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Queen Sets
Fashion For

Women Here
Costumes Her Majesty Displa -
ed on Royal Tour W:li Find
Favor Among Many Types in
Carada—Kind Average Wo-
: men Car Wear

Cosinmes ¥ rlizateth dis-
played during the royal tour of the
Domivios will find favou A M oOng
Canadian women., Thes generally
were e kind any average Young
Whiltan o this couniry might {ind
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Thero probably will be confiic:-

Ing viewpoints about coler, for the

"' . Queen wears pasie: shades while

Canadisr women seem to nrefer

contrusiine combinations, hby: the

i royal gowns apd coals hgze been

' simply desigee !, we'! ert and easy
i ¢OnL:

Pxaris, Furs A~d Paraso's

Fear:s, [u nd parase!s &i had

iheir place jn the roval wardrobe.

The Quien * ot these arces-

sories may inllueqes Cinadian -

il

‘ L ["en propa, Wil DEe WwWorn
more frequently sinee FHer Majesty

‘I i rareily way seen wilhout two or
d three sirings. White Canada’'s )l
dresse] woman Tavor | in jacke

form or as a meck-piece, Queen K-
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Or. Gill2zpie. contankerous dia Ino
chief of the Blair Cens=ral
FicIpital, fires young Dr. James Kil.
dare from the post of his assistant
and aszigrs him to duty in a field
dicpensary. Kildare answers an em
ergeacy call at the dispensary and
finds MNick. a young boy, dying of a
gunshot wound in an abandored
cellar. Resalie, beautiful red-haired
sister of Nick, pleads with Kildare
nct to report the case; it will mean
jail for her brother. Kildare feels
instinctively that the boy is inno-
cent of any crime, He saves Nick's
life. Resalie evidences more than
gratitude for him, She drives Kil-
dare back to the dispersary in her
expensive car. Enroute. a newsboy
hawks an extra. Foolsy Garson,
underworld gambler has been kill-
ed. Rosalie confesses that Nick
killed Garson. but Kildare stub-
bornly insists his instinct is right:
Mick is innocent. Gillespie has plac-
ed lovely young nurse Mary La-
mont at the dispensary to spy on
Kildare. The latter rafuses infor-
mation about the emergency call
when she tries to make up the
day’s report. While sterilizing his
instruments, Mary finds the bullet
he extracted from Nick.
CHAPTER S5iX
Two Share In A Secrat

Ly, Gillesple leaned forward im-
paitently, “But where did he go
on that emergeney eall™ he de-
manded,

Ciodon't know,” Mary answered
flatiy. “He drove back eventually
in a coupe."

“Who was driving?” snappad Gil-
lespie

For a moment she hesitated. "A
girl,” she answered reluctantiy.,

“What kiond of a girl?”

