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Clothes That
“Do Something”
Here's Advice On Choosing

A Wardrobe To Suit Your
‘Own Special Type

“No matter what your neigh-
bors and best friends are wear-
ing, don’t ever be found in a
dress that doesn't do something
for you, as a person, and for your
figure.”

This advice comes from Ma-
dame Lyolene, famous French
ecuturier, who is designing
clothes in New York these days.

‘“With such good figures on
whizh to drape clothes, there is
no reason why women on this con-
tinent should not be the best-
dressed in the world.™

LOOK YOUR BEST

It's all a matter of knowing
what type of clothes brings out
youar best points and conceals less
attractive ores, Madame Lyolene
points out.

Desieners renerally approve of
the woman who, havine found a
flattering pattern, has half a do-
zen dresses in various colors and
materials made from that pat-
tern. PBut, even sc, they think
she may not be very imaginative
and should be willing to spend
more time on her wardrobe.

BEECOMING COIFFURES

It's true, too, that the hair ex-
perts would like to have every
woman change her hair style at
least onece every two years. But
they would rather have her
change the old coiffure slightly
now and then than to make a ra-
diral change In favor of an un-
becoming arrangement.

Hay Fever Season
Prespect Is Bad

Ontario’s 100,000 sufferers
from hay fever are in for a bad
season, health officials said last
week. The present season, mark-
ed by a cold spring and meist
early summer, has given ragweed
flmost perfect conditions for early
development.

Dr. W. V. Watson of Cooks-
wville, Ont., an allergy specialist,
paid hay fever victims seem to be
getting more numerous every
year. More than B0 per cent of
the sufferers in Ontario are al-
Jergic to ragweed.

~ Banquet Days

Frances Lee Bart

: S the days get cooler, we be-
f’- gin to use the word “banquet”
again. Even our home desserts are

. banquet des-
serts. New
forms, new flav-
ors and more
elaborate dishes
are in order.
Guests  expect
them. The mem-
bers of the fam-
ily hope for them.
Here's one:

Banquet Pudding

1 or 2 ezg yolks: 4 cups milk;
i=4 cup quick-cooking tapioca; 15
:iup suzar; 1§ teaspoon szalt; 1 or 2
‘egg whites; 1 teaspoon vanilla;
14 to % cup diced preserved or
erystallized ginger: 14 cup cream,
whipped: nut meats, coarsely
broken.

Mix ezz yvolk with small amount
of milk in top of double beoiler.
Add remaining milk, tapioca, sugar,
and salt. Place over rapidly boil-
ingz water and cook 10 to 12 minutes
after water boils again, stirring
frequently. Beat ezg white until
just stiff enomgh to hold shape.
Fold l:ot tapioca mixture gradually
into egz white. Cool — mixture
thickens as it cools. When slightly
cool., add flavoring and ginger, re-
serving 2 tablespoons ginger for
garnish. Chill. Fold in cream.
Serve in sherbet glasses, Garnish
with additional whipped cream, and
sprinkle with ginger and TJuts.
Serves 8.

Quints Possess
Perfect Teeth

There's Not the Slightest In-
dication of Dental Decay

The Dionne quintuplets at six
“have perfect sets of teeth without
the slightest indication of decay.”
their dental adviser, Dr. Arnold D.
Mason told the American Dental
Association last week.

Dental authorities, who were
meeting in Cleveland for the cen-
tennial convention of the associa-
tion, say perfect teeth are found
only in one out of 100 children at
this age.

Dr. Mason, dean of the Univer-
sity of Toronto medical school,
said In a statement to the asso-
ciation:

“It is remarkable when we real-
jze conditions under which the
quints came into this world that
we f{ind in their sixth year perfect
sets of teeth without the slightest

indicatica of decay.”

Losk. what thy soul holds dear,
imagine it
To lie that way thou go’st, not
whence thou com’st,
—Shakespeare.
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BEATRICE, FABER

SYNOPSIS:

In a lLittle Upiversity town in
Southern Germany, Herr Roth,
a science Professor, and a non-
Aryan, has just celebrated his
sixtieth birthday, surrounded by
his lovely and devoted family.
But suddenly, comes the news
that Hitler has become Dictator
of Germany. Fritz, betrothed to
Freya Roth, rushes out to the
Party meeting, along with Otto
and Erich, the two sons of the
Aryan Mrs. Roth, by her former
marriage. Then, almest over-
night, the atmosphere of the
country seems to change. The
boys, who had always been
friendly with Martin Breitner,
Fritz’s rival suitor for Freya's
hand, turn on him because he
does not concur in thecir new po-
Litical beliefs, labeling him a Red
and a Pacifist. Then Freya be-
gins to feel a revulsion towards
Fritz as she sces his growing fa-
naticism for a cause which she
considers dangerous and wrong.

