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hown In Shops,
New York City

Newest Fads From Manhattan

Stores
e shops are selling — a jowel-
ed Lib of colored stomes with ga

frings of make-believe pearls end-
ing in multi-colored tear drops.
Ihis littls number tles on with the
long, slender tasseled gilt cords,
Very chi-chl but fine for a severe-
ly plain black crepe dress,

Velveteen refers with curved
waletline in back and fuliness also
aft, Comes in three shades—black,
brow: and wine,

Jersey Again

Fur coats! With high, wide and
handsome shoulders; slightly flar-
ed skirts, or skirts with back full-
ness and slim line in front. Sleeves
have no cuffs and are usually wide
for sports; tight fitting for dress |
iype coals

For town wear, dotted crepe |
shirtmaker frocks with turban and
baz to match,

Jersey dresses In black — long
or bracelet length sleeves. To be
worn with bright colored tiny hats
trimmed with eoq feathers or flow-
ers the latter only a passing

fancy

Salon Smartness
Halreuts, Even the glamor girls
are taking their tresses to the sal
ons and having them ecut inch by
in#:. Every few weeks another
inthh comes off, so by fall the
length  of the bob ghould be pretiy

well stabilized,

| BEAUTY HINTS l

F.

Hilondea with golden halr, deep blue
EEM' pink and white skin should em-
phaskze thelr skin coloring. After her
make-up ls completed ry Beth
Hughes brushes rouga over her
cheeks to El" an added glow. It
brightens the eveas and whitens the

From Your Head
To Your Toes

There's Something New In the
Fashions For Fall

The shoulders on the new fall
dresses are almost peaked in ap-
pearance, Necklines are uniformly
high and when a V-shape does
erop into a dress, it is decidedly
only a suggested V., Skirts remain
very short. While skirts still have

some front fullness winter should
find a slimmer [ront silhouette
with all fullness aft.
Sleeve and Waistline Lengths
Change
l.ong and hracelet length sleevesa

are especially important. Waist-

lines are creeping downward very

slowly — a sad state of alfairs for
the small woman!

("olors for fall are not exciting

as yet—perhaps a result of the ter-

furore color ecreated last fall.

yember the violets, reds, ete?

'his vear black, tree-bark brown,

e, grayed blues and a green

olive overiones. In fact, these

lmeost shriek for velvets.

he way what has bhappen-

velvet as an afternoon dress

" Time was when a gal

\ 't start her fall season, un-

had purchased her Sunday

Millinery is far from classic —

- ngain we shall have “odd”

mt this time with a differ-

Most hats will fit snugly at

ack; many hide the centre

! ne at the nape of the neck

vl when they don’t a snood does

ck. The high pestillon crown

. 4 brim which is reminiscent of

homburgs shown in the spring

‘s being shown and worn in New

York. Thers are few low crowned

hats, we doubt whether the two-

meh crown  will be shown when
Ll tson gets into full swing.

High Shoe Vamps

Shocs are closed from stem Lo
sern 5o good-bye to the ciip-clop
ol e n Lo ﬂnd lhE"El tl"min"'

The movement here is high in the
‘Tout — to give balance no doubt
W0 an expanse of limb,

—

Newest in the gamut of greens
are soft, dark reseda and mossy

Ereen

CAST OF CHARACTERS

PRISCILLA PIERCE — heroine,
young woman attorney,

AMY KERR—Cilly's roommate
and murderer's victim.

JIM KERRIGAN—Cilly’s fiance.

HARRY HUTCHINS — Amy's
strange visitor.

SERGEANT DOLAN—officer as
signed to solve the murder of Amy
Kerr.

" & & @

Last Week: Amy hurtles to her
death on the ground below, outside
Cilly's window., Frantic, Priscilla
rushes out, sees the crushed body,
picks up a slip of newspaper grip-
ped in Amy's lifeless hand.

CHAPTER 111

She Didn't Fall She Jumped!

How long she knelt there on the
cold ground beside Amy's body,
Cilly did not know. She did not
hear the innumerable cries and
questions of her neighbors: she
did not see the crowd slowly gath-
ering—the crowd of half-awakened
men and women in all stages of
midnight undress, It seemed as if
the world had suddenly begun to
spin in a crazy, fast-motion kalel-
doscope, and she would socon awak-
en to sanity.