“"Red hai veéry pretiy—nice fig-

nre—had . ieht black dress

stician
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Ty, Iterns of Interest to the
R 3 Housewife
' Adding Helght 10 Room Th
! 1 height can be added to & W -
; . *jnged room by using strined wa
r; paper and long window draneries
b
¥y | Laustrogs Caloaswnee I
+ i bluoe added to the water in which
l: ' glassware js wnashed will pive the
4 glaas an added jostr
y b ST
1 Use Mop on Linoleumn 3w cap-
'1’ Ing ollcioths and linoleums  woar
h f them, An oiled mop or drey mop is
much better to use on them, \
i coal of wax [requently applied ziso
helps Lo piFreserve il oflelol it
: lnoleum
%
sSaves Pressing I{ vyou has
time [0 press tbhe tie vour hushand
; wanis (o wear in the morning, roll
it up tightly and leave over all
‘ migh All the lititle ecreases w
] (8 ] have coma ou
¥ 1 B
4 Wasbing Hin: — Never uge soan
1 on white silk. The soap shouly firs
(] i‘"' | . e digsolved in waie helare e
. | faumidering iy hegun
!
]
o ]\----"n!._; vream Fresh L ream
: u will keep fresh for a dav or Lwa |t
- placed in its carton in a basin thal
!; is halt filled with wWilej Muslin
r placed over the carton with the
? ends tocching the waie vill help
.'a
] Fresh Doughouts Lt freshl
mads doughnuls inio a covered
dialy while they are siill warm ani
‘ they will s ay fresh longer
Wihen Buving Carmoen's .ok
Al the seams to see that they have |
A generouzs widin and firm (nisn.
Woash 1 HLF iy | LT
I Wi silv . wed awa
shou i foei) i s5hed i
glily ia roe b TRt ’
keen (Chovolal i I'h
! ; white ¢oating which sometimes ap
[ pears on cakes of chocolate j8 caps
- ed by keepinz the cakes in an over-
warim place, waere some of tha far
meita apd comes tp the surface
Slains ou Fingers Pumace
gtone 15 useful in removing cizay-
etie and ink stains from the fing
ars. Simply wel the s'one and rab
it agalnst the stain.
. :
L §
: Every Woman Falls
For Cave-Man Type
Nearly every woman likes a
cave-man, Dr, John Rawlings Rees
told the National Association of
u Probation Officers in London, Eng-
' land.
’ He had jus:t been asked, “How Ir
. shall tolerance and wooing and
! consideration be explained to the |
‘ rough type of man who is just a
} brote to his wife?”
Dv. Rees said among the rea-

sors why marriages failed were:

mésa, too high a standard of liv-
ing, and an equally too low stand.
ard of living.

The decline of religion, selfish- |
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Today Betty Say;:

Htew prunes properly and vou
will have one of the most delicious
dishes imaginable.

First wash prunes with cold
water. Then place in pan, cover
with water, and bring to a boil.
Cook at this bolling temperature
for one hour. Add 2 tablespoons of
sugar for each cup of prunes during
the LAST FIVE MINUTES of
cooking—if you prefer a sweetened
dish. Many prefer them chilled—
and served with cream. .

Try this recipe and note the dif-
terence
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“That's not what 1 mean.” the old
docior roared. [ mean wha kil
ol a gi wis she—a ladv—or
U

I hardly noticed,”

Gillespie snoried. “We've o thing
no place fast.”

“1 did my best,” Mary murmured,

“And it's not very good,” retort-
ed Gillespie,

“I couldn't exacitly spy on him*"

"Why not? roared Gillespie,
“That's what I put You in the dis-
pensary for.” He stared at her a
moment. “Iid he give you his bag
to bholl up when Le eama back ™™

She nodded

“That's tine. If you haven't got
sense enough (o tell me what he
did, you tell me what instrumenis
you cleaned and I'l tell you whai
he did on that emergency eall.”

She Knows Something

Mary thought quickly; she kuew
well enough what kind of case Kil-
dare had attended; she'd found the
bullet, But unless Kildare reported
it, she’d have none of ji. “Well."
she rushed ahead in a [low of
words. “Well, you see, the bag was
in such a mess [ just dumped every-
thing into the sterilizer.” She smil-
ed brightly. “He's awtully sloppy.”

“You're crazy,” cried Gillespie.
“He's the neatest boy [ ever saw
in my whole life."

“"Well maybe this time ha was
in a hurry or something—"

Gillespis eyed her narrowly, The
girl knew something; she just
wasn't giving her information: she
was protecting Kildare., For what
reason? He swung his wheel chair
about furiously. “Get ont of hera'”
he roared suddenly.

Mary jumped up, relieved to be
through with her ordeal. She ran
out of the door before he could
change his mind and question her
again. She asked at the desk about
hildare—where covld she find him?

“Ha went over to Sullivan's fo
a cup ol coffee,” the phone aper
ator told her,

At Sullivan's

Some ten or fifteen people were
al Sullivan's, some in street cloth-
s, some in the uvniforms of the
Blair Hospital staff. Mary spotted
Kildare at once, but sat down quiet-
Iy at one of the wall tables to wait
for an opportune moment to catch
his attention.

Kildare and Wyman, the burly
ambulance attendant, were at Lhe
bar, laughing and talking to Mike
Sullivan,

“What will It be, Doe? Mike
asked.

