e

e T
4

..‘1

L1

‘minute.

* rushed.

' nothing beau, wkile you were away?”

. -a wet, shaken note.

" into the front roomi and talk.”

* deing homework; and Mother setting

o

i

S W g g i T g e i e g WS T

Fromm F oo e m e -

-

-

.
g

‘Salada Green tea is a

. masterpiece in biending -

- - .
' .
r ¥ i -
A g .- H
. '
. .
w £ =
Solfn :
by P . e GRS ERF
1] - -
el s 4 .
¥ - - - - - &
n - [ - r .
3
L ¥
-
n

‘Fresh from

EA N

the gardéns?

LR
T
I.'d-
+

T

A

i

| APRIL

ESCAPADE

By KATHLEEN NORRIS

A

SYNODPSIS.

Mary Kate O'Hara, In order to 5¢t Jhe
money with which to send her brother,

‘Martin, to.Germany to study medicine,

accepls the offer of Christopher Steynes.
She §s to act the part of Steynes' wife
in order to discourage a Hussian coun-
tess -and her daughter who bhave “een
-embarrassing Steynes with thelr atiten-
tions. Mary Kate tells hér mother she g
rolng toSan Franclsco on n business
trlp. Steynea meets her at the station
at + rlilnFame and takes her to his
house. Mary Kate meéts the countess at
a dinner sapper and the countess g di=-
couraged. ILater that night she and
Steynes return to Stevaes’ aouse andd
Alary goes to bed. A burclar breaks in
and is shot by Steyues. The police thke
AMarv's name and address and she 1=
terrifled for fear hor mother will find
out. She returns home and reallzes .hat
-&he hus fallen in love with Steynes. The
following night she tries to tell Caxs
Keating, her beau. that she cannot
marry him, & =

CHAPTER XXVIIL

They could not see each oiker's
{aees; they stood =o for perkaps a full
Then Cass saad:

_“Well, that's all right, dear.
don’t have to marry me.” :

Mary-Kate laughed exeitediy. _

Y au

opencd the windows., The room was
revealed as shabby and smail, with an
upright piano backed against one
wall, and a parlor furniture <et, col-
sisting of a deep davenport, two o.d
arms chairs, and a table, aimost com-
| pleting the furniture. A pholograpn
iof the late Thomas O’'Hara was on.a
mock-mantel, a great bunch of limp
purple ribbons decorating one corner
of the frame.

On the piano were scores of care-
lessly miassed sheets of song musie.
Sometimes a-guest slept on the daven-
port, but there was no sign of iis
night use now; it was shut up, and
embellished with two silk pillows.

“Cnss, have you got two quarters

irom the kitchen.
%I think zo!” the boy shouied back,
his hand in his pocxet. . _
“I'm going to run upstairs, Cass,
and wash my face!” Mary Kate went
by him in the dimreszs, and Cass went
into the Kitchen..

“You do understand, don’t you~
“Why, of ecourzsz I understand™

¥ knew that what you had wasn't pla-
maine; I knew something was worry-
ing voul”

"“And vou undersiand?” she repeni-

et N B o8 it oyg
Casc’s kind, big-brotherly voice said. I fifteen minutes later, cool and refresh

.. “I kind of rushed you. last week. And;, deriiiot = nall i Sinse diern:

ed feverishly, in the pause.

“0OF course 1 understand. You don’™
want to be rushed.”

