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The Housewife

‘And Her

Activities
MY FRIEND. ARCHBISHOP'S MANUSCRIPT
e DESTROYED

e ¥ my friend! The words

Brought summer and the birds;

And all my winter time

Thawed into running rhyme

And rippled into song,

Warm, tender, brace and strong.

And so it sings teday—

So may it sing always!

Let each note measure end

With “Still he s my friend.”
—James Whitcomb Riley.

Cosmo Gordon Lang, Archbisho]
of Canterbury, has disclosed t,harf:

a carless maid burned the manus-
%Dtd&bocklilemwdnngu:n
'well, 1
abmwtmsa m@‘om e of Essex,
DRIED PRUNES

Dried prunes or apricots soaked

DAUGHTER OF EXILE

By ALEXANDER CAMPBELL

“Heinrich!” he excalimed. “On
the cliffs] Whatw—"He broke off.
mudn, his voice was
cisive.

“Yo};_ are right. We must hurry—

. h
“We'll need , and lights,”

for a couple of hours in boiling

said Shane swif respon to
Girl's the pr 's new = mood. here
Aavioe Dor th Di Fousal H interrupted. Marth
was interrupted. a came
'ﬁ tll‘\:: o y X sﬁ"' This down the stairs, Dhd she was close-
° ‘ aughter | | §5 followed by ~Captain Macpher-
son,
M

water in a covered casserole or
basin seem to have a much better
flavor when cooked than they do
when soaked overnight.

GLACE RID SHOES FOR
GENERAL WEAR

. SPRING STYLES

Mirandy liked the hat very much
so the milliner exploited her best
salesmanship to induce the colored
woman to take it.

“Law. no, chile! If T puts on dat
big white picture hat. with ma
face, I'd lock ie<' like a blackberry
in a pan of milk.”

French shcemakers hive now
organized acommittee en <hce fash-
jons which, working in close col-
laboration with allied branches of
the shoe industry plus the coutur-
fers themselves will present seasonal
collecticns of shoe styles.

R.R. Bunting, president of the
committee, interprets current shoe
fashions:—

“This year the toe of the shoe
is rounded out but tapers enough
to avoid heaviness. Since skirts
are shorter, the back of the shoe
is squared off to make the fcol
seem shorter too, while offering
additional support for walking.

“Heels are, in general, square
and higher measuring about 1 1-2
inches for sport and shaped sturd-
ily in wood or wocd covered with
leather, 21-2 inches for street
wear, and about three inches for
evening.

“The biggest news in shoe stvles
this season is the revival of glace
kid for general wear. A suppl~ and

SUIT HIGHLIGHTS THAT COME
FROM PARIS

In fabrics, dots and stripes are
much used. Regular men’s wear
worsteds as well as dressmaker
tweeds and plain black woollens all
share in the suit business.

In cut, there appears so far to
be more of the jacket suit than
anything else, some jackets even
being shown with slim line dresses
under them.

A longish jacket, quite straight
4s an important type. There s
evidence of the longer waistline in
the suit designs of some of the
early houses to show.

Unpressed lapels are interesting
a8 a detail in tailleurs.

The collarless jacket is still
much done. Creed shows & collar-

!'::amggvel sntREDR ARl long-wearine _materiel. it will be | siste
suit. g o : sisters. age of Carniach for help. B;
Boleros continue in the sult used impartially f-r strect wear, , —_— t.}ge gallant captain was lgmd capp-
news. beach wear and in harmoniously “Indeed, her main line is discoursing about how. when her first baby | ed by his r sight, but at night
ehort sleeve sults suggest a type | combined shades for evening. was born, she determined never to grow old, but to keep young so her | he had the advantage over even
“Sport shoes come in all'gator of | children would always feel that she was. their friend and companion: just | those with good sight. He had ac-
the uncanny in-

1 -
for spreading along the CAh B2 all colors and in the grained leath-

Try m%ywr chip potatoes popularity in view of its durability
this, Afi cuttdng the pota~ | and gloss. )
, dry the chips horoughly. “The latest line can be described
as so varied and fanciful as some-

a little ordinary baking
der into the fat, them your times Ao 2 eccentric, Straps and

be beautifully crisp.
When the fat has its blue vapor
it, lower the chips

shoes are generously trimmed Cer-

conventional and sobber in design,
although they encase the foot more

theyll ready for
-id perving S completely than before.’