“A short beer, Mike.”

Sullivan drew the beer. “How
about a small pot of Irish Stew?
Fine selected beef, vegetables so
fresh they talk back to you—and
gravy running all the way to the
kitchen. "

“Sounds swell!” grinned Kildare,
“I'll take a cheese sandwich.”

“Sandwiches,” grumbled Mike as
he started to cut the bread. “What
kind of food is that? In Ireland
we never ate sandwiches and the
youngest man that died im our
town was a hundred and eight—
and he was hit by a truck during
a foot race.”

Wyman winked at Jimmy. “Oh,
go on, Mike, Ireland’s no countrv,
They haven't even got one good in-
dustry there ™

“Sure we have! Two of them—
farming and fighting.”

“Fighting?" ribbed Kildare. “Are
they good fighters in Ireland.”

Mike put dowu the bread kaife,
“Doe, il I'm not telling the truth,
my arm should fall off. But when a
boy in County Clare is six years
old, his father takes him to kin-
dergarten and if he can't lick the
téacher—he don't get in.”

“What's the matter with the
teacher?’ demanded Wyman,
“Don’t he know how to fight*”

Mike thoughbt for a moment, then
& grin spread over his face “We
don’t have Irish teachers,” he an-
gwered smartly, “And let me tell
you this too—Ireland’s the mos!
fertile place in the world. You can
stick an umbrella in' the ground,
water jt—and it'll grow.”

“Now, Mike,” Jimmy protested,
“¥ou Enow there aren't six things
that grow in Ireland—"

“There certainly are—"

“What are they*

“A shamrock,” cried Mike—' and
five potatoes—"

He passed the sandwich and beer
over the counter. Kildare made at
once for a table 01 the side.

“Dr. Kildare'"

Jimmy turned as Mary Lamont
called him. He placed his food (i
the table, but before he could ans.
wer. she walked over to him.

A Little Present

“Here's a little present for you,”
she said lightly and dropped =
small package in his hand.

“Wait a minute,” he bogap

“Good night — and open it when
youre alone,” she answered and
walked out quick!y,

Jimmy looked toward the bar:
Wyman was still tilking 1o Mike,
He opened the package, Carefally
rolled inside he found the bullet
he had extracted from Nick the
bulet he had dropped in his medi-

cal Kit, In a flash he realized that
E'I.'I'l:'_'..' 1ow knew the reason for his
blood-stained instruments: wors :
that Mary knew L nad failed o
FeporT L Eun-wound

The restaveant door opencd and
1 heavy-sel man entered

Gond evenine. Flakerty,” shouni
ed Mike. “You're one detective I'm
giad to sep because you're the
only detective ever pavs for his
own drinks.™

“Maybe he'll by everviody a
beer,"” gupcested Wyman.

Flaherty laughed., “I'd like o,
boye, but I'm a little short of time.
I've work 1o do.” He glanced about
at the various hospital men assemb-
led there. “Any of you heard of a
Kid about sixteen in the neighbor-
hood that's been burt?

At his table, Jimmy continued
steadily with his meal: but his
nerves were suddenly tense.

“What do you want the kid for*
Mlike asked.

“Probably impersonaiing an of-
ficer,” Wyman remarked: “the kid
must have taken a banapa off a
stand.”

The Boy Was Hit

Flaherty shook his head gravely,
“I wish it were, The boy I mean
has got a buller hole in him. And
I want him for the murder of Foo!-
8¥ Garson.”

Jimmy stopped eaiing and star-
ed at Flahery,

“If you know what he did,” said
Mike, “how is it von don't kuow
hiz name apd telephone number®*”

Flaherty laughed ai the other's
jibe, “We know what he did, al-
richt; weve just located somebody
wiho saw him getting away from
tiae scene of the shootine and bleed-
inz bad
The full effect ol
words hit Jimmy

The Kkid probably ecrawled off

Flaherty's

semewliere and died,” sald Wyman
‘Eitker that,” agreed Flahoerty,
“or hes belog laken care of by

S0ine paoley doclo

Jimmy rose from his table and
wilked over 1o the ba

“lvening, Doc.” greeted the de.
teetive

“Hello Flaherty,” smiled Kildare.
Ho tossed a coin on the bar, “That
covers my bill, doesn't it Mike?"

