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What the Fashionables are Wearing

; Jllustrated Dressmaking Lesson Furnished With
: Every Pattern
By Annabelle Worthington

- A deliclous little model is this. ’
./ It has the becoming capelet neck- l,
fine, with a smart difference, ! 9

And isn't the looped sash a youth- |
ful idea?
| The skirt is exceedingly simple
With extreme snugness over the hips
'bxtending into a length giving pan-
¢l at the front and the back,
« Crepe silk in black, Persian green,
vivid red or sapphire blue is chic
Tor afternoon bridge parties or tea,
“It echoes such a gay note 'neath the
fur wrap.

Sheer velvet 1s stunning too in
black or wine-red.

It's a dress that will solve your
holiday problem for informal: eve-

NO one ever imagined that
China like this would be
placed in packages of rolled
oats; Robin Hood Mills once
more has broken all preced-

nings. Sy

Style No. 863 is designed in sizes f@e‘if{ﬁbﬂv{ﬂ%} ;{:e'id gf;:
14, 16, 18, 20 ye: i, 38 and 40 Package with the“RgdS ot’
inches bust. o ;

label contains the same high-
quality “PAN-DRIED” Oats
you have always known—but

Size 16 requires 3% yards 39-inch
with 1% yards 39-inch contrasting,
Be sure'to.fill in

e RS

3 ¢ slze of the i 3
i pattern. Send stamps or coin (coin :ilz‘efer(éhn:mwﬂte fa: oew and
vr;::"g;‘_:, S The pattern is thefashionable,
SRl modern, square shape, with
o richly coloured rose decora-
T S e e e e e tion and gold line edges:s
INo,:883, 54 8lze i bvvsniiids imported from a well-known
; English pottery: The cupsand
L OO e P S saucers, plates, porridge bowls
. Name and other pieces are individ-
ually trade-marked with the
OO 0 S S OO e T Voo name of the manufacturersss
Btreet Address WEDGWOOD & CO; i
’.tvtt-l.l.llo-ll..'--'l|u.-. ------ ‘e Stm coueain .MOftbj,
| oy lovely China for your table
Pl e IO N 131 TODAY!
A thing of Teauly is : V fore T e T
ever—and usually a grea chpmsc, ’ | Ask your Grocer

5 S for the Robin Hood Pack
’A MorningSmile || wih the “RED SPOT" Lot

|
There's something sort of pnf
thetic about a horsefly sitting on
the radiator of a truck
et e b e

| o

“I say, why is Jones pacing * up NEW
and down outside of hys house like
- * Bost forYou and Baby toa 2 thaydh WE bGWOOD

“He is awfully worried about his LGy
CHINAWARE

° ! wife, poor chiup.”
“Why, what has she got?”
a y s ‘“The" car.” 7 (’/Wadc’ 17 (u://u,'ld)

—_—
The diplomat's  jawbone {s

own mightler than his sword, ?
; *
soa “John’s working for a manufac- RO])]II HOOd
turing concern.” { -
ns

“What's he doing?” ’deld odts

l cents Individual “Sprinkling dust on  hbottles of 2ty
0 nt Carto ol Seme; o7 °!] Best Because its "PAN-DRIED®

13 ’ Woman’s Realm -:- Social and Personal -:- Fashions
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Deplores
Women'’s
False ‘Sense

i
Modesty

Dorothy Dix e

1L
Take )

~: Leap Year 1

to ma

occup:

wildly

say-so in government.

part in courtship,

Why Don’t Women, Who Have Fought For
{| and Won the Right to Vote, to be Educat-
ed, to Earn a Living, Fight for the
Right to Pop the Question to the
Man They Want for a Hus-
‘band, Says Dorothy Dix

This is the year when tradition gives women the right to ask men
rry them.  Of course, they don't take advantage of their privilege
on leap year any more than they do on other years, and one wonders
why, since most single women would like to be
married, and all women know that in marriage as
in everything else heaven helps those who help
themselves.

In all the ramifications of

feminine psychology nothing is so strange and in-
explicable as the attitude that women have taken
on the matter of popping the question. About it
they show a backwardness, a timidity, a willingness
to be bound and hampered by an outmoded con-
vention that they display about nothing else on
earth.

