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Daintiness With Chic Styles || Dorothy Dix’s Letter Box
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ICheck us up.

!! will pay !t

We keep on séying that
Red Rose Tea will please
you more than any other.
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TLLUSTRATED

.

‘Heart-Hungry Husband Explains Why Mid-
dle-Aged Men Philander — Shall Boy of
18 Marry or Take Chance of Losing
Sweetheart? -

Dear Miss Dix—People often ask why middle-aged men, who have
apparently been devoted hushands, suddenly take to philandering. It is
because they are so heart huengry. Now I am married to a fine woman.
She is attractive, a good housekeeper, a good cook
and a good mother, but in the twenty years we
have lived together not three times has she ex-
pressed any affection for me or showed in any way
that she was particularly interested in me. We
never quarrel, yet sometimes when we are sitting
together I feel that I am the lonesomest man in
the world, and that I would give everything I have
if she would only give me a kiss and tell me that
she feels glad that she married me. I have never
gone philandering, but I am beginning to see how
1t could be done, the craving for love gets unbear-
able T may decide to go where some one will tell
me the things I want to hear, J. 8. J,

THE LITTLE THINGS roundings are a master piece of
carpet bedding. When it is known |
that from 12,000 to 14,000 plants
are separately arranged in the de-
sign, some idea can be formed of
the painstaking work undertaken
by Mr, John T, Jeffrey, the pres-
ent City Gardener, and his staff.
A feature of the clock is that the
hours are announced by a “cuc-
koo” call,

It's quite pretty enough for the
bride. It's practical too, ~And it's
80 enticingly cool.

And flattering—well I guess. It
reflects the galety of the season in
yellow gingham with yellow and
white tissue checked gingham trim.

Send for your pattern today and
with a few yards of gingham—you're
ready to start!

Even if you are an amateur at

sewing you can make this ensemble
‘| in an amazingly shoht time. The
pattern includes complets instruc-
tions for cutting it out and putting
it together.

The V-neckline, bias bodice seam-
ing and cleverly placed pockets are
interesting slenderizing details.

Another scheme and a very dainty
one, is blue and white dotted dimity
used for the dress and repeated in
the pron trim. For the one-piece
apron and the dress trim use white
organdie.

Style No. 935 is designed in sizezs
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36, 38, 40, 42, 4
and 46 inches bust. -

Size 36 requires 8 yards 35-inch
with % yard 35-inch contrasting,
separate apron 1% yards 35-inch,

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

i come in the little things,

Saith the Lord;

Not borne on morning wings

Of majesty, but I have set My
feet

Wmidst the delicate
wheat,

What springs triumphant in the
furrowed sod.

—Evelyn Underhill,

and bladed

BIRDS MAKE BLANKETS

The idea of birds making blan-
kets is not laughable. It is a sol-
emn fact. The partridge covers her
eggs with a soft blanket of leaves.

This is done to protect them
from the prying eyes of a hedge-
row thief. Seeing only leaves )
hedgehog or rascally crow passes
on unaware of ten or twenty pre-
c'ous eggs underneath,

But careful though the partridge

A FOUNTAIN
We cannot look, however imper-
fectly upon a great man’ without
paining something by him, He is
the living light fountain which it
¥ good and pleasant to be near—
Carlyle,

If this is true, you should
be using Red Rose, isn’t
that so?

Check us up on that statement! If we
are rightjyou gain by getting a tea you
like better.

THE FLORAL CLOCK Answer:

I commend this letter to the prayerful consideration of those women
whose husbands have roamed away from their own firesides and who
can't’ understand why a man isn't satisfied with a wife who keeps his
house clean and neat and his socks darned and feeds him upon pies such
as his mother never knew how to bake. :

They are so self-righteous, these neglected wives, when they recite
the litany of their virtues. They have literally slaved for their husbands.
They have pinched every penny to save his money. They have scrubbed
and washed and ironed to keep their husbands comfortable. No man
better taken care of, no children better reared than theirs. What more
could any man ask of a woman than they have given? .= And why their
husbands ‘should tire of them and 80 off after strange goddesses, they
cannot imagine.