Endless seconds passed joto
three short minutes, and a radio
police car drove up to the door.
Two officers stepped out. Half a
dozeén people in the crowd spoke
at once, eager to tell his own ver-
sion of the accident. “She fell from
the roof, officer. She felt herself
going and screamed.” . ., "She
didn't fall. She jumped. 5 =cream-
ed flirst and then jumped. 1 saw
i.”" . . . “No, she didn’t. She fell
out of a window. | saw her."”

The officers bent over the body.
They looked at each other and nod-
ded in solemn significance. The old-
eér of the two lifited Cilly to her
feel.

“Take this young lady inside,
Halleran,” he instructed his part-
ner, “and phone the medical exam-
iner. Dolan, too. I'll get a report
out here.”

Dwlly, Cilly walg&ed into the house
with Officer Halleran. The door of
her apartment was still anlocked—
still waiting for Amy who would
never walk through it again.

“I'm Afraid That's She's Dead”

“The girl was a relative of
yours?' Halleran asked.

“No, Just a friend. We shared
the apartment together.”

Halleran hesitated. “I'm afraid.,"”

KEEPS
OUTSIDE_CLOSETS

Clean And
Sanitary!

E's no risk of offensive
outhouse odors when you use
Gillett’'s Pure Flake Lye regu-
larly. Just sprinkle half a tin over
contents of closet—once a week.
There’s no need to remove con-
tents—Gillett's does it for you.
Gillett's Lye in the household
saves hours of heavy work—
clears clogged drains, scours dirty
pots and pans, quickly cuts
through grease. Keep a tin handy.

in hot¢ water. The
he lye irself

the water.
—

*Ngver disscive Iye

OUT. of th

e NIGHT

ight, 1937, NEA Service, Inc)

he sald quietly, “that she's dead,”
Cilly nodded.
“She could’'nt have fallen all that
distance and lived.”

The officer looked about for a
phone, “Mind if I use your phone?”
he asked. “We'll have to get :he
medical examiner here before she
can be moved.”

Cilly indicated the phone on her
desk.

“You'll want to notify her rela-
tives,” Halleran suggested. “Do you
know where to reach them?"

Cilly remembered one. An Aunt
Harrlet, in New Hampshire. Amy
had never mentioned anyone else.

“There's only her aunt,” Cilly
told the officer. “Misa Harriet Kerr
in Interlaken, N. H. Amy hadn't
geen her In a long time. 1 suppose
I could send a night letter?”

Halleran nodded. “Guess there's
nothing she could do tonight, She'll
probably wire you instructions for
the funeral.”

Cilly wanted to phone Jim and
tell him, but Jim lived in uptown
Manhattan. It would take him an
hour to get home., Perhaps she
ought to tell Harry Hutchins, too,
but she didn't feel equal to talking
to him. He'd make a great deal of
noise with his sympathy and prob-
ably mot care a bit.

Soon another officer arrived, Hal-
leran introduced him. *“Sergeant
Dolan, Miss Pierce., He'll handle
everything.” Halleran left them
alone,

Suicide?

He'll handle everything, He'll

ask me a million questions, Cilly
thought, and what will I tell him?
She tried to organize her own
thoughts about Amy’s death—but it
was all so unreal.

“The young lady was a relative
of yours?" Sergeant Dolan asked.
She'd already answered that, but
of course he didn't know,

“No. A friend. We've been work-
ing together in the Cannon Bauild-
ing for about six months. Two
months ago, Miss Kerr decided to
share my apartment with me, It
seems now as if 1 koow very little
about her. .. ."

“Do you know of any reason why
she might have committed sui-
cide ™"

Cilly startad. “No! Ob, no, she
didn't commit guicide!” Immediate-
iy sho regretied speaking so defin-
itely.

“Why do you say that?” Ser-
geant Dolan asked. “What else
could it be?”

Cilly dropped her eyes wearily.
“Oh, I'm sure I don't know. But
there was no reason In the world
for Amy to—to do that.”

