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| LDorothy Dix’s Letter Box I

Suecess or Failure in Marriage is Determined

__on Far Side of Altar, so Look Before You

‘Leap—Does Bold Girl or Modest Girl
’ Please Men’s Fancy.More?

Dear Miss Dix—I am a man of 36 and my {riends tell me that I have
reached the marriageable age. I wish to be marxied, but I don't "intend
I am working on a salary of $100 a month
but I do not intend ta stay
1 intend to'save my money

in a small town,
there always.
and go into business for myself.

determines his success or failure in business,
and I have known too many men: Whose am-
‘bitions have been ruined because tiey mar-

make this mistake, I.must have a wife Who
is intelligent, ambitious, economical, indus-
trious and who knows the value of money and
the necessity for saving it. , Am I too cold-
blooded in my attitude toward mer

aAnswer:

I do not think that a man
well as his heart in choosing a wife.
common sense instead of their emotions in marriage,
fewer divorcgs. )

It is nfurious thing that a man so often throws all reason to the
winds when he marries, He knows himself and his circumstances in life.

is cold-blodeod when he uses his head as
1f more pecple were guided by their
we should have’

He has a definite idea of the kind of wife he needs and with whom he
will be happy. If he is a student, he plans to marry a bookish girl, If
he is poor and ambitious, he wants a wife who will work shoulder to
shoulder with him and help him rise. If he is home-loving and dom-
estic, he wants an Alice-sit-by-the-fire. If he is poor, he wants a wife
who will know how to work and economize.

Then, knowing all this, he will meet some little flufly ruffles who
hasn't got a single quality that he desires and who cannot possibly fit
into his pattern of life, and he will marry her because she has a pretty
{ace, or a cute way, or blonde hair. A

‘Every day we see intellectual men bored to death by nitwit wives.
Embittered men whose wives have been millstones around their necks that
have dragged them down from the pinnacles of success they meant to
reach. Poor men whose noses are kept to the grindstone by extravag-«
ant wives. And we wonder why they did not use as much intelligence
in picking out a wife as they would have in picking out a sult of clothes,

For not one of these men would have bought a linen suit to wear
in the Winter, or expected a dress suit to turn into a business sult or
overalls after he got it home.

We are forever talking about making a success of marriage, but the
success or failure of a marriage is determined on the fa side of the altar.
It does not depend so much upon what either the husoand or wife does as
upon the mate they picked out. If they selected one they needed and
that suited them, all will be well, but if tley married some one who hap-
pened to hit their fancy for the moment and who had none of the quali-
fications they requ.red in a wife or husband, then they are just out

I realize
that marriage to a man is the one thing that

ried girls who Were not willing-to-do withoul
a few things in the early years of their mar-
ried life in order to ‘help their husbands gel
a start in business, and I °do not want 1o

'

“KING COLE”—~the Tea your
mother used—is ready waiting
to give you the same happy
glow of;:hagsfacﬁon. There
is something - inexpressa
enjoyable in a ‘‘real” cnbblob;' ;
tea. Why accept anything .
less for the sake of just a few
cents’ 'questionable saving ?

FUiL - sontkB
MELLOW FLAVOR.

RICH, RIPE FLAVOR
“THE ‘EXTRA' IN
CHOICE TEA.”

L ] ‘
ONE WILL SUIT YOUR. TASTE

luck. For by the time people are old enough to marry their ch t
are settled and there is little changing them.

Do not listen to your friends who urge you to marry because you have
reached a certain age. ‘Ther is no age that is a suitable age to marry
unless the other conditions are propitious, With you this is not the case.
If you marry on your small salary, you can kiss all of your ambitions and
hopes of getting along in the world good-bye, With a family to support,
you will be hopelessly sunk, without a chance of ever saving even a cent
toward realizing your dream of going into business for yourself. The
door of opportunity has a slot lock into which you must drop money to
make it open.

“He travels the fastest who travels alone,” said Kipling. Wife and
children are a luxury, but they are also a handicap and for the poor man
& fatal one.

To marry just to be amarrying is the most foolhardy thing that any
human being ever does. Nothing can justify marriage but love. Nothing
can make it worth while but love. And if you are not in love and not in
a financial condition to marry, why run all the risks of matrimony just
because your friends think it is time for you to marry?

