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NEW YORK. - Arrivals from
Paris are enthusiastie about the
new halirdress, the long bob tied in
back with a Cadogan bow, identi-
fied with the era of Louis XIV and
Louis XV. Parisian modistes have
EOone go far as to arrange velling
or ribbon attached to the hat to
tie around the hair in this fashion,

Excellent For Long Bob

With so many of eur younger set
continuing to wear the long bob,
this fashion seems an excellegt
solution, in that it will look pDew
tied at back and certainly muech
more groomed without losing any
of its youthfu! appeal,

The bonnet and other off-face
silhovettes whieh look now to be
among ihe outsianding leaders for
Bpring. are excellent worn with
this type of coiffure since the Ca-
dogan bow which ties the hair
comes below the hat vrim, and the
curis may be worn over the fore
head to soften the front line,

L] [ ] ]
Marries Victims

Not all aceidents end up Lhe
way this one did.

Sidney Liscombe and a girl
[riend were walking along the
highway near Port Credit, Ont.,
on Dee. 5, when Liscombe was
siriick by a ear and injured. The
driver, Rev, Charles Schutt, sup
erintendent of the Baptist Home
Mission of Toronto, was arrested
and charged whib reckless driv-
ing,

N w the charge bas been dis-
missed. It was said Dr. Schutt
had become a friend of the Lis-
combe family while Siduey was
recovering. Laler when Sidney
and the girl decided to get mar
riecd Dr. Schull performed the
ceremony.

Australian Girl Who Won
$5,000 Sweep Ticket Sails
Home From Canada, Penni-

less.

“Gone with the wind -- only
Quicker,” said a disillusioned
young lady in her third-class cab-
in aboard the Canadian Australa-
sian liner Niagara at Vanecouver
last week, as she portrayed to
newspapermen how $5,000 had
been squandered in little over a
year. She is returning to her
home town in Australia.

Squandered It All

Formerly a waitress in Sydney,
the young lady, who refused to
divalge her name, occasionally
bought sweepstake tickets, and
two years ago won $5,000. She
quit work at once, bought passage
for Canada and proceeded to Mon-
treal to visit her sister. She
found the latter on relief, and
Epent money here and there, and
bought nice faney things. As
long as there were cheques in her
cheque-book, she figured there
Was money in the bank.,. Within a
Year she was penniless, and the
borrowers were in like condition.

So she, too, went on relief, and
has been that way for a year. Now
she is returning home, her trans.
portation provided by a charity or-
ganization—a sadder but wiser
woman.

Child Terae
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Tagged like » vundle to ene
sure proper delivery, a 12-year-
old Polish girl arrived in Van-
couver last week to join her
father, whom she has not seen
for ten years.

Mariane Olesiejpk has trav-
elled all the way from Poland
alone. The tag tied to her
dress bore her father’s address
and other information.

Mariane’s mother died when
she was an infant and two
years later the father came to
Canada, leaving hi= daughter
with relatives.

Jumper Blouses
Lengthen Waist
The long waistline coming back is

m“ of the little jump-
which High Fashion
has been showing.

M “’l;i top fdlf. hﬁ“N'm-
to of the hips. None
of these blouses is long enough to
be called a tunic, and most of them
sre slightly fitted, even if only by

molding bias cut.

| The output of central electrie
stations in Canada totalled 25.-
994,238 kilowatt hours during last

year.

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
te 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
weeks' room rent. As they part,
neither knowing where he or she
is going, he makes a dinner date
for the Fourth of July as an after-
noon 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. Moleen is not
badly hurt but Dr. Meade says she

has not eaten for severul days.

CHAPTER V

When Sunny Tucker smiled, the
world smiled with him. His was a
disposition so sunny that his close
friends scarecely remembered that
he really had been born Thurston
Carstairs Tucker. From babyhood
his parents had called him Sunny
because of the gay smile he now
turned on Moleen, Jed and Mignon.

Moleen thought he looked exact-
Iy like the pictures she'd seen in
the newspapers as he beamed on
her after they had been introduced.

“Swell of you to come, Minnie "
a3 he sat down,

Mignon made a face.

“S8unny’s the only man, still alive
who has ever called me Minnjie.”

“If I catch another man calling
you by my own special term of en-
dearment he won't be allve long,
Minnie, my love.” He blew an airy
kias,

He turned to smile at Moleen.

“And may I call you, Molly? Or
do you think we've known each
other long enough.”

“That's what my father and
mother always called me,” Moleen
revealed. “My brother Pat calls me
Moll, but I wouldn't advise you to
go that far. I might lose my tem-
per.”

