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good Coffee

Sees Renewed
Hope for
Lonely

Girls

OUR JIMMY
“Home, S veet Home”

the Boys ?

Q. What kind of entertainments !
do bachelors have in their own
apartments?

A. Card parties, afternoon teas,
after-theater suppers and dinners.

Q. If both parents of the bride
are dead, In whose name are the

dding invitations jssued?

A. In the name of a brother or
sister, preferably married.

Q. May a person point to a dish
he wishes passed to him?

A. No; if the name cannot be
! called, glance at the dish and a
well-trained walter will know one's
wishes,

The Back-to-the-Parlor Movement Wherei
the Girls Provide Food and Entertain-
ment for the Boys Should Result in
Dates for Dateless Girls, and in
More Proposals of Matrimony,

Says Dorothy Dix

Some young people in Boston have inaugurated a back-to-the-parlor
movement. The girls are entertaining their dates at home instead of
stepping out with them, and are substituting fudge and chocolate cake

for the synthetic gin of speakeasies.

Thousands of young women all over the coun-
try will watch this experiment with mingled hope
and fear. With hope that if the high cost of
loving is reduced and put within the reach of even
impecunious boy friends, men will indulge in more
of it and fear that in providing the evening's enter-
tainment themselves they are cutting themselves |
out of all the whoopee they are ever likely to have

It is the little differences in coffee in life.

cakes—the dough or the filling or ity \ by i
topping—that make them interest- 3 For well do girls know that it is only in the i

ing. So although we have given pre-nuptial days that men take them around to |
several recipes for this always- |balls and games and theatres and movies and feed them in restaurants. |
popular hot bread, we include an-|Husbands are too tired to go out of nights, and they hate to dance and |
other here, are bored by the pictures, and, gosh, why any woman wants to go to all |
1 cupful of shortening. the trouble of dolling herself up to go out and eat a lot of mean food in a

2 cupfuls of sugar. high-priced joint when she has good corned beef and cabbage at home,
'3 cupfuls of flour, they don’t know. Therefore, & girl early acquires the knowledge, em-
3 eggs. phasized by the experience of her sisters and her cousins and her aunts,
1 cupful of milk. that if she doesn’'t get her good times before mazriage, it Is just too bad, “Well, Mom sald that she was ol
3 teaspoons baking powder, because it is not on the cards that there is much gayety for her there- to have Clark’s Pork and Beans

1 lemon rind. after. il ready for us when we got home.”

1 cupful chopped almonds, Nor is it certain how the boys themselves are going to react to
1 teaspoon of salt. this going simple and domestic. They should, of course, be grateful to
2 teaspoons cinnamon, the girls who spare their pocketbooks, but men are kittle-cattle to deal
Mix like a cake. Sprinkle with |with and you never can tell which way they are going to jump. same-|
sugar and cinnamon, mixed to-|times a boy appreciates a girl's swearing she prefers sandwiches to cav- !
gether, and scatter  chopped nuts|iar and going on the street cars to riding in a taxi, and sometimes he}
|
i

“GOOD
to the
LAST
DROP”

*What do you mean, Son, you like ski-
ing yet you are glad you are geltlnq
back home. What’s the big idea?’

¢Gosh, Dad, I certainly like ski-ing
but I guess I like getting back home
best of all.”

, )for The Cook

ALMOND COFFEE CAKE

* Well, young man, you may be only
a youngster, but you certainly have
a man’s appetite for Clark’s Pork
and Beans.”

