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ARABIAN NIGHTS cou'd not more be sold? People
needed mats, .
Hurrah, let us rake up the leaves| She finally decided to take up

that are dead,
And build a big bonfire all yel'ow

and red,

For a bonf.re is full of Arabian
Nights,

Alacddins with lamps and most
wonderful sights—

Gend, Snb>ds and .Babas and
thieves

{n the flick ring, faring and flam-
ing of leaves:

Ho.ses enchanted and caliphs ‘and|her rugs. Now she sells them as
kings, fast as she can hcok, More than
Magicians and other  miraculous|that, she has booked orders which
things. will keep her deft fingers busy all
Hurrah, ‘et us rake up the leaves|winter. Oe order for nine large
that gre dead, rugs came from a commercia! firm
And build a big bonfire all yellow |in Halifax.

and red.

UNEARTHLY PALLOR

£t is  extremely
2t mplate,
*h th'se who know cosmetic
ets are promis'ng for the win-
A green powder lotion is to be
forndation  of the make-up,
' while a green p:wder to tone will
¢ used on  th=» face. Doesn't it
sound unp'easant?
New cleansirg
orovided—one
.'("]OW

unpeasing to

the

cream;
in pink,

are also
another

FASHIONS NEW FANCIES

Hand-pi‘nted washab'e lingerie |oil bath, Massage a bit of the oil
vides a movelty, fishioned in|into the cutic'e and leave it on all
georgette and cr pe-de- | night if you can. Wear old gloves

th ne.

of many

Capes are a feature
svening frocks,
Black is to b> s°riously rivalled

by the new colour friumph, lees of

wine or wild blackberry.

popular choice in nail var-

rgundy, a shade with a

brown,
Pale green lingerle is very much

n evidence in the shops. «

t noe of

THE NEW HANDBAGSR

Handbags, the fashion

experts

the unzarthly pallor

rug-making as a business. She
disposed of few at frst, but grad-
ual'y her sales increased as knowl-
edge of her skill widened. One rug
she sold for $125; others brought
proport onately smaller prices.

Soon the mortgage had b2en paid
off. Other debts went too. And Mrs.
Withers found that she was deriv-
ing a comfortable income. S:e de-
cided to keep hcck'ng and selling

WELL-SHAPED NAILS FOR
BEAUTIFUL HANDS

Smoof), well-shaped nails are
the firs|t requisites of b.autiful
hands, |a

In theBlirst place, den't bite them.,
If bitinfet-em is a habit, try to
break i r Gett'ng an  occasional
profes:ignal manicuie will help.
Ask the operator to file them
smooth, trim off the rough edges
of cuticl> and put on a polish.
You'll take pride in their appear-
ance,

Nails that break and crack easily
should be treated to a warm olive

while you slcep,

Catch Words Finds i
Wk ; Dorothy Dix | .
nomes Misused ‘

as Whips to Drive

the other day.

against all for which they stand.
“Take love, for instance.

about love that we cheapen it.

romance and sentiment out of it.

he loves her.
into floods of tears and wailing out

children about loving them.

If your nails continue to crack
and break, it may be that there is
something lacking in your diet or
something wrong with your diges-
tive tract. The best thing to do, of
course, is to see a reliable physi-
cian,

Keep the cuticle pushed back,
This can be done  with the very
towel on which you dry your hands.
Always push it back while your
hands are wet and the cutlce is
soft.

in the world.
you, it isn't very hot stuff.

the family relationship.
of a man to be faithful to his wife,
ents, and so on.
but a cold, hard, stern. duty.

husband or wife or children. They

Don't dig under your nails with
a too-sharp nail file. In most- in-

tell are to be very d corative | stances an orange stick, wra}ﬁped
) 1 The favorite material [ in cotton, is  better for cleaning
gs is antelope,. though | PUrpos-s.

