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' What the -Fasl;ionables are Wearing

Illustrated Dressmaking
Every

Lesson Furnished With
Pattern

By Annabelle

+ 4t a lovely model that you can
on of tub silk, cotton novelty
woolen aspect, of linen or of
ue,
It also can be made with sleeves
town—it’s just as you feel about
! A printed crepe silk is splendid
oice, if made with sleeves,
Note the attractive skirt™ fulness.
nd don't you think the buttoned
Loulder idea is smart?
Style No. 428 is designed for
izes 14, 16, 18, 20 year:, 36 and
inches bust. Size 16 requ'res
1-4 yards of 39-inch material.
The original in marine blue
prepe silk, used navy blue bone
button trim. . The belt also fastened
vith a navy blue buckle,

Be sure to fill in the size of the
pattern.
Price of Pattern 15 cents !n
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully.

Wo. 428. Sze ..

eesrssesirecisssesan

Street Address

PR R PR RY

City

State

COLIC

¥Really, I think BABY'S OWN TAB- |

'|A Morning Smile

LETS are wonderful,” writes Mrs.
Allan P. MacDonald, Northfield, Ont.
My baby has no more colic pains.”
Don’t let your
baby suffer—give
BABY’'S OWN
TABLETS. For
colds, fever, upset !
stomach, constipa-

tion. Absolutely

harmless. 25¢ 232

Dr. Willlams’

BABY'S:OWN TABLETS |isicr—tm the party:

data for the new political directory. ;%
What party does your husband be- |}
long to?

Worthingto.

KNOWS HER CONSTITUENT

Canvasser—Madam, I am taking

Mrs. Peck—Take a good

: ) [ ]
Woman’s Realm -:- Socia

THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN _

—
———

| and Personal -:- Fashions

You'd
never
think
he'd ever
had it.

Mr. D. J., Beeton,
Ont., writes: “I
was almost com-
pletcly knocked
out by painful
rheumatism, stiff- &
ness,headachesand §
bad stomach, I

could scarcely
work. Finally I
tried Fruit-a-tives,
In a short time all my pains and aches
were gone. I call myself a new man.”
The superiority of Fruit-a-tives over
ordinary remedies rests on the fact that
it stimulates FIVE vital organs to work
naturally. It is a complete, natural
remedy, the discovery of a brilliant
doctor. At all druggists’, 25c and 50c.

Fruit-a-tives

MAKE AND KEEP YOU WELL

Earnestness: Set yourself earn-
cstly to see what you were made to
do, and then set yourself earnest-
ly to do it, and the loftier your
purpose is the more sure you will
be to make the world richer with
every enrichment of yourself.
—Phillips Brcoks.

The greatest misfortune of all is
not to be able to bear mis‘ortune.

RHEUMATISM |

- Literature

Had bad dizzy

spells

Afraid to leave house . . . feared aw-
ful dizziness would make her keel
over. She necds Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound in tablet form,

i = | Marriage: | e * Discusses
| T Lo E. Pinkhe’s Vgnta Compod | | The ‘ ‘ & Its Effect
anoun'l:;ed I3 D orpthy D lx Ax(:: ‘Women
{

chanted Land of Bliss—Even at Close Quar-
ters, it is an Undiscovered Country,
Where Angels Turn Into Devils, Weak-
lings Become Strong, and Two Peo-
ple Who Fight a Daily Battle Pre-

fer ¥ach Other’s Company (o

SUCCOTASH

sJore than one person has asked

Jus “What is succotash—is
‘southern vegetable?”

it

LFor The Cook]

And when

Peace

I once had an old colored cook who, in aisuics’
lem, invariably settled the argument by saying:
curiousest nation of people there is.”

1

If this is true, and husbands and wives—for
wives, too, fall under the same category---are the

&| strangest and most inexplicable huna:

' |Seen From a Distance, Marriage is an En-

1oasstic probe
.4 is the most

one answers that it isn't one vege-
[table, but two, and that both are
very common in their single state,
the surprise is often great. Here is
our way of preparing a dish of suc-

country.

chanted land that lay upon our

exist, then marriage is the mos!

Seen from a distance, it has ever been an en-

that luredu s with its promises of bliss. Intrigued

far horizon and

cotash for the table—we think ybu

will like it.
I cup cooked, dried beans
2 cups corn, fresh or canned
1-2 teaspoon salt
1-2 teaspoon sugar
1-8 teaspcon pepper
1 tablespoon butter
3-4 cup cream
Combine ingredients and heat
in a double boiler over hot water,

COOL
CREAMY
FRESHNESS

\

AUMERT

S Cream Cheese

ﬂ-pM.akeu of

8y

Melts in_
7/041/’/(/{041[/1'/”

by the stories that poets and romancers have told
of the happiness to be found within it, millions of
young couples have set out to explore it.

