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Crystalize Rose Petals

For erystalized rose petals se-
lect highly scented fresh roses,
dark red preferably, and waszh
well. Remove petals and drain,
Remove white pulpy base of pet-
al, as this has a bitter flavor.

Beat the white of one egg to a |

foam. Dip a small pastry brush
(or use fingers) in the egg white
and brush both sides of the rose
petal well. Be certain that no
sarplus egg white remains cn pet-
al bur that both sides are moist.
Shake granulated - sugar on both
sides of the petal and place on a
tray in the ice box. Use the same
process for mint leaves. These
hay be used for trimmings, or
eurled as a rose bud for decor-
ating, combined with mint leaf
on a cup cake. They give that
French pastry chef’s touch. These
are periect with tea as a decora-
tien and delicious as candy.

Start of a Rug
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Gail Patrick busy with handwork
between scenes for M-G-M's “Gal-
lazit Soms,” directed by George B.
Scitz and produced by Frodericl:
Sizplani. Sewing, Lnitting and do-
ing little odds and ends are some
of the hobbies of the stars as they

Princesses In Own Car —
Picked Craftsmen Are Re-
ported Preparing Fine Coach-
es For Royal Family

———

A new streamlined all-stec)
arviway train to replace *he 36
yvear-old wocden coaches which
the King and Queen have been
us.nz on thenr rail trips through
Great Britain is being built by
the pick of the London, Midland
and Scottish Railway ecraftsmen,
says a story in  the New York
Herald-Tribune and the Windsor
Daily Star.

AIR-CONDITIONED

Fhe train will consist of three
<ars, one each for the King and
Queen and a third for the youns
Princesses. The old cars used
now were bailt for the King's
grandfather, Edward VIIL

When completed early nex:
year, the Royal train will be the
most modern and most luxarious
in the world. The ears will Le
air-conditicned with electrie fire-
piaces in every roon:. A special
telephone system will permit the
King to speak with any part of
the world when the train is sts-
tionary.

FIRE PLACES AND
TELEPHONE

Thoeugh sturdy, the coaches will
not be heavily armour-plated.

The train was designed by ar-
chitects of zll the big railway
companies and will be paid for
equally by the four main British
companies,

The King's car, which is nearly
completed, is masculine, its de-
corations severe. The bedroom
s of weathered sycamore and the
lounge is upholstered in beige.
The ceilings in the entire train
are white and cream.

FEMININE TOUCH

The Queen’s coach shows a fe-
minine touch™The sitting room is
of ailver gray and the bedroom
Woreester blue. Timber, regard-
ed four years ago as “only fit for
firewood™ will be used in the en-
tranee of the Queen's carriaze
and Waterloo elm, the tough Can
adian elm which formed the pil-
ing of the old Waterloo Bridge
across the Thames in London for
nearly 100 years. After its burial
in the river mud, this wood, when
cleaned and polished is of vary-
shades of silver and gray.
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Andy HARDY MEETS DEBUTANTE

Adapted from the
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Picture

Beatrice Faber

SYNOPSIS:

Andy Hardy is secretly in love
with Dapbne Fowler, New York
society’s top glamour girl. He
knows her only from magarine
photos which be collects in a

as she has threatened. In New
York he meets little Betsy Booth,
who adores him. Though he does
not mention Daphne’s name, she
knows that Andy has troubles.
With her aid he makes several
attempts to meet Daphne, all of
which fail. Now, all decked oui,
he has just gone to the Town
Club, sure he will make her ac-
quaintance there. But before she
arrives, Andy looks at hiz dinner
check. It is forty dollars and he
bas exactly eight.

CHAPTER NINE

Andy felt like a eriminal in
every port as he stood before Mr.
Carrillo, the proprieter. Feebly,
he gave his name ard his home
own.

Carrille glared at him. “You
ecme in here, you say vyou are
the son of a Judge and you men-
tion Miss Daphne Fowler—"

Andy nodded. He had kind of
shot off his mouth to the waiter.

