouldn't have
been invited there.

Jed went to the clozet and tonk
out a smail hot plate.

“Let’s have some coffee,
will warm you up.”

Moleen, who had spent her last
ten cents for coffee and a voll in
the morning, closed her eyes and
felt like crying. She hal almost

That

forgotten how hunzry she was.
Jed measured coffee and water

and took a bagz of doughnuts frem
a shelf,

Watching him, Moleen thought
he must be at lcast six feet two
inches tall, and he was lean and
brown as a yvoung tree. His hair
was unruly, brown and brushy.
Friendly brows stood out over
wide kind gray eyes. His hands
were tremendous, and hizs arma
long and lean. Abraham Lincoln
somehow came to mind; Moleen
thought that the zame sort .of
kindness was in his face,

e e

(T be Continued next week)
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Fiery, Itching Skin.

Gels Speedy Relief

Here is a clean stainless penetrating anti-

seplic now dispensed by chemists at trifling

cost, that will brin u Ii
the ‘isching and dimra o E‘H'E'm

ou blain M merald
llrmlfi?“i: any m&':'}'.‘"ﬁ. n't#mn“ e
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I Soring Fashions

Go Schoolgirlish

PARIS. - Spring fashions will
regiment women of all ages into
a world-wide youth through dress
movement if the designers of onur
clothes on both sides of the At-
lantic have any say about it. It
isn't moderately youthful elothes
they are making. The fresh crop
of spring duds iz schoolgirl age
and not a day older. Backing this
voungest-yet fashion are big shots
such as Mainbocher and Alix in
Paris, and all of the gvade A de-
signers in America are supporting
them in a big way.

What is proposed is no! the
cloying modesty and archness of
any bygone epoch of the school-
girl dress, but an up-to-the-min-
ute = hoolgirl fashion, racy, know-
ing, and full of daredeviltry.

taken regularly — tends to improve
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-obesity

TEA .

] s

have a spare moment, pinch your
nose from tip to bridge, then start
over agaln, Il you nose still gets
pinkish, bathe it now and then with
a five-per-cent, solution of alum and
waler,

To keep the lips from chapping,
use a lypsyl salve under your Lip-
stick, and, at night, smoolh in some
tissue cream.

Write to me if you want counfi-
dential advice. And you can get
any of the following Interesting
leaflets by sending a 3¢ stamp for
each one required: Facial Care;

Superfluous  Hair; Fascinating
Eyes: Feet Care; Bust Develop-
ment: Hand Beauty; Glamorous

Halr: Slimming; Underweight; Re-
ducing in Spots.

Please address your letlers to:
Barbara Lynn, Room 421, 73 Wesl
Adelaide St., Torouto, Ont.

Typeol_ Fatness
And Their Causes

—_——— =

When Glands Functicn Below
Normal — Non-Balance Be-
tween Food Intake and Boby
Utilization.

There are several kinds of
obesity, euch associated with a
particular cause. The type can be
determined by observation of how
the fat is distributed on the body.
There are three types caused by
dyzfunetion of the endoerine gland
and in each case the glands are
functioning below the mnormal
level, When the cause is in the
pituite.ry gland there are heavy
deposite of fat around the
shoulders and pelvic girdles, the
upper arms and legs will be heavily
padded but the wrists and ankles
will retain their trim outline,
When the thyroid is at fault the
fat is uniformly distributed all
over the body, the wrists and
ankles becoming thick. In hypo-
gonad obesity the fat is concens
trated from 1the waist to the
knees, the ankles and the upper
part of the body retaining their
limness,

Gland Extracts Diet Control

Dr. A, A, Werner and Dr. D. C.
Weir, of the 8t. Louis University
school of Medicine, report in
“The Journal of the Missouri
Medical Association™ on the treat-
inent of seventy-six obese women
in the Endocrine Clinic of the St.
Louwizs City Hospital, in which
2,333 pounds of fat were removed
i four and & half months by
treatment with gland extracts and
diet  control, The causes of
were divided into two
[-lm_:-w-.a: f[ood intake and body utilj-
2d L 0.
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Housecoat May
Oust Negligee

PARIS. — Women are indeed
“eurus cattle”! Just at the time
when all the fluffy-ruffles of the
Edwardian and Vietoran era are
again in vogue, they have chosen
Lo discard all feminine frippery
for indoor wear and in place of
the training, ruffled tea-gowns
and negligees of those bygone
days, they have substituted plain,
tailoved “housecoats™, This plain,
tailored idea is carvied out in the

-majority of the new *“robes in-

terieures”, Sometimes they are in
the form of a long, fitted coat
which opens at the front over a
petticoat of another color.

Lady Bessborough
Fashion Leader

In Old London the Former Cha-
telaine of Rideau Hall, Ot
tawa, I. Wilm. Aﬂd‘-im f'ﬂl’
Her Taste in Clothes

The Countess of Besborough s
the smartest woman in London
royalty excepted — according 1o

Norman Hartpell, the Queen's
dressmaker,
Recently awarded the Golde:

Palms by the President of Frane
for “his artislic achievement.” in
other worde the much-photozraph
ed gowns Lthe Queen wore during
her Paris visit, Norman Hartnel
fs the most quoted authori'y on
gtyle in England
Famous For Her Hats

Lady Bessborough, who lead he
list §s already known in Canaca |
her lovelr clothes, In London she
iz more famons for her hats, Thes
exireme enough o be

13 _;.1] i1 | .

are never
startling but alwavs |
current mode and havi
makes other women who sce them
immediately want to own them
Lady Bessborough was in Canadu
as wile of the governo 1
from 1931 to 1925,

Ady Beatty, second on
has a marvellous complexion
“just out of the bandbox” look. She
is at her best in riding clothes

The Duchesg of Leeds — (1 hied
is in her 50z and spends muoch of
her time in Italy. She §s particola
lv fond of black.

The Duchess of Buccleudh - | -
ter-in-lJaw of the Duchess of Glow
cester — comes [ourth and = verp
much photographed in tweeds.

Gertrude Lawrengee filth om
the list — is renowned [or lovely
evening dresses
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Mprs. Lambeth Walk

Claiming that his wife walked
out of . their home two year: ago,
and that he has not seen or heard
from her since, Mr. E. E. Lambeth

of: Amarillo, Texas, iz suine for
divorce,
‘.‘ \'- 11y F;‘

MEN LOVE > F E F ‘
If you are peppy and full of fun, men will ne
vite you 1o dances and parties,

BUT, il you are cross, lifeless and tired,
men won't be interested. Men don’t like
“quiet” girls, When they go to partics they
want girls along who are hﬁl of pep.

For three generations one woman has told
another how to go “smiling through ™ with
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. I8
helps Nature tone up the system, thus lessen-
iﬁ the discomforta from the funciiopal dis-

era which women must endure.
Why mot #ry LYDIA E. PINKHAMYS
VEGETABLE COMFPOUND?

1. To ease pain and
discomfort and reduce
fever take 2 "I:lﬂl"
nk a

Tablets—d
glass of water.
Repeatin 2

The simple way pictured above

often brings ly fast relief
from discomfort aﬁ !:w.-rt throat
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