They fought like wildcats until they got the ballot and a zight to a
They battered at the doors of opportunity until
they broke them down and won a free entrance into every profession and
ation, But when it comes to demanding an equality with men in
the most important thing in the world, the selection of their mates, they
haven't the courage to make even a gesture in the direction of freedom.
Why women who have trodden under all the other old superstitions
that have hampered them—the superstition that it would defeminize
them and rob them of all their charm to be educated or to vote or to
earn an honest living—and yet are still in bondage to the superstition
that there is something immodest in a woman frankly telling a man
that she would like to marry him, is one of the things that no one can
fathom,
Of all the disadvantages under which woman labors none is such a
heavy handicap to her as the foolish ban that custom puts upon her
love activities and that makes her take a passive instead of an active
Certainly nothing could be more idiotic than the
old romantic theory that a woman never looks at a man wuntil after he
has seen her first and that her heart 1s so well disciplined that it never
yearns after' any man until he has signified his desire to marry her.
whereupon she automatically discovers, to her amazement, that she is

in love with him,

Yet that is how courtship is practically conducted, and all that a
woman can do is to sit around and look willing when men come about
and pray that the Lord will send her a husband that she can put up with,
and the result is that only too often a girl has to take the man she can
get rather than the one who is her preference.

Of course, men contend that in reality women do pick out their
husbands and that no man knows how he came to marry the woman he
does marry, but even if this were true—and 1t seldom is—it certainly
cramps a woman’s style to have to do her wooing under cover and in-
veigle a man by subtle and nefarious means to the altar instead of
being able openly and aboveboard to sell him the idea that to marry her
would insure his happiness and prosperity,

It Is beyond doubt that if women were free, as men are, to select
their mates and do the proposing that there would be a great matri-
monial boom and an unprecedented era of domestic bliss, ‘There would

ntnrﬂ‘fﬂomma Seress
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BETTER - FAR BETTER

the mysterlous

be more marriages, because many men are kept from asking women to
marry because they think they are physically unattractive or because
they feel that they cannot support their wives in luxury.

elor that she loves his beautiful soul and fine mind and doesn’t, care a
Tap about his looks and that she would like to marry him and make him
comfortable and give him the home and attention he craves. Many a
middle-aged widow, with a starved maternal heart, would like to marry
some widower with a houseful of children and mother them. Many
& rich woman would like to say to a& poor man: “Marry me and give me raisins, cut in half.
the companionship that my money won'’t buy and let me make life eas- Now flour both hands, and L
fer for you.” : ! gently

pickers than men are. They have more discerriment in matters of the not to disturb the fruit and sugar, °
affections. ¢ is men who pick out flappers young enough to be thelr | when tightly rolled, press gh.l
granddaughters and expect to be happy with them. Mighty few women edge down firmly, With a shas
are silly enough to marry the gigolos. knife cut the roll into 8 portlon-: x

is therefore ten times as important that they should be sulted in their
mates. A man has a million interests to compensate him for getting the Re-shape It they have becomq
wrong wife, A woman has none. If she is dissatisfled and unhappy, | flattened in cutting, and place ty
she is not only miserable herself. She makes her husband miserable,

Dbeevish, fretful, discontended wives, who make no effort to' please their | ghout 1 hou
) ) r or until double |
husbands or get along with them, are those who married men they didn’t i
really love nor want, but who were all that they could get, and who are | gy
y gar and % cup water. Have t
taking out thelr disappointment upos their poor, unfortunate yokemates. | bun ready so that you may pour tg:

to be supported, it was perhaps manners for them to wait to be asked, [ mediatel

i ) y, for it will harden if k
but now, when most of them have as good jobs as men, thers als no rea- standing. s
son why they shouldn't pop the question to any man they fancy. Place the bun in oven. Temp. 350

floured molding suzface, and roll
into a sheet less than % inch thick,
about 15 inches long by 18 wide;
keep the edges
Many a lonely old maid would like to tell some homely old bach- s,m‘;. R RGN0 08wttt e g
Over the surface sprinkle eveny
% cup sugar which has been sifteq ~
with 1 teaspoonful cinnamon, Cover
thickly with 2 cups cleaneq cure
rants, and on top of these 1 cup

ralse the edge of the wide side, ang

And there would be happier marriages, because women are better roll away from you, being carefy]

And, anyway, women are ten times as much married as men, and it | Have ready greased and floured cakq
pan, round ten inches by 4 deep,

pan, one in centre and the rest
If we knew the truth, we would probably find out that most of the rounding it. Cover and put go.::: ;

Now slightly carmelize 2 cupt

Of course, in the past, when women were helpless creatures who had carmelized sugar over the top im.

