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,. New Millinery | Quality Is Superb | elpaty omera et | wage JUYST LOVE
THESE

GOH Medi‘ev'&l i “Oh, no,” Moleen denied quick-

ly. “It wasmn't your fault. You
I
: Latest Whimey of the Hst |

mustn’t blame yourself.
“It's sweet of you to take it

| World ls the Wimple, a this way. But I am going to make P
. " Sessf that Folds Under the it up to you.” Mignon straight- 1o
Neck. ened the pillows under Moleen’s
head. “You must tell me what 1
‘ Fashionable ladiea will give the cmugiuén?:'ﬁaiuu WADS Topx. .

medieval touch to traffic-filled city
streets this aspring as they don
their latest trickery, the wimple.

Latest whimsy of the millinery
world is the eloth which folds un-
der the neck, close under the chin
gnd over the head, a straight steal
from the costume of Maid Marian
and Queen Guinevere.

Like Queen Guinevere

Removable wimples made of ray-
on slik jersey come in every color,
royal blue, gold, peacock blue, and

[ Hired
“Only a job! That's all. I've
24 looked all over New York since I

N
o

and 1 haven't found a day's work.

It's been—dreadful.”
by ALma Sioux ScarBERRY

“If that's all,” Mignon smiled,
“forget about it. 1 can certainly
give you a job.”

Moleen's eyves lit up.

“Really? Oh, that would be so
kind of you, I've had steno-
graphy. I can take dictation very

that she was riding in such gran-

y thouse. There were {four- \
et deur to keep her date with Jed.

ter's room down the hall
teen rooms, and to Moleen, who

-‘ -—-_.I__-l....-_.ﬂ"—'l

eonsist of two scarves shirred to-
gether at the bhack and the shirring
has a little jigger on it so it may

fasten to any hat. |

Qtvle experts at a recent show
hore said wimples look very nifty
with a jaunty little bumper brim in
black felt, but they could be worn
with almost any kind of hat, tur
bans, pill boxes hratons.

Canadian Is Modern Venus

*lina MaeDougald, native of On-
tario and now a resident of Free-
pi-rl. I..I., was chosen from among
25 contestants as the Modern Ve-
nus by the New York Society of
Mlustrators. Her award is a trip
te Florida.

A tall, strikingly beautiful Canad-
jam ®mirl, Miss Isobel Brown, will
trudge away from the ouler fringes
of civilization, not far from the
weatern provincial capital of Cheng-
tn. She will make the first pari of
the trip by bus. and the remainder
of the journey by foot. It will take
approximately three to five days
for her and her carriers to reach
the village where she will live for
the next six months,

Will Live With Natives

Miss Brown's trip is neither e
tirely scieutific nor entirely adven-
turous. She first became interested
in early-type civilization while she
wag stadying at the University of
Toronto. where she majored in psy-
chology. When she returned to her
home in Chengtu last snmmer. ahe
explored the area, became acquaint-
ed with some of the tribal members
and then determined to make a
thorough study of that type of life,

«'m mot interested in any arch-
asological study at all,” she told
the United Press. ] want 10 live
among them for six months to just
study their lving habits. religion
and soclal life, also their customs
and taboos.”

“] don't like that ‘gimme some-
thing’ buginess. Handouts are de-
moraliging, and right now we need
the highest morale.”’—Mrs. Chi-
ang Kai-shek.

“The German people themselves
fear war as much as the English

ﬁ‘ French people do.”—Thomas

SYNOPSIS

Moleen O'Dare tired out from
job-hunting, her last dime gone for
coffee and rolls that morning,
seeks shelter from a sudden June
storm in a Broadway doorway in
the upper Forties. Lightning and
thunder make the bedraggled girl
cringe and Jed Patrick speaks re-
assuringly in his southern drawl
When she lies, saying she lives
with an uncle in Brooklyn, he sug-
gests she get her clothes dry in
his room a block or so away. She
feels she can trust this tall lean
brown young man. He makes cof-
fee on a hot plate, serving it with
doughnuts, and, wrapped in a
blanket, she learns that he came
from a Kentucky farm determined
to make Broadway like his singing
and banjo playing. His luck has
been poor. She says her parents
are dead and she is alone except
for her young brothe: Pat who is
out of the city. Weary, she falls
asleep and he sings and plays and
he nods off waiting for her rest-
ful nap to end; it is morning when
they awake. Jed's landlady ord-
ers him to move, leaving his be-
longings until he pays her three
weelis' roem rent. As they part,
reither knowing where he or she
is= going, he makes a dinner dale
for the Fourth of July as an after-
nocn engagement with a band at
Coney lsland will pay him $25. As
Moleen stumbles from a path into
a Central Park roadway Mignon
Laine's car knocks her down. The
wealthy district attorney’s daugh-
ter takes her home. Moeleen is not
badly hurt but Dr. Meade says she
has not eaten for several days.