“No: that's

dwindled away inconsequently. She
fingered his coat ‘lapel. “I like.this,
suit—" che began again, swallowine
- tears. :
“It’s my old brown suit.”
“I know.” = Her words gathered:
perilous momeéntum. *“But I -ike ii-—-
I think I like it better than the blue!"
- “Mary Kate! Le =aid. “Ah, dar-i
lLing, don't!”
Foi* ethe was erving bitterly, in his
arms, -
“1 d-d-don’t know why I’'m boo-hoo-
so-0oingz this way, .ike a ba-ba-baby!”
“You're all upzet,” Cass murmured,
kissing the top of her head, {hat smell-
‘ed deliciously of youth and freshneaﬁl
and the odd delightful fragrance that
alwzys clung to Mary Kate's blazinr
kair. _
o M1, dou’t know why—" she gulped,
trying to laugh, clinging to him.
. She never - had done this beforve.
Cass tightened his arms.
“Maybe you missed your good-for-

*Yes, I did.” She withdrew from!
bis arms and fumbled for her hand-
herchief, "straightening herself up,
- shakinz herself into composure and
order. “I’'m erazy!” she confessed on

‘“You'ro, tired. Let's not go any-
“hﬁ'fe--i@ight,'?ilgrg Kate? Let’s D

This would keep Tom out of his bed
in the adjoining dining room. But she
was g0 tired! And with the childran

raisin rolls, they ‘could not sit in the
kitchen." G

They slipped quietly through the
dining room and Mary Kate lighted a

it. I dont want to be,
And you see—" Her voice '
ted out bzfore them on the rug.

. ter of pans and oven door.

bead of gas in the iront room. " It|
- smelled very close in there, and Cas_si

She came back to the dim parler
ed. But she was still very'quiet. She

and had assumed comioriable  elip-
pers;. her hair was damp, brushza
childishy off her {ace, which was quite
iree of ariifice.

They szt down close togethér on tha|,
I davenport, and Cass pulled her head

to hiz shoulder, and they bvoih rested
far back; their feet touching, stretch-
The
gas-bead burned low; occasional rans
and angles of light erozzed the room
from passing mofor ears in the sireel.
The somewhat dingy curiains moved
zlowly in and out over the sills of the
spened window. ' From the Kitchen
came the occasional murmur of the
children’s voices, Mrs. O'Hara's grave
motherly tozes in reply, and the clai-

“Now, let’s talk it over,” Cass zaid
comfortaniy.
ing me?"

Suddenly zhe was in rebellion again,
Her tears, and the application of fresh
cold water and soap to her Hot face,
had rested her. But once again.the
fever seized her.

“It can wait—" she said deliberate-
ly, a tiny edge o her voice. :

There was an alarmed note in hig,
a hurt reproachful note. .

“How do you mean it ean wait?

“Oh, I only think I'm tired,” Marv
Kate breathed wearily, closing her
eyes, tightening her fingers on his.

“But honey, don’t vou want me
when you're tired? ~Seems to me——0"

“It's only,” she interrupted, “that
I don’t like to think of myself as
engaged.” ' '

- "*Well, as long as you'll marry me
next month—" he conceded, in rood-
natured daring.

She was still for a while. Then
the tears began to rum rapidly down
her face, and she whispered without
stirring. .

“QOh, Cass, I'm =o unhappy!” ;

“Ah, deary, I'm sorry. I've neve:
s¢en you like this before” '

“I've never been like this befove.”

Their heads were flung back against

for four bits? Mrs. O'Hara called}

“How aboui not marry-|*

Josed in the comforting dark. Cass
hardly moved as he said, soothingly:

“Well, never you mind. You just
sit here with me and ery, if you want
to!™ o _
The telephone in the dining room
 rang, and she was alert, tense.

way to her feet.

“It’s 'a wrong number, Sis!”

Mary Kate subsided again, and
again there was peace in the stuffy lit-
tle parlor. . ;

“like to get on the beaeh trolley
¢sr, and go all the way ‘round?” -

* A long sigh. -

“Cass, I'm too tired!™ )

“All right then, darling, we'll just
sit here™ .

He was so kind, so gentle. She
recognized in herself the unworthiness

1 6f her own impulse to hurt him.

“Who'd you think was telephoning,
Mary Xatel” :

“What?” Anyvthing for time——

“Who'd you think was at the "phone
then?? .

“Oh? Oh, I was kind of drowsy, I
think.”