DOROTHY DIX. - |F, and bake for 1 hour, Allow to

cool slightly before removing from

boiling water, let cool to about 90 F., | pan.

then mix yeast cake with % cup of When thorou,
ghly cold,

l For 77!8 Cook the liquid, then add to rest and |wedge-shaped pleces. Sl
make a dough by adding about 4 Very good re-heated just befors
cups of the flour and salt,

A 0 serving,
PHILADELPHIA CINNAMON BUN Knead until thoroughly mixed,
. cover and keep in a warm place [ROLLED OATS B
1 cup milk, READ WITH
2 cllx)p ol until double in bulk, Now work into NUTS AND PRUNES

1 ke yenst.. ! the dough 34 cup butter, % cup| - PR

R i e sugar and 2 eggs. Work ‘1n more After first rising, add 1 cup chop-

4 Fahenaantl sath: flour, enough so that the dough can ped nuts or prunes, cut in pleces.

Bring milk to scalding point, add be handled. Or use % cup chopped nuts and 1

Take the dough out to a well~ cup prunes.

[~ ———————
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T | Was silent a moment; then sald:
John Gresham ’S Gzrl o iy e
: ]l‘xere. T'll ring up again-and-let you
BY Cancoral now definitely,” She sald good-
y d_la Merrel by, rather quickly after that, put
down the receiver and Joined Lee.
v (Continued) What more could she do? “We won't take the car,” he de-
It doesn't matter to me if.1 am,”| “Words, anyway,” she thought to cided, and so they went on the

he answered ahn

b and  then, herself, “will achieve nothing. , .” |!T8m as she had yesierday,
slowly and deliberat y:

“I've got| “Then shall we go?” she asked| AS S00n as they turmned into
v(irc::lmm's where T want ’em.|aloud, as steadily as she could, Brady's Lane they saw the riven
\Anyone: cu ow who is at the| He agreed with a nod. and twisted shape of the stricken
back of Linforths for all I care. Buf first she rang up OLver[elM. It had been struck as it stood,

She cr

d quickly to the win-|Ames to tell him of the change in [8nd though some of its branches
dow, and stood: looking out, But|her plans, as she had arranged to [UPOn one side were bare and char-

.she loocked with unsceing  eyes,|see him this morning, red, on the other, half-burnt leaves

Suddenly she turned back, “That you Oliver?” she sald, as|2Pd twigs still remained to cut a
“So even, .. loving me. . .|[she got through to him, “oh, I |queer tracery against the blue of

would not make you give up your|just Tang up to tell you that I |Y0-day's sky. ’

scheme for revenge?” she = asked,|shall not he sble to get along to| “We heard that happen,” said

eyes and volce challenging h'm.|the office this morning, after all, |LUCY s they stood looking at it,

He returned her look steadily and My husband arrived last night, and | “Shall you ever forget the crash of

answered without a falter: I'm spend'ng the morning with him. i2»

jj “Even that would not.” T'm sorry, but it was wholly unex-| ‘No” he sald shortly, “I don't

A The words sounced i her ears|pected.” think I shal »

Iike a sudden knell. She felf, then,| “That's all right, and T quite un-| “Bub that nice ittt cottage

that she knew the nethe deeps| derstand,” he answered her, his |P&dn’t anything to do with the bad

of hopelessness. She belicved  that|voice a little forced In its causal- |1UCK of poor ol Mother  Brady,”

he was near enough to loving her, ness, “As a malter of fact, I[She went on. ¢‘She would have had

to be afraid of her, Last night|shouldn’t have had much time any- |the same luck anywhere.”

fear of her, of her power to make|way, as Macklin asked for a couple | “Would T, t00?” he demanded,

him love her, had scemed to pos-|of hours off, so I'm without my| “Jim, you don't think tha coitage
sess him wholly. To-day that fear|chlef prop and stay at the moment, | had anything to do with it, do
was gone and he was telling her|ce you this afternoon, perhaps?” = |You?”
that not even love could cast out| ¢Well, TN see,” she sa'd doubt-] “No, I don't. T th'nk Macklin had
the revengeful spirit that filled|fully, “I don't quite know what |# 800d deal to do wih i, ang
h's heart. She had hoped every-|J'm will be doing.” Oliver Ames, and John Gresham,”
thing of love; had believed in its| “Perhaps he'd like to come a-|he answered through grim lips,
power to vanquish all evils. But|long, too, and have a look at Gres-| “I am quite wiling to admit
.even that was powerless against|ham's? ¢ ested Ames, with all|[John Gresham's part in it,” she
tim. What, then, was laft to her?ithe cord 7 he could muster, She [S3ld quictly, After a moment he
% asked her to shovs him where it was
L L s N

Dishwashing is a
Nuisanee vt
nRut see how mn casier

the new Oxgdol uuik'c'f\* i

Toronto, Ont.