Some have come back loaded down with riches of contentment, Some
have returned bruised and broken and empty-handed. But none has
ever been able to chart the terrain they have traveled over, or tell us how
to surmount its mountains of difficulties, or how to steer clear of the
dangerous pits that lie along its pathways. Still less has any one ever
been able to tell us why its inhabitants have the strange manners and
customs that they do, or worship such false gods or practice such heathen
rites. ’

Men have penetrated to the heart of darkest Africa and photographed

| its secret places. They have built observatories on the tops of the highest
mountainsand made maps of the bottom of the sea, but marriage still re-

 NERVOUS
| EXHAUSTION

|

isa dangerous condition, often tend-  results i cases
:ﬁat:;mul disorder or complete lmu-:i'un].Il of Nervous g,

It contains in

‘It bs wiadi ¢ in the and
i oo et o S e o VS
make the least ‘mental or:physi Phosphorus,  Quinine 'Sod!;m'
effort, * In other cases there Potassium and Manganese “':1
treme irvitability, restlessness, im. ~ Which have their importor s
Pl e s Tt 01 e o e

Mo S Ask for Fellows' Syrup—mag

Fellows ’Syru|‘> gives remarkable  Canada—sold .'e".xfﬁ'm“, stores. :’:

You never can’ tell how marriage is going
what it is going to do to him or her.

Nor'can you tell why married people act as they do.

to take with any one, ¢

Why do tys
bands and wives treat each other the way they do? Knowing };hlot h
have got to live together for years and years and years and that thetr ¢

happiness depends upon keeping on good terms with each other, why ¢
they cast into the discard all of the amenities of life that the.y use
dealing with other people? p

‘Why do husbands and wives say to each other things that they wou
not say to any other human belng? Why 'do they fling insults a ea)
other that they would not dream of offering a stranger? Why do th
seem to take a delight in wounding each other's vanity and hurting eg
other’s feelings? Why do.hushands and wives so seldom show each othey
any little appreciation or\tendemess, though each knows that the othe}
is starving for a few kind words?
Can any one explain that?
And who can explain this further mystery, why husbands and wive
who quarrel continually stay together in homes that are iterally hells o
earth. when there are dozens of trains each day leaving their stations fof
places where they would, at least, find peace? know dozens of hys

mains a terra incognita of which we know as little as we do about the
lost Atlantis.

All that we know with certainty is that when men and women start
for the altar they literally take their lives in their hands, because no wis-
dom nor art nor science can foretell how any marriage is going to turn
out, or whether it will be a success or a fallure, Men can calculate the
movement of the stars for centuries ahead, but no man can foretell what
sort of wife a flapper is going to make, Men can unite a dozen diverse
chemical elements and make a compound as bland as mother’s milk, but
nobody can tell a bride and groom how to blend together antagonistic
tempers and temperaments and points of view.

Also, we know that marriage is a land of enchantment that works
a spell upon people and change them from what they are to something
entirely different. No one, who even takes a short journey into the holy
estate, is ever quite the same again. Sometimes they are better, som-
tims worse, but they are different. Sometimes it changes a soft, sweet
young girl into a hard, bitter woman. Sometimes it turns a_selfish, friv-
olous, vain girl into a big, fine, strong woman. Sometimes it takes all
the heart and soul and courage out of a strong man and turns him into a
quitter. Sometimes it makes a man out of a weakling.

bands and wives with -Whom every word is the fighting word. Nelther
one can say it is a pleasant day without starting something. Both ap

pear to outsiders to be miserable, The man is surly and grouchy, T

woman peevish and fretful.  Either one could get a divorce on a dozej

counts and yet they stay married, though apparently they hate eq

other.

