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A Record Milk Producer.

The University of Idaho owns a Holstein cow which is

TUESDAY," MAY 13, 1924.
cow in the state to weigh more than ton. This

HE HOME scales at 2,015 pounds just before freshening,

g 20 tons of milk in the year.

|'THE FLORENTINE DAGGER

By BEN HECHT.

Oldest Dolls Not Very Old.

The oldest dolls only go ag far as Queen Anne, and there
are no records of them at an earlier period. This means that me-
dieval children played with natural objects.
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HUMANE SOCIETY
 MAKES AWARDS

Big Poster Contest Ended Yes- |
terday With Announcement
of Winners.

| The judging of the posters sub-
| mitted by the school children of the
city in the contest arranged by the
Humane Society took place yester-
day, and the following children were | ] : Ball 1 to hold
awarde rizes: Grade 6. T i | early marriage. Ballau plans to
i 1‘1 ded the })\129'>4 Grade 6, ’.Ior:nml» : : S '1( party I‘ll( which he will announce
- all of Lorne avenue school; Grade : : Gx o Bt hig laughter’s engagement, while
Sam Lackey of Simcoe school; foa ; Bl R i } 7
’ $ 15 1§ . ises v for ¥ >
Grade 8, Charlotte Kipp of Empress :{xflt‘:;nt}?el"Y‘T:.l;('fniu “,";l)rtmm.m}.\énrem'e
.. | @venue school; second in Grade 8, : . nf’? Ar"—'lj piie
> | James B. Southcott of Simcoe school. CHAPTER 111
Mr. Bland, Mr. Glenn and Mr. Murder
Thompson acted as judges. Through
an error, a number of the schools ol 1.0
were not notified of the contest, and s
: : Tomign AT
in ](‘Onsequc-nrr- the entries were not ,]::\‘_ SN?{C ”{'.“(imf;,nt the dagger hilt
as large as expected. At s iy Ye Medi . ici,
g (-n(mewnw'm R fever of expectancy. “De Medici . . De Medici,” hc
i th(‘: wmil\: = thi¥ ‘mj.\r\ in- followed him like an offensive com- | murmured half aloud, and sprang to
E s society, as i | his i ace hi >
the subjects ic T L panion. | his feet. His face had become white.
;‘ human; ;'l?{‘”i\hp '1’\1‘;‘tu\r:; E\‘or.«; ‘«];f “She was ¢rying when I went away. | His eyes burned as if with fever.
dren wil} t'1i<e ax{ a.ct‘i\e.p :xo‘nlr: ]t’l : She stood looking after me undf Florence and Jane, the house-
2 ctive part e rept.” { i bly i
e . y g . wept. vere st 2 g
tag day being held on Saturday in . Sevu ity <l Db B s
aid of the society.
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Dorothy Dix’s Letter Box|

Will the Young Flapper Who Has Re-
formed in Order to Catch a Husband
Revert to Her Old Self After Marriage?
Recreation a Necessity for the Home
Woman — Shall She Allow the Sick
Boy Whom She Pities to Kiss Her?

Dear Dorothy Dix—A friend of mine is about thirty. He is falling in |
'!ove with a girl about twenty-one: He is serious-minded, intelligent, has
never been out much with girls; is well to do and wants to marry. The girl
is opposite. She is a frivolous-
minded flapper, inefficient at her
work. Her desk is always untidy.
The man knew all these things and
ridiculed them before he fell in
love with her.

The girl knows that this man
a good match, and she is trying to
please him. She has stopped her
light talk and apparently become
serious-minded, and industrious,
and orderly, all of the qualities he
admires.

Now, is it possible for this girl
really to change her nature? Will
she not revert back to her original
type as she is married? I
fear for friend. FRANK.

1

of the dead man’s head.

‘“Was that lighted when you came
in first?” Norton asked.

“No,” said De Medici. *1 \\‘nu‘uil
have noticed it."”

“The top still a little warm,”
the deteetive returned. De Medici
nodded slowly. He started to speak
and stopped.

Lieut. Norton stared thoughtfully
at the lean-faced, cold-spoken young |
man. “An odd fellow,” he repeated to |
himself, “‘nervous and high-strung as |
a woman. Frightened out of his wits. |
And yet calm—yes, calm as a dead |
fish.” Aloud he said: |

“I don't think a search neces- |
sary. Of course, it is too early m;
say anything definite, but my first |
impression—and they're usually the|
best—is that there's been no murder, |
Mr. Ballau committed suicide.” !

