=nana A1

THE CHARLOTTETOWN_

i

T B3 U e
R A

“Real

al " ‘

IR
4

Fashions ==

Literature

oy b b -,
ns

.- Social and Person

[——
' Dorothy Dix’s Letter Box J

Why Must Life be Over for Woman of 50, Cries
One Who Resents Being Forced on Shelf—
Is Wife Right to Divorce Undemon-
strative Husband in Order to
. Marry Man Who Shows
st ane oo Affection?

r Miss, Dix--What does life hold for women between 50..and .60?
do ot children’ think that af that age we should be willing to told
suPhands'#nd sit it the'.cHimney corner and walt for death, with no
k¢ e 5d |{nterests except in'their interests? Why do. they
hink that it Would be terrible fon mother .to go
out and get & job and earn her own living,
to marry again? - Why can't they realize that we
find it hard to live in even our children’s home and
want our own, and our own independence and may-
be somebody to love us, I am in my early fifties
strong and healthy, and I am tired of bein
ON THE SHE}.!'- "

Answer:
Good for you, sister! Up and at 'em. Now that

you have got to the rebellion point, get out and do

or even |’

'WINNERS . . .

HE Schooner *‘Bluenose,’’ undisputed cham-
pion in international schooner racing,
“Queen of the North Atlantic Fishing Fleet,"

leads all others in her
class of sailing craft.
MORSE'SBLUENOSE TEA
is also a winner—a
winner of public favor.
At23 cents per half ‘pound
package it has o standing
@ It 1s the great
economy tea

HER ACTIVITIES

SERVANT OF PROVIDENCE
— !

unselfish’ will

Leaves him at ease among grand

humbler skill of Prud dis-
entangling good and fll° .. .,
With patient care, What . though
assaults run .high daunt

lute at all rds, to fulfil its

ONE WAY STREET |

By JOSEPH McCORD

something about it. ~ Head a revol; of middl -aged
women against their dutiful, leving children who
are enslaving them in the name of kindness.

L ——
you will achieve a double-barreled reform that will adad

If you do that,
more to the sum of human happiness than any one thing in the world,
And you will solve one of the greatest of all domestic problems, for you

will not only eliminate the great source of conflict in countless homes, but
py so doing you will provide for the well-being of the trouble-maker,

Every one knows that it seldom adds to the serenity of a home to
have a mother-in-law in it. Most in-laws resent her presence, It brings
about jealousies, interferences, dally conflicts of will, a thousand un-
pleasantnesses, and no matter how much her children love mother they
would lae-,.t;appler wit.houbn'. her,

/And gother| W, ,,unu? X
unwelcoﬁ:e‘. She feels herse rn
busy. Now she has nothing to do.
Now she is only John’s or Mary’s guo!
house have totally unfitted her 8 Uive.

away from them. She knows nerselt
the way. All of her life she has been
_Bhe has had her place in the sun.
r. And years of running her own
another woman’s house and take

orders. ipstead, \4 3 i )
Buff whe: aﬁ}Mey the situation seemed unayoidable.
She had ‘to 4 ildren and be supported by them, no

matter how able-bodied she was, nor how she choked on the bread of
dependence. And all of this, misery-has been suffered by-thousands of
women just because they didn’t Tealize that they were still young enough
%o make their own livings, and didn’t have enough grit and independence
1o roll up their sleeves and go to work and support themselves,
seeing the light at last, and instead of mother
old woman of the sea around her children’s
neck when father dies and spending the remainder of her days preparing
for her latter end, she hustles out and gets her a job and often has a more
{nteresting e than she ever had before, Sometimes a wiman even makes
& fortune and proves & better money-maker than
At any rate, such women have the sacred joy
interest that work brings to fill their days, and they have the respect of
all who know ‘them, Especlally of their children, who can better apprec-
jate mother’s virtues when they are not daily rubbed raw by her peculiari-
ties and who do not constantly have to deny themselyes because of the
burden of her support. For, after all, a dollar will only go so far, and if
you have to add another cut to it, it spreads the butter just that much
thinner. :
Furthermore, in the great majority of cases, mother has to work no
harder for a pay envelope than she hag to work in her children’s home for
none. Many and many a woman who is of necessity an unpaid nurse-
maid or cook in her children’s houses would be far better off and happier,
and so would her children, if she were in some other woman's kitchen -or

CHAPTER 15

There had been sometling very
near dismay in Jean's orown eyes
when she raised her head from her
drawing-board to discover Sturges
smiling at her from the doorway.

“you said ‘Come in,’ didn't you?”
he challenged,

“Of course, Won't you sit down,
Mr. Sturges? Just & minute . « «
Tl take those drawings out of your
way.”