“So," Carrillo said grimly, *“An
a:l-round four-flusher eh? Want-
ing everybody to think vou're a
big shot. You could at least have
looked at the menu prices.” He
picked wop Andy’s check. “Well,
what are we going t3 do about
this 2"

Andy shrivelled. “Gee, he
hadn’t meant to be a big show
off. He hadn’t meant anything
but to meet Daphne. “l got eight
dollars,” he said without hope,
“And maybe I could work out the
balance washing dishes.” Car-
rillo’s face remained unchaneged.
“Please don’t put me in jail.”

DISGRACE AND MISERY

The man said with honest con-
tempt, “l know your type — a
smiil-town sport not dry behind
the ears. You got delusions of
grandeur but I don’t think vou
even rate jail. I think you need a
Zood spanking.” He turned to the
waiter. “Fred, take this kid here
and put him in a tax:.” .

Andy’s feet were leaden with
disgrace and misery as he was
escorted outside. He stumbled in-
to the taxi and then, as it start-
ed off, the tears welled up, blind-
ed him.

- - ]

The next morning Betsy was
at his house bright and early.
Hoarsely, he told her that he
couldn’t discuss the evening be-
fore. It just wouldn’t bear
speaking of.

Betsy was a little woebepone

as she picked up the bundle of
hired clothes and went to the
dovr. Then, just to keep on talk-
mg, she said, “Uh—father’s shirt
stgd — it’s bere all right, isn't
7

He stiffened. He had noticed
vaguely, last night, that he had
lost it. He made an attempt at
airness. “No, it was kinda loose.
I'm — TI'll have to get it fixed
before I bring it back.”

She smiled. “Fine. My father’s
very keen about that stud. Paid
four hundred dollars for it. Good-
by Andy.”

There was stark horror on his
face. “Four hundred dollars"
Now he would go to jail for sure.

A knock came on the door and
Andy looked up to see his Dad.
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The Judge had returned from
Carvel last night.

“Good morning Andy. Thought
Pd bring you your maijl™

LETTTER FROM POLLY

Andy shivered 2s he opened
the envelope. It was a message
from Polly Benedict, brief and to
the point. There was a dummy
cover of the Carvel High School
“Olympian”, featurnizg a compos-
ite picture of Andy looking with
idiotic rapture full into the face
of Daphne Fowler. Under it was
the caption “The Most Interest-
ing Achievement of the Month by
a Student.” Clipped to it was a
typed memo. “This is the cover
we're using — unless you can
send us a better onc.” With a
loud groan Andy fell back.

Then suddenly he sat ap
straight. “Why did we have to be
like this? Why couldn’t we have
had money and family trees andi
stuff like that?”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean class,” Andy cried ous,
“money, social position. Why
aren’'t we somehodies instead of
nobodies.” He was close to tears.
“For the first time in my life
I've realized — I'm not as good
as somebody else.”

The Judge said coldly. “You'rs
not eh?” He sat down on the
bed. “Now listen 10 me Andrew.”
Then, steadily and sternly he
spoke to his son. He reminded
him of" the soil he walked on, soil
earned by the blood and tears of
men who had said that all men in
America should be equal. That
they all had equal opporiunity.

MAD AT THE WORLD

“Yeah,” Andy burst out, “that
was fine a hundred years ago
when a guy had 2 chance. Now
there’s millions  of people like
us ™  His head was bowed in boy-
ish ageny. “You don’t undor-
siand and you never will.”

Fhe Judge said quietly. “So
Fou've reached that aee.”

“What's age got tv do with
it?” Andy exploded. “Back in =
tank town like Carvel I might he
the king of the kids. But here in
New York I'm nothing but a
country hick with delusions of
grandeur and you — you're n:th-
ing bu: a small-town judge that
nobody ever heard of.”

After 2 long moment the Judge
went to the decr. “Very well An-
drew. 1 zuess there’s nothing
mere to say.”

Sick at heart, Andy slunk
around the house all that day.
Late in the afternoon Betsy came
in.
“Im terribly worried, Andy,”
she told him. “You didn’t cal]l me
ali day. Are you — mad at me?”’