Smells of dust, upholstery and
shabbiness came out of the furniture,
and the sweet nizht breezes throuch
the open windows moved about then,
and blew them away. ;

“Cags—"" the girl said suddenly.
“I have to tell you. I may get over it,
but—something’s the matier with me.
It’s making me almost crazy, I haven’t
ever felt like this. I think—" she re-
sumed, with a desperate little laugh,
after a2 moment’s pause, “that I'm in
love.” : _

“What are vou talking about?”

Cass’s arm jumbled and shook hev
alarmedly. “You're engaged to ma,”
he said pood-naturedly. .

“It may pass,” she said stubbornly.
“But—but I tell you it's terrible.

“] met a man,” Mary Kate went on
steadily, “who is ledving town in a
few days. I’ll never see him again.
But—but it wouldn’t be fair to you—"

“Qh, ves, it would,” Cass murmured
contentediy, tightening his arm.

“Lisien, Cass—" :

“QOh, listen yourself, darling! Don’t
be = feol. Who was it, Locke Lox-
‘mer.”

Mary Kate was very still. After a
while she =aid, in a chilled voice:

“1 wasn't trying to iell you that I

“Wko is it, Regina?” She was half-:

. What New York
Is Wearing

Hlustrated 'ﬂﬁﬁmukﬂ:‘& Lesson Fur-
nished With Every Paltern

-

A perfect dream of a dress with a]i

woolen in vellow and black mixture
It reveals the unquestionable smari-
ness of the sports mode. The becom-'

had a-erush on a mcvie star!”

“Well—it was probably
bad,"” Cass said. But as the girl re-
gumed her hurt silence, he added, in
a slightly move concerned and sympa-
thetic tone, “Tell me about it.”

“I¢ - makes everyihing wonderful—
the streets aud the bakeries and the
fog, and goiaz to bed and getting
up,? Mzvy Kale mesently said, in a
dreaming voice.
to think—over and over again, of
everything he ever said to me, or I.to!
him. Everything — trembles, Cass.
Everything shines. It makes me sick
with misery, and vet I wouldn't give
it ur-"

“What are you -talking sbout?” he
asked her again. But without the
confident note now, and in a rougher
tone. !

“Um trving to tell yvou!” _
A pause. Then Cass said In a puz-
zled tone. Lo

“Who is he?”’

“Who is he?”

“He's a New York man' Mary Kate

answered unhesitatingly. The joy of
speaking of him flowed through her
fevered heart and soul like the waters
of a cdol river. . E
“S8ay, listen, are you kidding me,
Mary Kate?” -
“Kidding wou!” she echoed, in pa-
tient scorn. She was silent a moment,
“No, I'm not kidding wyou,” she said
simply. a2 o g

Cass twisted about to try and see
the expression on her face, but the
room was too dark,

"“Where'd you meet him?”
~ “In Mr. Rountree's office.”

““Who is he?

“His name is Steynes, Christopher
Steﬂﬂs;fl -

“The polo plaver who shot the burg-
lar the other day? '

% (To be continued.)
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WASTED TIME

I cannot afford to -waste 1time,
‘there I1s g much to be done that I

just " as’

“1t makes me wn::tf

_patierns as you want,

ought 10 do, and so much t{o be

the top of the Jdavenport, their eyes

lenrned ‘that I should know.—Martin.

ing-rolled collar and turned cuffs show|
a tiny bit of -lingerie in white pique.

The Luttons from neck to hem are
decidedly chie and slimming.’

Style No. 2952 is designed for sizes
16, 18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches
bust, Size 36 requires 4 yards of 39-
inch material with 3 vard of 39-inch
contrasting.

Wool jersey, tweed, plain and pat-
terned crepy woolens and plain and
printed flat crepe silk are nice for
this iieresting sports type.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of suzh
_ Enclose 20c¢ in
stamps or ¢oin (coin.preferred; wrap
it carefully) for -each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronte.