Why? Why? Why? 1Is it because they get & ‘sort of sadistlc

pleasure in torturing each other? Or because they have a morbid joy
in having a grievance? Or because they love a shindig and get a kick
out of being ih a perpetual fight? Or is it because in some unknown|
way we cannot explain the married bond holds them together in spite of

themselves? g B

So many people are mismated. There are so many women who hag
the lives out of their husbands. So many women who work their hus-
bands to death to pay for their extravagance. So many men who are
brutal to their wives, who are unfaithful, who never do or say a thing to}
make their wives happy or contented. And yet the number of divorce
and the number of husband and wife deserters are comparatively fe
And that is another of the mysteries of marriage,
And that is why I say that marriage is an undiscovered country,
» N DOROTHY DIX,

YORK  STORE — FINDS
‘ADS’ PAY

NEW

NEW YORK, June 17—In proof
of the value of newspaper advertis-
Ing figures were presented to the
Advertisine and Sales Round Table
luncheon at the Royal York today
Yo show that Macy's the New York
lepartment store, sold over $96,000-
000 worth of merchandise last year
through the medium of newspaper
rdvertising which cost less than
$2,000,000. °

The speaker was C. H. Reny of

the Norrls-Pa.%erson Company.
A

Periodic—
Eye Examinations

Don’'t wear your glasses for
five or ten years, as some do,
without re-examination, for in
that time serious changes
Are vitally important, whe-
ther ome’s eyes are good or
otherwise.

may take place, which if not
discovered, may work per-
manent injury to the most
precious sensc you possess.

Guard your eyes.

6. F. HUTCHESON

OPTOMETRIST

Professional Cards

Stewart & Lowther
J. D. STEWART, K. C.
W. LOWTHER

84 Great George Street
MONEX TO LOAN

McLEOD & BENTLEY
J. A. BENTLEY
W. E. BENTLEY, K. C,
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
MONEY TO LOAN
Office: 180 Richmond Street

Prohibition Commission
: ';:(ﬂmkﬂt Ig:ck. Chairman, Char-
lottetown,
Jas. B, McDonald, West St. Peters.
John Simpson, Hamilton,
‘Send al} information regarding

A moment later, Jeems and Odd
stood looking down on the turkey
cock, and gladness leapt once more
into the boy s face and eyes—for
here was not only a splend’'d din-
ner for tomorrow, but also, in his
imagination, the first blow struck
against his enemy.

The wild hot pride of youth and
achievement possessed the lad as
his father and mother came toward
him, Here was triumph, and the
boy's eyes lighted up when he saw
his mother’s interest in what he
had done, and the unfeigned amaze-
ment in his father's face as he
dropped his milled corn to the
ground and looked down upon the
magnificent turkey cock with the
|feathered arrow transfixing it.
Catherine regarded her boy un-
observed by the two whose hunting
instinct drew their eyes to the fal-
len game, Her own eyes were shin-
ing, and after a moment Henri saw
what she was seeing and thinking
and placed one of his big hands
tenderly on h's son's slim shoulder.
Yes, Jeems was like his mother ex-
cept for his blond hair and gray
eyes, and in these two things he
resembled his mother s brother,
that worthless, wandering, always
fighting and forever lovable vaga-
bond, Hepsibah Adams. Henri's
heart was happler at h's wife's
proud contemplation of her son, and
he burst forth in praise of the lad's
exploit.

“What a shot!” he cried, bend-
ing low fo examine the bird and
the arrow. “Straight through from
wing to wing as clean as g bullet—

but without the corn, came hurried-

Catherine's artistic eye, with the
gentler growths of husbandry—care
fully groomed and plotted soil for
herbs and vegetables; and beyond
lay the broader fields for heavier
grains and foods, ten acres of well-
tilled land in all, ending up against

taught Jeems to shoot, and it was
Captain Pipe who had made h's
bow of choice seasoned ach.

They went on as the sun was set-
ting behind the wilderness, and the

the hard maple wood out of which,
in the preceding month of April,
Henri had taken h's year's supply
of fifty gallons of maple sirup and
four-times as many pounds of
sugar.

four saw as they came down
green slope, and not one-half of
them would Catherine have ex-
changed for all of Madame ‘Ton-
teur's riches,

Catherine was smiling at her hus-
band, and in Henri’s eyes was an
answering light of happiness, when
out of the peace and beauty which
lay about their home rose a plerc-

the

golden pools of light grew dimmer

heavier and more velvety dark a-
mong the trees. Through the woods,
though the trail was narrow, Cath-
erine walked with her hand
Henr’s, and for half an hotr they
spoke no word except in whispers,
and at last the four saw their home.

It lay in a sheltered dip which
was like a diminutive child of the
larger valley, a low and cheerful
cabin of peeled logs, with mor2

would have had, and with a huge
chimney of clay and stone at the
end. It was 2 home of heauty and
comfort and Inxury, as those things
were measured on the frontler, and
the best that Henri Bulain could
build, Catherine's love for her home
was next to her love for Henri and
her boy. Close about the cabin was
her own domain—her flowers, her
gardens of shrubs, her bird houses
built of chestnut bark, her box
hedges among the thinned-out
trees, with pretty paths edged with'!
white-washed stonse winding in
and out among them.