CHAPTER 1V
Wholesome food and a comfort-
ahle bed. Warm baths and alco-
hol rubs administered by kind
nurses. Medicine to soothe her
jilﬁgi‘d NeErves,
1t was all such a heavenly re-

lief after all she had been through
that Moleen lay in a tired stupor
for two days and nights before
her weary brain began to function
along usual lines,

She had scarcely wondered what
was happening, and had asked al-
mosc no questions of the nurses or
Mignon. But as new life began
to stir in her, she opened her eyes
and looked around the room.

The nurse was taking a short
walk, and Mignon sat beside her
ihe afternoon of the third day
when she raised on an elbow and
studied her surroundings.

“It's lovely—this room,”” Moleen
said weakly. “Where are wel”
A Penthouse

“You're in a penthouse over-
looking Central Park.,” Mignon
put her magazine down and took
Moleen’s white little hand. *“And
when you're a little stronger you
can sit by the window and admire
our view."

Moleen sank back on her pil-
lows with a faint sigh.

“Jt's—so mnice being here. I'm
so tired. I—1'll hate to leave.”

“0Oh,” Mignon said quickly, “you
are not going to go. I'm going
to keep you here. Please, please,
my dear, don't worry.”

Moleen opened her eyes and stu-
died the face of the girl bent over
her., Tears of sympathy stood in
the large brown eyes. All Mig-
non's deeply maternal instinct was
registered in her plain face, giv-
ing it a lovely glow. Mignon felt
the girl's thin hand tighten in
hers,

“You're awfully good,” Moleen
blinked back tears. “I'm so glad
you picked me up. What happen-
ed to me?’

Mirnon hesitated.

“l struck vou with my car,”
<he admitted then. *“You stumb-
led out of the path and it happen-
e¢d before 1 could stop. So you

Of INTEREST to WOMEN READERS

CHOCOLATE PIN WHEELS

A good hostess is one whose
food always tastes delicious. That
is the main requirement but she
must also have a flair for new and
interesting foods to serve. No
matter how beautifully prepared,
euests do hate knowing that every
time they go to a certain lady’s
home they will get exactly the
same refreshments as they had at
the last bridge or tea there.

If you've had trouble finding
something new to spring on your
guests—this will get you out of
the bog. These Chocolate Pin
Wheels are easy to make and very
exciting to look at.

CHOCOLATE PIN WHEELS
1% cups sifted flour

i\; teaspoon double-acting bak-

ing powder

14 teaspoon salt

1% cup butter or other shortem-
ing
i cup sugar

1 egg yolk, well beaten

3 tablespoons milk

1 square unaweetened

, melted

choco-

Sift flour once, measure, add
baking powder and salt, and sift
again. Cream butter thoroughly,
add sugar gradually, and cream to-
gether until light and fluffy. Add
egg volk and beat well. Add flour,
alternately with milk, mixing well
after each addition. Divide dough
in two parts. To one part, add
chocolate and blend. Chill until
firm enough to roll. Roll each
half into rectangular sheet, -
inch thick; place plain sheet over,
chocolate sheet. Roll as for jelly
roll. Chill overnight, or until firm
enough to slice. But in 3%-inch
slices. Bake on ungreased baking
skqet in hot oven (400 deg. F.) 5
minutes, or until done. Makes 3%2
doken pin wheels. These rolls,
when carefully wrapped in waxed
paper, may be kept in refrigera-
tor for several days, and baked as
desived. ,

Pin Wheels are easy to make
I-E'l*ﬂﬂ roll if both dark and light
dw arc chilled thoroughly; this

e3 them firm and easy to han-

.ﬁ &I.i

well."

“Then you're hired. T need a
new social secretary. You'll live
here and be my companion.”

Moleen studied the older girl's
face, but there was no sign of lev-
ity. She said unbelievingly:

“Live here—with you? How do

B

He was greatly relieved when,
rushing after the white-clad fig-
ure, he saw Mignon standing be-
fore her dressing table,

“What's going on?" He kissed
his only child afectionately. “Who
is sick?"”

ugit down,” Mirnon held him

Masterpiece In Stitchery Available In Laura Wheeler

Pattern

COPR. 1938, NEEDLECRAFT SCRYICE, INC.

