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MYSTERY HOUSE

—
By KATHLEEN NORRIS

2. these healthy Dionne Quing”

had Quaker Oats

EMILIE'S POISE
" is remarkable. Calm, unruffled as
normal children should be. Doc-
nervous, fidgety children
e nerve-nourishing Vita-

3

( Page scrambled eggs; the coffee | away, They said maybe I had | i

k THE FIRM FAITH I InBAR SRERTIS BINAR | pot boiled; presently they wWere thrown it out to sea, but she knew i R L i B e Gnuir by

i ’ = : " eating their egg sandwiches in | I hadn't! And then Trudy died— | | Pague Coprins s

. 15 Y2 Y ShIPST women today are wearinz larger great hungry bites. and exclaiming no, Trudy was dead, with flowers i semt,ljji

; Yedibe R glo ver the hotness and deliciousness | on her, and Flora came, and we - A
Game. driitng home  Maat = hroaeh ings th d the Victorian f their drink. { were all on the ship—where the

i i : ises were—"
“I'll tell you something if you'll | dreadful noises

PREVENTS SCRATCHED FLOOR i ; 3
watcr to one part white salt. 2 ounces curry powder, 4 pounds
? brown sugar, 1-2 teaspoon cayenne

ine vinegar, adding a teaspoon o
yine vinoRa € Mix and stir every day for a week

alum.
| (do not %), Wash cucumbers and
Drain and pour over the cucumbers | €90

anything else you care t
:he ‘ollowing mixture: Three pounds ( N € %

“Isn't {t lovely? Do you wonder
has a right to let her mother wreck her home. Your first | men kill each other for the silly |
idren, That far transcends any oblig- thing?” He was so nearly reason-
ve 1o your mother. If she is driving your husband out of | spe as he talked that Page almost
supports and making him miserable; if she is warping the | r,o0t the jewel in watching him.