‘e vets and rich ottoman silks will
much seen,
» and obl'ngs foim the new-
apes. Some  may be quite
broad; others are

also he

e to be found on both
pochettes. The favorite
are brown, dai:k, green and

Chased slver edgings are intro-
duccd on the flaps of some black
erepe or nntelsre pochett:s. :

Pearls a e shown on many of the
utenoon bags at a Piccadilly shop,

WOMAN RUG-MAKER PAYS
GFf" MORTGAGE

Here is. the story of a woman
Ww:oo met adversity with a smile
end tuined it ‘nto good foriune by
courage and industry,

Four ye>rs azo Mrs. Estela Wi~
ther:, of Gr nville Centre, N. 8.,
Wwas faced witn a mortg:ge that
th eaten d her with the loss of her
home, She had no m-ney, and it
seemed t'e home must go for lack
of it. Perhaps it would have, too,
had not Mrs. Withers been out of
the run of ordinary individuals,

She cast about for ways of rais- (Copyright)
ing c:sh, She was an  excellent CHAPTER 1
hooke: of rugs. Her hand craft had THE BIRD OF PARADISE

been commented upon often. She
had, besides, made some sales of
her designs infrequent, it was true,
but when scme had béen cold, why

ds Checked

By modern vaporizing
ointment— Just rub on

1cHs

Annual Meeting

Annual meeting of the United
Black and Silver Fox Company
will be held in the Tryon Baptist
Hall Wednesday, Nov., ‘8th, at 1.30
p.m.

J. W. BOULTER, Secy.
"‘I'A

TOAD-IN-THE-RING

Put 1-2 1b. po:k sausage meat in-
to a saucepan with suff'cient wa-
ter to cover the bottom of the pan,
simmer it for ten minutes, then
strain away the water,

Season the meat with pepper,
salt, end a pinch of powdered sage,
taen form nto bills. Brush over
with egg and breadcrumbs, and fry
in hot-fat until a go'den brown,
Drain on soft p:per.

Peel and core two large apples,
s'ice into rings, coat th>m with bat-
ter and ‘ry. Drain, and p'ace the
sausage balls on the app'e rings,
Garnish wth a slice of hard-boiled
egg.

To be loved is
the passionate desire of every human heart.
Hushands want their wives to love them. Wives
yearn for their husbands to love them, Parents
are greedy for their children’s love.
want to be assured, in season and out of sea-
son, that we are loved, and we talk so much
We hack the
thought of it around until we take all of the

Love, Duty, Sacrifice — Fine Words to Denote
Fine Attributes, But Which Women Use

all Joy and Happi-

ness From the Family Circle

“There are three words that are taboo in my house,” said a woman
“They are ‘love,’ ‘duty,’ ‘sacrifice.’
connoting fine and beautiful things, but they have all been so misused
and manhandled and generally abused in dom-
estic life that they have unconsciously set us

All splendid words

We all

“Imagine a woman stopping & man hurrying to a train to ask him if
Yet I have seen them do it.

Think of a woman bursting
that her husband no longer loves her

because he doesn’t swear by yonder moon that she is the light of his life
when he comes home tired and hungry, and the only thing in the world
he desires with all his soul at the minute is a hot bath and a good dinner.
Yet all of us know plenty of women who are continually putting their
husbands through a sentimental third degree trying to arrive at the state
of their affections, no matter how inopportune the time and place.

“And look at the mothers that we all know who simply badger their
A hundred times a day they will say: “Does
Johnny love his darling mother?’ ‘Who does Susie love best in all the
world?’ ‘Come here, Frankie, and tell mother how much you love her.
And e poor little wretches, snatched away from their play, come and
do as they are bidden, and they are bored stiff with a performance that
doesn’t mean a thing on earth to them, except that it gives them a dis-
taste for loving mother that they never get over.

“Why haven’'t we women got sense enough to see that love is some-
thing to be felt and not to be talked about, and that its only value is
when it expresses itself spontaneously and is the overflow of some long
pent-up emotion that fills the heart?
voluntarily given is worth all the high-jacked protestations of devotion
Anyway, if you have to make people tell you that they love

One single expression of affection

“Then there is ‘duty,’ another word that I loathe and that has done
much as any other one thing to take all the gilt off the gingerbread of
We are always talking about its being the duty

and of its being a woman's duty to

make a happy home, and of its being children's duty to honor their par-
We turn the whole of marriage and parenthood, which
should be the happiest and most joyous thing in the world, into nothing

“And that is why so many people never get any fun out of having a

don’t see them as an annex to their

happiness, but as a hateful chore that interferes with their pleasure and

freedom, and, human nature being what it is, that gives them a distaste

he is married to me.
don't want him to be faithful to me

cerned, and all the balance may go

and amusing place he knows.

duty to me to them because, in the

there is such good feeling between

“And finally there is the word

band and the children.

altar.