THE LAST SUPPER

PATTERN 1896

One of the world’s masterpieces, Leonardo da Vinei's Last Supper, can
beautify your home and be your own needlework, too. Pattern 1896
contains a transfer pattern of a picture 14 x 19 inches; color chart;
materials required; illustration of stitches,

Send twenty cents in coins (stamps cannot he aceepted) for this pattern
to Wilson Needlecraft Dejt., T3 West Adelaide St Toronto. Write plain-
ly Pattern Number, your NamoBand Address,

you know you'd want me? WWhy,
yvou know nothing at all about
me."

Mignon laughed lightly.

“I'm a fatalist. At the time the
accident happened in the park 1
was feeling very sorry for myself.
But after hearing something about
your troubles mine seem very ail-
ly. I think you'll be a very good
influence on me,”

Gradually, piece by picce, Mig-
non put together a part of the
pattern of Moleen’s life as she
grew stronger and felt like talk-
ing. It seemed incredible to her
that the other half of the world
could live in such abject poverty
and misery.

The fifth day, Dr. Meade, leav-
ing the patient, went into the lib-
rary where Mignon stood looking
out the window. The radiant face
she turned to him was a surprise.
The doctor, who had known her
ever ‘since she was born, smiled.

“I've never seen you looking
lovelier, my little lady. Nor quite
so gay.”

“1 am happy. For the first time
in my life I feel I'm doing some-
thing really helpful for somebody.
Isn't Moleen a pathetic little thing,
doctor?”’

“She'd stir the maternal instinet
of a mummy,” Dr. Meade agreed.
“But you must go easy. You know
nothing about the girl, really. I'm
told you're making plans to keep
her here and make a companion
of her. I'm not so sure your fa-
ther will like it.”

“He must.” Mignon’s chin took
on a stubborn look. “Father may
be district attorney of New York,
but he ean't forbid me to keep Mo-
leen.”

Dr. Meade laughed.

“You're all set for him, 1 see.
Well, he’ll be home this evening,
won't he? We'll soon see what he
thinks of your taking in a waif
and making a cinderella out of
her."”

Tom Laine opened the door of
his penthouse and saw a trained
nurse disappear into his daugh-

tightly, “and I'll explain. I—it's
no one yvou know.”

When the mystery was cleared
up the district attorney smiled.
His daughter waited breathlessly
for what was coming next. Usu-
ally, she got her own way. But
cometimes father was a bit diffi-
cult.

“Come.” He got up., "“Will you
present me to the patient.”

Approval

Moleen, sitting upright’ against
ceveral large pillows, wore one of
Mignon's loveliest blue bed jack-
ets. It brought out the blue of
her eyes, and her black curls were
u riot against the white of the
pillows. Her face was entirely
drained of color and her lips still
chalk white. Mignon had tied a
blue ribbon avound her hair and
she looked like a little girl of
twelve,

Tom Laine held out his hand,

“This daughter of mine tells me
<he messed you up a little bit,
voung lady. 1 hope we can gei
you back on your feet soon.”

Moleen showed her little white
teeth in a wan smile.

““Miss Laine has been so good
to me, I couldn't help getting well
in a huarry.”

After a short exchange of
pleazantries Tom Laine walked out
witl, Mignon close behind him. In
the hall, he grinned and patted
his daughter's shoulder.

“We won't drown it after all,
Nuisance. Go ahead, keep your
kitten. It doe=n't look dangerous.”

Mignon hurried back into the
sickroom, -

“Father wants you to stay with
us, too,” she told Moleen excited-
ly. “He entirely approves of your
becoming my social secretary.”

The next ay the doctor permit.
ted Moleen to get up for an hour.
He sent in a special wheel-chair,
and Mignon took her arounu to see

| Heartburn, as?

IF you are troubled
with gassy, sour,
acid stomach or heart-
burn, you w::int to im-
e your digestion.
ithnic that tends to
improve digestion is
‘N, Dr. Pierce's Golden
=/ | Medical Discovery.
§ M Gordon Wells,
2% 179 King St. E., Ham-
yit *] used to feel sluggish. my
me

# l- hlfm ill 'u'l‘llh
urning

had been brought up in a Brook-
lvn tenement, it seemed impossible
t"i::!.t any one could be surrounded
by such luxury.

In two more days, Moleen had
improved to such an extent that
Dr. Meade discharged the nNurses
and pru:mum-ml her ]Hlli‘lif:'-"?:
well.