three §

b ; :
< 1 % p | His mind was completely gone
not tell “Lynn said, when
e e relaxed | and . comfart. | %6en; she knew i In her gentl-
} . < Fron g € ¢ 1 circumference. | ‘};;2 ::::: thre el | est tone Page said, “The ship must
: 1 e e e la fter tr i ; i %
: Yoy ) i # X . 10 2-1-4 ins. Driv- f Page's eyes came about to his. have come first, Lynn?
| Sl A g < e golf. and tennis, are ! [ “T11 not tell anyone.” i Lynn laughed cheerfully, as if in
fas D ; h D- ? L B 94 Rt ' will vou? | 8 casual chat. “Oh, the headache
) o “No but really. Don't, will you? | 2 A
1 $ orOt y lx S etter Ox They—they lie to me a good deal | came then!” he said. “We were
’ ) b Lynn said, as a bewildered boy of dancing, do you see _ud hi:egf A
dui] : eight might have said it. A sudden | Dight. And we were in W A 101777€ CA, erts
‘ = —_ . 7ig) i f pity for him surged | Was so hot. And this queer feel-
: Mothers Who go to Live With Daughters e WoRH . oo kb How b 7" f
i f z | throug! s il “ "
Have no Right to Usurp the Place a8 | .11 not ten anyone—truy, “he | “This was on the ship? 1 .fe,‘ ”701‘/491'5 rg l‘
Aistres [ o “ , yes, because it was hot.
Mistress of the Home, and Should be said. [ ekl vee
) so Told J “I keep it out here, “Lynn said. | and we were dancing. ‘B“"_zx‘:“ : - ,
‘ § “What she wants, you know, | know, sickish,” Lynn said, trying mi /c /red
; | That's why she wants you to make | his best to convey to her what ;’:s . 0” a e - \g
i E— o ; A ; " 1 | struggling in his mind, “Sickish. et e s Is in e,
' v Di husband is one of the best men in the world. friends with me. She knows I | . R Alovely Cup & Saucer Is pecked In every ‘l
« c n and no home could have been more peaceful | have it, but she doesn't know where | Awtul. H“F’“h‘" ::dufie;:: t::;  eadid a5 - =
: a n ours has been until two years ago when my mother came /' I keep {t.” | you were going :01 ’ e };vh\' ATS L. T .
¢ t lve oW “Keep what?” Page asked, at | throat—and that feeling, "Oh, whi _rich in Nature's Vitamin
5 to lve with us. We would be glad to take | am I dancing? I never will be well h )
‘ o care of her and do everything we can for her | & ‘055 ) in 1" for bracing-up D_l_qgﬁ_". N_fiV_Nv and AEP_E‘._'_L'_?
1 X if she would only be easy to live with, but | For answer he hunched him- 8gamb had it!" Page said
: T she has upset everything. She finds fawt Seif @ little nearer to her, without | hId\de never: St o8 i
? g S i § risi > | shuddering. = = :
’ o o ! with everything we have and do. She badg- j‘s‘;i' and t:umb!::e.fo‘ 8, moment “It's hozrible Being so hot, you ! ‘and salt. and place on a brofle
‘ ers the children, and me about the way 1/ P his swealer p i | e 7 ' L which has been well greased. Place
am rearing them. I can't have my own | This” he said. He "’“?nfe;i::s kng:;nmd‘&:ghcig__}"ead e mE COOK’.S' in broiling oven (approx. 550 degrees
5 w Home the way I want it. She nags'us until | OPen Paim &nd  Fage et S Whos cattastioh: wii T peelly Fahr.) and broil on both sides unifi
! we have nearly gone crazy. She has made | there: ale. of g.’a.&, he size o W : 't last! P C CORNER tender. Put fish on a hot platber
my husband cranky because she has got on | BTape, rau.my pink’in the sunshine, | getting at Lynn at last! ;g e AT ilh shbanne e
i i his nerves 50, and now instead of staying at | and flashing sharp lines of radi- thought, her heart hammering. - itk ; saloe made of three tabje
: & home of evenings as he used to do he goes | ance, green, pink, blinding white, ! Is he xe.ally Nmer:xber‘lng? i | S :spc;ons Can nm‘i t};e}u;oe
; 3 downtown as soon as dinner is over just to | back at the sun. |  “Who's Carter? ‘.?he sald aloud. CUCUMBER FPICKLES. Fas e s iemon A
i y get away from Mother. My husband's mother | “It's the Prendergast diamond, “Don't you know? ‘ ¢
g 3 iy too, and older than mine, but she works at housekeeping jobs | Lynn said. | “No. . ¥ou started to say some- | .. 4 quarts of medium-sized | P—-‘Ickl <)
3 : h any of her married children, My mother is only 53 | ~For a full minute the girl sat  thing about Carter, and then you ' ... hers in a sirong brine. and o ST
! 3, g What do you suggest as a solution of my prob- | stupefied, staring down at the | stopped.” : |let stand for 3 days, then in fresh Brme.. Mix together m a crock A
) : it my duty 1o sacrifice my family and my home to my mother? | gliviering beauiful -thing; then | “Ill think of it after awhile” the | oo o 3 more days, changing | E8lon vinegar, 1-4 pound root gin.
& SOAP ON CHAIR LEGS WORRIED. her widened eyes Went to his eves. bog sald, In & Vegue, faraway VOIce. | e eqcn moriing. On the fourth | €er (Tushed), 1-2 pound mustard
) 3 i “Lynn, it isn't!” (To be Continued) | moring simmer for 20 minutes in :1-4 pound mustard seed, 1-4 pound
£ r
{
¢

A Morming Smile

0 put in,

' puer the i positiens, by her continual picking on them, and if she 1S | Byt how did you get it!” 4 his  white wine |SucCh as tiny onions. green
1 “ rg your home into a place of torment instead of the haven | .rmatis what I don't know.” he L e “hfe sugar, 3 Dmi 0‘;1’:;“ “12: beans, tiny gresn tomatoes. .Stir
) w0 be, the proper (hing for you to do is to read the ot | (14 and the cloud came over his | Bob .wes ”v an‘ ua e S| vinegar. 1 ?unce coot hole allspice, | €3ch time anything is added. Cover
A ! i s and tell her that she either has to behave herself and be pleas- ; } |work on pay-day, so as i | buds, celery seed and whole allspice. crock.
: 2. o Tace-age.n. % v didnt give 1 | %0 % his wazes: Late that mnight | Bring to a boil. The next two morn-
“Mrs. Prendergas idn't give ; B 3 ;
1 = o —— that will sweeten her disposition. She doesn’t want to you?” ik Mack arrived looking rather seri Aiings dra.nf oit hqu;‘d gnd heat 5o
b | livin i 1 ST ous. | boiling before uring over cucum-
‘ ! PEx0iGRe Of ihe Mila ey Tt Scts a5 she dous mecause sne (hiray she cag | N3 T dont think so. We talt- | “Up ooy ver vages, Bobt" he|pers, i “Who was the pretty little thing
3 es takes the form of PEge é” ‘.“ew?du?:s,es;e CO:Z- “.o::sgr{ :n‘he‘; ‘ps‘e:ncon ed about it—I can remember that. aid g I saw you with last night "
. % e and eat it, ’ av spl < " | 2 3 ST 7 " t J
! &, /mirored mirror’. is yeu be'taken care of, - Just call her bluff and see how iy will | And then they hunted for it. | “Lost my wagees?” began Bob. BROILED MACKEREL. “Will you promise not to tell my
‘ released by tion of pul: a how; 6 “Hunted for it" : "
> release ..,} ..Ce action of p\xhing{ 3 ' un or i e “Aye,” he blurted. #and I believe Al wife?
‘: ‘;v:’-";‘c"" S most pathetic things in the world is the needless suffer- | oo “':lr :mdyn,_, : it Thad gone on playing T should | Wach a good-sized mackerel and | “Surely, I promise” ;
i 1bling for the handbag mirror in 20 through because we lack the courage to stand up for “Did Trudy have it? have lost my own.” split in half. Season with pepper ‘Well, it was my wife. :