“Don't bother,” he told her. “I'm
not staying. This is one place I haa
overlooked on my rounds. Merely a
tour. of inspection.” He remained
where he was, glancing about the
small studio, “It looks very profess=
jonal.. So.do you.”

His eyes rested on the slim figure
in its yellow smock. Jean was stand-
ing with her back close to the big
morth window, a position that pre-
vented the caller from observing het
face clearly.

“It's a pleasant workroom,” she

oftered,

“Do they give you everything you
need?”

“Oh, yes.”
Sturges ventured a few perfunce
tory questions about her tasks, then
inquired casually for Mr, Sawyer.
When Jean admitted that her fath-
er had not found a position, so {ar
as she knew, Mark did not repeat
his former suggestion of possible
assistance. Instead, he wished her
a cheery good day and left.
“Perhaps 1 shouldn't have bargea

have time for a manicure, I can give
you a blonde or a brunette.”

“Don’t tell men are going in for
tints!”

“Some of them do. But I was
speaking of my understudies.”

“Oh. I don’t suppose you ever
bother . . . .

“Yes, I do.
with a good-looking young man now
and then . . . keeps me in practice.
Come along. I'll operate.” She led
the way to a nearby booth. ‘“Just a
minute while I slide into a uniform.”

Nan had nothing more to say until
she lifted, Sturges's fingers from the
water and dried them none too
gently on a towel.

“Umph. You're not such a good ad
for your shop. Is this a sample of
thelr stuff?” ’

“No,” he smiled, “It's all my own.”

“Then youwd better get a new
Scout knife. How’s Jean?” she asked
abruptly,

“Miss Sawyer is doing very well,
as far as I know. I talked with her
a few minutes not long ago . . . .
Let’s see. It was yesterday afternoon,
I belleve.” '

“Yeah? I haven't seen her since
that night we ran into you at Mar-
tin’s. I wonder if her dad’s found a
job yet?”

“I.don’t know,” Mark evaded,

“He's going to have one tough
time landing anything in this
burg.”

“Do you really think that?” 2

“I know it. I wish I could use a
floor-walker or something here, . . .
Not that it would do any.good.”

in there,” he speculated, as he walk-
ed down the corridor.

His unoertainty did not, howeven
prevent him from an unusual and
deliberate procedure the following

nursery.
PR,

A dozen times I have said 1:11‘ this ec;lounm that women quit wo&kut;oo
soon. Life g in ff em at but a new career may ey
have the w&”ge"&?n%ueﬁ, and they are wrong and>foglish 1o getile
down and be dependent on their children, They should strike out for

themselves, Make their own livings and be happy and independent.
DOROTHY DIX,
Dear Derothy Dix—My husband and I have got along very well, He

_as treated me with the utmost kindness and courtesy, but-he shows me
no love in any manner, shape or form. Never gives me a Kiss or a Caress,
I am of a very affectionate nature and this has hurt me terribly. About
a year ago I met a man with whom I have fallen in love and he with me.
He; is alsa married and that complicates things much more, Please tell
us what ixt“the world to do. UNHAPPY MRS. N.
Answer:

¢ —
“ 1f there arve children, you have no right to break up your home for
merely sentimental reasons. I grant you that it 6 hard to endure heart-
starvation with one man when you crave the angels’ food that another
man might supply you, but you haven't the right to take your happiness at
the expense of two families of children and perhaps that of a sister woman.
d S PR
Divorce always works an irreparable injury to the children. It breaks
ap their pattern of life and distorts it. It bitterly disillusions them and
shakes their faith in everything that is good and fine in the world. They
are literally torn to pieces b their ding parents, No orphan
In an asylum is more to be pitied than the poor little youngster who is
dragged from mother to father at the behest of a court, who has two
homes and no home; an orphan with four parents with all of whom be-is
strange and 11l at ease and for none of. whom he has any respect,

Y % sy UAr 1 1 S v 3 T Y
" Don’t; infligh, thet {ate.on yowr children. It is too high a price to pay
for youryown midaigraged romance. And the same thing holds good for
the manm, Loke w?”“‘ﬁtww the dust of two broken homes and
wet with the tears oI a dese! ‘wife and little children will bring neither
of ;you apy happipgscwo smss
AV

A1 add
e 10 0 B BT} R '
' Butghow skrange, that men ‘do not realize that love dies of neglect,
that it parishes for lack of food just as the body does, and that when they
cease kissing their wives they malke way for the man who does.
t DOROTHY DIX,