And they do not know that they have given their husbands every-
thing except the thing that they want most of all; and that is some out-
ward expression of the love that their wives really feel for them, and that
takes itself out in work and worry instead of words. Walking ten blocks
to find a cut-rate butcher shop or spending hours stewing over a gas
Tange preparing a dainty dish is, in reality, a declaration of affection that
is worth more than any amount of palaver, only & man is too dumh to
understand it, ;

It always seems to me that one of the greatest mistakes that women
make is in assuming that heart-hunger is an exclusively feminine com-
plaint. Men suffer fram it just as much as women do. The only differ-
ence is that women howl to Heaven over their gnawing pains, while men
only too often assuage theirs by nibbling at forbidden fruit.
juice. It is a strange thing that women, who know the value that they put

'Place this juice on the fire and! upon little attentions and caresses and tenderness from their hushands, so
C ORNER bring quickly to the boiling point. | seldom seem to realize that their husbands have the same desire to be jol-
Boil hard 5 minutes. Add the rhu- [ lied and made much of by them. Every wite knows that as long as her

erry And Strawberry Jam barb, previously washed, dried and | husband tells her that she is the one woman in the world to him and that
g;:::bporlzmsdgsoosebertgs. two | cut into even-sized pieces, and the | he thanks God every day on his knees for getting her for a wife, she is
pounds strawberries, berries, fruit juices and grated | Perfectly happy and satisfied, no matter if she has to do her own work
Pick over the gooseherries and re- | Orange rind. Bring slowly to boillng‘ and wear hand-me-downs and ride in the street cars 1n.stea_d of having a
move stems and talls. Wash, then [ boint, boil gently until the consist- | Rolls Royce and‘ Paris finery and servants to wait upon her,
hull the strawberries. Put berries in | €ncy of jam, This will require about But it doesn’t dawn on her that she can keep her husband from look-
a saucepan and crush them with a | 50 to 60 minutes, ) ing at other women and feeling that he is a martyr who has been sold

by marriage into slavery to a wife and children by her constantly as-

t asher. i

;:c:tie:mfﬁ;oxgu O;he pobt:ut;n ;npoixext IHE H APPINESS suring him that he is the handsomest and most fascinating man in the
PRI

then' boil 5 minutes, Measure, add world to her, and that she thinks that no hero has anything on him in
an equal measure of sugar and boil the brave way he meets life,

It Depends Upon Health—
Take Lydia E. Pinkham's

rapidly for 20 minutes, or until the
Vegetable Compound

Every visitor to  Edingyrgh is
struck with the beauty of the flo-'is i covering her nest, the little
ral arrangements in Princes Street grebe is even more painstaking,
gardens, ‘and the summer display This lady of the large ponds and
this year is one of themost taste- shady meres never departs from
ful that can be remembered, BUb her island  nest for an  instant
the visitor is particularly impmssed‘wimout putting a blanket over the
with the floral clock. eggs. And the blanket she makes

Edinburgh claims to have in- is a wet one, 6omposed of damp
stalled the first floral clock; Mr, pieces of rushes and reeds.
M’Hatiie, who was then the City This is not madness but caleulat-
gardener originating the idea in ed method, for the most covering
1903. Since then. it has been copied always discolours the white eggs
in various parts of the globe, and and makes them still more incon-
It is a tribute to the ~ Edinburgh spicuous, so  that if one is not
workmanship that the mechanical quite tucked in no one is likely to
contrivances  originated in Edin- be any the wiser.
burgh have been  supplied by the The cautious little grebe leaves
same firm for floral clocks at Brid- nothing to chance,
ling ton, South Sea, two parks in
Liverpcol, and the Zoo gardens at
Bydney in Australia. The Princes’ Why is a motor car like a sleepy
Street clock mechanism is in thebuppy?
base of the Allan Ramsay monu-| Because both are tyred (tired).
ment, and the motion is conveyed | What has three feet and no legs?
to the dial works below the sur-| A yard. v
face of the soil by wires encased in| What is the difference between
tubes, a little girl who 1s good at needle-

The “hands” of the clock hold [ Work and a stick of barley sugar?
many plants = embedded in moss, | One sews nice seams and the
and the clock face and its sur-  other seems so nice.

