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‘fond of Barbara.
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Dorothy Dix Says —

Continued from Page 3 ¢

lace, nor the love that depends upon youth and galety and physical
) aut%', but the long-enduring love of-a wife that binds a woman to her
mate through all the vicissitudes of.life. S
+No man knows what love is who has not had a’wife’s love, who
has not known that there was a' woman who would always see him as

ad not known that there was one woman who would never judge him,

E young godling, no matterghow old and fat and bald he got, and who

ut to whom he would always be right, no matter what he did.

MAN GETS HOME

‘A man gets a home by mqrrl.age. ‘The bachelor may have every com-
fort that the expert service of a fine club or hotel can give. But a home
Is a thing of the spirit as well as the flesh, and the humblest cottage,

in which a woman waits with outstretched arms to welcome her man

back of an evening, is more of a home than a palace where nobody cares
whether a man ever comes back or not. '

Marriage gives a man children.

kheir sons' achievements at school.

Listen to the fathers brag about
Look at the fathers gloating oven

their pretty young daughters, They are ten years younger and a thou-

sand times happier than the old bachelors who have no one to carry

pn their names, or do the things that they failed to, do. U .
There is no one so lonely as the old bachelor who has nobody to

bear him company in his old age.

DEAR MISS DIX:

I have a problem that has been on my mind for
a long time and that worries me a lot.

It is this: Every time my hus-

band’s birthday rolls around his sister gives him a birthday present,

but she doesn’t give me one.

I don't give her a present either, but it

makes me mad because she shouldn't give a present to my husband when

ghe doesn't give one to me,

This causes a lot of hard feeling and quarrels.

pf the problem?

What do you think

PUZZLED

ANSWER: If you and your husband had the same birthday, it
wauld, of course, be obligatory for your sister-in-law to send presents to

both of you, but such is not the case.

The same rule of returning a gift

for a gift would apply if both your family and your husband’s family
had the custom of celebrating birthdays.

But inasmuch as you state that you and your husband never make
presents, you haven't any good excuse for griping about your sister-in-

law not sending you a birthday gift.

Evidently you are a trouble-bor-

rower, one of the women who can find theA crumpled rose leaf’ under

her 40 mattresses of ease.

DEAR MISS DIX: Please tell me how to cope with a husband who
on one day professes his love for me and on the next tells me that he

hates me. I am a good cook and

housekeeper and do everything to

lease him, but in the 25 years I have been married to him I have never

een able to do it.

What would you advise me to do?

ANSWER:

A FAITHFUL WIFE

1f you have stood that sort of domestic martyrdom for

e quarter of a century. I should think you would be so hardened to it
that you wouldn't know his good spells from his bad spells.
My suggestion to you is to keep your bag packed and, whenever he

gets on one of his hate sprees, to leave home until he cheers up.

Happy-Go-Lucky
Mrs, mrrynyl’uh Smith

CHAPTER V

“ony and Barbara haa planned
Yo be married very quietly. They
Intended to go down to the rec-
tory Friday afternoon with a cou-

ls of witnesses and make their

~ Yows in front of the old clergyman

who had known Barbara all her
life, but everybody from Tony's
mother to Champ Field's wife op-
posed the idea. -

“You can't do that,” sald Nora
Fields. Like her husband, she was
Nora was also
fond of Tony. She came down to
the office quite often. She . had
been a newspaper woman herself
before her marriage. “Im not go-
ing to let you sneak off and get
married,” she told Barbara firmly.
“Every woman ought to have a
wedding to remember for the rest
of her life.”

“Thank you,” sald Barbara, her
eyes misting. “But I couldn’t have
a wedding. There's nobody to give
me one.”

“T'll look after that” sald Nora
Fields. From that point she took
charge of proceedings. The time
was short but when Nora under-
took & thing, she saw it through.
After several telephone conversa-
tions with Tony’s mother, who had
her own ideas about how and
where her only son should be
married, it was decided that the
wedding should take place at the
church on Friday afternoon at
three o'clock, followed by a in-
Jormal reception at Nora's.