- Dear Miss Dix—T have a daughter who is my own flesh and blood and
whom I nearly died bringing into the world, who persists in believing and
asserting that she is an adopted child in spite of the evidence of her bap-
tismal certificate and the testimony of people who have known her since
she was a child, She treats me a8 if 1 were a stranger and is always
snapping at me and makes me SO unhappy that I shall never go to her
house again, Why is this? SORE-HEADED MOTHER,
Answer: A

.1t is a common thing for children to imagine that they have been ad-
opted, or that they were stolen, and to play a game with themselves in
which they fancy themselves far superior to the other members of the
family, and that they are the long-lost child of some person of high degree
and great wealth who will some day come by in a chariot and four horses
and bear them off to a wondrous palace,

e Your daughter must have & child’s mind to be deluding herselt with
DOROTHY DIX.,

1 should say she is goofy.

afternoon. He cleared his desk an
hour before the usual time, tele-
phoned for his car and left for the

day.
A few moments later, the new

ay colpe WAS ked a few doors
‘om Lé' Salon Nanette,
“Well, see who's here!” Nan

Gamble exclaimed cordially when
Sturges ‘entered. She left her place
at the desk and came forward with
her hand extended.

“Did you think I wasn't going to
take you up. ‘on  that invitation”?
Mark smiled. ¢

“Never can tell these days. But
you picked a good time, if you care
to loox around. There are a few
holy of holies I can't let you peek
into. But you can get an idea oi the
layout.”

“rd like it very much, if you're

“You mean Mr. Sawyer would re-
:,en':%r aflstmmnl-gm e {riends?”

‘It he's, g like Jean, he
will. she's a proud ltle trick.”

“She’s very fond of you,” Mark
suggested, .

“I hope she is. I think more of
that kid than anybody I kaow.”

“I suppose you see her trequently.”
He - hazarded the observation so
catelessly’ that Nan looked up with
a sharp glance.

“Rather.”
< “Would ‘it bother you if I smoke?”

“Help yourself.”

Little more passed between them
until Nan finished her task, “There,”
she remarked, with a final applic-
ation of the buffer, “I think you'll
pass in a crowd.”

“I know it.” Sturges inspected his
nails, at the same time glancing at
his wrist watch. “It was good of you
to take me on. I've enjoyed hy visit
very much.”

“Glad you didn't forget me. I . .”
Nan broke off as there came the

not too busy.”

Forthe next quarter of an hour,
Miss Gamble's attitude was entirelyl
that of a business woman, Sturges:

count of trade methods and an ex-
hibit of appliances whose existence
was both unsuspected and bewilder-

ing.

“I never imagined that heauty
was as complicated as all this,” he
admitted admiringly. “It's too much
for me. Our shop will have to tod-
dle along as best it can, as far as
I'm concerned. All I ask is that you
leave us a little trade”

“Syre,” Nan agreed. “How about
sampling our service?” she suggest-
ed with a twinkle in her eye. ‘If you

DURING BABY’S
TEETHING TIME
The Bowels Become Loose

Diarrhcea, dysentery, colic, cramy
manifest themselves; the gums
come swollen, and cankers form in
the mouth. This is the time when

the mother should use

was treated to a professional a.c-\geou.sx"

sound of a door closing in the outer
room., Steps. “Excuse me just a
minute.”  And then: “Hello, Gor=

Jean Sawyer’s volce in reply.
Sturges smiled to himself,

“I can’t stop, Nan. I finished that;
book I promised to let you have.”

“What's all the rush? it down a
minute.”

- “I really mustn't, I'm in a hurrg”
“Say! What is this? A plant?”
“What do you mean?”

“Nothing . . . friend of yours is
here. That's all. Come on out, Mr.
Sturges.”

“Hello,” said that young gentle-
man amiably, as he emerged from
his retreat. “This is a surprise, Miss

I like to hold hands| >

must.” g

“I'm sorry.” Meeting with no res-
ponse, Mark continued, “You see, I
was dering if you Idn't pity
my lonely state and have dinner
with me.” Z

“Thank you. That would be very
nice, but I'm on duty at home to-
night. One of Mother’s old neighbors
is ill. and she is staying with her
this afternoon and evening . . . .
perhaps all night. That means 1
must see about our dinner. Daddy
can do most anything in the world
. + . except cook,” She favored
him with an amused glance, *“And
he thinks he can.”

“You. have some younger brothers
and sisters, I believe.”

“Yes. John is nineteen. Peggy is
eleven and Madge five. If I don't
get home and look after them,

“That .sounds very interesting. In
that case,” he grudged, “we will
haveto deliver you promptly.” The
disappointment in his voice was
evident. “T'll submit on one condi-
tion. - That youw'll tell me when I
may.have the pleasure. Perhaps you
know of :somepleasant " placs out
isnmthe country - v mustc and that

-of X ; 5

“Thank you, Mr.’ Sturges, but I
don't think it would . . . be best.”