Was there? After all, what did
she know of Amy Kerr's life before
a few months ago? Was there some
shadow from the past that frighten-
ed her? Amy hadn’t acted frighten-
ed or unhappy today, and surely
not this evening.

sergeant Dolan sensed her un-
certainty,

“I've been all over the roof,” he
sald. “There’s no place in the front
of the house where a person could
accidentally fall over, In the rear,
yes, A person could easily trip in
the darkness back there where the
ledge is low. But the body wouldn't
fall in front of the house, right un-
der your window. Tell me about
this evening—did anything happen
to disturb the young lady? Was she
in good spirits?”

“She was never any happier, not
since | have known her,” Cilly stat-
ed. Bhe was happy to meet Jim,
she thought, but she didn't say it.
“A friend of hers, Mr. Hutchins,
and a friend of mine, Mr. Kerrigan,
spent the evening with us., We play-
ed bridge, and Amy seemed to have
a very good time. The boys left at
11:30." She did not add that Jim
stayed about 15 minutes longer.
“Amy went up on the doof to air
a dress that had too much of ben-
zgine after they had gone."

The Doctor Arrives

Sergeant Dolan was making
notes in a little black book.

“What did you say the names of
these young men were?" he asked,

Cilly told him, giving the address-
es of their hotels.

“What about money?" Dolan ask-
ed. “Did she have any financial
problems. Was she employed?”

“She had a very nice position—
secretary to Harvey Ames of Ames
& Wakefield, real estate people.
She liked her work very much.”

There was a light knock on the
door and a short, plump little man
entered.

“Hello, Doe,” Doland said. Then
te Cilly, “Dr. Bender, the medical
examiner.”

Dr. Bender nodded in a kindly
manner to Cilly. “Unpleasant hour

It is somewhat unusual to see a
woman presiding at the chopping
block of a meat department. That
is one of the few jobs which seem
to remalin pretty well in the hands
of men, but perhaps meat cutting,
like so many other occupations, is
a field which women are invading.

Must Be Careful

Women are efficient in many
jobs and it may be that trained wo-
men meat cutters are as good or
better than the men.

But if women meat cutters are
as careless of personal safety as
some of the housewives who at-
tempt to show their husbands how
a roast should be carved, one shud-
ders to think what will happen in
the butcher shop.

To remove the smell of paint,
stand a pail of water in the room
for several hours. Add a couple
of sliced onions to the water, and
the smell of the paint will be ab-
sorbed more quickly.

CANNING THAT 18
DIFFERENT

Each year every homemaker in
making the inventory of the fruit,
vegetable and pickle store room,
usually has about the same supply
appealing to her own household
for its own individual needs. How-
ever, who is there amongst us who
does not delight in having or try-
ing something just a little differ.
ent by way of a variety?

The first three recipes, which I
am offering you this week origin-
ated in France where *“Potted
Jams" are a necessity rather than
a variety. The yellow tomato one
came from our “neighbors to the
South of us"” who do many inter-
esting things with the yellow to-
mato, which is altogether too un-
common in our country. There is
nothing which excels them in
beauty, offering you as they do
their lovely translucent clumps of

amber,
BEETROOT JAM
Boil the beets in their skins un-
tii they are quite tender, and of
course, the younger the better.
When cooked, rub off the skins;

Marine Band Come to Ex. From Britain

One of Britain's oldest military bands, that of the Plymouth Division of
the Royal Marines, arrived at Quebec, in the Canadian Pacific liner the
Empress of Australia, en route to Toronto where they are playing at
the Canadian National Exhibition. Seen here as he directed his unit in
“playing the ship in” at Quebee is Major F. J. Ricketts, Chief Bandmas-
ter of the Royal Marines, more familiarly known as “England’s Sousa.”
There are 51 members to the band, each handling several brass and or-
chestral instruments. Martial music and the classics are not their only
accomplishments — in a formal concert given aboard the Empress of
Australia during the voyage the Marine Bandsmen startled the listeners

with some snappy “swing numbers.”

to run In on you, young lady,” he
sald apologetically, “and unpleas-
ant business, too. However, I've
taken care of everything.”

“Make an examination, Doc?"