“Why all the fuss and bother?”
groaned Tony. However, once coms=
mitted, he did not actually mind.

Champ Fields gave Barbara a’

day oft before the wedding., Nora

[ et

Today’s Bargain in

CANNED SALMON

saw to that. Nora also helped Bar-
bara shop for her trousseau. Bar-
bara was slightly panicky when she
saw what inroads -the trousseau
made upon her savings, She was
more worried than she cared to
admit about the reckless manner
in which Tony was spending

money. He bought a new suit for |*

the weddihg and a dashing new
hat and he insisted on buying
Barbara a platinum wedding ring
set with diamonds.

+It’s beautiful,” sighed Barbara
when he showed it to her, “only
we could have done with a less ex-
pensive one.”

“Nope,” said Tony, squeezing her
hand, “we couldn’t. You see it's

==
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had occurred, ;

Toward late afternoon of the
second day, Mr. W.'s pick struck
an object that was not rock or
earth or metal. Great excitement
spread through the little 'gloup of
miners and they worked feverish-
ly to clear away the loose earth,

Finally they uncovered the open-
ing to a shaft, with a flight of
wooden steps leading downward.

John Lathers, with pistol in hand,
was the first to go down. He was
immediately followed by Mr. W,
and another gold seeker whose
name the writer has not been able
to learn. When the three reached
the' foot of the stairs all was as
black as night, and they shouted to
their companions above to throw
down some candles.

When a light was struck they
saw themselves standing before the
entrance of a narrow passage that
appeared to lead out under the
river bed. The three advanced
cautiously and in silence; something
about the underground passage fil-
led their hearts with an unknown
fear.

There might be enemies lying in
wait for them, or there might be
spirits guarding the %gold. “Indeed,
anything could happen in such a
weird subterranean tunnel. The
three drew close together as they
continued to explore the passage.

‘They had covered about a hun-
dred yards when the passage took
a sharp turn toward the left and
away from the river,

They were just making the turn
when a great blast of air swept
them full in the face, extinguishing
the three candles simultaneously.

To add to their fears, a shpt rang
out, causing bits of loose earth to
fall from the ceiling and walls, But
the shot had come from Lathers’
gun. He was holding the weapon
at full cock when the gust of wind
entered the cave and its force had
thrown his hand against the wall,
thus discharging the-weapon.

Now that the other two knew the
source of the shot, they were some-
what reassured: but what had caus-
ed the gust of violent wind? Where
had it come from?

While this discussion was taking
place, a low, moaning noise reach-
ed their ears. It was like some-
body suffering great pain.

For the space of seconds the men
stood and listened. The sound
came a second time, but much
louder. The moaning was followed
by some incoherent words that end.
ed in hysterical laughter.

That was enough. Quickly the
three retraced their steps, groping
their way through the dark passage
as best they could. Twice more the
strange blasts of air swept down
upon them, almost throwing them
to the ground. Then, as they reach-
ed the foot of the stairway, the
entire passage collapsed behind
them with a deafening roar.

The men who waited above saw

got to last you for the rest of your
life, sugar.”

Nora Fields insisted that Bar-
bara come over to her house ear-
ly the morning of the wedding. “A
bride doesn’'t want to be alone in
a boarding house on her wedding
day,” sald Nora, “She needs some-
one to make a fuss over her.”

Tony was in and out all morning,
consulting Nora about and
that, kissing Barbara every chance.
he got. Apparently he did not
have a care in the world. His

mother and sisters were arriving
shortly. before noon. He was tak-
ing them to the hotel for lunch,
but he took them to meet Bar-
bara first. “Here she is!” he cried
gayly. “Isn’t she the tops, Mums?”
Tony's mother was frail-looking.
8he had dovelike gray eyes and
white hair. She was wearing &
lavender silk dress and a small to-
que made of violets, “How do you
do, my dear?” she murmured and
then added with a little break in
her voice, “you must take good
care of my son, Barbara. He's all
I've got.”