The maid thrust'a hairpin into
Jeanne Dare’s completed coiffure,
gave it a final fluff with deft fing-
ers and stepped back to view her-
handiwork,

Jeanne Dare—she was Jane Dare
in the family Bible back in Iowa—
surveyed her, reflection, critically
with the aid of a hand mirror,
“The contour isn't graceful,”
decided a trifle petulantly, "'I‘ry
bringing my hair further over my
forehead and raising the coil to the
crown of my head in the back.”
The mald murmured something
and began patiently to remove the
pins. It was the third time that
Madame had requested that her
coiffure be changed. Madame was
difficult to please, , . .

“Madame wears her hair like the
Countess de Vese,” she observed,
busy with comb and brush. “She
too stop here at ze hotel.”

Miss Dare raised her brows. but
made no reply. She would have lik-
ed to ask more about the countess

Annual Meeting

.\nnunl Meeting of the Maritime
1ol and Silver Fox Company

[ u be held in the Tryon Baptist
Hall Wednesday, Nov, 8th, at 2.30
pm,

and other notables who were dwell-
ing at the huge fashionable hotel
where she had elected to make her
temporary home.

But among the books that littered
the reading table beside Jeanne
Dare’s bed was one entitled: “What

J. W. BOULTER, Secy.
2355 pudias J

Is Proper On All Occasions” and one

of its early precepts was:

“Always discourage familiarity or
gossip in servants. It is the invari-
able sign of a woman of culture.”

There were other books of similar
ilk there. One told how to modulate
and use the voice, Another was de-
voted to graceful carriage. How to
write social notes; the proper pro-
cedure for hostess and for puest;
how to dress on all occasions, filled
another volume, Besides this, there
were copies of Vanity Fair, Town
and Country, Town Topics and
other society periodicals showing
signs of careful and frequent rer-
usal,

“Voila!” The maid stepped back
once more from the completed coif-
fure, her eyes seeking Jenne's in
the mirror.

The coiffure was a work of art,
Jeanne was secretly delighted with
her reflection. She was almost start-
led at her own beauty.

But she only said languidly:

“That will do, I think. Now I
want you to hook my frock before| m
you go.”

PLAYING A GAME

Hooking Jeanne's frock consisted | j
of adjusting a single snap that held
the jet girdle of her black dinner

to spend his evenings at home because it is his duty to.
sit by his own fireside because it is the most comfortable and interesting

“And it is the same way with my children.

many women, and which they use like a club over their families.
have listened to them groan a thousand times about the sacrifices a woman
makes when she gets married, and how she sacrifices herself for her hus-
To hear them talk, you would think that they
were the nanny-goats that were always being offered up on the domestic

for domesticity that ruins the show for them.
“Now I don’t consider it my husband's duty to love me just because
I want him to love me because he can't -help it. I

because it is his duty to be. I want

him to feel that I am the only woman in the world as far as he is con-

I don't want him
I want him to

roll their hoops.

I never mention their
first place, I don’t want them to feel

that T am an Old Woman of the Sea always on their backs and that they
can't shake off and in the second place, because I know that if they have
got any duty to me, which I sometimes doubt they will repay it without
knowing it is a duty because we are such good friends and good pals and

us that they will never let me down,

They will have too many memories of tenderness and affection not to
make them tender and affectionate to me.

‘sacrifice’ which is on the lips of so
You

i

bare and even in wae f/ont of her
scant bodice, Modesty yielded
Fashion.

“You may go,” Jeanne surveycd
her reflection critically in the mir-
ror, “I shall want you again at this
time tomorrow, and each day there-
after until my own maid can leave
her sick famiiy.”

It was a crude liitle prevaricalion
—+this fiction of fthe aksent maid—
but the hotel maids of Manhattan
are not paid by the management to
call a bluff, whatever inward smil-
ing they may do.

“Madame is ravishing!" murmur-
ed the girl and there was no irony
in her compliment. It was easy to
speak the truth in admiration of
Jeanne Dare,

IT'S LIVER THAT
MAKES YOU FEEL
SO WRETCHED

Wake Up Your Liver Bile and
Get A New Lease of Life. No
Calomel Is Necessary.