“Goin” back 1o the hospital, Doc*”
asked Wyman, .

Kildare nodded. “See you later,”

And with a smile and a nod at
Detective Flaherty, young Dr. Kil-
dare walked Ilejsurely aut of the
Caln

Laura Wheeler Rug Crocheted In Squares Has
Luxurious Pile

X

'CROCHETED RUG’

PATTERN 205!
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Tiny two inch squares crocheted in loop stitch make this three color rug

with laxurious pile.

Pattern 2051 contains directions and chart fm

making rug; an illustration of it and of stitches; color schemes: materials
required; photograph of section of rug.
Send twenty cents in coins (stamps cannot be accepted) for this pattern

to Wilson Needlecraft Dept., 78 West Adelaide St.. Toronto.

Write

plainly pattern number, vour name and address,

Queen’s Bouquets
Become Souvenirs

Floral Gifts Presented to Her
Majesty Were Snapped Up
Across the Country—Called
“Royal Flowers"

What happened to the Queen's
flowers, the mavoy bouquets she
was presented with during the roy-
al sojourn in Canada? Well, there
was the stalwart Quebec policeman
who, after a day spent helping to
guard their majesties, took off his
hat to wipe a damp brow. A small
handful of petals fluttered down.

These, he explained, were “roy-
al" petals 1o be taken home to his
children.

Dozens of bouquels—most of
the Queen across Canada and ljter-
ally thousands of flowers were
used to decorate the rooms, and
tables where the Royal couple had
luncheon or dinmer, To Canadiaus
these were “Royal flowers.”

Petty Fraud Practised

Some of the bouquets were pie-
sented (o hospitals, Others were
used in various cars of the Rora!
train. Others jusi disappeared. -

It seems certain that consider-

o "

able petty fraud has been practised
by loyal cltizens, who like to add
precious posies to the prossed flow-
ers in family bibles, Many of them
are using “Royal” flowers that were
no part of the Queen's bouquet,

From Quebec to Victoria and
back, Her Majesty received more
than 50 bouquets, mostly orchids,
In some Prairie towns they were
simply roses and lily-of-the-valley,
the small bellshaped flower that
is her favorite,

Casa Loma

——

Casa Loma is being operated by
the Kiwanis Club, of West Toronto,
for the third season, and already
over 10,000 tourists have visited
the castle this year, and over 100,
000 visited the castle during the
season of 1337 and 1938, Casa Loma
was built by Sir Henry Pellatt at
a cost of about two million dollars.

For MNervous Fingers — I you
are continually breaking eggs when
trying to separate them, try break-
Ing the eggs one at a time Into a
funnel which has been placed gver
& jelly tumbler. The white wiil
pass through the funuel, leaving
the yolk fn the funnel,

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

By SADIE CHAMBERS

REFRESHING BEVERACGES

A much desived hot weather
need is the refreshing beverape
concoction, whether it be for the
refreshing close of a meal o for
porch or lawn serving.

As we consider the beverage,
our thoughts immediately turn to
frait. Fruit juices are now rap-
idly falling in line in toeir sums
mer march each offering as they
go, their riot of flaver for refresh.-

men..  An admirable addition is
the popular ginger ale and a
sprinkle and dash here and there
ui the favorite mint.