Mark gave her a quick glance, only
to discover that she was looking dir-
ectly ahead through the windshield.
He gave his attention to his driving
atb once.

“I'm sorry,” he said. simply.
“Would it be presuming if I ugle’;l
you why? I'd like to know.”

“I’think you can guess,” was the

low answer. .
“The Iron Block, Is that what you

there’s no telling what might hap-
L

Prompt to

move, but tirm to wait,
Servant of ve

Providence. not slave of.

tones eighter
looks—clean and with its colors
wonderfully revived.

L ] .

To clean a “bunny wool” article,

take out the garment and shake in
the open air, This is done in a few
minutes and saves time washing
the article. :

well with salt and water, without
the ald of soap, it will look like new
as the salt cleans and stiffens the
cane in a wonderful way.

GLASS SCARVES s

The latest scarves are mede of

glass—but they neithér break nor

orease, The smartest ones are

silver, stnived with pastel colours
and intended for town wear.

COLOURS TO MATCH YOUR

Did youevumlnkumtmaon-«

buttons

look slim.

voile, chiffon checked seersucker are

sleeves .are. smart
It wicker furniture is scrubbed | V!

39-inch material with 1 yard of 1%
inch ribbon for bow.

Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully. :

[ SMART CLOTHES FOR
'THE HOME DRESSMAKER

Here's & lovely shirtwaist dress, )
the sort you can wear for town or’
vacation.

White tub silk printed in plald
pattern in two shades — red and
black, made the original
Under the young boyish collar, is
tucked a flat bow of red silk gros-
grain ribbon to match the red bone

It's & model that is equally suited
to the slim and the not-so-slim. The
fulness as in the sleeves, placed
above the waistline, makes the hips!

Yellow effects in cotton chiffon

charming too also lilac tones.
For. active sports, the short cuffed
as in the back

ew, :
Style No. 868 is designed for sizes
14, 16, 18 years, 36, 38 and 40-inches
bust. . Size 16 requires 4% yards of

P L L L LR L CRE L LR R ST L LR 1
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., ning a particular colour were | 1 1-3- cup. pastry flour

i L invesiing. yourselt Wilh . certain | 3% 1easpoon cream of tartar

“No other reason?” charaoteristics? So it is, at - least ' 3.teaspoons baking powder

“Of ‘course not.” : to a woman-writer - in.| % teaspoon salt

T feel better,” he xed dry- one of the :| | 2-3 cup'scalded milk
19.-“T will not try to e b Ho woman who loves to dress in | | 1 teaspoon almond extras angel iéing ;
against your will, of course, But, you ..~ red symbolises 1t is held ' 3 egg whites : "Angel JYeing
see, I've always been in the habit of 1T love of power The im- - Method: Mix and sift together| ; ¢aplespoon butter :
choosing my own friends. Perhaps 1 P love flame-colour, ~She four times the sugar, flour, Cream| 3 tablespoons hot milk

shall learn to conform to the -
ham mode, but . . . I nope not.”
“This isn't my corner, Mr, Sturg-
It's one more square.” :
“I know, I'm dodging that one-
way thoroughfare, This will take us
a.round’ 'w your door, will it not?”

“Yes

P 4 { y;ou'll show me the place .

he suggested tentatively a few mom- | pink is almost invariably

ents later.”
“It's on the right. Thr -
eight.” b 9. Feei
When a stop was made in front
of the house and before Jean could
thank her escort, he turned to her
with a smiling air of r tion

more of an appreciation of the

‘ conventions, The woman who likes

and fond of pleasure. Deep rose
b b 1 in its

of tartar and salt. Add.the hot milk
slowly, beating constantly. Add flav-
oring and fold in the egg whites
which have been beaten until stiff
but not dry. Turn into an ungreased
angel cake pan and bake for about

minutes in a slow (325 deg. F.)
oven, When done, invert pan and
allow to hang until cold. Ice with

1% cups icing sugar

Tiny speck red coloring

14 teaspon almond extrach

Method: Melt the butter in the
milk, add sufficient coloring to make
a very delicate pink, Add the sifted
icing sugar and flavoring. Beat well
and ice cake when completety cold

soclable
wearer,
Artists too have their colour
pref
pale- blues,
biscuit colour. Boudin is  asso-
clated with & lovely grey, and
loved

haintalll

“Miss Sawyer, I'm going to ask a
great favor of you. I know it's a lot
of nerve . . . but I haven't been in
& real home for so long that I don't
know what it’s like. I wish you'd ask
me to have dinner with you. I won't
zzn?eny- both;r. Maybe I can help

. . +» I'm handy al -
chen, really.” b ‘b
Instead of the quick refusal he
expected, he found Jean
hl‘x.nwlxi1 ?grm!/; silence,
“We " He smiled persuasively.
4 ‘Do you mean {t, mp&m#’
‘Indeed I do. I'd appreciate it
more than I can tell you.”
“Then please comp in.”