For you to feel heal nd happy, your liver

mun“am t:o Wundnm:l.liquid’mo into your
of your lifs
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Pt won' g)o way it

aronl
mnﬂ your entire lymm in nndmnln

tion—-ﬂu discomifort of gas, blo.d
ndmnrm- You are prey to he :eh-
like eotton-wool, & nasty taste in
, bad breath and ugly skin. You ha
lnthn"l‘l::thc pep A l.l' thy person ol
you

We Despaired
of Her Life!

RS. A. HAGAN, 5 Moss

Park Place, Toronto, Ont.,
writes; “We despaired of her
life. She was losing weight,
cried continually and slept very
poorly. At the advice of a friend
I tried Eagle Brand and right
from the first she started to gain
weight, slept well and improved
generally, Now at the age of
fifteen months she is the happiest
and healthiest baby that one
could expect to see. She won first
prize at the baby show in Mont-
real, at the age of six months.”
1f you are unable to nurse your own
baby, jollow the advice of hundreds
of thousands of mothers and sry

Eagle Brand. The coupon bdelow will
bring yun jull Injormative literatare,

Eagle Brand
CONDENSED. Milk :

The Borden Co. Limited
Tivro,

Please sond me mew odition of
“Baby’s Welfare,”

Name.
Address..
Prove ..

A Morning Smile

Wake Up, Bill

The plumber was a mild sort of
man, but he could not get away
from the fact that his assistant was
constitutionally lazy. For a long
time he said nothing but at last he
could contain his exasperation no
longer.

“Lummie, Bill,” he complained,
“you bother me, standin’ there
with both ‘ands in your pockets!
For goodness' sake take one of them
out!”

Include All
Street Orator—We must get rid of
Radicalism, Socialism, Bolshevism,
Communism, and Anarchism,
Voice—And while we're about it,
guv’'nor, why not throw in rheuma-

Woman’ ’s Realm -:- Soczal and Personal ata Fashzons e therature
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THE COOK'S

Date Oak Cookies

12 cups flour

1, teaspon salt

2 teaspoons baking L..uer

1 cup rolled oats

12 cup shortening

15 cup brown sugar .

2 tablespoons milk

sift*the flour, salt and baking
powder together, Add the oats.
Cream the shortening and sugar
and gradually add the dry mixture
and the milk, Mix well and chill
while preparing this filling:

1 cup chopped dates

1& cup water

2 tablespoons lemon juice

Cook the dates and water together
in saucepan, stirring, until a paste
is formed, Add the lemon juice,

Roll the chilled dough on'a flous-
ed bodrd to one-fourth inch thick-
ness.’Cut in round or other cookie
shapes, place a teaspoonful of the
date filling on one round, cover
with another and- press the edges
together, Bake ten to twelve minu-
tes in a hot (400 degrees) oven. Use
a cookie sheet or inverted pan, rub-
bed with shortening, Makes about
three dozen cookies.

Chocolate Fruit Cookies

214 cups flour

14 teaspoon salt

2 teaspoons baking pawde:

4 teaspoon cinnamon

1 cup chopped dates

1% cup shortening

1 cup brown sugar

1 egg

2 squares or ounces of chocolate,
melted over hot water

14 cup milk

Sift the flour, salt, baking powder
and cinnamon together, then work
in the dates. Cream the shortening,
add the sugar and biend well, then
add the beaten egg and melted choc-
olate. Mix well and gradually add
the dry ingredients alternately with
the milk, Drop the mixture from a
teaspoon, on a baking sheet rubbed
with shortening. Have the cookies
about two inches apart, for they
spread out in baking, - Bake in a
moderate oven (375 degrees) from
ten to fifteen minutes. Bakes about
50 cookies.

During the past year mosquito
conitol according to the directions
of the Dominion  Entomological
Branch, was conducted in various
localities, including = Viancouver,
Agassiz, Vernon, Jasper, Lethbridge
W.nnipeg, Oril'ia, Toronto, Alon-
qu n Park, Fredericton, etc.

tism?