“I'm mad at the world,” heo
mozned. Then, in a gust of con-
fession he told her about the
shirt stud. She wasn't very sur-
prised. Seemed she’d guessed it
anyhow. Well, aftcr that, all the
rest came ezsy to tell — how he'd
getien his crush on a New York
debutante and how now he just
had to meet her. Except he'd
tried everything and he couldn’:.

“I’s funny,” he wound up,
“but somehow she’s — she’s not
lihe a real person to me any
more. She’s only kind of a —
goal. Understand?”

Betsy was looking at him in an
awfully peculiar way. “Mavybe,
if you really met her though
you'd go crazy about her gaain.”

He shook his head. “No! What
I been through has knocked ail
that out of me. No siree, even if
Daphne Fowler was to walk right
in here now—"

Betsy screamed, “Daphne Fow-
ler!” She leuped to the telephone.
“Daphne? Gosh, why are men =o
dumb? Why didn’t you tell me™
Now she spoke into the mouth.
piece. “Miss Fowler Please. This
is Miss Booth.”

BETTY’S COUSIN

Andy thought he was going
bats. It didn’t seem real. So
there they were talking on the
telephone about him coming to
Daphne’s debut on Monday night.
Say, maybe he wss losing his
mind. He dropped into a chair.
“Out of the mouth of babes . . .

“You're sure you still haven’t
got a crush on her?” Betsy beg-
ged, when she had hung up.

He spoke throagh clenched
teeth. “Didn’t I tell you she was
only a goal?”

She nodded and brightened,
Then she began to tell him sbeut
Daphne. Gee, Daphne was a swell
girl when she wasn't on display.
Without her makeup she didn't
have any of that phony glamour
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Don’t ‘Force’ Tots
To Hear Music

Particularly S$ymphonic Type,
Which Is Too Complicated

There is no modern overstuffed
furniture in the rvom in New
York City where Clara Damrosch
Mannes teaches music. It's a
quiet room, scrubbed, polished,
with straight-backed -chairs, a
padded sofa and rows of books.

But out of this slightly old-
fashioned setting come decidedly
modern ideas about musical edu-
cation.

ENOW MELODY, RHYTHM

FIRST

Mrs. Mannes, a professional
musician for almost half a cen-
tury, believes that ‘the present
¢crop of American children is for-
tunate in a musical way.

“We no longer believe in fore-
ing young children to practice
hateful scales for hours on end.
Nor do we expect them to spend
perfectly good afternoons listen-
ing to heavy concerts. Instead,
we lead them to an appreciation
of music by natural, easy stage-.

“Here in this school—and in
many others—we first train the
child te. kmow meledy and rhy-
thm.”

Mrs. Mannes advises musical-
minded parents:

“Above all, don’t make child-
ren listen to symphcny records.
A symphony is a complicated oo-
cupation.”

Cleaning Jewelry

Jewelled costume ornaments,
used so frequently to accent ce-
verely cut dresses, may he
brightened up by washing brisk-
ly with a soft-bristled brush dip-
ped in a good soap lather. Do
not use much water, as this is
liable t3 loosen the stones. Ri-:e
and wipe dry on a clean, lir ‘2:s
cloth,

SMALL CAKES

Nothing quite takes the place
of the small cake and cookie,
whether it is for the aftemnny
cup of tea or those lovely hoti-
day get-togethers around the
Christmas tree. Again they are
very good to top off a light jelly
dessert, when tiring of plum pud-
ding and mince pie, — in other
words, the home-maker has a
very incomplete pantry without
small cakes. A couple of weeks
ago the recipe was.given to you
for shortbread. Not so many
weeks ago in this column appear-
ed the recipe for Ginger Short-
bread. Both are just ideal for
this purpose. For variety here are
a few more.