(To Be Continued.)

% cup butter
1 cup fine fruit sugar
1 egg, well beaten

% t salt

Gamble was good enough to show
me her shop this afternoon and to
give me a demonstration.” He ex-
hibitéd his hands briefly in proof.

Jean nodded and smiled. 8he
turned again to Nan, “I'm sorry, but
I must go.”

“I'm just leaving,” Mark explain-
ed. “I'll run you home,” He 3poke
as if the matter were not open to
debate and Nan came to his aid by

promptly, holding the door open for
Jean, “I will"
“Good night, Gorgeous. Would you
mind leaving that hook with me?”
“Are you really in a hurry to

remarking, “You're in luck, dear,
gsorry you're in such a rush, Come
Rk o Sk s
f u,
Y ik ! your medicine. Now I sl

e absurd fancies.

[alteninosh

home . . . I mean, must ycu‘:":
after he and Jean had ridden sev-

‘| Sturges broke the silence in the car

“NOW | FEEL

FULL of Pep!”

THA S what
5 bundreds of
appy women say
after  taking L
dia E. Piniglﬂs;

Vegetable Com-
und. Mres. M.

bettes
and I eat more. My color is good
_and my nerves are better.”
‘Why don’s you tr&it? Its tonic
action may be what YOU need.

7.:4, ../:fzéu £

gral squares in
street

After a few seconds’ consideration
m,mueg': "Plentywx&tl; good, boss,

ng, no middle, no fi "
| all one like.” i

Bridge .
“Yes,” Jean smiled. _‘fl__reﬂy

the dhwtiqn of

VEGETABLE

g cups pastry flour

teaspoons baking der

% cup milk 55

1 teaspoon vanilla

Method: Cream butter and sugar

and sifted dry ingredi
nately with the milk.
smooth, add flavoring and bake for
25-30 minutes in 2 layers in a mod-
erate (376 . F) oven. Cover
with mocha icing.
Mocha  Icing

6 tablespons butter

2 cups lcing sugar

4 tablespoons cocoa R

3 tablespoons strong coffee

% teaspoon almond extract

sugar and cream again. Add cocoa,

. Add remaining
and flavoring, It too stiff,
drops more of coffee.

Chocolate Cake,
; Mook Food
1 oup fine fruit sugar

thoroughly. Add well beaten egg)

Method: Cream butter, add 1 cup

beat well, add coffee and continue
beating. Add oup' of sugar
add a few I
Spread be-

tween the layers and on top of Easy '

\

U sk ror didlyss |

The world’s

most popular

BREAKFAST

Kellogg's Corn Flakes are the largest-selling readys
to-eat cereal in the world. The reason for this is
threefold: They're oven-fresh, they’re flavor-perfect,
sndthey’re madefrom thefinestingredients obtainable.
When the Kellogg Company started making Corn
Flakes 20 years ago, it changed breakfast habits the
world over. People everywhere eat Kellogg’s Corn
Flakes — because no imitation can equal their deli-
gious flavor and crispness.
‘When you buy Kellogg’s, you get truevalue. Refuse
- substitute. The original Corn Flakes are made only,
by Kellogg in London, Ontario, )

Holloggls FOR FLAVOR

OEN-FRESH FLAVOR-PERFECT

|

i

r 'o™NG UP FATHER |

G e

_BY GEORGE MCMANU

(g Tanweconiess | ||| NS LSE
THAT MUSICALE WITH %q M%%

A RS

AND) OF < I, TH |
A QRS e e
TO G%EUT‘ITDID SO WANT TO

MAGGIE TONIGHT=THEY

ARE SOLD OUT - BESIDES,

ILLTELL HER WE CANT
AFFORD \T=

WHAT DO YOUTHINK P MRS.
LA ME Juz'f

GOIN' TO
LISTENIN'TO THAT
ACKET-

Wi SR

WELL-1GOT. THAT = .. %.un&, INVITED US A

WHAT A RELIEF | | STS TO'THE SICALS .
WOID IN ol 'T VT NICE TM{IE Fw
'S A {

DYS KNOTI > ED
HER
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