CHAPTER THREE

A few days later Freya had
made her decision and on a snowy
afternocn she stood in the liv-
ing room and told Fritz that it
was over between them.

“I've been honored by your
love Fritz,” she said earnestly,
“but our life torether would be
impossible. You’d have to stoop
to me, to sacrifice your ecareer

‘perhaps and I've too much pride

to accept that. Too, I should
have to condone a persecutor of
my father’s people.” She put up
her chin. “I must tell you the

truth. For that, T don’t love you

well enough.”

For long moments, he pleaded
with her, hurt and bewildered.
He couldn’t accept this dismis-
sal. They had always belonged
to each other. All these years to-
gether must mean something . . .

An  unexpected interruption
came as young Rudi burst into
the room. He was dancing up
and down with importance. There
was a card he had to fill out.
The teacher at school had given
it to him and been very serious
about it. That probably meant he
was a somebody. See? He got
special attention.

Freya tooked at the card, then
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turned to Fritz and said in a
stifled voice, “There’s—nothing
more to say. Now, more than
ever, it’'s — goodbye.”

THE BOY'’S HERITAGE

In his study, the Professor,
with his wife, set about the grim
task of explaining that all-im-
portant card to young Rudi. As
he re-read the printed words, he
braced himgelf. The form bore
the heading,

“Proof ¢f Arvan Descent.

Percentage of Jewish blood.”

He had spoken aloud and he
saw his wife’s shoulders sag a
little. There was shame in her
face, that her people could do
this to her husband and their
son.

Calmly, rationally, Professor
Roth sought to explain the boy's
heritage to him. But as he pro-
ceeded he could see the child’s
eyes grow wide with panie. Rudi
was remembering thines — how
the boy next to him had moved
his seat the other day, how some
body had thrown a stone at him
this afternoon. Now he began to
CTy.

“I'm not a Jew,” he wept, “I
don’t want to be a Jew. They say
that Jews are bad people. They
made us lose the war and they’re
spies and traitors and every-
thing . . .”

Patiently, Professor Roth
spoke again. Mendelssohn had
been a Jew. So had the poet,
Heine. And that kind little Mr.
Schmidt at the grocery. And he
himself wasn’t a c¢riminal or an
enemy of the country. Finally he
picked up the card. ‘You're hal?
Jewish, Rudi, and so is your sis-
ter. Are you ashamed to be my
son?”

The boy’s eyes were still wet
but he shook his head bravely.
“No father.”

WORLD OF INJUSTICE

“That’s right."” Painfully, the
Professcr nodded. “Be wise —
even if they are ignorant. And
kind, even if they are ecruel
You've got to be a man, son, be-
fore your time but I know I can
rely on you and be proud of you.
Chin up.”

Now the boy looked at him
clearly. There was a frim line
to his lips. At ten years he was
accepting the world’s strange in-
justice but between him and his
father there was confidence and
understanding. = Together , they
would fight the battle through.

But in class next day there
came a dire happening of such
grotesquerie that even the Pro-
fessor’s courage was almost shar-
tered.

It happened that the lecture
subject was on the physical com-
position of the red blood cor-
puscles. In the midst of the dis-
sertation Holl, the Storm Troop-
er leader, rose and asked with
challenging insolence: “Is it your
opinion that there iz no differ-
ence between the blood of an
Aryan and the blood of a mnon-
Aryan?”

Quite temperately, the Profes-
sor nodded and went on with his
scientific explanation. But all at
once a storm broke loose. The
students began to pound their
desks and accuse the Professor
of lying, or putting up an impu-
dent defense of racial’ degenera-

tion, of questioning their Lead- .

er's principle of ‘Aryan racisl
purity. Once, Fritz went to

Professor Roth and begged for
some concession. But when this
was refused, the class rose as one
and walked out,

Alone there in the room the
Professor bowed his head. So it
had come. A titanie, insane ecat-
astrophe had descended over his
beloved land, brought on by the
greed of men and their urge for
power. They were sending up

racial smokescreens, poisoning .

the hearts and minds of people,
blotting out reason from their
brains.

BURNING OF THE BOOKS

All at once he was conscious
of a terrible sound from outside,
the hoarse savage howling of a
mob. But it seemed to come from
a single voice. He moved to the
balustrade. Down below, there
was a huge, crackling bonfire
and students danced around it.

The flames were devouring =a
pile of bocks and as each new one
was flung into the fire — their
chant became more and more de-
moniacal, 7

“We burn you, Heinrich
Heine. We burn you, Thomas
Mann. We burn you, Albert Ein-
stein. We burn you! We burn
you!” :

There in the dark, the Profes-
sor stared down, sickened, and
crumpled of heart. It was as if
his very soul were being seared
by thcse leaping flames.