Happy Year

Beckoning lights now shown to us,

Well-reckoned heights now known to
us,

Eager hopes heart-blown of us—

Oh, high ambitious dreams ave spun

For all of Nineteen Thirty One!

All is well! Fields to be plowed by us,

A finer chance allowed to us, '

"With better work avowed by us—

May we have cause to think:  “Well
done!" .

Through all of Nineteen Thirty One!

—Peter A. Lea.

CHARACTER

Character is. very complex: it is a
quality for the whole of persoualily,
and as a consequence, character ed-
ucation can. not be.segregated from
other aspecls of edecation even
though these other aspects may go
on without developing good character.
—S3chool Life. &

There fsn't anything much more
buoyant than a rumour. It is always

s0 much easfer to float one than to
sink one, -

- Help yourself to Papier House Rowrs .

Tr:y this Rec

1 cup scelded milk
2 tablespoons butter

1 tablespeon suger

night.

~ then roll out 24 inch thick.
cutter and bruth each picce with

for about ten rolls,

1 salttpeon talt

3 Royal Yeast Ceke
- dissolved in

1cep !uhcwarn'.g water

M To the scalded milk edd the butter, sugerend
* galt. - Allow it to cool until lukewsarm ond then
¢dd dissolved yeast and 1 3¢ cups flour. Stirwell
ond let stand in moderately warm place over-
In the morning, edd enoush Aour to
“knead, and let rise until about double in bulk,
Cut with biscuit

crease through the center and fold over. Letritc
. &gain until double in bulk ¢nd bake for about 25
.minutes'in ‘moderate cven. Above is sulficient

ipe

rd

melted butter;

-

q  your health.

“ Royal
co booklot Tro
?:ligl;.‘ﬁt: ﬁEﬂHar Hoalth'* suggests

leasa ko Royal
nt ways to u_
":.}:n:t pl‘.::l‘m: and describes how

{his simplo practico will ilmpmw

{
BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON|.

i

Packed full of tender, plump,
uncrusbed Sultanas, retaining the

fine flavor of the fresh fruit. Just

- as wholesome as they are delicious.

thie cachet of Paris in this lightweight,

’ eond forit. .

back a sweet taste;.

If -you ‘beke at home, write to Standerd
- Brands Limited, Fraser Ave, & Liberty St,
Teronto, for the frec Royal Yeast Bake Book.
¢ It contains tested recipes fer Lexon Bung,
French Tea Ring, Dinner Rolls and many other
delightful varieties of hrud:

RovaL Y

rmake all'breads taste
beiter, look better end keep
better. For over 50years they
have becn the accepted stan-
derd of quality wherever dry

"Buy Made-in-Cenadas CGoods”

yeast is used in -home baking.

Keep a supply hendy. Eech
caxe is scaled in wexed peper.
~. They will keep for mornths.

E‘EFEHY' man, woman and child
will occasionally over-indulge. But
don't suffer for your indiscretions.
It’s folly to do so when you can so
easily sweeten and settle a sour,
upsel stomach with a little Phillips’
h?iik of Magnesia.

Hearly eaters. have long since
learned the quick comfort this per-
fect anti-acid brings:-Smokers know
how it neutralizes nicotine; brings

breath. Women know what it does
for nausea—or sick headache. And
when children have over-eaten—
are bilious, constipated or otherwise
- upset—give them a’little of the

uards the -

same, pleasant-tasting and milky- ,
white Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia.

You'll be through ‘with crude
methods once you learn the perfect
way. MNothing else has the’ same

" quick, gentle effect. Doctors: pre-
scribe it for "indigestion, Dnausea, -
‘heartburn, gas, sour stomach and-
headache. It- has been standard

with them for over S0 years. %

Insist on genuine Phillips’-Milk
of Magnesia; a less perfect product
may not act the same. The genuine
is always-a liquid—never in tablet-
- form—and - the name Phillips’ is_
always on bottle and wrapper.