R EEE DOROTAY DIX.

Dear Miss Dix—Which do men prefer—the modest, reticent country

gir], or a bold woman who will go places, drink and ralse cain generally?
A COUNTRY EDITOR,
Answer: ¢

Depends upon the man. ‘Ther is no general t; of woman who is
universally admired by all men. Not eve: ,phyﬂnca-ls,l’;.5 Anita Loos ;yl
men prefer blondes, but in reality just as many men fall for the brunette,

Look about you and you will see that some men like ’em tall and some
llke' ‘em short. Some men adore Amazons and others are crazy about
geol?;:ltm Yt;ré:ies. Some men l:Lke the clinging vine and others like the

g young woman who can stan
e in ng stand on her own feet and fight her

And men have this same diversity of opinion about women’, -
ners and morals, There are men to whom the shrinking violet t.mlel’!6 nu‘nA-
bold woman is anathemsa to them. They are attractéd by the modest,
reticent, country girl. ' But another type of man prefers the showy,
brazen woman who dresses in loud clothes, who will drink him under the
table and whose style is cramped by no moral inhibitions.

My observation has been that men, curiously enough, are attracted by
women who are their opposites and that the more a wan has been a
rounder, the more outbreaking his own life has been, the more likely is he
?h&re}t‘:rcgl:“mmt. rrr;ltloent«.. dlgx:mod girl of high ideals. At least,

arrying. While the quiet, unworldly man more
llkel% té) :aekdmamd by the brasen woman, " i o

ut, taking men by and large, I should say tha man

neither the unsophisticated country girl nor uz'e wofnme‘:lligﬁl:luw:een to‘;
much of life. It is the in-between woman who knows her Way. about,
who is mistress of any situation, who has seen much of life and yet wht;
has kept her sweetness, her dignity and her standards, Some wit sald
not long ago, in speaking of a middle-aged woman, that she was one who
had never had her face lifted nor lowerd her ideals, and that about ex-
presses what I think most men prefer in women.

As for young girls, only unspeakable young boys and villains want

them: to be anything but pure and sweet. / A drunken young girl or one

SMART FROCKS FOR
FASHIONABLE PEOPLE

R

Plaits are used with delightful
effect down the front of this school-
girtl"s ge.:lﬁ }g)mnly do they trim,

ut 8 or nel fulness
to this model. sapnsd

A plaided woolen in Copenhagen
blue and navy with plain Copen-
hagen blue woolen trim made this
cunning dress, The bone buttons re-
peated the lighter blue shade,

Scoteh plaided gingham, cotton or
wool challis prints, wool crepe in
plain  or patern, linen, percale
prints, wool jersey are all excellent
fabrics for this easy to make dress.

Style No. 690 is designed for sizes
6, 8, 10 and 12 years, Size 8 requires
2 yards of 30-inch material with %
yard of 39-inch contrasting.

Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred).
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who frequents dives is something that makes every decent man want to
T eat’ Dorothy Dix—We ind it alnioet 400’ rootRatE 0
2 e 0 monotono 3
goung men are boring. Movies all alike, with no thrill to t;:.mto OI;:%'
n:?hw nothing but necking parties. Bridge games stupid, We feel that
“"!3: is lel’:d &r us to do but read books and ruin our eyes. A Can you
er:m ce on what to do? FOUR BORED GIRLS,

We get out of life nothing hut what we put into it,

put any interest, any enthusiasm, an rumap "nte. snythmgu T

do, you are nnum et boredom out of 1o P 0 .

g to amuse yourself so wearisome and dull,

ygu try work for a change. You can get a terrific thrill out';%qg:

iothers with the housework. Bven sesdis oo id, et In Relping your
8 g has its points, as c! -

fled to by millions of people who have found in ltl:onevér-uulnmgbedltve:g-

ion and one that has n
Omce, anyhow. ever palled upon them. Vlg}cl)y don’t ygum}ry it?