‘280
DESIGN No. 280
Simple stitches embroidered in bright colors make this lovely floral
spread with its latticework center. ~The large flowers are worked_in
shades to harmonize with the color scheme of your room. The smaller
flowers are done in pretty colors to contrast. ~ Only easy-to-do stitches
are used throughout and the material you select may be the same as
your curtains, silk, satin, heavy cotton, muslin or a sheer
you will use over a second spread of lain colour. It can be used
on a double or single bed. The pegtern includes complete
or making and embroidering, & transier of the design, detall of stitches

For complete pattern and Instructions for all ot these designs,
gend 20 cents in stamps or coin (coin preferred) to The Charlottetown

Guardian Needlework Department.

Use this conpon Print your name and address plainly.
To The Charlottetown Graxdias By

Needlework Dept. e . “

DESIGN NO. 280

NANIE == == = == wn o= = - A i dornthend

. Street MW————————————-————————

in these days, for no matter
to give satisfaction to their h;

calories, dresses like_a flapper,

the things we have

wgo is a pal.
thongs intercross along the instep: g o is on a level with me.

taln street shces, however. remafin | ones.
to_be young,

is off

o o mot e e ers Toat & mother should
a es that a mother keep as youn
n; that she should be a chum a good sport«.Nm order tol_‘l.nE
ever was there
Children don’t want their parents to be voung. They | ness.
th They don’t want to play with them.|was plain that he was unconscious.
who is strong and u Y
has authority, somebody who has

tim of the proj

as her chil

fluence her youngsters
mistake.

pleases her so much as for people to

one o. themselves, not a hornd, tussy o
“So she has always played with us, gone where we have goue, done
done and kept a girl herself
daughters chaperon her more than she does them, and
that she has been a grand mother.

“But that isn't the kind ofhmother

e messes of

and make them

‘who

“1 tell it is these
are ,?hxmmir

glddier en
‘| cesses of the wild girls and boys of today.
nothing to respect, nothing to lean

pet and swap

1 want one to W

[ Want my Mother 1o guid
ant my Mother guide me into the

road. But when I reach out my hand for hers sh isn’t there.

dancing the Big Apple somewhere. € b the She

wi b
ey want somebody to look up to, somebod
wh they can depend; som !

Parents May Think They Are Being Modern

by Keeping Pace With Their Children, |sheasked sWlttic i to reply

But the Latter Prefer That Mother on v '
and Dad be and Act Their Ages

Tt must be a dishearten and discouraging business to \2
%mh line of conduct they Dursuge mng';e?aﬁ
ypercritical offspring.

S If father and mother still adhere to the
ten Commandments and the general moral
code therein set forth, their
D};m %lhatdthey are old-fashioned. On the
other hand, if g‘ﬁ%nggs'mtf:l‘;nbg‘mmk-m“e' hustle if we're to be in time.
shocked and horrified at their behavior, and
complain that they are not the kind of
mammas and papas they want,
crave is som A s 8
prayers, not rounders they 1 have to pu

to bed when they come Tso | Mi
what are poor Mom and Pop to do?

hear

perhaps, most rat] = &
PS, of her generation on this sub- Mitchell’s side,

S8 “T've a modern mother and, believe me,
there is no one I envy so much as the

who have old-fashioned mothers. My mother dyes her hair, counts her

smokes and_drinks t0o much, and

tell her that she

until

I want. I don’t

1 want one whom I can reverence, I don’t want a mother
o whom I can ook up, one who
wiser and stronger than I am, who will know how to keep me from
doing foolish things and hold me steady when I am tempted to do wrong
I don’t want a mother who hennas her bobbed hair and pretends
I want a sweet-faced, gray-headed old H
ashamed to be her age and who won’t make wisecracks w.
her what is deep down in my heart.

