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ime. Silvercruys of New York,
Alszo Completes Bust
Of Dr. Dafoe

Five dayg were sufficient for
Mme. Suzanne Silvereruys, distin-
gnished New York sculptress and
sister of Baron Sllvereruys, Bel-
Elan minister to Canada, to finlsh

life-sized busts of the Dionne guin-
inplets end Dr. A, R. Dafoe,

"It was wonderfully interesting.”
she sald, “Last Year | motored to
that part of the country and went
ip Callander to sep the children,
They were s0 cute that | consid-

ered the idea of makizg busts of
them to be used by (he suardlans
3 a record of their growth and
development., At the same Lime, it

Wi intended to show thelr eharac
‘er and perscnality. They are won-
cerfully bright and ecach with dif-
ferent eharacter and personality.
My ezporienes witk them was of
tariiling Inyercat, As far Dr. Daloe,
a bust of wvaam | a'rn made, ho is
@ wonder[nl man 1o have saved the
*.'.. ._r' I_:] L idasE e |.|"1' wy T

Mme, filvereruys ha gone to
new York uatil th end of April,
te faizh in her stadis (here a mon-
ament toat she s makiog for Shaw-
i Falls
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ISFRING TOP-COATS
-

Lana Turner chooses a pepper and
sall tweed with novelty pateh pockets
and leather belt in chocolatle brown.
Miss Sayers wears a collarless wWrap-
around mustard wool trimly tailored
with square cul shoulders distinctive
In minute-sized tucking

e

Ideal Modern
Business Girl

Should Be Hard-Boiled In A
Nice Sort Of Way — Four

The ideal business gir]l is: item
one, bard-boiled in a nice way:
ftem two, reasonably feminine;
item three, eficlent, without be-
Ing annoying about ii: jtem four,
natural-looking. :

Those, in substance, are (he
qualifications that Emma Dot Part-
ridge, New York, considers zbso-
lutely essential for the modern
woman of affairs.

“The {ideal business woman*
sald Miss Partridge, “must have
learned to look at herself objec-
tively. | mean she eannot always
be thinking of herse!f as a woman
and getting her feelings hurt, She
lsn’t ionclined, In other words, to
take her business alfairz as a per-
sonal matter.

Some eflicieney items that Miss
Partridge would stress inelude the
ability to stay out of business as-
sociates’ personal affaira without
seeming unsympathetic: initiative;
discretion, which would involve be-
fng able to keep a secret; good
health; reasonable welght: scrup-
ulous grooming and the grit o
iake it on the chin when she must,

Queer: Mary shuwl
Her Own Embroidery

Mr:. Vincent Masicy, vwife of
Canada’s high commissioner, open-
ed one of the most interesting ex-
hibitions recently held in London.
The Royal Amateur Art Society's
show is unique for it usually con-
tuina not only treasures lent bw
reyalty, but frequeat'y some of
the’r handiwork.

Qu-en Mary was among the ex-
hibito.:=, showing a cushion cover
worked in gros point. Usually she
prefers (o work sels of embroid-
ety, chair seats or matching cush-
ions, but this piece was in soft
ahades of pale blue and pink. Her
work is very fine and she nevo
uses an embroiderv irame,
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pattern of a picture 14 x 20 i
gﬂ:ﬂl: illustrations of stitches,

SYNOPSIS

Moleen O'Dare tired ouwt from
job-bunting, her last dime gone for
coffee and rolls that morning,
seeks shelter from a sudden Jume
storm in & 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 bas
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 meorning when
they awake. Jed's landlady ord-
ers him to move, leaving his be-
longings until he pays her three
weeks' room rent. A they part,
neither knowing where he or she
s going, he makes a dinner date
for the Fourth of July as an after-
noon enzagement with « band at
Coney lsland will pay him $25. As
Moicen stumbles from s path into
a Lentral Park roadway Mignon
Laine's car koocks ber down. The
wealthy districl attorney's daugh.
ter takes her home. Moleen is not
Ladly hort but Dr. Meade says she
has not eaten for sever.) davs.

CHAPTER XI]I
It wa l..l-'i.';f rui' Jed L0 ["'e-
veal woat we had found out about
e man who loved her.
Fnere was  the possibiliiy  that

AT 1 £
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Tuekes miznt not want to =ee hei
again.  bLot if he did take that at-
titude, his aflection wasn't rveal
and Moleen would be beiter off
rot  getling too deeply  invelved
with Sunny.