FREE Write and tell us what you think of “Our Jimmy.” Would you like the
series to continue? In return we shall send you'a utiful "&oﬂen Cal-
endar,” showing a wonderful, full colour picture of the famous Clark Baby on the
cover. Write to W. Clark Limited, Box 2 » Montreal. #

A Canadian firm through and through, established 1877
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FAMOUS COFFEE came to Canada from Dixie

T maste.r-blcndmg' of finest coffees unported ) over the top. Bake as a layer cake, | considers it a mortal insult for her not to act as if she thought he was

from many tropical countries, Maxwell House became -~ -'in a 300-degree oven, until done. |Mr. Ford and could afford to buy her the moon for a plaything.
the Southland’s preference. Today it is' most people’s - : Truth to tell, probably on the theory that we all prefer the luxuries
favourite coffee. Have you tried it. If not, buy a tin to the necessitles of life, most men seem to like expensive women, the
today. By all means learn how really enjoyable sort of women who hold them up !c:r orchids and diamond wrist watches i

ici X 1 : and who demand the best of everything.
§eitions ;oﬁee can e fa i band /z fhs inse That goes even in marriage, for you will sée a man cheerfully work'
himself to death for an extravagant wife and admire her and love her
to the end and you will also see that the wife who is willing to do with- “
out things to help her husband along always has to do without them,
and do without thanks, too. 1In fact, it may almost be sald that the
more a woman costs & man, the more he esteems her, which may be one
of the reasons why there are so few economical wives,
But be all this as it may, the back-to-the-parlor movement has much

to recommend it. In the first place, it gives the dateless girl the first i . i {
break she has had since young people began golng places and seeing | Clark’s Vegetable Soup is prepared by expert

things every night. : chefs in the spotlessly-clean Clark Kitchens!

Grey: “How would you like to be
the widow of a man who just left
his wife half a million?” |

His Wife: “You know I'd rather
be yours.”

A man is a mister, but a woman
is a mistery. .

Freshness Guaranteed
by Vacuum Pack

Maxwell House Coffee is
always packed in a vacuum
tin in the great Canadian
Maxwell House plant. This
splendid modern packing
method protects all the
mellow fragrance and fla-
vour, When you open a tin
of Maxwell House the cof-
fee is exactly as it was when
it left the grinder.

House

WITH TOMATO,
CHILI OR
PLAIN SAUCE.

As long as the boy had to foot all the bills for an evening’s enter- '
tainment he naturally picked out the maiden who would give him the
best run for his money and the girl had to have plenty of IT and pep
and good looks before one of these Grand Sheiks threw the handkerchief
to her.

But with the girl doing the entertaining and extending the invita-
tions, it is another story, and plenty of boys who never would have set
up cakes and ale to a Jane will gladly partake of her mother’s angel food
and hot chocolate.

Then, too many a youth who would have liked to be the answer to
|a maliden's prayer for a beau to spend an evening with, had to refrain
from ringing a girl's doorbell because he hadn’t the price to take her
out. Taxis and night clubs and theatres and such like cost money and
on a small salary a boy could no more afford a sweetie than he could
afford a yacht. Hence thousands upon thousands of girls sitting up at
home sucking their thumbs through dreary evenings. Hence hordes of
girls beauing each other around. But with the parlor once more made
popular and with no fee of admission nor cover charges to pay, all this
will Be changed, and every Jack will have his Jill and a Pleasant time

will be had by one and all.

But the best feature of this back-to-the-parlor movement is that it -
glves girls their most attractive background and just naturally turns a
man’s thoughts toward matrimony. Men don’t fall in love in crowds.
It takes solitude to turn the trick. There is nothing about the blare of
jazz to touch the heart and fill it with tender yearnings. It makes a man
hard-boiled and cynical. Probably no man ever proposed to a woman
across a table in a cabaret. His mind was too busy figuring out the B
probable size of the bill he was about to recelve. A

It is in the quiet and peace of a parlor with its softly shaded lights |.
and atmosphere of comfort and home, and with a tenor voice croonlng.
a love song over the radio, that a girl looks most desirable to a man, and |
he begins to think how nice it would be to have a two-by-four flat with
her waiting for him when he came home of an evening. ;

And that is why I think the back-to-the-home movement is going
to be a success. Anyway, it is worth trying, girls.

MAXWELL

_Gotfee

«
|
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You're Worried
When your child is sick you're
terribly worried. Of course you can’t
always avoid sickness, but you can
remedy and often prevent children’s
ailments with Baby’s Own Tablets,
‘They are the ideal laxative for chil-
dren. Doctors prescribe them.