The days and weeks became
taut with hysteria, Dinner at
home was a silent meal these
days — served by Mrs. Roth or
Freya for Marta had early left
this “Jew house,” as she had con-
temptuously termed it.

Freya wondered and yet was
afraid to wonder, where it would
all lead them. A long night—the
Dark Ages was upon them. Stories
of terror came to her ears—ac-
counts of Storm Troopers burst-
ing in at dawn — arresting the
head of the family. Then the
prisoner would wvanish into the
unknown. No one was safe, Jew,
liberal or worker. The streets
seemed ghostly. One mustn’t
talk, or even think. Someone
would overhear and report.

HER SOLACE, MARTIN

Freya’s only solace was Mar-
tin. At night, she would meet
him on the brdige mnear the Ca-
thedral and they would whisper
talk of old times, of better times
when they had gone on picnies
and listened to the Wednesday
afternocn concerts.

But even that was spoiled cat-
astrophically one night when
Martin brought her home. Erich
and Otto had been acting like
stragners but even Freya hadn’t
thought they would go so far as
to assault their old friend right
in front of their own door. Only
Freya’s screams saved Martin
for her mother came running out
and shamed the boys into stop-
ping the unevenly matched fight.

That night Erich and Otto took
their belonzings and left. It was
clearly a hard choice for them
but they made it without even a
word of farewell to the step-
father whom they had once loved
so dearly.

Frecya had made Martin pro-
mise not to see her again. [t
was for her safety, she had told
him. But it was for his own life
that she feared. The boys mignt
wait for him again next time
they would have their plans made
well.

“I'VE ALWAYS LOVED YOoU”

But finally a day came when
the longing to see him could be
borne no longer. She left the
house one morning andmade her
way to his place in the moun-
tains. *

He was lighting the stove in
the great kitchen and when she
suddenly appeared in the door,
he caught his breath for a seo-
ond. 3

“Martin,” she faltered going
towards him.

Awkwardly, he stood straight
and still. Then his arms opened
for her hungrily and she came to
him with the light of love in her
eyes. “I never thought there was
a chance,” he said huskily, “Ah,
Freya, dear heart .. .”

“My darling.”” Her eyes were
large and luminous. Yes, he was
more than friend and brother.
He was the beloved sweetheart of
her dreams. “I've always loved
you Martin — I know.”

(To be continued)

Why Our Coins
Have Thick Edges

We may not have noticed that
most coins have thick edges. We
can see this best in new coins.
for as they are used the extra
thickness—that is, the raised edge
all round on either side — pgets
worn down, !nd the desigm is
also warn. This explains the rea-
son for the raized edge, which
is to protect the design from get-
ting rubbed away as the coins
knock one against another while
in general use. This thickening of
the edge may seem a small thing,
but were there no thickening the
design would disappear in prob-
ably a tenth of the time that it
takes to wear away at present.

MORE REQUESTS

1 have been wondering this
week just what I should write to
you in order that you might have
some last-minute helps on your
conserves and pickles. I wished to
give you (without repeating my-
self) recipes that would be prac-
tical and helpful in conserving
everything possible from your
garden or fromr the market in or-
der that you might be able to
fill every jar.

In the midst of this ponder-
ing I received several requests
all in a bunch, which solves my
problem and here is hoping, this
week they may solve yours:

- Corn Relish
12 ears corn
1, cabbage

2 large onions

1 green pepper

2 stalks celery hearts

3 cups vinegar
1% cups sugar
¥ cup flour

3 tablespoons salt
14 teaspoon mustard
One-eighth teaspoon cayenne
34 teaspoon tumeric

Cut corn from the c¢ob. Chop
cabbage, onions, pepper, combine
with corn. Put all the vegetables
into a kettle and pour over half
of the vinegar. Mix the dry in-
gredients and add the remaining
vinegar.

Combine the two . mixtures,
bring to the boiling point and
cook slowly for 40 minutes,

Pour into clean hot jars and
seal at once.

Red Cabbage Pickle

1 red cabbage

6 medium sized beets

1 cup horseradish
Y2 tsp. cayenne

1 cup white sugar
Salt to taste

Chop cabbage and bects, heat
vinegar, add sugar and spices;
add to beets and cabbage. Place
in crock or bottles and seal,

Pear Conserve
8 cups pears
3 cups sugar
14 cup preserved ginger
1 cup pecans or walnuts (chop-
ped)
1 lemon
Prepare pears, peeling and
coring and dicing; then measure.
Combine pears, sugar and gin-
ger and let stand for 2 hours.
Boil for about 15 minutes or

“until fruit looks clear.

Add nuts and lemon, which
have been put through food chop-
per.

Cook for 30 minutes. Pour
into glasses and paraffin at once.