“What a lot of bunk! When a girl gets married she does it because
she is crazy to and because she thinks she is bettering her condition, and
she certainly pays her husband a poor compliment when she adopts the
martyr pose and talks about what a sacrifice she made in marrying him.
A man wants his wife to think that she drew the capital prize in the
matrimonial lottery when she got him and to be happy and joyous about
it. Same way with children, They didn't ask to be born and it certainly
is depressing to them to have mother regard them as so many afflictions
and to begrudge everything she does for them and prate continually to
them about the sacrifices she makes for them.

“Stevenson once said that the world was ruled by catch words. I

believe that is true, and that a lot of
largely responsible for the prevalent

that is why I have cut out all of the old slogans about love and duty and
And it works fine with us,”

sacrifice.

these old feminine stock phrases are
idea that domesticity is a bore, and

DOROTHY DIX,

to!

Tall, slim as a willow, pionde, and
graceiul, she was Fashion's idol for
the moment. . She had more than
heauty of face and figure, There was
abouy her that indefinable charm
known -as personality. Moreover
there was a touch of aristocracy, the
arrogance that comes of race, in her
bearing.

She might have been a young
princess, masquerading as a simple
American girl, She WAS a simple
American girl masquerading as a
princess.

When the maid had gone, Jeanne
went into her tiny sitting room on
the fifteenth floor of the great hotel
overlooking Central Park. It was
twilight there and before she press-
ed the button of the wall switch
she went to the windows and stood
looking down into the fairyland of
lights.

Over in the West, the sun had set
in a blaze of crimson and saffron
and traces of the afterglow still lin-
gered In the chill winter ky. The
bare branches of the park crees were
starkly outlined in the fading light.
Millions of arc lights like tiny bril-
liant jewels marked the confines of
the Park and these were mingling
with myriad other lights in amber,
and green and orange that bespoke
hordes of home-going motors,

Large numbers of these flashed
from the headlights of limousines,
Jeanne knew, She had been in New
York long enough to picture their

ts. Well-fed, sleek men in

W 0an you expect to clear up & condition
Iiko thh oomplml by !-Hn
o salts, min .‘i eandy or
oy en't wake up

ehn'iu gum, or roug m?
mu

o) Pl o

gown. The rest of the gown depend-
ed for its allowance to Jeanne's slim
figure upon a frail strand of jet
across one white shoulder. The
whole of her perfect shoulders was | 3seasall

fi

vegetable, sure, o.nl-.
it thout uj
Yk, 5.".}:'.?:'::.“
D&ntmmmongonnhﬂ:‘h. Be
Py o.r'w-.umuﬂ

fur-collared great coats, heavy of
Jowl and fishy of eye! Women as
obvious as mechanical dolls, swath~
ed in lustrous furs with diaph

ed. She yearnea for the warmth of
sable against her white shoulders
and the weight of velvet trailing
against her slim ankles. She wanted
to be able to say “You may: call for
me at five, James” to a chauffeur in
an irreproachable uniform and to
order an $800 imported gown at
Madame Juliette’s without swift
problems in mental arithmetic.

Jeanne had no use for romance.
She had seen too many girls back
in Iowa whose beauty outrivalled
any of these artificial women in the
limousines, turn into drudges after
an encounter with Cupid. To
Jeanne's mind, Love invariably
keeps company with Poverty.

A hushand, well camouflaged as a
checkbook, was the sum total of Je-
anne’s ambitions, Whether he be
young or old, dark or fair, fat or
lean, stupid or intelligent, did not
enter into her requirements. The
one indispensable qualification was
his ability to amass the elusive
dollar, . . .

Wearying of the endless stream of
Avenue traffic, Jeanne turned away
from the window and switched on
the lights under their rose silk
shades. She drew a chaise longue
under the tall floor lamp so that its
roseate glow would fall on her head
when she had flung herself into its
deep cushions,

Richard Canby, representing the
cream of her wealthy acquaintance
would be coming soon to take her to
dine.

Canby was inclined to corpulence‘
there were grayish bags under his
heavy eyes, and nne purple veins in

hose above frivolous pumps with
buckles of brilliants! Poms and Pek-

inese with gold -collars, yapping
fretfully!
X0 such a limousine Jeanne aspir-

R R

his well heel But he
wore a fur coat that brought a thrill
to the heart of Jeanne when she
thought of the dollars it rep-
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I NEVER RISK DOUBTFUL
BAKING POWDER. | KNOwW
FROM EXPERIENCE THAT
MAGIC ALWAYS GIVES
DEPENDABLE BAKING
RESULTS . .