Fruited Cheese Cookies

Yz cup butter

1 S-ounce package of cream
cheese (yellow)
2% cups flour.

Cream butter and cheese to-
gether thoroughly. Then add
flour., Mix together and chill
overnight. When ready to bake
roll out very thin. After roll-
ing, cut in squares (in size two
and one-half inches).

Filling

2 cup hot water

2 cup sugar
1 cup dates (chopped)

10 marshmallows cut in small
pieces,

Put first three ingredients
in double boiler. Cook, stir-
ring frequently until mixture is
thickened. Remove from heat.
Add marshmallows, When coo!
place a small quantity on each
cockie. Fold diagonally -and en-

LAURA WHEELER DESIGNS DOILIES
EVERYONE ADMIRES
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PATTERN 2608

The favcrite pineapple design makes these doilies accessories every-
one will love to own. They're easy to crochet and Just one doily makes
an acceptable gift. They're equally useful as luncheon or buffet set.
Pattern 2608 contzins directions for making doilies; illustrations of
them and of stitches; materials required.

Send twen'y cents in coing fe

r this pattern to Wilson Needlecraft

Dept., 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto. Write plainly Pattern Number,

your Name and Address.

at all. She got hay fever evely
year, just like other people. That
was because she was a little ane-
mie. In fact she was so anemic
she had to wear long woollen un-
derwear.”

Andy shuddered. “Gee, that
makes me feel funny.”

Betsy nodded. “I know. When-
ever I get disillusioned I always
have a pain in the stomach, too.”

The telephone rang and it was
Betsy’s butler Perkins on the
telephone. Seemed that a M-,
Green was there from the insur-
ance oompany — on police busi-
nes. This morning Perkinsg had
noticed that Mr. Booth’s black
pearl stud was missing, so he had
catled Mr. Green.

“1 MUST TELL HIM ALL"

“Oh,” Betsy said quickly as
Andy nearly fainted, *“I loaned
the stud to a friend of Father's,
a Mr. Jones. You remember Mr,
Jones, Perkins? Youa don’t? Well,
anyhow, I'll telegraph him in San
Francisco and have him send it
rizht back.”

For a moment or two Perkins
conferred with Green. Then he
came back to the telephone. “He
says, Miss Booth, that he’l] have
to notify the police unless you
have some definite news by Mon-
d&F-"

She huag up and she ang Andy
stared at each other. What were
they going to do?

Conscience - stricken, Andy
said, “Betsy that was g lie you
told.”

' She looked at him with femin.

iné superiority. “Oh dear, men

are 50 much more conservative
women,” _

Andy nodded heavily. “Yeah
but Betsy, my dad ain't even
speakin’ to me, and now I'lI have
to tell him everything."

(To Be Continued)

Leisure

What is this life full of care
We have no time to stand and
stare?

No time to stand beneath the
boughs

And stare as long as sheep and
COWs,

No time to see, whep woods we
pass,

Where squirrels hide their ny:s
In grass, '

No time to see, in broad day-
light,

Streams full of siars, like skies
at might,

No time to turn at Beauty’s
glance,

And watch her feet, how they can
dance,

No time to wait till her mouth
_can

Enrich that smile her eyes be-.
£4an,

A poor life this if, full of care,

We have no time to stand and
stare,

"ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO '

i hot
ake on_greased sheet 1n
oven — 400 deg. for 15 minutes.

Fudge Squares
2 ounces thﬂcﬂlﬂtﬂ
1% cup milk
2 eggs
1 cup sugar
1. cup pastry flour
1% teaspoon salt

1 teaspoon vanilla
1 cup nutmeals

. 1-83 cup butter

Cut chocolate into pieces l‘qd
add to milk in a small pan. Stir
and cook over low heat until it
forms a smcoth thick paste.

Add beaten eggs and sugar.
Cool chocolate mixture and add
the egg and sugar mixture, Meas-
ure sifted flour. Add salt and
re-sift into the mixture. Add
vanilla and chopped nutmeats.
Stir well, melt butter and add.
Beat well and turn into a greas-
ed pan (9 x 9). Bake in moder-
ate oven 40 minutes. Cool and
cut into squares.