Red Rose Tea--at the re-
duced price of 35c Ib. --
is really great value.

¥

If it happens, you don’t like it better
you are not the loser anyway. All grocers
have our authority to give money back to
anyone who asks for it.

RED ROSE TEA

‘‘js good tea”

—

have to wait for three years something will come between us. Shall 1
marry her and let my father support us until I get through school or shall
I take a chance on losing her by waiting three years? Talk to me as if
I were your son, S DOC.
Answer:
If you were my son, I would say this to you: A young man married ig
& young man marred, particularly when the young mian is of your tem-
perament. g
No hoy in the world at 18 is fit to marry. He hasn’t come to hlmm\)\*
He hasn't the faintest idea of what sort of man he 18 going to develop intr
nor what sort of woman he is going to want for a wife when he is grown
up, and not once in a hundred times does g very youthful marriage turn
out successfully,
In your particular case the odds against it would be even greater, for
the reason that you “run around,” as you say, is because you are suscept
ible to women as a sex. Every petticoat has its allure for you. Your
taste is constantly changing, and you are in love with love instead of hav-
ing concentrated your affections on some one particular woman.
This is perfectly natural. It is, indeed, a phase of adolescence, but
do not wreck your life by taking it seriously and entering into a mar-
riage that you would regret before the ink was dry on your marriage cer-
tificate.
It isn't fair to yourself and it isn’t fair to the girl, and she has more
intelligence than you have by not being willing to enter into it.
As for the danger of losing her by waiting until you are ready to
marry, that is as nothing to the danger of wishing that you hadn't mar-
ried her if you do marry her, If you really love each other, your love
will stand the strain of a three years’ wait. If it does not, you may be
sure that it was just a passing fancy that would have gone the way of all
uppy love, anyway, and you will be saved the mess of a divorce and from
having committed the crime of bringing a child into the world to suffer
for your mistakes.
Certainly you have no right to marry and dump a wife down on your
That is as unmanly an act as any lad can commit,
g young | You have no moral right to marry until you are ready to assume the ob-
I think I could | ligations that matrimony entails and provide for your own family,
I fear that if I DOROTHY DIX, ;‘

Aren't you delighted to find such
an attractive ensemble for home
wear?

In the morning, turn the berries
into a colander and drain off the

THE COOK’S

You may hecome
reconciled
after the loss

of 4 or 5 teeth

but it was hard at first,
wasn’t it?

If we knew the inside history of the men who, at middle-age, sud-
denly jump the domestic bars, we should find that most of them do it
because they are starved for love. They hunger for flattery. They yearn
to be cajoled and petted and made much of, and because they don't get
it at home they go abroad in search of it.

mixture jells from the edge of
spoon. Pour at once into small ster-
ilized jars and seal with melted
paraffin.

One of the things that women always marvel over is the devotion they
s0 offen see a man give a woman who is what they consider a poor wife,
Very often she is the most thriftless woman they know. She doesn't
sweep under the beds., She is a poor cook., She wastes money. And
yet her husband adores her, and they don’t know that while she may not
adequately nourish her husband’s body on a balanced diet, she feeds his
soul, and that while she may throw away his money she makes him rich
in her love and appreciation.

Strawberry And Rhubarb Preserves
Eight cups strawberries, 8 cups
cut-up rhubarb, 8 cups sugar, juice
3 lemons, juice and grated rind 1
orange.
Wash, drain and hull berries, add
sugar and let them stand overnight.

The first tooth is
the hardest—par-
ticularly if your
i s it was lost
t of pyor-
rhea. The word “pyorrhea” strikes
terror into the hearts of those who
know that once this gum disease
starts to take teeth there is no
knowing when it will stop.
Pyorrhea begins a
and works its way downward to-
ward the tooth sockets, It acts so
quietly, that you may have it years
before it is either seen or folt. Four
out of five people 1 the age of
forty have pyorrhea—and many
of them had it a long, long time
before it was recognized. In the
end, pyorrhea is the actual cause
of half the adult teeth lost.