«How can I confide in Mother when she would be
talking to her and

] worth W]
cynical answers to the big problems of life that I hear eve
people who have i ry day from
mv that leads to destruction.
e

I don't

confide in her.

| Ton s long time and who has seen many phases of life and whose opin- | The lights
ion they respect. face :f e hcilg‘x', and 1'}& up the d?hk
o can 8 mother who is flirting around with gigolos or some orea mmwks o hiss v
mr woman's lausbmd W hl%wdao‘:g“:! b};gg?y L:w temptes to run off :!Jnxuu; whmm;p,p:;?w x'il'h: wu‘.’i
_ h!smwnwto 0 °°u| ‘3”] s hen he agal la.!’xderer ox- gg:lieg t:ll wg‘oel.md them. It was &
.

essionally young fathers and moth

who are responsible for half of the ex-
Our parents have
upon, and so we fall,

“aAnd that 1§ why I wish I had an old-fashioned q‘xgthe’r. who would

be content to be my mother instead of just one M%‘&o}r&n! 0000 oo .
OROTHY DIX.
How Can 1 7 ?
000 AN BALTIC BCHOOL .
. - Gfﬁmding of Baltic School for (By ANNE ASHLEY)
' Household Scrapbook$ | “Grade X—1. Ronaid Delaney. | +++ JOUTUUUUIPUODDYs
Grade VIII—1, Robert Pierce; 3.
(By ROBERTA LEE) Jean Holmes. Q. How can I repalr s.ttear in
- o O Ti—1. Bunice Olark; 3. |81, Otherwise good raincoat?
boreorrosrrerresresrecsd | ol aliirty 00 S0 | i, T e T oL
Marking Linen G"‘md’,mvrod—,l“' Evcmm‘ mdon: R erside of the garment. Press
& i 3 with & warm iron. 5

The ink will not spread when
marking linen if the initials are
first put on with a soft lead -
f&mmmwmmem g

Dusty Curtains

that were new in the
fall, and are merely dusty from
the winter’s heating plant can be
hung on the line and brushed
thoroughly, instead of washing
them. They may also be rrbbed in
dry bran, then shaken and brush-
ed carefully.

Frying Eggplant

ant, tomatoes,

‘When
which are

fryl
or other vegetables,
into T

Modern Etiquette

| She Looks So Young
i Is a tribute to health

“Reep happy—Keep the mind There is nothing like Dr. Chase’s
: younﬁ—don't Nerve Food to restore pep and
i o o?nhd olmw to

the color back to faded

i
ed nerves are

the greatest
r& to fem-
ine beauty.
and lines

(By ROBERTA LER)

-0-0-0-0-00-6

Harding.
2. Harold

Grade I Jr.—1

Grade I (b)—1
Grade I

'gimwmgm mouldlrbow:-
nn(pdstmo'urdn?

A. m.nmm&:«nwn—
ina :

send a wedding

Q. What is the ate num-
ber of to te to a formal
dinner /

thelr a.méchtglxiches. the% we;{a E
used, across e ac! moor
op o dos e bent to the wind and the
driving rain

d parent they were afraid of.

woman who isn’t
hen I try to tell

She 1s just a vic-

Grade IV—1. Archie MacDonald;
MacK:

Grade III—1. b

Reuben Wall; 3. Billle Woodside.
Grade II Sr.—l. Earle MacK(

zie; 2. John Brander

zie; 2. Janette Clark.
Grade I (a)—1. William Cousins.

Gordon Anderson.
(¢)—1. Marion Camp-

HE B usins. en
be"}"eazchgm.}?rwggu Murphy. ust placed in dots on the food.
___Teacher, J. )  Murphy. ___tJju t_plao

artha took in the scene at a
glance, She  turned instinctively,
not to her father, but to Shane,

“What has happened, Laurance?”

Pelmann forestalled him.
“There has been an accident.
Heinrich has fallen over the cliff.
We must get to him at once.
mcaptam ‘Macpherson had joined

e up.

“Agm accident on  the cliff!” he
echoed. “In this storm, there isn't
a d "

“He's on 8 led%e," interposed

Mitchell swiftly. His breath = was
com- | ooming back. “Look here, there’s
no time for talk. Well —have to

Ts 8re | “gic tone was urgent.
Pelmann took charge of the sit-
What they ix;tlox}; He lssu:éls’ Mb lnvsntrmtwﬁloons
a few minu en
bedside following

Shane trod close on  Mitchell's
eels. The professor marched by
urging him on. The

wind tossed his mane of hair fan-

tastically.