Rocks

This mixture is a soft dough
intended for dropping from teas-
povn in little rough mnun:is. it
will thin and spread in baking so
leave plenty of space between.

1 cup butter

1% cups sugar

3 eggs

4  teaspoons baking powder
3% cups flour

% teaspoon salt
1 teaspoon cinnamon
1 . cup chopped nuts

12 cup curranis

2 cup chepped dates

Cream butter and sugar gradu-
ally, add well beaten eggs; then
add half of flour sifted with bak-
ing powder, salt and cinnathon.
Then mix fruit and nuts with re-
mszinder of flour and add to first
mixture. Drop by spoonfuls and
well apart on well greased sheet.
Bake in moderate oven (350 deg.)

Miss Chambers welcomes per.
sonal letters from interested
readers. She is pleased to receive
suggestions on topics for her
column, and is even ready to lis
ten to your “pet peeves.” Re-
quests” for 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.

Courtesies With
Christmas Cards

If They're a Burden Te You
Each Year, You May Be
Sending Too Many

If sending Christmas cards i{s a
burden, perhaps you're gending too
many, says a writer on “Common
Courtesy.” After all Christmasg
cards should be limited to greet-
ings for friends,

How you sign your name is up
to you. To your closest friends, you
may want to sign your nick-name.
Husbands and wives, usually sign
their names “Mary and Joe Baker."”
It is correct to sign “Mary and
Joe” for greetings to intimate
friends.

LIMIT THEM TO FRIENDS

More formal engraved cards, es-
pecially those for acquaintances
and business associates, may have
formally engraved names: “Mr., and
Mrs. Joseph Stanley Baker.” That
goes for bachelor boys and girls,
too.

When you receive unexpected
cards, be gracious in thanking the

senders—not- apologize for failing
to send them one.

Wives Work Hard
In New Zealand

In a recently conducted stand-
ard of living survey it was found
that nearly 38 per cent of farm-
ers’ wives of New Zealand work
on the land for periods varying
from two to 81 hours a week. It
was mostly wives of share-milkess
(men who milk the owners’ herd
In return for a share of the pro-
fits), who spent long hours in
farm work. Many farmers stat-
ed their wives preferred to work
on the farm and receive the ex-
tra money instead of paying the

ruling high wages to ;
T ge a farm

Starch Company Limited,
§.N 49 Wellington Bt. E., Toranto.

THE CANADA

“Friendly Roach”
Domestic Aid?

Claimed There Is Nothing Re-
prehensible About These In-
sects

A Mr. L. C. Pettit, a New Eng-
land entomologist, fears that he is
unpopular with his friends because
he has been devoting himself to a
study of roaches, says the Provi-
dence (R.l.) Evening Bulletin. He
asserts that there is nothing repre-
hensible about roaches and that
the prevailing prejudice against
them is unreasonable. Ha thinks
the roach might well be regarded
as a friendly insect, asking of hu-
manity nothing more than a hide-
away under the sink and a chance
to perform a real domestic service
by eating up stray crumbs,

FULL NAME “COCKROACH™

Mr. Pettit tries to soften the pre-
judice of his acquaintance by dis-
guising the roach under the scien-
tifi= name, Blattelia mermanica: Lut
that sibterfuge will do him no
good if he insists on taking his pets
about with him. The insect to
which he refers should be known
by its full name, “cockroach.” The
shortened name is lkely to be mis-
taken for the roach which is a
European fresh-water fish, scien-
tifically termed rutilus rutilus,

Poodles-Hair Suits

Cloth made from dcgs’ hair may
soon be available to British tail-
ors and dressmakers. This wool
can be obtained from severai
brecas, but the poodle, which can
be shorn three or four times a
year, is best. Collies, old Englich
sheep dogs, and the Duteh Kees-
hond, are also sui:able. During
1914-18 scme people in Scotland
meade use of dogs’ wool, and there
are families who regularly wear
it. They maintain that over-
coats and suits of poodle wool
beat all records for warmth and
cheapness,
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