i3 ro longer necessarv.
is N0 worry adout pstick top.

Leoking-glass  lpsticks are used
both for daytime and evening.

and there

- DOGS' NURSING HOME

The first seaside nursing home
for sick animals has heen opened at
Southbourne-on-Sea. There are a
dozen wards with accommodation
for injured cats, birds

apparatus, tonic med-

ic

included in the equipment,

Autumn Fashions

For Chic Dressers

trimmed neckline and long or
short raglan sleeves, The skirt has

The soft raglan sleeved jacket is
easy to wear. It gives just enough
extra warmth for early autumn.

The original was in rayon and
wool mixture in green shade. The
blouse of the dress was in shiny
satin crepe in matching shade.

Black satin-back crepe is another
nice suggestion with the blouse of
the lustrous surface:

Style No. 1877 is designed for
sizes 14, 16, 18 years.36, 38, 40 and
42-inches bust. Size 16 requires

4% yards of 30-inch material for |

| skirt and jacket withy 1% yards of
39-inch material for short sleeved
| blouse.

| Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
| stamps or coin (coin is preferred)
i Wrap coin carefully,

o AUl i down from San Francisco. But o »
; If you are handsome in your own eyes, i{t doesn’t matter how homely | then, “Lynn explained,, “I just told N: : . e ﬁﬂﬁ; >
| Name you appear to others. Anyway, a boy's looks don't matter to a girl, pro- | them I couldn't remember. And %iogég "’é,te" A
vided he is neat and well groomed and is interesting to talk to. The | they knew I couldn't, too. 8o they vy
Street Address ugliest man in England once said that he could cut out the handsomest | hunted the house—it's a big place
man in the world with a woman if he were given fifteen minutes’ start. to hunt!-—and the island and : . ¢
‘ Ctty Btate i DOROTHY DIX. everywhere, and then they went AR BRAND OF EVAPORATED MILK

and other

s, and an .£80 microscope are

force others to respect them. There is probably not
ippory some deadbeat who is just as able to work
work if forced wo labor or starve , but we en-
{ing by always responding to a touch from poor
oor Cousin Sally. 7
who isn't martyrized by scme selfish, high-temp-
whose cantankerousness we put up with, whose in-
€ because we think they can't help it, they have such bad
they would help it and be pleasant and amiable to live
xnew they would have to be agreeable or else be kicked out

a

with if

of the ho

s there are old people who make their age an alibj
ct as your mother, hey are fault-finding, inter-
self-centered just because they think their sons and

g to wreck their children's homes for the sake of indulging
and grouch at life,

pe

and for it. They make a graft of filial duty, and they are |

Lynn frowned, trying to remem-
ber. “I 'don't think so. Why
should she have it? She was only
the companion.”

“Mrs. Prendergast might have
given it to her to keep; since she
herself is lame. Lynn, was Trudy
your mother? Was Mrs. Mockbee
your mother?”

“No; she's Flora's mother. Isn't
she" he asked, in the troubled way
he usually met any serious quest-
ion, ;

Page stretched out her hand, and
he tumbled the diamond into it
carelessly.

“It's not really any good, is it?

their own tempers
bs for their children to stand for this. It is folly. Spoiled

spoiled children, need to be disciplined and forced to do

n't do it of their own accord.

our mother needs is occupation and the real solution for your

ner a job and let her go off to herself to live. A woman

life ;and she should be ashamed to become a parasite on her
If your mother had something interesting to do, she could ex-
| pend her energies on that instead of upsetting your family. And if she

* | had interests of her own to think about she wouldn't be so critical of

| fifteen years my senior, but here is my problem: He is very domestic in his

|ref. Should I tell him or marry him without telling him?  LUCY.