De Medici could hear the murmur
and exclamations of the arriving
guests. There wag a sound of wo-
men beginning to weep, of men utter- |
ing cries of disbelief, of police order- |
ing guests into the adjoining room !
to wait. De Medici lonked at the fig- |
ure on the floor with the dagger
protruding from its heart. Su#tide! |

Preposterous! De Medici glanced
at the lieutenant A clumsy ruse, |
perhaps, to throw some one off guard. |

“Has that table usually been An]‘

|

is

INSTALMENT 11.
The Leading Characters:

VICTOR BALLAU, wealthy, sauve
and debonair lover of all beautiful
things and a close friend of

JULIEN ,DE MEDICI, playwright
and general man about town, who is
in love with

FLORENCE BALLAU, daughter of
Victor Ballau, a talented actress. De
Medici tells her of his love and also
obtains parental concession to an

tures torn
stroyed.

Now, facing the grewsome scene,
his eyes lost their furtiveness. He
moved with soft, quick steps to the
body of Victor Ballau. Stretched on
the floor in hisvblack trousers, patent
leather pumps and dress shirt lay
his friend. The face was staring at
the ceiling. A red stain circled the
shirt front and from the center of the
stain protruded the ornamental hilt
of a dagger. A large, black crucifix
had been placed above the wound.

De Medici shuddered.

“I am not afraid before death,” his
thought was saying. *“It arouses
something in me. Murder

- murder. ¥ :

“T grow calm before murder,” he
went on thinking swiftly. “Some-
thing grows calm inside me.”

His fingers reached slowly toward

from the wall and de-
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PURE
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MISS M. H. SKINNER,

of Toronto, one of the five Canadian |
women who will attend the third
conference of the International Fed-
eration of Women's University Clubs
in Christiania, Norway. |

|
|
i
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|

¢ this room?” Norton asked. He point- |
ed to a walnut-topped card table
standing beside the fireplace. De
Medici shook his head.

“It looks if two
have been gitting at “When did
paring to eat.” Bailis s
hrwrl A middle-aged, medical looking| 7%,2"

my

n as

The detective paused as
gan again to weep

resumed kin

woman

He had offered his services to his|qoorway. De Medici started at them Dl oy o
‘ngt ne

Brymner, Mrs. Russell Luney, Mrs. | friend Ballau after dinner. | “Who did it? he asked. “The po-
|James Gillem, Mrs. Schram, Mrs. L. “There's nothing you can do eX- {{jne i]] be here in a minute,’” he
When you a-fishing, PERSONALS {| M. ‘Bidwell, and Mrs. Manning. | cept Ijl'lf:SE uRl t‘lmjgs.' Bu]:)l;:l ;:: continued. “What happened?”
Frank, youw use the kind of A happy affair of last evening was | ;Y;;;‘l]l‘;:i:“ixé;ql-l<A" suggest a g ,Sh‘\, ‘“nst\;,\l,-ed still in tears,
hait that the poor fish you the surprise part by the mem- He had smiled kindly and De Me- eyes centered.
are angling for is most Miss Beatrice Brown spent the|bers of the Ladic of Colborne | dici, unable to dissemble his cat-
likely to rise to; live bait week-end visiting friends in Sarnia.|Street Methodist ¢ at the home | like nervousness, had blurted out:
Same way with women. When they are M]j‘. and M‘r.\'l};.‘-bnk W f-'ns?ff»r,‘ l\‘;"— “‘I ”nnd it almost impossible
o0 be what they think he wants them with Miss Amelia Christie, Waterloo | were "‘,,I-T“‘;{{..‘l with a ;nw.-:].l sl l‘v“j”‘ho guests will be
G Stree:. | basket with pink {11,” Ballau had answered.
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Why, I have seen beautiful morons sit up and listen by the hour, with
@an entranced expression on their faces, while a learned college professor
discoursed to them upon the wonder and the beauty of the fourth dimen-
sion. 1 have seen girle who were stone deaf pretend to a musician that
they were crazy about grand opera. I have seen girls who loathed exercise
tramp, footsore and weary, over golf links, and 1 have seen girls who were
bored to tears by books patiently plod through ponderous volumes of which
they did not understand a single word because they had a high-browed
Bbeau who lent them volumes of heavy literature.
Because a qirl goes in violently and suddenly for sports, or
does not in the least indicate that she is of
an athletic, or domestic, or pious nature. It merely means that she
has fallen in love with a tennis player, or a golf fiend, or a man
who loves to cat, or a young preacher. Why, girls even change the
and they bob or keep their hair long to please some

domesticity, or religion

way they dres
man.