“Too dark for much of that. Fall
was enough to kill anyone, of
course, We've moved the body, and
there'll be a thorough examination
tomorrow, What about this young
lady tonight? You won't want to
stay here?"

“Yes, I think s0,” Cilly said. “I'll
be quite all right, and much more
comfortable than anywhere elge.”

“Dare say you're right,” agreed
the doctor. Dolan arose to go.

“Guess there's nothing more I
can learn here tonight,” he sald
to Cilly., “"We come up against
these suicides every day—and in
most cases we never know why
they have to be. Melancholla of a
sort, | guess. Or insanity. Hard to
tell. Well, goodnight, miss. Sure
you'll be all right here alone?”

“I'm sure, thank you, both.”

A Noise In The Dumbwaiter

Cilly was glad when they both
had gone, although they left her
feeling miserably alone and terri
fied. Just two hours ago, and Amy
was here too. The apartment still
echoed her laughter. Her slippers
were there under the bed, where
she'd left them early in the even-
ing. Her bed was turned down,
waiting for her. But she'd never
be back. She'd never be back to tell
what had happened up there In the
darkness.

A terrible trembling selzed Cilly,
She began to cry. She reached Into
her pajama pocket for her hand-
kerchief. She touched the plece of
newspaper that bhad fallen from
Amy's hand.

Curiously, she smoothed it out
and examined it. A Utah news-
paper clipping, Bluefields, Utah.
What was Amy doing with that?
It was part of the “town gossip”
column. Mr. and Mrs. John Blair
apnounce the birth of a sop. . . .

Miss Margaret Seldon spending the

week In Denver. . . . Joe Barlow,
hermit of Blue Peak, falled to ap-
pear in Bluefields for his semi-
annual “storing up.” A delegation
from town discovered his shack in
the mountains unoccupled, and it is
feared that Joe wandered too far
during one of last winter's blizz-
"ﬂ..“ uﬂl.“'l'-“..-'..
Small town news events. What

did it mean to Amy? How could
the birth of the Blairs' son, or
Margaret Seldon’'s vacation, or the
disappearance of & hermit in Blue-
flelde, Utah, concern Amy Kerr, of
New York and New Hampshire?

Cilly crumpled the clipping and
dropped it Into & vase, turned to-
ward the bedroom, Buddenly she
stopped. . . .

In the stiliness of the apartment
she heard the dumbwaliter going
slowly down the ghaft. It passed
the level of her kitchen, Ske siart-
ed, at first. Queer time of night for
people to be running the dumb-
waiter. Or was it time g0 soon for
the milkman?

But what did it matter? She was
suddenly quite drowsy. She put out
the light and went inside to bed,

(To Be Continued)

Baby I;I;;ed
For Peace

Latest Royal Baby, Princess
Irene Emma Elizabeth of
Netherlands

Crown Princess Juliana’'s second
daughter, born Saturday, August
oth, will be named Princess Irene
Emma Elizabeth, it was announced
today.

Irene is a name taken from the
Greek for the word “peace.” Emma
was the name of the _hnhr'n mater-
nal great-grandmother and Eliza-
beth jg for an aunt of Juliana.

The Crown Princess’' 18-month-
old elder daughter is Princess Bea-
trix “she that brings happiness.”

Save Soap

Soap will last muech longer if
you buy it in large quantities and
store in a dry place. If you stick
a piece of tin-foil on one side, and
always stand the soap this way up,
it will last longer, because the
soap will not dissolve by standing
on the wet porcelain. Save all
the odds and ends of soap, put

COPRL g, MEEDLECRAFT SEIPACE, BeC

HOUSEHOLD LINENS

These motifs, varied in size and In
linens. Pattern 2253 contains a co
inches to 1% x 1% inches; materials required; illustrations

Bend Twenty Cents in coins (

PATTERN 2253

, can be used on all household
n of motifs fromd x 6
stitches.
cannot be accepted) for this