Baby’s Own Tablets reduce fever,
allay colic, prevent constipation,
sweeten the stomach, and help to
clear up colds. 25 cents a package at
any druggist’s,

'BABY’'S OWN TABLETS
! (Dr. Willlams’) 176
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lmg steadily of ten minutes and we
don't seem to have moved a foot.”

“Oh, Jack,” said his pretty com-
panion. “I've just thought of some-
ching. The anchor fell overboard a
little while ago, and I forgot to tell
you. Do you subpose it could have
caught on something?”

‘A MorningSmile

; - ; ’
She’s all worn out agait
Poor gitl 4 « . she has the same old
headaches . « . backaches . « » and blues,
She ought to try Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound in tablet form

OVERSIGHT l

“I never saw anything like this
tide," ‘“Here I've been pull-

sald he

DOROTHY DIX.

~Yes, and told ms that ne is only ment of hes tation and then: \
waiting to get rid o7 you, to come| “Of course it was true! Would I'
back tome . . . I don't care if he|say such a thing if it weren't ¢rue?
is married to you. He loves me, He's| What would be the good of saying

Gresham,’;sm Girl~

The slogan nowadays is ‘“shop,

Look and Loosen.”

i
only waitng to . .. to get rid of e

me...t... come back to

AR 0 L B Ao e oy

mine. And it's darned hard on us

By Concordia Merrel

, John

(Con , &<e, was abundantly clear. But

“If I could take whai you have| bluff had helped her with Perry
been saying the . least ~.4ioubly.! and she relied upon bluff to help
Jocelyn, I might be rather concern-| her now.
ed. As 15 is, it only seems to me She rose; furious; her thin lne
that you have worked yourself up to| of a figure was shaken from head
8 very hysterical pitch over noth-| to foot; her face scemed to go
ng. I'm sorry if you are unhappy
on Jm's account. But do rememb-
ir that it's utterly hopeless, ard
\ry to . . . pull yourself together
» little . . . Showy talk never
Yelps anything. . .”

But Jocelyn, now, was a great
feal more sure of her ground. All
that she had managed to gleam
from St. Abb was confirmed by
what Lucy had sald; or, rather
by what she had left unsaid. By
her mamner, too, which she had
failed to make quite easy. All that
Jocelyn did mot know was just ex-
wtly what was the inner secret of
the Lee marriage. That there was|and sharp through the room, but
a secret, and that it had nothing|Jocelyn went on, low-voiced and
to do with love, at least on Jim's stormy:

inued)

were doupled to fists,

“Showy talk! Showy talk!”
echoed, in a low trembling voice.
“You'll find it's something more
than showy talk! What would you
say if you knew that half the time
when he seemes to be so busy with
his work he is really with me?
What would you say if you knew
that he has told me all about the
stupid business of his marrieg?
with you? Told me what a slly
mess it is; told me that if he could
get rid of you . . .”

“Jocelyn!” Lucy’s voice rang clear

TASTES DIFFER
THE WORLD OVER .

CHEESE!

PASTEURIZED~ Sold in sealed

—

most
34 bhoth of us.”
Another, aimost impercepiible. mo; af ber & moment, then askeds. ¢, |

both., You only got him away from
Well, we both know

me by . .
why he married you, I fancy . .

He admits it was just madness .

That held Lucy st'll; still and
staring. Here was something new;

it? If I seemed to talk wildly just
now, it was because I'm so ghastly
hurt and unhappy. So . . . 50 over
.| wrought.” Her face- quivered piti
fully; and quite suddenly she slid
her thin, wiry arms tight around
Lucy, h'd her face on her shoulder,
and burst info tears; saying broken

something that changed the face of |1y:

shanzer than ever and her hands‘he whole situation, Jocelyn knfw
Jim
shelhad told her., Jim had been with
. . He said that he was only
Could this be true .

. .? Oh, for the gift of seeing into
Jocelyn's heart and find'ng out, be-
yond doubt or question, what was|h'm so, Lucy, and to know that he
the truth! But this, at any rate, was
someth'ng new. Up to now Jocelyn
had talked in generalities; this was

why Jim had married her.

her .
waiting . . .

something positive.