Barbara thought that rather
hard. on Tony's sistérs, but they
were used to existing at the edge
of Tony's limelight and they ador-
ed him and thought nothing too
good for him. Lily was the born
spinster — angular, self-sacrificing
and, like her mother, lavishly de-
voted to her half brother. Barbara
thought the little sister was a dar-
ling. She had bronze eurls and
dimples. She clung to ‘Tony's

three badly scared, wild-eyed fel-
lows climbing the stairs pell-mell.
“What's all the rush about?” they
lquestloned. “You fellows look as
if vou'd seen a ghost.”

“Didn’t you hear that awful
noise?” -asked the others,

“Not us,” sald thelr spokesman.
“Up here everything was as silent
as sunset.” . '

When the strange yarn had gone
theé rounds, every last one of them
pulled stakes and left the 'place
forever.

Traditlon says that for many
years the steps leading to the mys-
terlous passage lay exposed to all
who went to visit the spot. But
the secret passage, where the moan-
ing voice, mingled with the rushing
wind, almost scared three gold
seekers out of their wits, was never
seen again by mortal eye.

loose in that subterranean passage?
To this day the mystery remains
unsolved.

The next story: “Murder At
Todd’s Hollow.”

she said. “I mean, I've always been
Tony's best girl,
out of luck, aren’t
brothers get marrjed?”

“Be your age, infant,” said Tony,
pinching her = cheek.
could cut you out with me.”

Mrs, Blake sighed and smiled
sweetly at Barbara.
tells me that you lose Jour son
when he takes a wife, but I know
that isn't true in my case. I've
gained a daughter.”

they, when

arm and smiled at Barbara.
“I suppose my nose is broken,”

“You bet!” exclaimed Tony, beam-
| (Continued on Page 11)
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What unexplained something was |-

but sisters are

“Nobody

“Everyone

Ellen's Dlary

Continued from Page 2

were our family units,
pl in the ding calm of
clearing to pick up the threads of
our usual round of living. To see
trails being made in the white
fields, and once again to, hear Pard
hail the mailman'’s team, as it made
its ‘way out beyond the hill. In
time, out of the frost and cold and
snow, thuwlnz‘lh;u:nletx ran,

and how

One heard a new bright note in
the sparrows’ chirpings; crow call
became more jubilant, and the blue-
jays’ calls from the old orchard
were ‘gayer somehow, and one
knew that at last Spring was here,
Tonight as March takes a last ste
beyond our ken, it will greet the
entrance of the new province of
Newfoundland as it becomes a
member of the Dominion.. Not a
strange people we receive but In
many a place “bone of our bone”
and a land, an ancient and much
respected Colony, known to many
an explorer long before many parts
of the rest of Canada had revealed

ing an island we perhaps shall al-
ways feel more kin to her, than the
other Provinces, which linked to-
gether in a wide sisterhood, “one
for 'all, and all for one” extend in-
deed now from sea to sea.

- . L

Today the woman at this spent,
for the most part. in bed. ¥t may
have been wholly on account of a
sudden misery we stayed there, or
perhaps it was to escape the bit-
ter wind outdoors and the gray,
drear, skies. Someone has well said
that an occasional day spent in.bed
at any time gives one a fresh per-
spective and we recall that when
a young son asked his busy mother
once: “Now what shall we give you
for Mother's Day? What do you
want most of all?”” she replied
without hesitation: “A day in bed!”
L

Ours was brightened by visits
from' the several members of the
family: James with that perplexed
look we never can place; grand-
daughter padding up the steps her-
self to inquire quietly: “When peo-
ple are sick, is it all right for oth-
er people to come upstairs to see
them?” Jock .to wonder: “Now
isn't there something we can get
you? Perhaps we'd better get the
Doctor . .?” and Jeanie, with
tempting trays—set with her “Sun-

R | {cal officers, and also the members

any of their territory or charm. Be-_ cruits accepted as, fit were unable

at;'Body- :
Of. Yours

James W, Barion, M. B,

During the PFirst World War, I
was president of a medical board
examining the various units just
before then went overseas, The
medical examiners of each unit pree
sénted the cases to the board along
with their medical history sheets,