It was after the inn closed that
Jed sought Sunny in his room and

told him what he had learned,
Sunny did not seem surprised,

“I knew,” he said, frowning,
“that there was something  be-
tween them. Last night 1 suspect-
ed Molcen was worried. That's
the reason | was so upset when
she didn’t show up here tonight.
I was going to ry lo get at the
bettom of it."

Jed was relieved that his in-
[ormation wa® not a too unplens-
ant surprise,

“What do you make of it, Tuck-
er?” he asked.

Sunny got up and took a turn
around the room

“It's Nothing Wrong™

“Whatever it is,” he lit & CiZ-
arette, "It isn't anything wrong.
It's just a mistake. We all make
mistakes. 1 don't care what Mo-
leen’s past has been. If she’s in
trouble, I'll help her out of it, and
ask her to marry me.”

In spite of hiz worry Jed grin-
ned.

“Boy, now you're talking my
language "'

Sunny looked at his wrist watch.

“It's four o'clock in the morn-

ing." He crushed out his cigar-
ette. “Too late to do anything,
She's probably asleep by now. But
I'm going in early and find out
what this is all about. It's going
to be tough on Mignon,”

Jed nodded grimly,

“That's what | was thinking.
Maybe we ean straighten the thing
out without worrying her about it,
If we can just get the mnascot to
talk."”

“I'll get Moleen to talk,” Sun-
ny's jaw squared, “if [ have to
take her out and give her the
third degree. Or give her a good
spanking!"

Jed felt a great deal better
when he went back to his room.
The load was muech egsier now that
he had placed a part of it on an-
other pairv of strong shoulders,

Her Innocence Doubted

At eight o'clock Sunny tele.
phoned Jed's room and asked him
to run into town with him. When
Jed joined him at breakfast he
knew Sunny had not slept. His
usually gay face was g weary
mask. Sunny had spent sleepless
heurs trying to put his doubts to
rest. He wasn't altogether cer.
tain Moleen . as guiltless.

It waz ten o'clock when they
arrived at the Laine penthouse.
Sunny looked at his wateh doubt.-
felly.

“If tirey've been ap dancing all
night, we're not going o be very
weleome at this hour,” he said,

“Uve a hunch,” Jed said ner-
vously, “we've got to work fast
The police are on Farro's trail. 1f
we don’t get the truth now, she’]l
certainly be involved, no matter
how innocent she ijz.”

Sunny rang the bell. When the
butler opened the door and was
informed that Mr, Tucker and Mr,
Patrick were calling to see Miss

O’Dare, he said woodenly: “Miss
("Dare iz not here.”
“Is Miss Laine in?" Sunnv in-

quired.

“iliss Laine is in to no one to-
day,”” Walker stated,

Both men sensed trouble, Sunny
said firmly, “Take my ecard in,
Walizer, and tell Miss Laine 1 must
se¢ her for a few moments. It's
very important.”

Walker was back in a moment
and led them to the library.

“Something has happened,” Jed
twisted his hat in his hands, “or
Moleen wouldn't be out at this
kour, and Mignon at home."

Sunny looked pale. The door
opened and Mignon came running
into the room.

The Wheole Story

“Oh, Jed—Sunny!" she broke
into a storm of weeping. “I—I'm
so—glad you eame.”

“What has happened, Minnie?”

Sunny asked shortly. “Where is
Molly 2"
“You—don't know?” Mignon

fought for control. “I—I thought
that’s why you came.”

“We'd a hunch something was
wrong.” Sunny took a large
handkerchief out of his pocket and
handed it to her.

She wiped her eyes and motion-
ed for them to sit down on a di-
van. Then she threw herself into
a chair and told them, between
sobs, a little of what had oceurred.

“We—we came home at three

Kittens “Pose” In Simple, Effective Laura Wheeler
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You'll love embroiderin
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The Cosmetics
Grandma Used

There Was Always A Faint But
Lovely Perfvme About

Grandmother had the right idea
about perfume, You didn't catch
her pouring on great quantities of
it just before she left the house,
or worse yet, never bothering at all
about perfumery,

No, indeed. Grandmother may
not bave such fine perfumes as are
now available to all and sundry,
but the chances are ten to one
that there always was a faint, ut-
terly lovely odor of roses or laven:
der about her,

Glycerine and Rose Water

In the first place, grandmother
kept tiny muslin bags of rose pet-
als, plucked from her own garden,
in her linen closet, in the wardrobe
where she hung her clothes, in her
handkerchief case, in the lingerie
drawer of her dresser.,

She used glycerine and rose wa-
ter to keep her hands, and some-
times her face, soft, And, for a fin-
ishing touch, she had plain rose
waler 1o put on her temples, the
back of her neck, hey arms and
shoulders and wrists,

She used her simple, rose-scents
ed preparations day In and day out.
She didn't save them [or important
parties.

sugar; 3 eggs, well beaten; % cup
finely cut dates; % cup

walnut meats, toasted; 1
vanilla.