“For a day or so,” Sunny decid-
ed, “I'll be formal and call you just
Moleen.”

“Then he'll probably compromise
on Toots," sald Mignon.

When they got up to dance Mig-
non, knowing BSunny would see
Moleen often, told him a little of
how she had met her, But she
swore him to secrecy. They agreed
that it was best to Introduce Mol-
een a8 an old friend of the family,
to make sure no one would snub
her.

Want a Good Baritone?
sunny himself despised snobs.
fle had as mixed a group of per-
sonal friends as ever graced or dis-

graced a bachelor apartment.

Later Mignon told Sunny about
Jed, and related the story of his
kindness to Moleen, When she ask-
ed Sunny to give Jed a chance in
his band, he was not so enthusias-
tic.

“You know I'd do anything for
you Minnje,” he told her. “But I'm
keeping four men with my outfit
now | can't afford because I don't
like to see them out of work. How
do you know he can sing?”

“I've never heard him,” Mignon
admitted, “but I'll bet my last dol-
lar he can. With that personality,
if he really is a good baritone, you
might have a gold mine.”

Well, there was no harm in ask-
ing him to sing a number with the
band, and because he knew it also
would please Mignon, Sunny issued

FOR THE COOKY JAR

The old-fashioned cooky jar has
been a source of much temptation
to the younger generation
throughout the years. And it's
little wonder when .it is stocked
with delicious, erisp, home-made
cookies. These Medallion
Cookies will delight youngsters
when sprinkled with colored sugar
and young cooks will enjoy help-
ing to prepare them.

MEDALLION SUGAR COOKIES

3 2/3 cups sifted cake flour
2% teaspoons baking powder
% teaspoon salt
2/8 cup butter or other short-

ening
1% cups sugar
2 eggs, unbeaten
1 teaspoon wvanilla
4 teaspoons miik

Sift flour once, measure, add
baking powder and salt, and sift
again. Cream butter thoroughly,
add sugar gradually, creaming
well. Add eggs, one at a time,
beating thoroughly after each.
Add vanilla. Then add flour, al-
ternately with milk. Chill. Roll
“s-inch thick, cut with floured 2%
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inch cutter; sprinkle with white or
colored sugar. Bake on greased
baking sheet in hot oven (400 deg.
F.) 9 minutes, or until done,
Makes 10 dozen cookies.

Colored sugar may be bought
or prepared at home. To color
sugar, dissolve a bit of coloring in
a teaspoon of water, sprinkle over
% cup granulated sugar, mix well
to distribute coloring evenly, and
spread sugar out on unglazed pa-
per to dry. This gives attractive
crystals.

GOLD COOKIES

2 cups sifted cake flour

1% teaspoons baking powder
12 :nph'hutttr or other shorten-

1 cup sugar
4 egg yolks, unbeaten
12 teaspoon lemon extract

Sift flour once, measure, add
baking powder, and sift again.
Cream butter, add sugar gradual-
ly, and cream well, Add egg yolks,
one at a time, Add flavoring; then
flour. Chill. Roll into % -inch
balls; dip in chopped nuts or can.
Fill. Bake on greased baking sheet
in moderate oven (350 deg. F.)
15 minutes, Makes 315 dozen.
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“Mignon -tells me you'rs a sing-

er,” he sald, turning to Jed. “A

gang like this always like a sur
prise artist. How about doing a
number with my band?”

“Oh, Jed do!" Moleen jumped ex-
cltedly. i

“I'd be glad to,” Jed said simply,
“ift T can borrow a banjo. 1 would
prefer singing - alome, if it's the
same to you, Tucker.” :

Sunny applauded Jed, mentally,
because he had taken the invitation
like a veteran,, There was nothing
amateurish or anxious in his man-
ner when Sunny introduced him
and he sat down with the banjo to
sing. '

For a few seconds the crowd was
noisy. But after a few bars of
“Shortnin’ Bread,” a silence fell on
the room. Diners from the outside
porches moved to the doors, and at
the end of the number there was a
roar of applause.

Gone Over Big

Sunny was amazed at the recep-
tion of the lanky Kentuckian. Jed
gave them one of his wide smiles,
tossed a stray lock of balr back
and strumming softly sang “Mah
Curly-headed Babby.” It was amaz-
ing to Sunny that he could Eive
that wild Fov:th of July bunch a
number like that and make them

Jed? I've never had so much fun
in my whole life!”

“Well,” Jed hesitated, “this is all
right for an evening's entertain-
ment off and on. But as a steady
diet I don't think I could take a lot
of noilse and clatter for amuse-
ment.”