Rumning up to the borders of
these gardens were Henri's work

wndows in it than a. cautious man:

ing and blood-curdling cry—a ery

that was in the air, a cry of mon-
Istrous depth and vastness, and with
that cry a wild figure came toward

in them from its hid'ng place in the!
{greening shrusbery of Catherine's'

|garden.
" With a lweh of his shoulder,
Henrl sent the bag of comm to the
ground, while ahsad of Wim Jeems
& his long gun into the crook
£ his arm and O stilfened and
lel cus A suilen gewwd, The seraggy
and myster'ous figure rdvanced up
the slope, and Jeems had looked to
his flint' and priming and stood
with a ready thumb on the ham-
mer of his weapon when from be-
hind her busband and her boy
Catherine gave first a startled gasp,
then o little scream, and.sped past
her protectors to meet the advanc-
ing stranger with open arms,
“I’s Hepsibah!” she cried.
CHAPTER II
The atirring words had scarcely
fallen from his mothers lips when
Jeems laid his gun on the ground
and ran after her, but wtih all his
haste she was in her brother's arms
before he could overtake her, while

“It's

fields, beginning first, because of

his father, carrying the turkey cock

unq right to the shaft of the
feathers! I'd swear you did not have
that strength in your arm lad! thl
the arrow was sped from back there
at the edge of the open, you say?
I ccarce believe it! It is a shot for
Captain Pipe and White Eagle and‘
Big Cat, and not for you!” |
three were the

nAxlncuonl of; lloml'“”‘ AQCT | These e

to see night
to sleep.

relieved; can
in weight.”

Sorry To See Night Coming
She Could Not Sleep

Mrs. K. MecElroy, Kirkfield, Ont., writes:—*1
was very nervous and run down, was short of
Lreath, and had smothering feelings, and was sorry

I was advised to use Milburn's Heart and Ni
Pills. I took seven boxes and am now letel,

coming as I could not lie down or go

These preclous possessions the'

ly out of his amazement and down
o meet them.
If ever a man bore an affintty to
an oak, with its cheer and strength
and rugged growth, that man was
Hepsibah Adams, the Indian trader.
He was not as tall as Henri by half
a head, nor did he have his lean-
ness, His shoulders were wide and
his body thick, and his face was as
round as an apple and almost as
red, with marks and mars of stress
and battle set upon it, but in such
|& way that its vivacity and the good
humor of its twinkling eyes were
enhanced rather than spoiled by the
vicissitudes of fortune.
When the excitemént of
greeting were over, Catherine stood
back from her jolly rogue of a
|brother and viewed him with a
pair of eyes bright with affection,
but wh'ch glowed at the same time
with an appraising and speculative
questioning which her lips at once

about them and shadows grew|Which seemed to stop every sound ,ut into words.

“Hepsibah, I am so happy to see
‘you that it makes my heart choke,
!and yet I observe that you have not
ikept your promise to stop fighting,
.for one of your ears is nicked and
lyour nose is crooked and there is a

» mark over your eye which was not,

1
ithere when I saw you two years

lago!” )
! Hepsibah's weather-stained face
broke into a smile,

“T' can’t say as much for your
nose, Catherine, for it grows pret-
tier each year,” he said, “But if a
Dutchman’s ham should happen to
come against it, as one hit mine in
a little joust in Albany town, why,
I'll say there would be a bend in it,
or no nose at all. And as for the
ear with a nick in it, what can you
expect from a Frenchman—except-
ing your sweet-tempered band

first -,

Lunch for the

.modern wifel

I’s no use fussing with
something hot and bother-
i some! Just enjoy Kel-
'l logg’s PEP Bran Flakes.

Wonderful flavor. All
the nourishment of whole
wheat—with enough
bran for regularity. Just
try these better bran
flakes for any meal.

|

here—when he gets a chance to
use his teeth instead of the hands
which God gave him to fight with?
The slit in the face is only a crease
left by an Onelda's knife when he
misled himself with the thought
that I had got the best of a bar-
gain, which I never do get, or I'm a
sinner! But is that all? Do you keep
o better account of me than that?
I am a bit ashamed of you, Cather-
ine, for you have missed the im-
portant thing!”

“What is that?”