Made in Canada_

Education Needed -
In Fighting V. D.
Back to “Simple Life:" Public
*Health Official Urges

_ Ottawa—While decided progress
has been made in the struggzle against

Venereal Diseases in Canada, “what

we need today is edueation and more
education,” Dr. A, H. Desloges, Mont-
rea), Director of the Venereal Disease
Seetion of the Quehec DBureau of
Health, stated in-an address before
the Ottawa Social Hyglene Council
jn Annual- Meeting nere recently.

Qucbez province is no better or mo
worze than any part of the Dominlon
in so far as these ‘diseases are con-
cerned, Dr. Desloges stated. Thaere

‘| are, he said 71 government clinics,
“{ which in-1929

treated 38,000 cases
with a° total of 209,000 treatments
‘and at a cost of $72,000. Had private
doctors treated -these cases the cost
would have exceeded $1,112,000. Dr,
Deslogeg pald particular ' tribute to

| the ‘five thousand Catholic clergy of
-| nis province and.to -the 23¢ physle-
jans who-gave: thelr time gratis at

R |

the dispensarfes in-fighting the dis-
eases, . oo ‘

. “There Is not home life today as
in the old days,” sald Dr.-Desloges.
“We've been too rich, we must go
back .to the simple life, that is the
only way- the situation will adjust it-

self.” - :
Dr.-J. J. Heagerty, Assitant to the
Chief Executive, -Dominfon Depart-

ment of lealth, stated that In Els'

opinion . medical examination . before
marriage fs. very imporiant since it
informs those planning matrimony as
to thelr fitness for parenthood.

%

Italy Honors Dominion -
| " Poultry Husbandman

F. C. Elord, Dominlon IPouliry
Husbandman and Past: President of
the World’'s Poultry ‘Sclence Associa-
{tion, ‘under whose auspiced the
World's Poultry Congresses are hold,
has been-signally honored by the
government of Italy who appointed
him a member of the execentiv- for
the Fifth World's Poultry Cougress
which- meets in Rome in 1933. Mr.
Elford has also been asked to take
chargoe of organization of the Cana-
dfan delegation to Rome. From pres-
t ent indications the next Congress
will -fully equal the success of last
year at London. o :

2

Larg-ast Year “Salada” .
Tea Has Ever Had

At the annual sales conferencs held
at the Royal York Hotel, Toronto, Mr.
Arthur M. Wilson, secretary-treasurer
of the company, stated that in spite
of tho fact that the year 1930 was one
ot depression, generally, the -“SAL-
ADA"” tea sales showed a tremendous
fnerease and were the largest the com-
pany has ever experienced.

& ,

The first forty yoears of life fur-
nish - the -text, the remaining thirty
the commeéntary.—Schopenhauer,

_ ISSUE No. 7—'31
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| birds and other

An Animal Infervo

Under the title, “Where Th2 Zoo3
Begin,* Sir Percival Paillios, aistine
guished world-wide traveuner and
special correspondent” of: the Dally
\lafl, Londop, glves : most graphle
a~count of a remots place of tor-
ment to animals of which the public
knows but lHtile.
stance as follows:

Fifteen mliles from Siunzanore, on
lonely patch of treeless swamp hem-

-

{ med in" by jungle axd an-arm of the

sea, is one of the strangest prisoners'
camps In the world,—and the most
pathetic. It is the place where the
zoo begins. Here the wild beasts,
birds, and reptiles caught in Malaya
and adjacent Islands begin their life-
long captivity. From this primlitive
clearing-house they are consigned to
hard labor in a circus, or pzinful in.
activity Ina private menagerie or a.
public zoo. P

It is an ill-assorted commuaily of
the jungle, bound down by ferocity
and despalr. 1 have never seen such
manifestations of anguish and hate as
are witnersei whenever 2 human be-
ine comes into sizht. All the pri-
sonera are . newly caught, and they
refuse to belleve that the rouzh iim-
ber cages are raal, Their criez of
rage resound hidesusly in the wild-
erness, and their desperation iz piti-
ful to see. They sleep but little and
the nizht is broken by thelr cries