Sift four once, measure, add
baking powder and salt, and sift
again. Add butter to chocolate and
blend. Add gradually sugar to
eggs, beating thoroughly: then
chocolate mixture and blend. Add
flour and mix well; then dates,
nuts, and vanilla. Bake in two
greased pans, 8x8x2 inches, In
moderate oven (350° F.) 35 minutes.
Cut In squares before removing
from pan. Makes 4 dozen Indians,

Queen Elizabeth Meets Working Mothers

L

Queen Elizabeth is shown with the Lord Mayor of London passing
through the Council Chamber of the Guildhall as she met London's
working mothers, After receiving purses from debutantes and peeresses
to aid the National Birthday Trust Fund, the Queen paused to chat with

a number of the mothers,

this morning,” Mignon choked.
“Father was waiting up for us in
here. I—1I knew from the look on
his face something terrible was
wrong. He began asking Moleen
questions—and—it was terrible!"

Mignon broke into a fresh storm
of sobs,

Jed patted her shoulder and said
quietly, “Then what happened 7"

“Dad accused Molly of being a
member of the Rafetti gang, and
s-said she'd just pretended she got
hit by my car and that she fram-
ed it so she could come here to
live.”

“M-Molly denied it, of course—
and then he made her admit her
brother was a .nember of the Ra-
fetti gang and is in prison. He
tried to get her to admit she knew
Charlie Farro was the real head of
the gang but che wouldn't, Then
he said she was trying to shield
Farro and called one of his men
from the hall and had her taken
down to police headquarters., At
—four o’clock in the morning !"

Sunny jumped up, his face
white as a sheet,

“Molly is in igi] 7

“She's In Jail”

Mignon sobbea, “J—] guess so,
Father said she was going to be
Questioned by his men this morn-
ing. I—I've never seen him 80
angry in all his life. He—he Says
I'm ruined—ruaning around with
gangsters. He—he called Molly
a—a—moll."”

Suny said grimly. “I've got to
do something. But 1 don’t know
where to start.”

Jed looked ill. But he said sen-
sibly, “Right now, Tuckes, I think
we'd better not interfere with the
district attornoy. We'd better
wait. [f Molly is innocent he']]
soon find out, and let her go.”

“How can I wait?” Sunny walk-
ec to the window and back again,
“Molly is in trouble.”

“You—you love her—don't you,
Sunny?” Mignon said, her voice
breaking,

Sunny nodded miserably.

“So much, it doesn’t malier to
rie what she has done.”

Mignon got up and walked ovey

to put her hand on his shoulder,

“I love you for that, Sunny.
But, of course, yvou would be thar

way. Don't worry, we'll find some
way to help Molly.”
Sunny looked up surprised.
“You're—not angiry with her?”
Mignon smiled through her
tears.

“Why of course not, the poor
little thing! Don't you think I
know she wouldn't do anything
really wrong? She—she's just
frightened.”

“But how about Farro?” Sun.
ny’s face grew more grim, “How
did she get mixed up with him?”

Mignon’s eyes brimmed with
tears again.

“I—don’t know, I—I'm so
disappointed :n Charlie, He—was
50 much fun. I—ecan’t believe he
is a member of the Rafettj gang."”

The Cang Leader .

Jed assured her that he was, He
told of his meeting with Lynne
Banker, his reporter friend, and
Mignon was convinced. She said
bitterly, “All last evening he tried
to get me to elope with him, He
~—wanted to marry me."”