“Old man!” Moleen wrinkled her
nose at him. Then she sighed. “Do
vou remember how [ told you I had

to have money, and how important~
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Daisy Block That Grows Quickly to Form

FIELD OF DAISIES MENEEEENE FATTERN 1917,

For real beauty in your home, choose tkis quilt, Field o! lmisies, for

your next needlework.

Laura Wheeler Quilt

Pattern 1917 contains accurate paitern pieces;

diagram of block; instructions for cutting, sewing and finishing: yardage

chart. diagram of quilt.

Send twenty cents in coins (st

attern to Wilson Needlecraft Dep

t.,

amgs cannot be accepted) for this

3 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

rite plainly Pattern Number., your Name and Address,
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vell for more, He sang four times
before they would let him go.

Mignon's cheeks were pink with
excitement when the two men
made their way back to the table.
Moleen's eyes were brimming with
happy tears.

“Oh, Jed!” ghe cried. “You were
marvelous! [ know you're going to
be famous some day. They're mad
about you."”

Mignon turned to Sunny and said
under her breath.

“Now are you sorry | got you in-
to this? 1I've never heard anything
like him."

“Not bad,” Sunny admitted with
hig favorite smile, and turned to
Jed. “Now would you like to sing a
couple of weeks with my band? If
you go over like this, the job will
be permanent.”

“It would be a great honor, Tuc
ker, to sing with your outfit. Name
Your own terms,.”

Dancing with Moleen, Jed gave
her a tight squeeze.

“Dog my cats, Mascot, you did
bring me luck! Some of these days
I'll buy you a mink coat. Darned if
I won't.”

“You'll probably be able to,” Mol-
een smiled up at him gayly. “But
darned if you will. Your mother
getg the mink coat — with my own
compliments.”

Jed sobered.

“This is a wonderful break Mas-
cot. Bul there's a long, hard road
yet. For Mom's gake, I've got to
make it. And the kids ecould cer-
tainly use a few pretties and an ed-
ucation too.”

“Did your mother approve of vou
coming to New York, Jed?"

Never 82 Much Fun

“Mom seems to have the mistak-
en impression that I've got all
kinds of horse sense, and genius
beside,” Jed said drily, “Maybe
that's because I'm her first-born.
She doesn't disapprove of anything
I want to do.”

“I think your mother must be a
very smart woman, Isn't this fun,
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it was, Lordie, | certainly didn't
think that in ten days I'd be rub
bing elbows with all these million-
aires,”

“You can hold your own with the
best of 'em, Mascot,” Jed assured
her. “And don't you ever get the
idea in your. little head that any
one matters who cares whether you
are rich or poor.”

*I love all this s0," Moleen sald
fearfully, “it geares me to think of
ever having to give it up and live
in & dump and never have pretty
clothes again."

Jed frowned.

“Don’t lose your sense of bal
ance, little lady. I'm a little wor-
ried about this high society you're
getting a taste of, if it's going to
make you discontented for the rest
of your life.,”

“Oh, well,” Moleen sighed, “don't
Jorry! I'll cross my bridges when
| come to them. But, oh, Jed [ am
8 happy tonight!”

Jed smiled down on the little
black head affectionately, Moleen
made him feel a million years old,
and very, very wise. He hoped Mig-
non would be able to stecr her
right. He decided that if he got a
chance he'd have a talk with Miss
Laine about the inadvisability of
giving one so young and excitable
too much on a cilver platter.,

His better judgment told him
that Moleen should have a real job
and live within her income. But it
did seem a little cruel to spoll her
holiday, however short. Too much
like taking candy from a baby!

Back at the table, Moleen and
Jed met a group of Mignon's own
friends who were clamouring to
meet the mau with the wonderful
baritone voice. Moleen was surpris-
ed, and delighted when Mignon in-
tmdugnﬂ her as an old friend of the
family,

She put on her prettiest smiles
and her best manner, and no one
would have suspected she was the
daughter of a stevedore and a wo-

day.
Sunny Tucker, watching her

amusedly, was fascinated with the
glow of excitement in the deep Ir-
ish blue eves, and the gay smile
that played around her small pret-
ty mouth and brought out a dimple

in her right cheek.
Ssunny decided he'd have (o know

I her better. Mignon wouldn’t mind

he was sure, if he asked her to
lunch and took her around a bit to
gee New York/ Minnie was like
that, Besidé, there was really no-
thing romantic in their assoclation.
Someone From Outside

True, he had played the ldea of
asking Mignon to marry him be-
cauge she was the moet charming-
ly sincere girl he had ever known.
And he knew how deeply she
would love, and what a wonderful
wife and mother she would make.
For five years he had tried des-
perately to fall in love with her
really.