Then foilows a vivid but harrowing
description of some of the hapless
victims which the wriler saw. Young
izers, magnificent specimens, fQirly
trembling with fury and hate, {ranti-
cally and, ¢f course, futilely gnawing
the iron bars in -thel rage and ef-
fort to get .free. The ‘lesser ~als
-stare with malevolent eves and mur-
derous Intent, snarling amd spitting:
viciously. Python anid King-cobra
Iznzuizh in crates and boxes, ready.
to strike at ' instan‘ opportunity;
erang-oniangs- are chained by the.
neck in abject misery; a defiant
‘eagle, with breast iorn and bleeding
from buffeitinzg against wires, vain-
[1:-' tries 1o break through and give-
baitle, ;
wildcats, lashing themselves into:
hxiteria, and scores of miscellaneous
creatures crowded
into recepiacles z2nd unable to move.

Here, in the vast silence of the
juncle. the strangely . assorted cap-
tives are allowed to exhaust their
fury, 2nd gradually to accept their

fate. Buyers come to look them
over and hazgle over the prize.  All
are for sale. Consiznments- leave

every little while for Europe and the
Americas. A few days previous to.
my visit four tizers, a panther and
an elephant had been shipped to a
public park in the Unlied States.

“I am inclined to believe,” the writ-
er conciudes, “that if The patrons of
Regent’s Park conld see the anguish
and despair of these newly-caught.
animals, the London Zoo would be a.
less attractive plaze.” | y

Buenos' Aires Exhit}it

LY

are being featured 'n the exhibil
which - the Dominion Department of
‘Agriculture has forwarded. to the
British Empire Trade Fair which
opens in Buenos -Aires, Argentina,
March 15. The-poultry exhibit com-
prises forty specially selected regis-
tered and R.O.P. birds,
should give a good account cf them-
selves as representative. Canadian
breeding stock. The grade “exira”
is -being featured in this part of the
exhibit while the -commercial pack
No. 1, size 214 inches up, is being fea-
tured in the apple display. The po-
tato. exhibit is made up of three of
the leading varieties of certified seed
stock. ~ Canadian_agriculture should
bewefit. by this contact with South
_America. iy : '
it

. r

-Foreign Decorations

Montreal Devoir: While Canadians
are no longer able, by virtue of a
resolittion of the Canadian House of
Commons passed in 1919, to receive
and bear titles ‘conferred by His
Britannie Majesly, they continue to
accept orders and decorations award-
ed by foreign Governments. This is
a strangely anomalous position. Some
people suggest that Dritish - titles
should® once more he permitted in
Canada, which , would mean “Sirs"
appearing again. among us In ap-
preciable quantities; whilst -others
want the total abolltion of all foreign
titles, since we are not allowed Brit-
fsh ones, as long as we vremain part
of the Empire. One of these days
the question will have to be settled
for good and all in the Commons,
and we may then expect a really
exciting debate. ot
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The Record]

ing to make a record.”

be tho first man In theso parts who
climbed -down a tree without having
to ¢limh up it first,” . ~ ;

five-year-old brother how very wrong

tho boy. “Policemen- work on' Sun-

not needed There.” ..

s

Caught In the rain and tried to econ-

got pneumonia "And -Tom's - In

' o

» ¥

He writes In sub--

s -

_There are ‘the leopards and

and . these

Farmer: “Wel!, you've made it. You

it 13 to work on Sunday. " “Why,” sald -

days; don't they go to heaven?” “No,".
explained the little girl. -“They are.

I hear Dick is In hospital.”" "i‘es. -

Poultry, eggs, npiﬂeh and polatoes.
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Come-to-Griet Alrman: *T was tr_sr- |

A child’of ten was explaining .ta’ her

.1 omize by not taking a-taxl,-Now he's =~

hospital, too.” “Yes, he took a taxi” -

. -
--'I_l

.. ..
a Fooa
by g ¥ e .