I regret to state that these med-

of the board, were concerned almost
entirely about the condition of the
recruit from his neck down — his
chest size and shape, the heart and
its reaction to exercise, weight and
height, hernia, varicose veins, flat
feet. Where they failed was in- ot
slzing up each recruit from the
standpoint of his mental and emo-
tional balance. Many of the re-

to withstand the ordinary discipline
and change of sceme and work of
a training camp béfore they even
went overseas.
The lesson learned from World
War I wids of great value to medical
offices and medical boards of
World War JI. Every recruit was
thoroughly tested — in most cases
by trained psychiatrists — as to his
mental and emotional balance, so
that hundreds were rejected and
returned to their occupations in-
stead of becoming a liability to: the
country and a “fallure” in their
own eyes and in the eyes of others.
The New York Oity Committee
on Mental Hygeine recently inter-
viewed 314 men rejected and 309
men discharfed for mental and

day” dishes, steaming cups oi tea,
and appetizing foods and a sprig of
pink geranium to brighten all, Per-
haps the best part of it all was to
see James' features light up (for
the reason, we can only conjecture!)
when nearing the supper hour, he
came indoors to say in pleased sur-
prise: “Why, Ellen, you're up!”
5 . But now “the hours of day
are over"—our‘ dn.y. .

Until tomorrow . . . Diary . . .

Good-night. . . .

REMOVING THE STIGMA OF|.
mnmgnlﬂ: ‘

.emotional disabilities ‘in World
War II, They found that the great
majority of cases were made
up of those who had a neurosis
(thinking an allment is present
wgom no.dk.:‘ndx:"ahu) n:mi those
who had an “of persos ¥

An In t point discovered
was that many of the men who
were shown that they needed help
from the mental and emotional’
standpoint refused. treatment “ be-
cause of the fear and scorn popu-
iy Ml T s s

% © , able .t
nel Anm assuring them

hing ¢
them and that, if necessary, care
and treatment would be free, only
26 per cent accepted treatment.
‘We atill have some distance to go
before the mention of psychiatry—
mental treatment — does not sug-
gest to most persons the frightening
implications of insanity and luna-
tic asylums.

NEUROSIS

Neurosls — believing you have a
physical aflment when none exists
—is becoming increasingly com-
mon. Send today for Dr. Barton's
informative booklet on this subject
entitled “Neurosis” To obtain it
just . send 10 cents and & 3-cent
stamp, to cover cost of handling
and mailing, to The Bell Syndicate,
in care of this newspaper, Post ot~
floe Box 99, Station G, New Yﬂﬁ‘
19, N. Y., and ask for your, copy.

e e e

ASHFORD, Kent, Bngland —

Better English

D. O Willame

« What
u:c‘:oof “One should do his best.”
12, What is the correct pronunc-
fation of “recourse i g

3

3. Which one of these woids is

lled?
crediter,

Perimeter,

strable” mean? 5

where at once?”

ANSWERS

ia wrong wlﬁ: this sen-

5. What is & word beginning
with om that means “present every-

1. It is better to say, “One should
do ome's best.” 2, Accent last syl-

e

lable, not the firat, 3. Creditor,
That can be made evident; capabie

| Are ' demonstrable.” 5. Omni.
prevnt,

Ty

_TEETH ARE

arbiter, i
4. 'What does the word “dmon'-

OP) — Ashford traders plan to
install window-boxes outside their
shops to attract business,

IS YOUR SKIN
“BREAKING OUT?"

with pimples, eczema, psorlasis, rash?
TRY CUTICURA! For more

B edk(::attekdﬂ.l Economl:u
uy Cul ra 1)
Ointment at dﬂlll&l- R

[CUTICURA 3835

AMMY NAMARO

BLAIN MATHS

HAPPY ANNIVERSARY

Happiest wishes from The Happy Gang to Colgate.
anniversary.

Our Happy Gang is mi roud to be 8 part ofthe
famous cgf’ P:lmouv‘mﬂy that has provided
Canadian families with highest quality products
throughout these 143 years of progress.