“You—don’t ecare for him ™
Sunny asked fearfully,

“I—thought—I did—a little,”
Mignon admitted unhappily. “He
—is terribly fascinating,”

Jed sat silently, hoping against
kope that he'd get a chance to even
the score a little by giving Char-
lie Farro a good horsewhipping,
That's what he'd get back home in
Kentucky, and Jed wag still moun.
taineer enough to believe it was

good medicine for a man who tri.’

fled with a vvoman's affections,
Hearing Mignon’s plans to help

Moleen, listening to her defense

of the younger girl, Jed felt his
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SIMPLE CAKE RECIPES

Time was when most young peo-
ple chose the spring months for
their weddings but now fall wed.
dings are almost s popular. No
matter the month, weddings are
still popular and many young wo-
men within the next few months
will be starting on their new ca-
reers,

One often hears the charge that
the modern girl can’t keep house,
15 not a good cook, and in general
is away behind in such arts, That
isn't necessarily true as most mod-
ern women are as capable in the
home as they are in other spheres,
Where brides ave likely to fall
down on the job iz in fancy dishes
such as cakes and pastry. For the
benefit of those voung brides and
brides-to-be, we are giving a cake
recipe which is both simple to
make and economical—the first
consideration will please the lady
and the second will please her
husband.

—_..ﬂ -
BRIDE'S FIRST CAKF
(1 egg)

caps sifted cake flous
teaspoons double-actirg baking
powder
'+ teaspoon salt
[ tﬂhIEEpﬂﬂi buiter or ot nMm
shortening

1 cup sugar

1 egg, unbeate:
4 cup milk

1 teaspoon wvanilla

Sift flour once, measure, add
baking powder and salt, and sift
together three times. Cream but.
ter thoroughly, add sugar gradu-
ally, and eream together well. Add
ege and beat very thoroughly. Add
flour, alternately with milk, a smal|
f&mount at a time, beating after
each addition until smooth. Add
vanilla. Bake in two greased 8.
inch layer pans in moderate oven
(376°F.) 25 minutes, or until
done. BSpread Quick Fudge Frost-
ing between layers and over cake,
Sprinkle with coconut, if desired.

——

QUICK FUDCGE FROSTING

3 squares unsweetened chocolate
2 tablespoons butter
12 marshmallows, cut in pieces
s cup water
Dash of salt
2 cups sifted confectionery’ sy.

ul
i
-

1 leaspoon wanilla,

Place chocolate, butter, marsh-
mallows, water, and salt in sauce.
pan. Heat and stir over low flame
until chocolate and marshmallows
are blended. Remove from fire;
add remaining ingredients. Beat
until of consistency to spread.
Makes frosting to cover tops and
sides of two B-inch layers,

M—

belief in women grow with leaps
and bounds. It was amazing to
him that not one word of com.
plaint for the embarrassing situa-
tion Moleen had put her in crossed
Mignon's lips,

Jed, whose old-fashioned ideals
Were as deeply ingraved ams his
love for the mother who had
taught them to him, felt a great
pride in knowing girl like Mig-
non Laine. He looked at her out
of new eyes, and saw in her face a
beauty that left him breethless
with his dis>ove: y.

It was then he realized what
lay back of his deep dislike, from
the very first, of Charlie Farro.
For he knew, as surely as he knew
he was alive, that as long as Mig.
non Laine lived, no other girl
would exist for him,

(To Be Continued)

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

HANDS AND FEET

No woman should neglect het
hands and feet, although they are,
alas! so often forgotten. I\\"oll-
kept hands are so lovely, whilst a
little care of the feet repays us
in added comfort,

Look after your nails regularly
L'se a waxy base underneath your
nail varnish. This protecis th--
nails and keeps them [rom split
ting and drying out, _

Give yvour hands and wrisls a
weekly dip in warm olive il
Keep your hands as clean as pos
sible, Wash them with Palmolive
soap, and then rub them well with
Italian balm. The more often you
use Jotiom on the hands, the
sinoother and whiter they'll be-
cCome,

This little exercise will keep
your wrists supple: place elbows
or: & low table, relax wrists and
fingerg and, without moving el
bows, describe cireles with yous
hands. Bend hands backwaird as
far as possible, then forward. Re
peat fiftecn times,

Tired feet bring worried lines
lo the face—more wrinkles' Wea:
properly fitting footwear,

Many readers ask me how to
dispos2 of corns. The quickest
and most effective method is 1o
get a good cora plaster,

To relieve tired feet, rub them
with a lotion made up of 1 oz of
spirit of camphor and 2 o0zs. sur.
gical spirit,

Write me for personal beauty
advice. Detailed leaflets on the
following subjects may be obtain-
ed for 3¢ stamp each: Face, Eyes,
Hands, Feet, Bust, Superfluous
Hair, Underweight, Reducing in
Spots,

Please write direct to: Miss Bar.
bara Lynn, 78 West Adelaide St
Room 421, Toronte, Ont,

TRY IT7
TOMORROW
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