TENDERS

It is dangerous to take any
chances with pyorrhea. Here are
two precautions to follow: First,
be sure not to forget the address
of your dentist. Visit him twice a
year, anyway. He is a real friend
in nced. Second, pick out a tooth-
paste that does more than polish
your teeth. Forhan’s Toothpaste
18- a thoroughly good cleanser—.
none better, But it takes care of
the gums too, and you cannot have
healthy teeth in unhealthy gums.
Dr, R. J. Forhan worked 26 years
as a pyorrhea specialist, and his
exclusive formula cannot be ob-
tained by the public except in
Forhan’s Toothpaste. Get ahead of
pyorrhea. Prevention is the only
way. Take it seriously, Start today
with Forhan's. All druggists.

8o, wives, I commend this man’s letter to you. Take his fip about
telling your husbands the things they want to hear if you want to keep
them from going to other women to hear it. Make your home-hrew soft
talk so strong that other ladies’ will scem insipid and tasteless compared
to it. DOROTHY DIX,

AMorningSmile

““Before my first baby was born I
was very ill and dizzy. My husband
went to the storé and bought a
bottle of your Vegetable Compound
and made me take it ing to di-
rections. It certainly built me up. The

“My luck’s died out lately. First, I
lost a pot of money in a deal; then
I had my car stolen; now my boy's
-broken his leg. How's that for a run
of bad luck?”

“Not as bad as mine. Listen, I
bought a suit with two pairs of
trousers and three days later burn-
ed a hole in the coat!”

-

Dear Dorothy Dix—I am a boy of 18, very much in love with a girl
of 19. My father is sending me to college and is planning on putting me
baby weighed eight pounds and we | through a dental school when I finish, My girl says it will ruln my
:’vere both h?lfhy. I have t.hrlee ;ﬂl- life for her to marry me now and that my f

rén now and I am as young looking | tor marrying me at this time.
23 the day I was married. “,.“_‘“M"gl’f,g r'.she is afraid that I will continue to do so after marriage,

my 17-year old sister,
P. Mrrnaw, 405 Eleanor 8, Mon- stop this. I am positive that she s the one for me and

L Y

DOMINION OF CANADA
PROVINCE OF
PRINCE LDWARD ISLAND

To the jaded listener, the!land lay in this quarter , not,

she wasn’t quite the tongue-tied fool ally.
! sound of it was as a freshet of de-! of course, that he couldn't easily cut

he thought she was.

mouth set as though every femin-
ine instinct warned her she must

Written Tenders, addressed to the
nndersigned and marked “Tender
for Coal,” will be received up to
August 10th, 1933 for supplying 100

HEARTS AFIRE
B

Y
MARY CHRISTIE

Sons soft coal for the P. E. I Prot-
estant Orphanage,

Quote prices for Run of Mine and
Screened coal for good quality, de-
livered at Mt. Herbert Station,

Also 15 tons good Coke on same
delivery.

Lowest or any tender not neces-
sarily accepted.

IRA M. BROWN,
Sec’y-Treas.

158 Prince Street, Charlottetown,

1998-7-25-tts-Ti,

CHAPTER 1II,

A Charming Flirtation

It's the third turning along this
road,” Prudence answered the
stranger shyly, “Then keep straight
on till you come to the lodge gates.”

“Thanks most awfully,” The im-
perious note had vanished at sight
of the girl's young beauty, yet the
eyes still held their arrogance deg-
pite the amused interest they con-
tained. Then, his teeth a strong

Spinning and Weaving

flash of white, he added, gaily:—

“Quite a rustic picture, isn’t it?