Then came an amazing week.
The cook tried to think of every
dish that Moleen might enjoy.
Most of the dishes she had mever
heard of, much less eaten. Almost
overnicht she gained five pounds
and ecolor began to show in her
cheeks,

Entrancing New Clothes

Jat the most exciting experi-
ence of all was trying on all the
lovely clothes in Mignon's ward-
robe and admiring herself. It
was unbelievable the thing: Mig-
non had discarded. She ghowered
Violeen with gewns and hats, mak-
ine her believe beyond a doubt
that she was through with them.
They were exaectly the same size,
wven te shoes. It would have
heen impossible to say who had
‘he most fun—the girl who had
never worn lovely things before,
or the giver,

Any resentment the servants
mieht have had toward a strange
little nobody taken into the dis-
trict attorney's house disappeared
like magic. They had never heard
Miss Mignon laugh so much, and
they all loved their lonely mis-
Lress,

Very often that exeiting week,
Moleen thought of Jed and won-
dered where he might be. The day
before the Fourth she told Mignon
f their meeting, snd of the night
she went to slesp and stayed all
night in his apartment,

Mignon could see nothing at all
shocking in the story. She thought
it was very romantic, and had a
wild euriosity to meet Sir Gala-
had. That is what gave her the
idea of making it a foursome,
They could join Sunny Tucker at
the Wayside Inn on Long lsland,
where his band was playing. If
Moleen's date would go.

The two zirls spent almost the
entire next aftermoon trying to
pick out the most becoming cos-
tume in Moleen’s new wardrobe.
They finally selected a deep rose
informal dinner gown with a stun-
ning little rose lace jacket and
hat.

Moleen was smitten with the
terrible fear, after she was all
dressed, that Jed might not be able
to meet her in  their doorway.
Perhaps he'd had no good luck af-
ter all, or might have forgotten all
sbout their date.

A little pale, Moleen rode down
Nroadway in the Laine limousine,
witlhs Ming, the Chinese chauffeur,
i1, impeccable livery in front. It
all scemed like a fantastie dream

Fiery, ltching Skin
Gets Speedy Relie

[lere is a clean stainless perctrating anti-

srntic now dispensed by chemisis at trifling
cost, that will bring you speedy relief fiom
the tching and distress of Fezema, ltching
Toes and Feet, Kashes gnd skin troubles.

Mot only does this great he aling antiseptie
oil promote rapid and healihy healing in
open sorcs and wounds, but hotls and sim-
ple ulcers are quickly relieved and cleanly
healed. In _skin diseases=the fiching of
Ferema is instantly stopped: the eruptions
dry up anfl scale off in a wery few days.
The same . is true of Darber's lich, Salt
Rheem and other skin eruptions.

Viow ean abtain Moeanes's Emerald O (full
strength) at any modern drng store,

“At Last I've Found
Relief from

Why not take Pinkham's nce." A e
go “smiling thru”? f-u“:hl F_T‘,‘ : liguid or tsblew [rem rwl | " & ry
OINTARIU ARUHIVES

TORONTO
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(To be Continued)

PARIS. — Knitted suils, {rocks,
coais, and evening EOWNS have
leaped into favor during the cold
wave. Time was when & knitted
garment was definitely for country
wear only and not go very practical
even for this, Skirts bagged. shoul-
ders stretched., sleeves become
eclongzated, snd there Wag nothing
to be doune about it, but knitting
has made great strides in the last
two or three years and knitted gar-
ments, for both town and country,
have a definite place in the ward-
robe of the fashionable woman.

Wool is not the only material
used for these knitted garmenis;
linen. cotton, rayon, cellophane, and
chenille are almost as general.
These knitted garments are not eas-
ily recognized as such. There are
tailored coats and suits which only
an expert can distinguish from
tweed, evening gowns iun fine wool-
len yarn with a rayon o cellophane
thread interwoven which gives the
appoarance ol silk crepe.
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Sierra Leone, which Britain ac-
quired 150 years ago at a coss of
2150, exporied over £10,000,000
worth of goods last year.

Don't let constipation dull that ha
smile. Give Sweedman's Powders, ':
:E;'lﬂﬂl.' laxatuve specially made for

and growing children. For more
than 100 years M s everywhere have
trusted Steedman sto keepchildren health-
fully regular from infancy 1o early cens.

FREE Sample and Booklet

“Hints to Mothers” write Joha
Steedman & Co., Dept. 19, 442 BL
Guabriel St., Monireal. GEN

" STEDMANS

Losk for the dowhle FE symbol om each pachage.

TRY IT
TOMORROW

GUARANTEED RELIEF!
Try the active oxyeen trestment
for the reliel of Weeding, itchs
Ing piles, In use nearly half a
century. Use nalf the ulf-e and it
not niirﬂeﬂ return tube direct
o the Company and reccive the

full purchaze price. It
| nur
et does not have Jltﬂlgl'm

ECTAL OQINTMEN BEV.
ﬁw-ﬂr- cents hr‘Tmﬂ-rm. order
a tube (with urnllﬂlnrl will

n

be malled to vou
oer. postpald. plain wrap-
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