The HOUSEWIFE and

~ STANFIELD'S

“a

DON'TS FOR THE HOUSEWIFE "
Don’t buy anything because it is
cheap, i you don’t need it.
Don’t be afraid to buy keepable

_HER ACTIVITIES

Al W% Lihgerz'e

't _buy fruits

upon hard, sharp ground, not flat
but stecply sloped, unless he was
very dizzy. Edges of glass touched
him everywhere, altogether too
»much glass for the windshield; so
he came to realize—not connect-
edly, but now a little and next a
little more amid other discoveries
—that he was lying on the side of
a deep ditch which must have froz-
en over when full, and later had
emptied, leaving a thin surface of
ice through ‘which the car had
broken. {

He spoke to the Royle girl and
heard her voice; she claimed that
she was all right; and he felt her
hands at his . shoulder. Neski, be-
lay at the bottom of the ditch
under the steering wheel, '

“Where's the gun?” Neski groan-
ed, swearing. “Where's the gun?”

Calvin felt for it, remembering
that he had clutched it when the
car went over; it must be at hand,
he thought, and he must find it to
fight the savages who, in cold blood
and without a moment's merocy,
would kill them all. Their engine
had stopped, and in the silence
Calvin heard the crunch of wheels
slowly a on the ley
ground; it came very cautionsly,
that motor car of gunmen, and as
it drew alongside, some one began

side him, fared like -himself, and '

X1

egg beat
smooth
time,

mixture, Re-beat at

‘|A Morning Smile

The porter found a couple of
seats facing the put two |
. Sultcases, some golf clubs and a hat.
Iboxontherack and then ushered a

For FASHION LEADERS
desiring WARMTH plus
STYLE |

No need t Id-fashi ed underwear to keep wam and come .

: io:aﬁ:h ln"!?\h:‘vzmr:r;'.?Imh:v:;dﬁnht‘;:dgm womgnlrmn“SnglF:ELD‘S S

! ight ' Bota ool Lingerie . . . del ully. dainty gar-

m:mm'h’nvlo‘:rau: |IIT‘Y. ' .»lom-ﬂuqmg 900 porfccﬂy tailored from soft
wool . . . smooth and comfortable.

. This | In winter lingerie has met enthusiastic approval
whler: it has been shown, Made in a large variety of chuming Ilm
styles, X

thin, elderly man and a large, fleroe-
looking woman into the car,

. He informed them that thefr port-| .
manteau was on_hoard, that there:
was a luncheon-car on  the train,
- " that they would have to change|.
u fruro . . , The reward for these
efficleat services was—twopence! .

The porter looked at the coins in
disgust, and then, glancing up at the
man who had bestowed them, said:
“Excuse me, sir, but' did the young
lady you saw oﬁ the other evening
find ‘er 'and-bag a¥ right?”

As the man began to in-
dignant denials the: porter gave a
knowing wink and departed.

Try as that man would, and did,
he could not make his wife believe

MADE IN CANADA EXCLUSIVELY BY
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shooting.
His first bullet tore through the
bottom of the dash-board; the

:second splintered the bottom of the

front seat; the third struck almost
in the same place and the next
came a little rearward as the gun-
men deliberately and accurately
raked the wreck from end to end.
Another pistol took up the task,

That Royle Girl

By Edwin Balmer

“WHERE'S MY GUN”

They had agreed, Neski and
Calvin, to keep to the road as long
as they were .ahead; but before
the car was overtaken Neski would
turn into the flelds.

Calvin had given the signal for
this, and he braced himself for the
Jolt, or perhaps the overturn, when
the little car léft the road; and

through the flimsy canvas of the
rear. He carried no pistol, so he had
taken Neskl's, only to find himself
helpless to use it untll the
suers declared themselves beyond
doubt. They would do this with a
volley, if they were Baretia's gun-
met:, Calvin knew; yet he must
wadt,

He was flung with the leap of the
little car as Neskl swerved it from

with one hand he firmly 0 | tne road and the b of

Joan Dalsy. He expeoted firing at | ing ‘frogen fleld; he heard shots,

any moment, with bullets rlppl_xgg__ heard the crack and
wood splinter, and he thrust
Neski’s pistol between the our-
tains and fired.