Send me in your wool to be spun
into Yarn and wove into Blankets,
The charges are: single yarn 23
cents. doubled 26 cents per pound.
Blankets $2.00, and if unlaundered
§1.85; it takes five Ibs. of wool per
Blanket, Wool must be well washed
und all dirt and burrs picked out, |
Whe size of single yarn is medium,
and doubled yarn fine, medium,
soarse and hooking yarn, Put ship-
per's name on all parcels and own-
PI's name, address and instructions
Ynside. Send by mail or freight.
Vreizht will be paid on 100 1b. lots,

WM. LANDRIGAN,

65 Queen Street, Charlottetown,

FURNESS

Red Cross Line

Freight and Passengers

Leave Leave
Montreal Ch'Town

| 8.8, Ft. St. George Aug. 12 Aug, 14
8.8, Nerissa Aug. 26 Aug, 28

CARVELL BROS LTD.

Charlottetown Agents

Junz 20-Tue-Sat-32i,

Phoebe in the apple-orchard with
her chickens!”

The girl blushed deeper, half in
shyness, half resentment,

“He takes me for a dairymaid,”
thought she, (Oh for Janet Mercer's
adrolt power of handling situations,
conversations, men!)

“Come, don't be timid. Anyone as
pretty as you, must have a tongue
in her head. Is your name Phoebe?”
And the arrogant blue eyes danced
with quizzical amusement,

“No—it’s Prudence.” (This foolish
feeling!)

“Prudence?” The young man flung
back his head and laughed de-
lightedly, “Gee! That's a good one!”
Then, as his horse curvetted ner-
vously in the roadway:—“Whoa
there, old lady! Calm yourself! This
way! Nearer the hedge!”

Animal and rider moved closer to
the apple-orchard and the pretty,
flushed young girl, “Tel] me, Miss
Prudence, do you always live up to

your name?”

Prudence made g mighty effort
after nonchalance and ease. To
answer the stranger in the same
light, bantering spirit would show !
him that he had made an error, and‘

“I have no opportunity to be any-
thing but Prudence,” she replied de-
murely.

Was that a challenge? He eyed
the faded gingham gown and shabby
shoes. Why, she might be quite a
beauty, if she only had a decent
frock! Even haughty Virginia Dale
up at the Towers was no better-
featured, .

It would be a darn good joke to
dress this rustic maiden up and
parade her to the other as a rivall

But aloud he merely sald, with a
Gay Lothario air;—

“I should think that opportunity
lurked for you at every corner.”

Prudence smiled enchantingly.

“There aren't really many cor-
ners, hereabouts. It's all quite

light,
“I'm no gold-digger. The turnips | tried!)

and potatoes keep me far too busy.” Prudence dangled her sun-bon-
He grinned:—“Oh, please be more, net by its long strings, Oh, for fine-

poetic. Eve and the apple . "I ness to dangle this amazingly at-
“Quite happy in an Adamlcy; | tractive man in like manner, with

Eden!” she flung back at him, with | the skill and nimbleness of wit of—

mischief in her bright dant eyes, say—the beautiful Virginia Dale up
The man on the other side of the | at the Towers, who always had a

hedge was agreeably surprised to string of swains about her,

find this seemingly demure young| That was the one sure way to hold

maiden capable of repartee. By | a suitor, wasn't it? Brains, and clev-

iout all the local Reubens, if hel

jovel he believed he'aq stay a little |er repartee, and subtlety, and lots
longer in the country, darned mon- of self-assurance. How lamentably
otonous thought it had hitherto | she—Prudence—lacked these ad-
proved to be, mirable assets!

He could creep away from Vir-| But hard facts faced her. She
ginia Dale whenever she grew tire- [ was inexperienced.  There were no
some and exacting, and find solace [ lovers in the offing. Why pre-
in flirtation with this pretty Prud-| varicate?

fight against the enclouding fascin-
ation of this strange young man.

“People like you are never lonely,”
she said, half below her breath.

He was still looking directly at
her, but the gay deviltry in his eyes
had vanished, and his smile was
wistful,

“That’s all you know, you little
sleeping ‘princess of the apple-orch-
ard,” he sald gently. “As a matter
of fact, I'm the most infernally
lonely fellow in the world. Crowds
don’t make company, you know. And
—and one gets awfully disappoint-
ed—."

“How?"”