So it is nothing against the young woman that she has adopted

time-honored tactics of her sex in order to win the man she desires. |

As to whether her reformation will be permanent, no one can say, be- |

|

|

icause marriage does work miracles in women.
All of have known too many extravagant girls who becanie l
stingy as soon as their own money, instead of papa’s, that
they were spending, too many butterfly girls who became domestic
Is who made industrious wives, to dare to

us

1t was

grubs; too many laz}
propnesy
The only thing that marriage doesn’t change about a woman 13
the umm/n.‘.m qgray matter that she has. If she is dull and stupid
before lnl//'vuu/;, she will still be dull and stupid afterward. But :_f
she has intelligence, all things are possible to her. DOROTHY DIX.
.

* *

Dear Dorothy Dix—Should a mother be confined to the home \\'ifhnult
any recreation; without mingling with friends or meeting other people?
After a while, would not home duties become irksome to her and \_\'m‘xld not
leverybody in the home become a bore to her and her home 'n.ﬁf’lt (1}5(“15{9-
ful to her? DEVOTED READER.

Answer:

Most emphatically yes to all your questions.
to have change, to meet neu
to keep san to say

It is absolutely
people and have

nothing of being

necessary for all of u

some diversion, if we are

healthy and happy :

And no other person on carth needs change and diversion quile
work in her own home and
monotonous repetition of the same

s0o much the woman whose is done
which consists necessarily of o
task day in and day out.

'l'ho.‘ men and who work outside the have at
least the excitement of going and coming to their labor; they have

social contact with many people and the interest of continually see-

as

women of home

ing new faces and hearing new things.
The housecwife has none this, and as she works her
mind. as well as her body, goes round and round the same tread-

mill.

alone

0J

This is why the asylums are filled with domestic women who have had
nervous breakdowns. They had no strain to bear greater than other wo-
men, but they had nothing to break it, nothing to take their thoughts off
themselves, nothing to interest and amuse them, nothing to look forward to.
And so at last the monotony of it all got them.

The reason that women get to be slack housekeepers, who do not care
whether things are tidy or whether the dinner is good or not, is because
{they have swept the floors so often and cooked so many meals that they are
ron‘lpletelv tired and bored with it all. They do not care whether they do
‘things well or badly. They have lost their pep.

Rut a week’s visit or a little trip anywhere would bring them
home keen to be back and make a model home.

The reason that mothers fret at their children and are cross with
them is because they have answered the call of “mo-0-0-0-0-ther” so often
Idhat it has frazzled their nerves beyond endurance

If they could only be separated from ,'h«:-.: children for 4r.7/‘)/
days they would be once more the patient, loving, tender mothers
they shnluld be and the cry of ‘“mo-0-0-0ther” be music to
their cars.

would
The reason why wives nag is because they have seen so much of their
‘husbands that they have come to the place where they can see only their

[faults.
A little separat wonld turn them
girlish dreams once moire :
If men only realized how much more agreeable an interested,
entertained, amused woman is to live with than is an oz‘(ruforkrd.
household drudge, cvery husband would see to it that his wife got
away from home for an hour or so every day and met as many
agrecable people as she could. DOROTHY DIX.

*

on into the heroes of their

» * “

Dear Miss Dix—A boy lives near me who is afflicted with tuberculosis,
and he is always wanting to kiss me. The physicians have all.pronouncgd
{his case hopeless and say he has not long to live. Do you think there is
! i 7 i i i (iss T ircumstances?
anything wrong in letting him Kkiss me under rlvw circums bl

r . SYMPATHETIC BETTY.

——

Answer:

I don't think it would injure your morals, but it u ould

cer-

jtown

tainly do awful things to your lungs. It is little short of 7_nurrl<ir'
for a person with tuberculosis to kiss anyone. It is all right to
have a heart, Betty, dbut it is equally nmecessary to hm'vr a Zz(qzi,
If you have got onc, iry to use it a little. DOROTHY DIX.
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Mr. Frank Steers of Ottawa is
coming to town today and will spend
he summer here.

Mrs. Harold Thomson of Elmview
Apartments left yvesterday for Hamni-
Iton on an extended visit.