But there was just that little pe-
cessary spark lacking. Sunny had
thought himself a romantic idiot to
let that stand in his way when he
could have a wife like Mignon. And
with her dowry, they could buy
back his old family bome in South-
ampton and establish a solid sen-
sible future.

sSunny, after a time, went back to
direct his orchesira and Mignon
and Jed got up to dance, Moleen,
having a grand time picking out
faces in the crowd she had =een in
the newspapers. started suddenly
and her hand went to her mouth in
a gesture of astonishment.

Leaning against a pillar a few
feet away was Charlie Farro, whom
she had known all her life. [or
several minuteg he had been trying
to catch her eye.

Moleen stiffened and felt her
heart go down into her shoes. Smil-
ing easily, the handsome Farro mo-
tioned for her to meet him ountside,

(To Be Continued)

The Gentle Touch
In Good Cookery

Counts, Slr::.ﬁlput — It
Can Be Acquired, Too

This is how ambitious young
cooks in scout training were giv.
en a demonstration on pie mak-
ing, by an expert: An observer
writes:

Gently, lightly, she worked fat
into fiour. She used her quick
finger tips. She Lfted the flour
from the bow| as sae rubbed in the
fat, letting it collact air as it fell
back. “The light touch, that's
the trick.”

Coaxing Fingers

“There is nothing that does not
shrink from a heavy hand, mo-
thing that does not curl up and
die under it, whether that thing is
a flower or a pie crust. When wo.
men talk of being a born cook,
they mean a woman whose touch
is light and gentle, a woman who
u=e< her fingers a= an actress uses
her veice to coax, persuade and

conguer. The touch can be ac.
quired.” .

e e —

Tucking In Bad
For Baby’s Feet

Don't tuck the baby in at night,
Dr. William Cogan of &mhrifdh;e
warned, at a meeting of the Mas.
sachusetts Chiropody Association,
that “tucking in aids development
of hammer-toes and drop foot, for
it forces the foot into an unnat-
ural contracted position.”

man who went out to work by the

THE TRUTH ABOUT
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Can superfiuous hair be eradicat.
ed permanently, without eonside:
able trouble? That is a question
that is repeatedly being put to me.
The truth is that superfluors hal
CAN be eradicated, but vou mus!
be prepared (o go to a good deal
of trouble,

What causes superflous hair? It
is believed to be a glandular for-
mation. Hot weather sometimes ac-
centuates a growth that already ex-
ists, or might bring out a light
down on skin wmot usuwally subject
to §t, but in the latter case, cold
weather drives It away again
Creams do mnot make hairs grow
despite widespread belief that thes
do.

There are two methods of elimin
ating the blemish. Electrolysis is
one, in which an electric needle is
vsed to remove each hair separate
ly at the root. It calls for extreme-
Iy competent handling, and because
so often an operator Is mot fully
capable, unsightly scars are the re
sult,

The other method is self-treat
ment with a special wax that has
been very popular in France fo
some years., [t is a slow treatment
but has the advantage of privacy.
a8 it can be done in the home. The
wax has an atrophying elfec: ou
the roots and gradually wears (Lhem
down, the period naturally depend-
ing much on the individual case.

My leafllet on “Superfiluous Hair”
gives additional information on this
blemish. And the following leallets
may be obtained by sending a 3«
stamp for each one reguired: Fac
lal Care; Bust Development: Hand
Beauty; Feet Care; Glamorous
Hair; Fascinating Eves; Red cing
In Spots; Underweight; 8limming
Ask about your personal beaut,
problems, tco,

Please write 1o: Barbara L.ynu,
Room 421, 72 West Adelaide. To

Back Ache?
II-‘ vour back aches

and your sleep is
i W disturbed by the de
R W Eire for frequent uri
¥ mation, you may need
' Dr. Pierce's A-nuric
; Tablets, Mrs. lda
Ebert, 365 Fergusou
Ave, N.. Hamilion,
Ont., says: “1 had 10
Bt up hve or six
times at night. A pain
in the stuall of my back sometimes was so bad
that | rould hardly get up of dowa or turn in
bed. Ibr. Picrec's A-nurie Tablots bhelped me
greatly. After taking three bottles, my kide, L
acted in o normal way and [ felt ever w0 M
better.” Ak your druggist for Dr, Plerce's

A-muric today, See how much betier vou ferl
after using it awhile,

Does
your
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