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

plainly pattern number

put the beetroot through the food
chopper with the large knife.
Weigh them; place in an earthen-
ware container with an equal am-
ount of sugar, leaving all night.
Next day place in the preserving
kettle, pouring on just enough wa-
ter to cover the bottom. This will
keep the jam from sticking. Bring
quickly to the boil, stirring all the
time, Skim. Boil steadily for 45
minutes. Add the rind and juice
(strained) of a lemon for each tweo
pounds of beets. Boil again for
ten minutes, If you wish, you may
remove the lemon rinds but
many prefer to leave them in. 1
find it quite satisfactory to put
rinds through the food chopper.
Pot the jam, which is a very beau-
tiful color and spreads well on
bread. You could not find any-
thing more healthful for family
use and school luncheons,

MELON JAM

Choose melons which are almost
ripe but not overly ripe. Peel, re-
move the seeds, cut up the pulp
into neat uniform cubes. Weigh
the melon and for every 1 lb. of
melon allow ' Ib. of sugar and
four tablespoons of water. Put
sugar and weater together into
preserving kettle, bring to the
boil, add the melon and boil
steadily uutil the syrup answers
tke usual test for jelly. A drop
or two of vegetable coloring
makes a prettier yellow in color,
This is a delicious jelly for tarts
and is very economical.

YELLOW TOMATO PRESERVES

Scald the tomatoes, remove the
sking by placing in cold water in
the usual way. Weigh; to every 5
pounds of tomatoes use 4 pounds
of sugar. Wash two lemons and
slice very thin. Place in an earth-
enware container putting altern-
ate layers of tomatoes, sugar and
lemons., Let stand all night, when
the sugar should be dissolved.
Cook over a low fire until fruit

rd

» your name and address,

is quite clear. Place in jars and
seal.

Here is a real recipe from
Grandmother's treasured chest of
recipe secrets:

ROSE-LEAF JELLY
Pick the roses in early morning.
They should be well opened but
not in full bloom. Strip the pet-
als. Weigh 1 1b, of petals and 1
Ib. of sugar. Boil the sugar with
% pint of water for ten minutes,
Test in cold water. If it spins a
thread as for jelly it is ready.
Throw in the rose leaves, cover
the pan, remove from the fire.
Let it get cool but mnot cold
Strain through muslin, Add 1
tablespoon of liquor to each % of
jelly., Stir well and pot in the
usual way. If you wish, add a lit-
tle pink coloring. Thiz is a very

fragrant and delicious jelly,

Y our Household
Problems

Have you fussy ealers in you
family? Do you have troubie
providing a varied and intepest
ing menu” Do your cukes Tall”
Then write, enclosing a <tamp
ed, sell-addressed envelope (o
Miss Sadie B. Chambers, care of
this paper, and <she will endea
vour o solve vour problems,

GIRLSY

0L YOUR OwWN BOSL
LARN COOD INCOME
M THIE FASCINATING
GLAMODROUS PROFISEION

Free yourself from dull undramatse jols. Beauty
eulture, scwentifically taught by Harper
Mothod, is & pleasant, protitalde carcer. Free
natin wade employment service. 500 Harper
Method Shops. Funancial help 1o graductes
starting - Low tution and biving e pense,
Write for FREE catalog.

1223 Mala Si., Rechesier, V.0, 1 KA,

HARPER METHOD TRAINING CENTEF

LOW o RATE
_ IJ H "p

utumn days in E

are delightful — make

that long deferred visit while these low fares are

available. For variet

travel one way by our newly

renovated Canadian ice steamers and the other way
via New York, with a range of up to date ships headed
I:rtlle:gueen Mary”', the World »
fastest ship.
The ATLANTIC’S A Chelce of Routss
LARGEST FLEET | Zetween Montreal and Glasgow, Belfast,

“OUEEN MARY™ ~MAURETANIA™
“AQUITANIA™ ™ GEDRGIC™
“FRANCONIA™  “SCYTHIA™

“LACONIA™ “SAMARIA™
L
from MOMNTREAL
“AUSONIA

Book now and take advantage of the
low fares and Cunard White Star's

™
Between New York and Cherbourg, South-
ampton, Plymouth, Havre, London, Gal-

“Choice of Routes".
Sou youn cwm rawel agent or

(UNARD WHITE STAR

1 H [
- [ k

217 Bay St. (El, 3471) Toromte