Miss Helen Gibson of Toronto i
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R. G. Ivey was the hostess
lay evening of a dinner party
home, Waterloo street. Covers
laid for eight,
Edith Naindy of Havergail
College, Toronto, is spending a few
days in town, the guest of Miss K. A.
Klliott, Dufferin avenue,
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Rev. J.
Board of

D. Rogers

Religious Educ
ronto, is a guest with Rev,
Waller and Mrs. Waller
College during the synod
Mrs, John Taylor of
expected in town at the
month and will be a guest for
of the summer with Mrs B.
“Merrivale,” South London.
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The many friends of Mr. H. H. Fer- |
guson of Elmview Apartments will
be glad to know that he is progress- |
ing nicely, after having undergone |
an operation for appendicitis yester- l
day.

Mrs. H. H.” Young, Dufferin :.\«l-z
nue, entertained at two tables of
bridge this afternoon in bBonor of Miss
Margaret McMurtry of Bowmanville,
who is a guest with Col. and Mrs. |
Anderson, Elmview Apartments. l
Rev, Warren L. Rogers of
Detroit, Dean of Michigan, who |
preached the synod sermon at the|
opening of the Synod of Huron ves-
terday, was a guest with Bishop Wil-
liams and Mrs. Williams at Bishop-
stowe.

Very

Miss Beatrice Bolton was the host-
last evening of a linen
at her home in Perry street
of Miss Evella Brownlee,
bride-elect. Twenty-five guests were
present and the rooms were taste-
fully arranged with golden daffodils
and narcissi

Albert Murphy
formerly Miss
Montclair, N.J.,
spending their honeymoon motoring
through the Berkshires and the
Adirondacks, are expected in London
the latter part of the week. They
will take up their residence in Huron
street.

An enjoyable birthday party was
held recently at the home of Mrs. M.
Cunningham, Piccadilly street,
honor of her seventieth birthday.
The guests included Mr., and Mrs.
C. Cunningham and family of Frances
street, Mrs. Jack Cunningham :‘nd
little daughter Eileen of WindSor,
and Mrs. E. J. Coleman and Master
Jack Coleman of Detroit.
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Shoes Are Piped.

York, May 12.—A punip

‘eet wear shown 1} today 1s
black pafent leather wi a Span-
heel. The vamp is piped with
line This |
same narrcw white line 3 the
high “tongue” and crosses it in three
bands, in imitation of a buckle. )
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around till then and don’'t get run
over or fall down any manholes.”
Entering the theatre, De Medici
looked around thea back stage quickly
for a glimpse of Florence.
“Where's Miss Ballau,” he inquired.
“Miss Ballau had to leave,” said
Cort, the stage manager.
“Leav What do you
Cort swore softly.
“We've had a time of it for the last
15 minutes. Miss Ballau got a tele-
phone call at the end the second
act. It knocked her out. efused
to go on with the show, Said it was
And we've gotten Fedya
the understudy, finish the

{
mean?”’ |
{

of
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to
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“Nothing,” inswered Cort.
gaot what it was about. She
‘Yes, yes Oh, God!” hung up
out of here before anybody
had happened.”
hurried from the ti
thinking as a cab hur-
to the Ballau apartment. . .|
s crying this morning after
. . . there was something
curious about Ballau
wanted to get rid of me e

A sense of relief came to him when
the cab drew up before the ornate
apartment building in Park avenue.

ntering the building, he nodded to
man at the door and walked |
to the elevator at the rear
the vestibule. As he approached,
filigreed door of the salf-operat-

elevator c: clicked and ‘»\'isl
thrown open.

Ilorence Ballau, 1er €
with horror, staggered out.
looking wildly till har
countered De Medici. She
toward him with a shriek.

“Father father,” her voice
filled the marble interior. “Murder-
ed!” She moaned his name his
arms held her. But a curious caution
had entered his thought Half carry-
ing her, he entered the elevator and
turned the automatic starter to floox
five.

The white enamelled door of the
Ballau apartment was  open. De
Medici supported Florence across the
threshold.

Florence pointed toward the library
and watched him walk to the door
He turned the iron knob and stood
looking into the room he had quitted
a few hours before. Chairs had been
overturned, book scattered and
ripped in half, vases smashed, pic-
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Who Saved Him From Death

rs Fight to the Boy

By THORNTON W, BURGESS,

It wasn't until he was almost to shore
that the young Chuck that Farmer
Brown’'s Boy w towing on on old log
behind his boat understcod at all what
was happening. He had been so fright-
ened as he was towed along over the
flooded Green Meadows that he hadn’t
once noticed that he was drawing nearer
and nearer to the shore.