It was almost at random, he rea~
lized, with no chance of hitting
while the car jounced in the frose
en furrows, 80 he withdrew his
hand; the other ocar, too, ceased to
fire, It had run on the road past
the point where Neski had taken
to the flelds; it was, Calvin saw, &
much larger and heavier car and
it carried, to judge from the volley
of pistol shots, three or four gun-

men,
With his left hand, Calvin elung
to the arm of Joan Daisy. “You
hurt?” he asked her,
“No, are you?”
“All right?”

WHAT
EVERY MOTHER

LD KNOW
SHOU

Quaker Oats

Wullis enoce ns he asked of Neskl,
cle snd ensesve | «Yes. What they doing?” Neskl
carbohydrats, | could lnot“tu;:. his eyes from the
obstacles
i Lo us” Onlvin re-
* for the big ocar followed
into the fleld; and he-
ty of Joan: Daisy to have both hands for
als to build | reloading the pistol.
strong “Keep down,” he begged her.

perhaps in the same hand; per-
haps another gunman fired in his

turn,

Calvin struggled and stifled him-
self, gasping in helplessness under
the horror of these methodical

shots, .

“Down,” he whispered to Joan
Daisy. “Down as as you can,”
For the bullets struck above

them. The metal of the car in
protected them, but their chief
shield was that which had
'the car—the depth of
the ditch. The gunmen underesti-
mated it or else could not fire lJow-
er without shooting into the
ground, for meither = Calvin nor
Joan Daisy nor Neski was hit,
“Where's my gun?” Neski de-
manded; and Calvin's fingers fum-
bled for it amid the ice.

The pistol shots ceased. Calvin
heard the 's car man
ing, Likely they had come to the
edge of the ditoh and were back-
ing before making s turn, The shots
came again, and the car was near-
er; bullets struck into the ditch,
but they were strays deflected
from the frame of the car. Still
nobody was_ hit, though more than
two automatics must have been
emptied. \

The gunmen's car again drew
alongside; maybe twenty feet away,
Oalvin, thought; and somebody put
the wreck, methodically

shoot~
ing stopp a -door d and
somebody stepped down, his feet
crunching the orusted snow. A
gunman was coming, Calyin knew,
revolver in hand to explore the
ditch and make sure of his work.
“My gun,” Neski demanded, “my

»
e (To Be Continued)
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still uus'tlcsﬂy el_tochls-

Plymouth! salt and 1 pound sultanas,

the buter ,add the sugas .

3

o

spoon
- Oream
and salt, then the eggs, one at &
time, beating well for five minutes
with the hand after adding each |
egg. Mix in the chopped cherries, .
almonds, picked sultanas, and lastly
Aurniag stir in the flour. Put mixture in &

m: One pound bxm;‘.kl Eoungl' us&!‘ ﬁm lined wltdh three folds of
Doctor’s prescription Oystex (8 sugar, 1 poun ed pi paper, and bake from thres
o Lc:'}"u':é your troubies 1 % s pounds flour, 1 pound dried chiertles, to four hours in & moderate oven.
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Help Kidneys

B uble or Bladder Weak-
. Mm&u’;?m sutfer from Getting
Up Nights, Nervousness,

Rl tism, Stiffpess, o e
heuma
Smarting, Jtohing or Acidity try the

THE COOK’S
CORNER
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F you hear an amateur candy maker say that, you can be almost sure she

makers use Carnation because it is so rich
and creamy—evaporated to double the richness of bottle milk. And Carnation
makes specially delicious candy because it is homogenized. In this process the
butter-fat particles are finely divided and evenly distributed. Carnation blends
thoroughly with other ingredients and ‘makes unusually smooth and creamy
candy—just as it makes such smooth, delicious cream sauces, cream SOupsy
puddings and ice cream. And the same qualitics make Carnation ideal for
.creaming coffee, cereals and fruit, even though it is so inexpéensive at to-day’s
prices. Write for two free booklets — **100 Glorified Recipes” and **Contented
Babies.” Address Carnation Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario. J

‘Carnation

uses Carnation Milk. Candy
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cold water or reaches & temperature of 335°F.,
d-rh:mnlyb : Remove NEW
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add vanilla ind beat until
buttered plats. .
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