Answer:
i Tell him before you marry him: It is the only honorable thing to do:
| If you married him without telling him that you could not have children,
| he would never forgive you. In fact, the marriage would not be binding
in law and he could have it annulled i{f you deceived him in this import-
{ ant matter.

To many men children are not a requisite to a happy marriage. They
have no strong paternal instinct and are rather glad than otherwise if
| they do not have to be bothered with bables. A great many other men
| have a positive aversion to children. They regard all children as brats
| who monopolize too much of their mothers' time, who are too noisy and
! who require to have money spent on them that their fathers would prefer
‘ to spend on golf,

But there are many other men who adore children, who have a
| father-heart, just as a woman has the mother-heart, and whose arms

| ache for babies to cuddle, and to such men as these marriage without
children is cinders, ashes and dust. They are always more father than
| husband, and no woman would make them happy who did not give them
| children,

{

. L L] . . .
Dear Dorothy Dix—I am considered ugly by people, but when I look
in the mirror I don't look 50 bad to myself. Has an ugly boy a chance
with an attractive girl? LCTESOME BOY,

is more capable of doing good work than at any other i

Loves a home and is especially fond of children and is always |

“he said somewhat timidly. as they
| looked down at it togcther. “It
| isn't like a book, is it, or a pienic,
! or anything real? It isn't even
| like dinner, if you're hungry.”

“No but all the world would go
| crazy over it, just the same!” the
! girl said.

“Would you like to wear {t?”
“Wear it.no woman could wear

I won't give it to you now, “Lynn

because you'd give it to her.”
“Give it to Mrs, Prendergast?
But, Lynn, it's hers.”
“But you see if she gets it, “he
argued, “she'll send me away."
“Send you away?”
“Yes. As long as I have it, and

CREAMING COSTS

With IRRADIATED
Carnation MILK

INSTEAD of expensive cream for your coffee,
cereals, fruits, or for whipping—try Improved
Carnation Milk. You’ll be delighted with
Carnation’s smooth, creamy richness. And of
course, you save over one-third on cream bills.
Improved Carnation Milk is just pure, whole milk
made doubly rich by evaporating part of the water
naturally present in all milk, and sterilised for
safety. Because it is homogenized, it is much

L The dress is fattering to all | .y ing you do. If you haven's enough coursge to tell your mother |y ghe'd ' be mobbed in the smoother than cream—which is one reason
4 T flat to. all |, how this article, ) § i : f i : . :

4 HPING T dtiek 6 dleiting e oW et LI ARHOIeH | ACRYbS 11 Wil €0 Des BB BOSAl streets!” She handed it back rer- Carnation gives such splendid results in cooking.
4 trimmed blouse, a smart bow. | AL {4 ts i 4 8 vously. Instantly she wished she And i

z s ar W= Dear Miss Dix—I am engaged married to a very fine man who is | kept it. nd every time you use the Imptoved

Carnation Milk, you get an extra supply of vita-

| tastes. f ¥ i N { e A () e . .
two ample pleats at the front to | talking and planning the home and children we will have. Unfortunately | sald,' p}.lt!mg 0 1nb; ,ms, o ;\nd‘;kl.)' 'thed' su;;hme vitamin — for Carqatnon
flare the hem, | I have had to have an operation that will prevent my ever having child- | 283" I e LV e ] is irradiated. It has been fed to the Dionne

| have it. I won't give it to you now

Quintuplets since 'way back in November, 1934,

Just Published! A beautiful
new Carnation Cook Book. 16 glorious,
full-page, full-colour photographs. 96
bages of unusual recipes, menus, party
suggestions, cookery belps, ete. Yours

she can't get it, she'll let me stay
here, and have the camp and the
boat! Don't you see?”

“Where would she send you?”

“A terrible place. She said she
would. The place they send crazy
people.”

“Why, you're not
protested sturdily.

“But—you see they think I am!”

“Yes, but Lynn, she might have
the police come here, and make
you give it up, and then that
would frighten you terribly.”

“Oh, but she did!"

“Did have the police come here?”’

“Oh, yes; two private dectectives,

for

crazgy!” Page

¢ stamps or coin. Write to

Carnation Co. Limited, Toronto, Ont.

mprroved,
Carnatlon