The boat gently grounded on the
shore. Farmer Brown's Boy took hold
of the rope attached to the log on which
the young Chuck was riding and began
to draw it toward him. It was then
that the young Chuck suddenly awak-
ened to his surroundings. You remem-
ber that he didn’t know Farmer Brown’s
Boy. Now as he saw himself being
drawn in toward this two-legged giant
he was sure that it was for no good
purpose It was onl a few feet to
shore. The young Chuck plunged into
the water and began to swim. My, my,
how he did make his little feet go! He
paddled for all t was worth,

Farmer Brown's Bay chuckle
hopped out on sl and when
young Chuck reacl land there
Farmer Brown's waiting for
The young 1 turn back

e
He
the
was

him

red
Boy

‘huck
Chuck

Mrs. Walter Gunn was appointed
captain of the ladies’ golf committee
of the Highland Golf Club and Mrs.
A_McPherson vice-captain at a meet-
ing of the committee held yesterday
afternoon at the clubhouse, Ar-
rangements were made for the open-
ing contest, which will be held May

19 GIVEN TO COUONMS, COLDS AND BRON-
CHITIS WHEN TREATED WITM THAT
WONDERPULLY RFFECTIVE MOUVSEMOLD

., OUR SPECIALTY.

THE WEST FLORAL GO.

249 Dundas St. — Phone 2187.

“Say It With Flowers”
{

yv

24 at 2 o'clock, when clock golf and
!puning and approaching competi-
{ tions will be held. The prizes are
| being donated by Miss Emery.

The Musical Art Society Choir is
bringing its season to a pleasant
.close with a party and dance at the
Institute of Musical Art on Wednes-
{day evening. Hostesses for the af-
fair are: Mrs. A. D, Jordan, Mrs., E.
| G. Shannon, Mrs. T. H. Yull, Mrs. H.
B. Hunter, Mrs. George Copeland,
Mrs. H W/’ Gibson, Mrs. G. Quintin
Warner, Mrs. E. B. Cottle, Mrs. R. T.

because th was no for him to
He had to come as A moment
}‘néfor.» he had been with hope,
| Now all that hc was gone. But the
| yvoung Chuck was no coward. No, sir,
he was no coward. Drifting about on
that old log out on the water he had
felt wholly helpless. But when he felt
land beneath his feet didn't feel so
helpless. If he could have he would
have “made all his hair stand on end.
But his hair wouldn’t stand because {t
| was wet. However, he did manage to
make himself look quite fierce, and he
ground his teeth together and made the
ugliest sounds. He did his best to make
this two-legged giant think that he
wasn’'t afraid. It really was very brave
of him.

Farmer Brown's Boy just chuckled.
He chuckled and chuckled. *“You un-
grateful little rascal,” said he. *‘Here
I have saved your life, and you are
offering to fight me. You're offering to

go.

he

Presently he came to a hole under
some roots.

fight your best friend. But, course,
you don’t know it, Run along now, and
see if you can keep out of trouble.”

He stepped aside and let young
{ Chuck ] yung Chuck made
his y fly. He was in a
stra place, and he didn't know where
he was going. But he intended to get
out of sight as soon as possible. Pres-
ently he came to a under some
roots. He crept in there, and for the
first time since the water had driven
him out of home he felt safe.

Then the yourg Chuck began to do |
some thinking. He began to w:rnu’r-r‘
why that two-legged giant hadn’t harm-
ed. As he thought it all over, from
the time Farmer Brown's Boy had found
nim d ng on that old log to the mo-
ment when Farmer Brown's Boy had
stepped aside, he began to see the
truth.

“Why,” he said to himself in a tone
of great surprise, ‘“why, I guess that
two-legged giant didn't mean to do me
any harm! 1f I should meet him again
I wouldn’t be afraid of him. It must
be he is a friend. Only a friend would

nge

his
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“The police will be here in a minute,” he said.
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“Oh, he was such a man.”

Three policemen in uniform
tered. De Medici turned to them.

“Mr. Ballat just been mur-
dered,” he said gquietly. “He's
library.”
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place except
asked.

“No,” said De Medici.
faces on the street.”
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CHAPTER 1V.
A False Beard.
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