Lefore giving these drinks just
a word on the milk concoctions for
T}*n-u k'.'Etul muast rFemembe their

CRIONICE,

ICED MILK
dix equal paris of chilled milk
ard prepared cocoa as for drink-
irg, add a spoon of maple or eara-
mel syrup. Shake thoroughly,
Add a spoon of maple ice cream to
the glass. Serve with a spoon.
Place a large spoon of vanilla
ice cream in an iced coffee glass:
add 1% cup of milk, then pour in
ginger ale to fill the glass, stir-
ring all the while, Drink at once.
Flavor iced milk with maple su-
gar, with brown sugar, with melt.
ed chocolate peppermints. Heat
large choecolate mints in the upper
part of a double boiler, when meli.-
ed =tir inteo milk,
MINT PUNCH
cup chopped fresh mint leaves
cup powdered sugar
cup lemon juice
CUps orange juice
quart ginger ale
Crushed ice
Mint sprigs
tub the mint leaves and sugar
together until well mixed. Add
lemon and orange juice. Allow to
stand for at least 15 minutes, in
a cold place, preferably longer,
Strain, add the ginger ale. Pour
into glasses 12 full of cracked ice.
Garnish each glass with mint
sprigs,

o
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FRUIT COCKTAIL
1/3 cup evaporated milk
1/3 cup water

L teaspoon lemon juice

Y cup orange juice or
1/3 cup grape juice

Sugar to taste
Cracked ice,

Mix ingredients. Shake with
cracked ice in a tightly covered
fruit jar or other contsiner until
frothy,

FROSTED CHOCOLATE

For each individual BErVIing use:
1 cup rich milk '
2 tablespoons choeolate gyrap
I tablespoon vanilla ice cream

Place milk and chocolate syrup
together in a shaker or bowl
Shake or beat with a rotary beat.
cr until very frothy, If jce cream
is used add before beating or
shaking., Serve very cold,

CHOCOLATE SYRUP

This is a very convenient syrup,
that can be kept covered and cold
to be used at short notice when-
ever needed. This syrup is quite
smooth and free from graininess,
and makes a delicious drink for
tke children,

3 squares of unsweetened choeo.

late

1 cup corn syrup

‘s cup granulated sugar
1% cups boiling watey

Sir Ne el
Cantle-on-the-Hill, | Pomr i o
¢ Hour's tewr thre’ Castie
tower, tumnel, stables, art Ealieries,
ey lon reom, specinl exhiy-
its and seuvenirs, “T'he Fan of Nim.
eveh,” (the king and his wives),

1/6 teaspoon salt

2/8 teaspoon wvanilla

Cut up chocolate and mell over
hot water, Add salt, stir and <cook
now over direct heat until thF mix-
ture reaches the boil. Etw
gently, stirring often for 5 min-
utes. Remove from heat and add

vanilla. Cool slightly, turn into a
iar, cover and store in a cold

place.

Your Household
Problems

Have you fussy eaters in yout
family? Do you have troubie

providing a varied and interest-
ing menu? Do your cakes fall?
Then write, enclosing a stamp-
ed, self-nddressed envelope (o
Mizs Sadie B. Chambers, care ol
this paper, and she will endea-
vour Lo solve vour problems,

Catty Remarks
Foolish Policy

People Who Make Them Draw
Attention To Own Delects
—FPoor Way to Build Ore-
self Up

The personality experis sound
theory that you never bulid yow
sell up by tearing somone else
down can very well be applied 1o
beauty. In other words, the surest
way o draw attention to the flaws
in your appearance s to go around
making catty remarks about how
other women look,

If you say., “Agatba's getling
pretty hippy, isu’t she?”, somebody
is likely to think, if not actually
say, "Well, you aren't so slim.” Or
else, “You'd be better off if you
gained a few pounds yvoursell.”

The minute yvou remark that so
and-so’s coiffure 15 terrible, vou fo-
cus attention on your own hair, All
well and good, though hardly kind,
it your own halr always looks
really lovely, but pretiy silly if W
doesn’l,

$1.00 FOR YOUR OLD IRON

Your old iron — no maiter what
its age, condition Oor muke—ip
worth $51.00 on the Purchase of a
new Coleman Helf-Heating lron. Ak
vour dealer (any store handlin
hardware) ftor FREE TRADE-I
CERTIFICATE worth 8L.00 toward
the purchase of your new Coleman
lron, or write

The Coleman Lamp & Stove Ceo.
Ltd.

bhisfel,  WALp Hur

Torunte, Vitarie

Coleman