Behind Shane came Halford. Cap-
tain Macpherson had disappeared.
He had evidently gone to the vill-

: nothing
and I look like
day

quired some of
stincts of the blind, and could be
trusted to gain the road safely.
Besides, he knew every inch of this
ground like the back of his own

hand,

Suddenly Shane became conscious
of a slim figure wrapped in ollskins
half running by his side. It was

really now her
Muther thinks

want a mother

artha.
“I had to come,” she whispered,
and clutched his arm. “Poor Hein-

rich. How could it have happened?”
That was what Shane wanted to
know himself. But the question
could not be answered until Hein-
rich was brought to safety. He
squeezed Martha’s arm for comfort.
“Don’t worry. We’ll get him up
all right. Mitchell says he's on &
ledge.” His voice ardered. “I
wonder what part he played in

blowing smoke
inking more

edge, and Mitchell
torch downwards. Heinrich still lay
on the ledge which had so luckily
arrested his descent into nothing-
He had not moved, and 1t

One leg was doubled up underneath
ashi

him in_sinister f on.
layed over the sheer

' ebody will have to go down,”
gatd Mitchell grimly. A rope will
left us |have to be tied round him, for the

mmhlsndhlsrucuerwm

il
bring u
said ann ste! o
await the help from the
which  Captain Macpherso!
bringing,

“A max:l wﬂtla ha.dvg to dowan at
once, and s wn_ there
e, ives declared  Mitchell-
“o&erwise your servant may Te
cover consciousness, move, and roll
{gi gil: ledgri ,l‘ig:s perilously near

e e as J

He sefzed a  Trope and make &
h?'i’ 5 “ing down.”

'm go own.

The rest did not know 1if, but
Mitchell felt it was his plain duty
to take the le: part In rescu-
ing Heinrich. After all, the glant
wou'ld not be lying ihizie now if 1o
had not been for Mitchell.
But Shane laid a restraining hand
on the general’s arm, ,
“No. Youre ali in, I'm fresh. I
go down.’ '
ol Tt was Maring, Wi afence

e ane's . “Laur 3
m killed!”
She
and shuddered. “Better to
til Captain Macpherson brings men
fro; Ehe village. They mt-;‘ \w‘e)d to

or

climbing the cliffs e birds’
eggs. It is nothing to them. one
og them will go down. But you have

no experience of this sort of climb-
ou mustn’t do it!”
is arm .

n a n'enzi

Pelmann watched his daughter
with brooding eyes. Helnrich_ had
been cxl-‘;lgll'nt, then She was no long-
er a d. And Heijnrich, the faith-
ful Heinrich, was lying down there
in the darkness. Soon, Der ]

Pelmann, would be quite alone.
Well, he had always pursued &
jonely way. Perhaps the end of his
t far off . « .

q
ey 1 forgotten Halford
Shane stared unable to beleive his

ears.
Halford’s eyes, behind the lenses

its weakness

darkness was enough

ther, A |
“himself

‘haps, he, |

8
straightened, and the chin had lost e, that way "

Shane at this gesture he was mak- |y

ing, He only knew that something |” ‘What Shane spoke, there was a i hol

had .suddenIy%‘ stirred _ within " | new note of respect in his voice. | te Is -

Do ething which had lain dormant | “That’s decent of you, Halford” | To make your fomalo B

for so long that he had thought it | ne said. “But, rock climber or not, «frosty,” season it o tas \:7 0

to be dea(i and it was driving him | this  isn’t your job.” He hesitated, | Temon juice. sal’. pepoer T

ok to speak like this. He lied when | «Ips a question of physlque. Don't tershire saucn and verhops d

he o Pthat he had done. TOCK | pe offended. But I'm 8 stronger of tabascn. Povr into the free

climbing. One look down into the imen than you are. I think. After | tray cf the rofriverator or pad
turn h % he lied, seeking to save Hal- | ice and seit Tm'i the i’;‘sﬂ& {
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Abreakfast treat—bran
muffins made with
enuine Barbados
a Fancy Molasses.
They taste better, and
why mot?—Made only
from the pure juice of
the sugar cane. More
jron than raisins, no
artificial coloring and
rich in vitamins to help
you through a busy day.
L]

Remember: Ask for genuine
and Barbados Exira
20

BARBADOS |
MOLASSES§

PN

Bema "Br.
Fancy Molasses,

SOLD IN BULK AT YOUR GROCERS

THE COOK'|
CORNER

SALAD TRICKS

A Morning Smile

TAKEN LITERALLY
«What was the present, dear?”
asited & chorus of feraale voices.

The fair fiancee’s eyes Brew
moist.