“My stomach,” declared Hepsibah,
holding his ample paunch with
both knotted hands, “It is sunk and
shrunken, as you may clearly ob-
serve, Itf is dwarfed, shortened, cir-

slecp fine sll night, and have gained

ibed, and duced—fairly
warped and strangled from lack of
food! And if I do not eat v

T

The rest was smothered in Cath-
erine’s arms and laughter,

“Dear old Heppy!—Hungry—al-
ways hungry, and you never will be
any other way. So we shall have
supper almost as soon as smoke
can be made to come out of the
chimney. I am so happy you have
come!” i

(To Be Continued)

Relief from

Eczema

D.D.D. is the Perfect Antiseptic

For quick rel eczem
Dlmnleuq elief from n, ol

o8, G

) FIRST COO|

THR SKIN. A 33 e Uhtelo per oo
your druggist give

sqon—"

Baird Drug Store, Koster Drug Store,
« ~Johnson & Johnson

‘T Worthy's Druz Storq - “+.. A9

€

Department of Public Works and Highway
PROVINCE OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND

(Tenders for Bridge Constructio

SEALED TENDERS will be receivea at this office until noon
Saturday, .une 11th, 1932, from any person or persons willing to con|
for the construction of any of the ing te bridges and culvert
* (1) Morris Bridge, Granville, Lot 21, span 200ft, X-Beams on p
(2) Johnson’s River Bridge, Lot 35, span 69 ft, I-Beams on piles,
(3) ¢ '"~rland’s Bridge, Montague, Lot 59, span 46 ft. I-Beams

piles,

Ouiol

4) ’s Mill Brid, Lot 42, span 23 ft, I-Beams

plles.

Power’s Bridge, Peake's Station Lot 38, span 15 ft. concrel
slab on piles.

Nail Pond Bridge, Lot 1, size 10’ x 6’ x 30,

Costain's Bridge, St. Lawrence, Lot 3, size 10’ x 5’ x 25"

Dog Creek Bridge, Hebron, Lot 9. size 10’ x 6 x 25, !
Stephen Road Bridge, West Point Lot 8, size 12’ x 5’ x 25"

Colwill's Bridge, Northam Lot 13, size 10’ x 4’ x 28’
Abram’s Village Road Bridge, Egmont Bay, Lot 15, size 8’5
McNeills Bridge, Cross Rivers, Lot 14, size 12’ x 8' x 28",
Clark’s Bridge, Summerside, Lot 17, size 6’ x 6’ x 32"
“Awless Mill Dam Bridge, Norboro, Lot 25, size 12' x 8 x 2\
Rayner’s Creek Bridge, Traveller’s Rest, Lot 19, size 10'x6's
Croken’s Bridge, Middleton, Lot 26, size 12’ x 8’ x 28’,

. South Freetown School Bridge, Lot 26, size 10’ x 5’ x 25
County Line Bridge, Heatherdale, Lot 59, size 22 ft. I-Beams
conccete plers.

(19) MecDougall's Bridge, Rollo Bay, Lot 43, size 10’ x 4 x 25

(20) Collin’s Bridge, New Perth, Lot 52, size 10’ x 314’ x 22",

Parties tendering shall tender separately for each bridge, tenders
be marked “Tender for Concrete Bridge Construction.”

Partles tendering on Bridges Nos, 1 to 5 shall submit a Lump §
price as per specification.

For Bridges Nos, 6 to 9 the Tenderer shall submit a price per
yard as per specification, Section No. 7, “A” in which the Contractor 0
the sand and gravel, i

For Bridges Nos, 10 to 20 the Tenderer shall submit a price per ¢
yard as per specification, Section No. 7, “B” in which the Dep
finds the sand and gravel.

(5)

(6)
)
8)
(9)
(10)
(11)
(12)
(13)
(14)
(15)
(16)
(17)
(18)

Plans and Specifications for the above mentioned bridges may ‘
seen at this office, where Tender Forms may be obtained, also at the
lowing other places:—

For Bridge No. 1, at.the home of Highway Superintendent G \
McKay, Clifton, ¥
(For Bridge No, 2, at the home of Highway Superintendent
Trainor, Donagh,
For Bridges Nos. 3, 18, and 20, at the home of Highway Superinl®
ent George McIntyre, Montague. ;
For Bridge No. 4, at the County Engineer’s Office, St. Peter's.
For Bridge No, 5, at the home of Highway Superintendent P
McDonald, Peake’s Station.
For Bridges Nos. 6 to 17, at the store of Winsloe J. Lid
, Summerside, . ‘
For Bridge No. 19, at the home of Highway Superintendent, Pr®
3 Bryenton, Rollo Bay.
The lowest or any tender not ne cessarily accepled.

L. B. MacMILLAN,
Deputy Minister of Public Works and
1sland, ) Ah o

e

Charlottetown, P, E.
May 31, 1032,

G-1-1P.