Lucy went to her quickly, caught |beating hard, Here again was some
her shoulders, forced her to lcok'
her voice

up, and said quickly,
scarcely, more than a whisper:

“Jocelyn, is this true? Jocelyn,

think before you answer me . .

I beg of you, think; and, if you

never told the truth before,
God's sake tell it now . . .

th'ng of that sors . . . Just
me, and tell me honestly.”
INSTALMENT XXII

The intensity of the tome,

“I have told. you."

“But was it true Did you mean
#t? Or were you just talking wild-
ly. Tell me, Jooelyn, because
desperately important—to the corner of the couch, looking

for | smart, showy bravado of her earl-
Has
Jim been with you a lot? Oh, I'm
not asking from jealousy, or any-
tell |acting of the

the|ed rather obvious; overdone; melo-
tragic seriousness of her eyes, for
a moment checked and silenced|Jocelyn's sleek, dark head, trying
Jocelyn. But her own teelings were:bo think honestly; trying to judge
ever the ones she considered first
and foremost, and so after a mo-
ment she sald in a much quieter
volce:

it's

“Oh, Lucy! I'm glad you know a
last! I'm glad you know. The ten-
sion has been ghasily. The secrecy
and . . . and underhandedness of e
. .of my meetings wth Jim, It h P 3
has been . . . awful . . . But I'm haP
ADA
weak where he's concerned. I love C MAdELIN oAl
“What do you know of Jim's

reason for marrying me, Jocelyn?”
¢“Everything,” said Jocelyn, sharp

loves me and yet is tied to you .
« + Oh, Lucy, don't you know
what, it has hHzen!”

i ; 1y.
Lucy stood quite still, r heart
4 3 i her heart | T, has told yous”

#Yes,”

“I somehow wou'dn't have
thought he would have told that
to anyone,” said Lucy slowly.

Jocelyn flashed her a look.

“Don’t you think a man mostly

thing new and—something genuine.
Or, so it seemed. Jocelyn was so
utterly broken down. This was the
snapping of a temsion that had
+| proved too much for her; some-
thing quite different from the

she said, after a moment,

“He . . . he must love you to
have told you that” Lucy's voice
shook slightly.

“He . . , does love mé, Lucy.”

“And has he really said that his is

ier words, showy bravado like a
poor, broken-hearted little girl, If
it were acting, Lucy argued, it was
mosy consummate
perfection and finish, And hitherto,
Jocelyn's acting had always seem-

lells things to the woman he loves?” |

One way to become hungrier is
to join a hunger march,

you?” The words wotlld no’ come
smoothly.

“Not so . . . brutally as  that.
When I said all that, I was beside
myself Lucy. You would not believe,
you sncered and laughed at me and|
spcke of . . . showy talk. . .. .j'
Jocelyn broke off on "a sharply
drawn breath.

“But, brutally or not, he d'd say
it?" persisted Lucy. Joce'yn nodded.

“Oh, Lucy, I hate to hurt ycu.
Really T do. I'm no! heartless, truly.
I've just had . . . about as much
as I can stand; that's all. You| Toombs late of North Rustico in
don't know what it is to long for| ‘,f,'.'::.:;‘sﬂd(“;f:,'l':'"y(."" LgaRii GHIVMACE
him and know that he is longing‘ By the Ionourahle arold I;xjnu:ml

T Judge of Irobate,
for me. .. . And that there’s just| te :
this mad, impuldve marriage of Q.:“;ﬂ,,?b?‘c‘,lﬁ}’“ﬁ“_“,"“r"fm‘y"",.:::‘q‘:‘;l"-‘;n 0%
his between us . . . And he knows litv‘rg!lv person within said County.
now that it was a mad business and 3
that . . . that it . . . oh, tha! it
hasn't been worth it!"”

“He has told you that "

¥Yes,"

It was some moments before
Lucy spoke again; then she said
slowly: :

“Jocelyn, that n'ght of my party,
you hinted to me that Jim was a

« « «» philanderer. You said that
some people knew just what he
happened to be, where women were
concerned. , . .”