:“,{I"orel.un, sparkling dishes with less work—
try the New Oxydol with its 50% ntore suds

#'e—rich, lasting suds that cut grease cleanly
'and yet are kind to hands. Oxydol never

QUGHS

VIEKS

Over 21 Million Jars Used Year

Apply over throat and chest
—8wallow small pieces of —
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one lif

asked,

you used to live in. The place you
knew as home.” .

that Billy had burled the money he

had got from her, So for some “Evidently the place has a bad
twenty m'nutes or so they were

ed in going through the

scene again, Lucy managed to find one has cared to take it, in spite

ttle lobt of buried treasure, of the housing shortage. There's nol.
but the other two eluded her, They

left it all there, however, and wait- Lucy tried the door, but it was
ed a while to see whether Billy hin}
self would put in an appearance, As ¢'0ld Mother Brady used to hang
he didn't they went on towards the
cottage.
“Can't we get in, Jm?" TLucy

“I want to see the rooms

girls
o

. Com
women. There is nothing better
for that tired feeling we know so

well;
“It
much,

“NEVER KNEW

."I HAVE used Lydia E. Pink-
ham'’s Vegetable Compound
in my family for years and never
knew it to fail to help. My four

C. June, Gainford, Alberta;

A1 A

VEGETABLE COMPOUNG

IT T0 FAIL"¢

have all used it.
r d the V bl
pound to middle aged

helped my nervousness very
, and built me up.” Mrs, W;

. balls up, leaves no scum, softens water, ;

e

" | there was to tell of the little rooms,

“We can find out,” he answered,
as he pushed open the gate and
followed her into the weedy gar-
den, The grass of what was once
a little lJawn was knee-high now
and waving tasselled seed-heads.
The ivy on the cottage walls had
spread unchecked and was creep-
ing over doors and windows,

name now,” he sald, peering in
through a dusty window pane, “No

furniture left in it.”
locked.

the key up here,” sald Lee, groping
among the lvy above the lintel.
“And, by Jove,” he exclaimed, “it's
here, st!ll!” He produced the key,
fitted it into the lock, and rather
to his surprise, found that it turn-
ed comparatively easily,

“I thought it would be rusted
solid,” he observed, as he pushed
the door open and led the way in-
to the main sitting-room, After the
fashion of old cottages, there was
no hall.

“Smells pretty musty,” he added,
and he crossed to a window and
pushed it wide open.,

“Where were your rooms?” ask-
ed Lucy, looking round her,

“Upstalrs,”  he told her, and
went first to show her the way.
Two rooms had been his; bedroom
and sitting room, Tiny, both of
them, but with delightful dormer
windows, looking over a lovely
stretch of country, Lucy was full
of interest. The rooms were empty
now, but she made him tell her
how the furniture had been placed,
50 that she could visualize it as
it had been.

They were some t'me up here,
for she was eager to be told all that

and he, whether he admitted it or
not, found her interest peculiarly
soothing and sweet,

“Now,” she said presently, ¢Let's
8o down and see the garden and all
around.”

He agreed and took her out of
the cottage agaln, Standing in the
weed-grown garden, she looked up
at h'm and sald:

“I want to know Jjust where all
that terr'ble business happened,
Jim, Will you show me?”

; BT "“\N“

ulla 5. (To Be Continued)

- "Three delicious
meatless soups

TOMATO

The pure tonic
juices and whole-
some meaty parts
A of sun-ripened
Canadian to-
matoes,. blended
with creamery but-
ter, and deftly
seasoned. Extra
nourishing pre.
g_ared as Cream of
‘'omato Soup.

Richinwholesome
vegletable nutri-
ment. Finest Can-
adian garden peas,
fresh creamery but-
ter, the daintiest of
seasoning. Won-
derful when pre-
ared as Cream of
ea.

e >
Rich with the deli- , .
cate flavar and 2 VA,
tonic.goodness of KAV /1y v/
crisp, snow.white '

MEATLESS MEALS cest the  Cagadian celem

golden butter an

: ix‘ligemu‘ty of any woman. It is :elloning. Po%ulu
so hard to get variety—so difficult Cloonr o o a8
to fill out the menu. Campbell’s Soup. Y

kitchens make meal-planning a reat
deal easier during I.ent.8 Tghe:e

Campbell’s expert chefs prepare for 21 KIND
your table these three deliciogs meat- g i o o

Bean Mutton

less soups. No meat in any form is Boullion R
used in making them. Instead they Chicken with Rice ~ Pepper Por
are enriched with choice creamery Clam Chowior® ;?":::':l;
butter. Serve them often, i Vegenble
X Mock Turtle Vegetable-Beef
Mulligatawny Vermicelli Tomato

CAMPBELL §
NEW TORONIOUT SNANYIND 12¢. A CAN ineluding "Chicken with Rice”

MADE IN CANADA

LOOK FOR THE RED-AND-WHITE LABEL