“Tt, wasn't anything!” explained
the bitterly disappointed one, the
tears row bursting through the
barrier, “He asked me w-what I
wanted, and I told him TId love
him just as much if he didn’t g-get

If your green salacs are lung
their “appeal, try this trick v
French dressing. Add 1 finely mhe
ed boiled beet and 1 chopped ha
cooked egg to 1 1-2 cups Frad
dressing. Or for variety sl
tablespcon chili sauce 2 tablesgom
finely minced chutney or 14 oy

me ~anything—and s-so he-he crumbled Rcquefort cheese tolm
d-didn’t!” : dress'ng.
ENERGETIC MINCE BISCUITS

Two cups sifted flour, 2 teapom
baking powder, 1 teaspoon sl {§
tablespoons fa!, 1-2 cup minoems,
1-2 cup mik.
Sift together the dry ingredini
cut in the fat and add the mine|
meat. Mix well. Add mik v
stirring  vigorously —enough 4
meike a soft dough Lightly rl
nch thickness, Cub into roud

In Arkansas & man and his wife
were sitting outside their house
The man was comfortably seated
in a chair that was tilted back
when & funeral fmoession passed,
towards the street, his feet on the
sill of an open window.

“I think that's the funeral of
old man Willlams,” he remarked.
«Reckon it's the biggest seen in

o e tatcles, held & 100K | teco parts for & while, ain't it, | with a floured cutter and pise o
vﬁ?”'h Bfane %&s ﬁiveiiumnei? O“'llnga" ., | a greased cookie sheet. Bake it
mﬂﬂfmﬁﬁw, and the hostility m:A purty lic:;d-simd one, Bud” | het oven 12 to 15 minutes.
towards the world all were gone. utwﬁn replied. ” ey

sure would like to see it, COCKTATL SNACKS.
The tooping shoul ders had sald oo VWhat & pity I Jes s

One hard-cooked egg yo 1
tablespoons well-drained ndis

1ish, 12 slices bacon.

ful.

11l go down, ‘T've done & bit of | giddy and sick. But his voice held : .
rock climbing, I think I'm the.best glddy and scK Homehow, o great | - Mash fhe e yolk and i
man for the job. S0l He had made & decision the | e XEU0, Fa, Cihen il

fasten with too*hpicks. Brofl w
the becon is eroked threugh. §

Peace had descended on Halford’s
mp.
% hot wi'h frosty tomato fulce

lications of which he did not
grasp himself

is shet with small

ford embarrassment before the oth- 0 s
Povr into chilled glasses and 8

ers, “you're here for your health’s
at once.

WHAT's GOOD
THIS
MORNING,| BESTES' THING

IS KELLOGG'S
CORN FLAKES
AND CREAM.

poor fellow can’t help himself.

00

I

enzie; 3. Keir fac v?
Muriel Wall; A. Clean the

Q. How can ean varnish,
shellac, and enamel brushes satis-
varnish and the

enamel brushes in turpentine, the

Kellogg’s Corn
Flakes — the
favorite of
travelers and
stay-at-homes
alike! Always

GEORGE? | AH KNOWS, SUH, }.

oven-fresh in the patented heate

sake, I'm not. I'm as strong  as a8
horse. And I'm going down there. -
“Well spoken, young feller,” sald SAILORS, AHOY !
Mitchell swiftly. You're right. This LONDON — (CP) — Yachtm
is no time for heroics. I'd like to go | overseas may be attracted by
down myself —give my hlght R:tr;d irlmoémce'm%t ‘;‘g& g{) atsl po:
— unger and & T ands O e S a
DUt o ok land for sale “with- good aX

. Good luck.”
— To Be Continued age

FASHION GUIDES

FOR THE

HOME DRESSMAKER

7=
%
EXRRL

.,

en- ;}g’iuac bruches in denatured alco- | geqled inner bag. J R
v MacKen- . epare the but- Kellogg's are sold by all grocers. 2R
, David .= wrQed l?rmnbsw s vf‘hp.:rh some rec| Served everywhere in handy indi- ::‘. IRAX
and mix well; then sprinile on vidual packages. Made by Kellogg ] R
. Eric Holmes; 2. | call for? in London, Ontario. SRR

of the fcod.
mix ev! ly with the crumbs if it

"ARROWARDOOT
BISCUITS

'A. Melt the butter, add crumbs,
The butter will not

is TASTE BETTER

MADE BETTER ° PACKED BETTER

X3

'Approved by the mothers
of Canada for over
80 years, because of
, their high quality and
maintained purity.

SO
LI

carefully, address 0 onal
Guardian giving: .
style No. Blze..«

Name

|

e

A
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