(To Ba Continued)

“T've just given my wife a sable
coat.”

“To keep her warm?"'’

“No, to keep her quiet.”

DOMINION OF CANADA
*rovince of
"PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND

In the Trobate Court, 22nd George V.,
A. D, 1932

In Re Estate of Lorenzo Bunyan

b1, Surrogate

... WHERBEAS upo reading the petition
on file of Warsdicld Orr' of New Glae-
gow in _raid Queen’s County, favmer,
I'rank  Jlouston of Mayfield  in said
County, farmer, said Willlam l.ee
Toombs of North Rustico aforesaid,
farmer, the Ixecutors of the above
named state praying that a citation
may be issued for the purp lierein-
after set forth: You are (herofore here-
by required to cite all persous inter-
ested in the sald Estate to be and ap-

hefors e ot a Prabate Court to
the Court Iouse in Char-
in the
freenth

npae hefnp
be held in
wetetown,” 1 Queen's Conn
said Provineo, on Mon

day of February next,

hour of cleven o'clo:

same day to shew

ean why the Accounts ¢
tate shou!l not he poscdl
tate closed as prayed for in s
tition and on motion of Dops' 2
Kinnon, Esq, Proctor for said Dctis
tioner. And I do hereby order that a
true copy hereof be forthwith publish-
ed in #ome newspaper publishad in

dramic. She stood, looking out over

Justly., She, above all others, could

| understand the spell of Jim's dark, B est

compelling personality, Had she not

suocumbed to it herself almost on J

sight? She fels nearer to Jocelyn in

th's moment than ever before,
Jocelyn moved presently, drew a-

way, turned, and flung herself in

' drawn and miserable, Lucy looked :

Breast fed is

OVALTINE

TONIC FOOD BEVERAGE

Charlottetown aforesaid, once in cach
week for at least four consc ‘itive
weeks from the date hereof sud that
a true copy hereof be forthwith posted
in the following public places r-<pect-
vely, namely, in the hall of t' court
ITouse in Charlottetown afor « 1 in
front of {he school houge i North

fed —

rink

Hall in Mayfield in Queen's Cunty
aforesaid. And I do hereby forther
order that a true copy hereof be forth-
with served on the Attorney General of
this Province go that all persons Intelrd

Rustico aforesaid, and in frort of the|

AND
GLASSES FKFITTED
E. W. TAYLOR
J. 8. TAYLOR
Optometrists
142 Richmond Street

rrofessional car

BHEY |

I ¢rohibition Commissiol
Chas, H. Black, Chairman, Chs

' lottetown,

Jas. B, McDonald, West St. Pelen

John Simpson, Hamilton.

Send all information regardisi

| infractions of PROHIBITION ACl

of | to the above or to B, J. Haywo

et

STEWART & LOWTHER
J D. STEWARI, X. G
< N W. LONTHER
SARRIS (KRS, SOLICITORS, K¢
83 Great George Street
MONEY IO LOAN.
T

McLEUD & BENTLEY,
3. A. BENTLEY
W. & BENTLEY. K. G
Barrister and Attorney-at-IA¥,
Office: 180 Richmoud Streel |
MONEX TO LOAN

tcDONALD & McPHEH‘

+» A McDONALL A, F: MePHl
Batristers  Attorneys, Eto
MONEY TO LOAN
. Riley Building
¢ (1345-20-tmeti

BELL & MATHIESON,
. 0. L Ma
iy ';lu'rrh”m & Solicitors ‘
Money to Losn
Charlottetown and Mon

e

csted in the said Estate as
may have due notice thereof.
GIVEN

of the eaid Court this 8&th d

j Jannary A, D. 1022 and in the 22n¢

(8gd.) H. L. PATMER,

_\'lnng of His Majesty's reign.

(LS,

J 7 Judge of Probate,
S

57-1-13-Wed. -41.

under my band and the Se:;’ MARK R. MCGUIGAN».
ay ’

B. ot
: 1Ol
JARRISTER, * LOAN

uonnw A, 78