Grape Conserve

o lbs. grapes
o lbs. sugar
1 Ib. raisins
3 oranges
1 c¢up chopped walnuts

Separate skins and pulp of
grapes, c¢cok pulp and run
through a colander to remove the
seeds. Cut rind of oranges and
run through meat chopper after
having extracted the juice. Cook
alltogether until thick, then add
1 cup chopped nuts. Boil ten
minutes. Pour into hot jelly
glasses and seal.

Five Fruit Sauce

20 tomatces (medium)

6 apples

pears

peaches

pint pitted plums

red peppers

cupfuls sugar

sticks of cinnamon
tablespoon whole cloves
tablespoon mixed spice
tablespoon salt

quart vinegar
Boil for 2 hours: makes 6
pint jars of sauce.

READERS WRITE IN!

Miss Chambers welcomes per-
sonal letters from interested
readers. She is pleased to receive
suggestions on topies for bher
column, and is even ready to lis
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The Gentle Art, One of-the
Main Leisure Time Activities

in Colonial Days, Is Again
Popular Among the Women-

folk

The revival of the gentle art of
needlew a favorite colonial lei-
sure activity, 13 more
widespread, according to Walter
Storey, of the New York Times.
Every group has its enthusiasts,
apparently; women for the most
part, but including some men.
Something of the scope and del-
jeacy of their work on furniture
coverings, bedspreads and hangings
is suggested in an exhibition of
the results of the “America Through

the Needle's Eye” contest.
HOOKED RUGS, PETIT POINT

Hooked rugs, petit and gros
point chair coverings, hangings,
patchwork spreads and tablecloths,
both embroidered and crocheted,
bear witness to unusual skill and
patience in wielding hook or needle.
Old-fashioned afghans are a feature
and even embroidered towels are
included in this careful selection of
the work of contestants from North
Dakota to Connecticut,

The highly decorative appearance
of most of the pileces suggests that
these amateur needleworkers have
a greater knowledge of design than
is generally supposed. Even when
a subject so prosaic as a map is
selected, as it was by a needlepoint
expert who pictured tke islands of
the Caribbean, the variation of col-
or and textures produces a most
attractive result. .Again, in a quilt
whose patchwork forms a map of
the United States, the color harm-
ony of pastel yellows, orange and
beige gives it distinction and sug-
gests itd use as a bed covering for
a boy's room or a wall hanging for
a den.

Autumn Canvas

Autumn is the trees’ disrobing,

Th cidery odor of orchards,

The pleasant scent of leaf smoke,

The sound of dogs barking afar
off

And of children shouting.

Autumn is the fragrant, mellow
blend

Of winter on the way

And summer’'s end.

W. Harrison Brewer.

ten to your “pet peeves.” Re-
quests Ffor recipes or special
menus are in order. Address your
letters to “Miss Sadie B. Cham-
ers, 73 West Adelaide Street,
Toronto.” Send stamped, self-

addressed envelope if you wish
a reply.

. Chewing healthful, refreshiag

Wrigley's Doublemint gx

Illﬂllmh mliﬁ:lctiu your
L]

iz tmnl. and its deli-

cious flavor assures leasant
breath. Enjoy it dsﬂrr

GET SOME TODAY'!

Demand Heavy
For Chemists

War Program Results In
Flood of Requests at Ottawa

So great has been the demand
for chemists, due to acceleration
in the Dominion’s explosives and
chemical production, that there
are now very few unemployed
chemists, Dr. H. M. Tory, head of
the technical section of the Vol-
untary Service Registration Bur-
eau, said last week at Ottawa.

Requests for chemists have
been flooding the Ottawa bureawu,
and in an effort to meet the de-
mand, the technical section has
circularized chemists working in
other industries to determine
their willingness to change their
place of employment to help in
the war program. The majority
of them have expressed willing-
ness to do so.

The bureau continues to re-
ceive requests for other skilled
workers who have offered their
services in the expanding war ef-
fort. Requests have been mostly
for elecirical engineers, particu-
larly those in the radio field, and
mechanical engineers. The bureau
has a list of some 15,000 engin-

eers in all branches from which to
call as the need arises.

LAURA WHEELER DESIGNS LOVELY
SLIPPERS CROCHETED AT LITTLE COST

CROCHETED SLIPPERS

For that very feminine person,

the thing. Those with crossed straps are in Germantown. Pattern

2633 contains directions for making : :
‘rations 3,1“ them and stitches: materﬁil;ﬂmrequrs ireds onred size; illas-

Send -twentr cents i i
pattern to Wilson Needllgﬂ?:;tm
Write plainly PATTERN NUMB

— o
PATTERN 2633

ired; photograph of pat-

(stamps cannot be accepted) f :

th.
Dt., 78 West Adelaide St..) T::antc-:
, your NAME and ADDRESS,

!
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Danish Home
Industry Lags

Because War Has
Supply of Cotton, Silk
and Wool For Hand
ticles

Une of the minor effecis
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