“Oh, just in everything,
general rottenness of life,”

The

In the Surrogate Court 24th Georg: :

V., A, D., 1933

In re cstate of James Woods la
of New Wiltshire in Queen’s Count
in the sald Province deceased testata

By the Honourable Harold Leonat{

Palwer Surrogate Judge of Probate
ete., ete,
To the Sheriff of _the County of
Queen's County or any Constable o
literate persons within sald County,
Greeting :

WHEREAS upon reading the petl
tion on file of Susan Woods of New
Wiltshire nforesaid, married woman
the administratrix of the above nam:
ed estate praying that a. citation may
be issued for the purpose herein:
after set forth: You are therefor(
hereby required to cite all personf
interested in the sald Hstate to bt
and appear before me at a Surrogat
Court to be held in the Court House
in Charlottetown, in Queen's County,
in the sald Province. on Saturday thi
twenty-sixth day of August next,
coming, at the hour of ten o'clock
forenoon of the same day to shew
cause if any they ecan why the
Accounts of the said Estate should
not be pnssed and the Estate closed

ence in the apple-orchard,

Young girls usually bored him to
extinetion, They were either hope-
lessly insipid, or—as often in his
“set”—impertinently “knowing.” He
had no time for either class,

But pretty Prudence, thought “be-
neath” him, promised a certain pig-
uancy combined with lack of know-
ledge of the world which really was
refreshing in these days. God! even
her name was a sort of challenge!

open—"

“And above-board, eh?” He flung
her an odd look, Was she deeper
than she seemed? One never knew

Then,

hastily:
“You fit into the plcture here all

right, but you'd certainly be a riot

in the city. Say, why don't you cut

and run?”

She lifted puzzled brows.

seeing her stiffen, he added

“No, There's no one, I—I'm kept
pretty busy, Lots to do about the
farm.” She drooped her head.

So—as he'd thought — she was a
dairymaid, Considerably above her
Job, too. Jove! it was a waste!

“And to me you seemed like Marie
Antoinefte or one of her court
beauties, playing at her farming|”
he flung back gallantly, leaning a
little closer, and flashing those gay
blue eyes so full of deviltry upon

a8 prayed for in said petition and
on motion of H. F. MacPhee, Fsq
Proctor for said Petitioner And

do hereby order that a true cor!
hereof be forthwith published in
Some newspaper published

Silence in the green world all
about them, Sunlight ﬁlterlng[
through the trees to lay great gold- |
en patches on the grass. A hush that
seemed—to Prudence’s mind — as }g:'teg?wﬂ‘n:{orfer:'llt'ld c?)?\igcmlve:cnwwl‘h.:
though the world, the enchanted | from the date hereof fAnd that a frue

, copy hereof be forthwith posted in
world of lovers and young life and ! tne following public places renpe;'
spring and beauty, were tensed and | tively, namely, in the hall of tht
waiting for this handsome youth's

Court House 1n Charlottetown afore-
sald, at the atore of ¥. J. Trainor in
next utterance, and its import
(To be Continued.)

Tyrone in Queen's County aforesald,
In Tomorrow's Instalment Prud-

tate may have due notice thereof.

“Run where?”

“To places where you'd be better
appreclated. Think of all the pretty
country lasses who have married
millionaires!”

Prudence laughed softly, music-

Prudence indeéd! Hadn't he flung
it to the winds these many years? |in every cadence of his voice:—

her, Then, with beguilling charm

“Tell me, little lady, have you got| “And I—1 haven't got a sweet-

a sweetheart?” His voice held all the | heart, either, Couldn't you take pity
beguiling sweetness of {he courting | on my loneliness?”
male, (Just as well $o know how the

and in front of the school-house in
ence Learns the Stranger's

Emyvale In sald County so that all
persons interested fn the said Es
Name and an Unpleasant
Truth,

e e —

She raised her head, her sweet|Minard’s Liniment for burns,

M S POy O e

Given under my hand and Seal lol
the sald Courfy this 24th day of .'lu.;
A D. 1033 and in the 24th year o
His Malesty's reign.

5 . T. PALMER
(L. 8 (Sgd) H Surrogate

cornw,

in  Chavg