¥S MADAME R, Direce
SA § MADA! R bA_F_ROIx.‘_famu:.: o of

MAGIC

==c08ts not quite !4 of a cent more bakin,
than the cheapest inferior m‘por eu'ng
Why not use this fine-quality baking powder
and be sure of satisfactory results?

“CONTAINSNO ALUM."” 'l'lll. statement on every
tin is your guarantee that Magic Baking Powder
is free from alum or, any harmful lnuodlnt

w . Made in Canadg

Daintiness With Chie Styles

i R e
»r

b—— .

Today's pattern offers  many new
ideas to change your last year's
frock,
It includes four different type col-
lars and four sleeve models,
As you already know, white ben-
galine and white satin collars are
ultra-smart this season., Sportsy
woolens in checks or stripes are ex-
ceedingly voguish too in scarf col-
lars as in style 3.
Your sleeve decidedly dates the
newness of the frock. And why not
be up-to-the-minute?
Style No. 840 will help you look
1933. It comes in sizes 14, 16, 18, 20
years, 36, 38 and 40 inches,

‘Price of PATTERN 18 eents
stamps or coin (coin la preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully,

No. 540. SiB8 cevteccece.cecesssone
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Street Addren

Sitesssesisecssantiniarennn

City State

such parties! His acquaintance
among the socially-elect seemed
At his di always
perfectly appointed, Jeanne met the
people whose names and faces were
familiar to the pages of the society
periodicals, The dinner favors were
exquisite and costly. Jewelled flower
pins, vanity bags, gold cigarette
cases, , .

From one of these latter, acquired
at the last dinner, Jeanne extracted
a gold-tipped, scented, cigarette and
lighted it. She did it adroitly wlth-
out singeing her eyebrows, extln-
gulshing the match with a single:
graceful gesture. That little trick
had cost her three days of concen-
trated effort.

She lay back on the cushion, in-
haling the scented smoke delicately.
Her eyes, half velled in revery, wan-
dered about the tiny but perfectfy-
appointed apartment, It was a set-
ting. for a woman of fashion, even
to the Dresden perfume burner on
the taboret by the window. Her ev-
ening wrap of vglvet. and fur lay
across the foot of the couch and be-
side it were her long=white gloves, a
feather fan, and a vanity bag—one
of Canby's trophies.

Presently Canby would come and
assist her into that wrap with thiock
fingers which would gm:e her
throat as if by ident

sat rigid behind the wheel, Thé
footman would tuck the rug. about
them when they were seated and
move the electric heater closer to
Jeanne's satin-shod feet. The scent
of lilies of the valley in the ocut~
glass flower holder would be stifling
in the artificial heat.

Jeanne leaned her head luxur-
fously back against the cushion of
her chaise longue. Through the
smoke of her cigarette, curling bes
fore her half-closed eyes, she looked
into the Past with something akin
to triumph in the little smile that
curved her lips,

Like a flashback in a film, #w
lights of the Park, visible through
the partially curtained windows,
vanished. - {

In their places were the flickering ©
gaslights of an unpaved street in #
small Iowa town, She was
walking quickly through the twi-
light, her jacket buttoned closely

they would descend to his umouslne
where a uniformed servant would

inst the cold, her skirts flapping
in the wind against her thick muddy
boots. . . . She turned in at 2

be standing beside the open door, a
fur rug over his arm, while another

frame house.
(To be Continued.)

safe way—Dby k
economy because it

it is
home, always use Squibb’s.

resented. i
And he gave wonderful parties—

At all good drwggists in 25¢ and 40¢ tubes,

SQUIBB DintAL CREAM |

Oral Health
demands this
5-Way
protection

Give your teeth and
gums the all-round care
of a pleasant, refreshing
toothpaste which pro-

motes and protects oral health in these 5 effective ways.

L. Squibb’s cleans effectively and u{ily 2. Squibb’s polishes
well and safely. 3. Squibb’s pmenu
ing them healthy. 4. Squibb’s u.sedu true
t gives greatest protection to teeth and gums,
3 Sqmbb'l combats germ acids that cause tooth decay. f

You can trust Squibb Dental Cream. Like all Squibb products
pure, effective and safe. For scientific tooth protection at

leeding of the gums the