Col, Palmolive have
J ah

Palmolive on this, their 143

For the ten years,
made it posgi‘l:l'e for 5. to spen

to celebrate this anniversary year,

cheer and friendliness with you each weekday—~and,

alf-hour of good
we've had a family

’ -

COLGATE-PALMOLIVE!

for you: Yes, the

up picture taken -especially
mgl ':‘u here~complets with wives, kiddies, even
our puppy mascot!

We want your family fo mee! eur family~—so be sure fo ask
your dealer about the Free Family Fote of The Happy Gang.

¥ his steck of Potos hasn't arrived ye!, keop watching for -
them, They're coming seen!

Happity yours, Berd Pearl .
and The Happy Gang

NIVER

# Ny

Special ) Offer!
FREE Happy Gang Family Foto

Hgs extra dirt-removing power

Just buy a package of Fab-wand receive FREE a
wonderful 5” x 8” Family Foto'of the entire Happy
Gang from Bert Pearl to Mr. and Mss. Clif McKay
and their four youngsters! A specially posed foto—

. with your purchase of

Jor extra-dirty clothes!

sARY S

S @

with your purchase

and yout hands!
. 'With Vel you get EREE the

ALE

Special Offerl
FREE Happy Gang Family Foto

Extra-kind t yo‘lrﬁm laundry

sake yet! A specially posed foto of the whole
| Gang, their wives and children, toe. Yes, there's
Mz, 2nd Mrs. Joe Niosi, Jimmie and Mrs, Namaro

of

best }inppy Gang keep-

‘| ot proof. “These things I have tolq

APRIL 7, 194

NOTE THE ERIZE RANGE it's just like meeting the Gang in pecsony

ROSE

and family, and all the rest of The Gang.

i For freedom’s sake this mnew Lx. 39¢c Gt. 75¢ Special Offerl l-g' 38c' Gt. T3¢
# ¥ . VALUE shirtwaist stylo!!u.tures euy]tull-? i ' { }

5] il ness in the bodice . .. plus plenty | . 7/
B { HIGH IN FOOD of pleats in the skirt. Both short FREE ".'PY GIII. 'IIII“’ Foto

ECONOMICALLY PRICED

and long sleeve length included in |-
pattern,

No. 2073 is cut in sizes 14, 16, 13,
20, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46, 48 and 50.
Size 36, 5 yards 35-inch.

Send 25¢ for each PATTERN

PALMOLIVE SOAP

Gjves you new skin loveliness—in just 14 days!

Buy Pclmgﬂvi Soap and receive FREE
4. 8" ed

Foenit¥ Fouo of the. whots Haphy Gang!

which inéludés complete sewing 'It's & priceless souvenic ~alon|
guide. Print your Name, ~Address w};l: ;}l&: O?m-_gﬂ iﬁ.. an .
and Style Number plainly. Be sure ‘wite,

to state size you want. Include
postal unit, or zone number in your
address,

Address Pattern Department
The Charlottetown Guardian,

litel All
Fuaes mocahe ol luncy ..e {nd& en

" FRER Happy Gang Family Foto

V FRat Happy Geng Family Foto

ODEX SOAP

Pattern No, 2073 Avoid offending~use Odex each day! i “’Mﬁ Soap Flakes
It'sa gift—the nest time you buy new Odex. - " Yes, it's FREE~with
{ Soap. Wiat & thrill to' meet the whole ~ Super Suds or Princess
i Gang. You'll see Mr. sod Mes. Lon Saidet . Fiakes. SeeHugh Bartlett,
~Grace, Do-bz and ¥ ‘ﬁ‘; Stol u‘m‘:‘m ;
Add: 88 favorites=in this < ‘of the Gang. 8
- : 8 .lj k AR .\1 n i
oy Province i 39c 6t. &?3
‘ ; : i Flakes Gt. 71¢
BIDDENDEN, [ :ifordshire, Eng- : , —

w (CP) «~ A sow owned by
fas..or produced a
piglets, by

‘i‘uul
litter of 10




