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By Annabelle Worthington

:What the Fashionahles are Wearing

Jllustrated Dressmaking Lesson Furnished With
Every Pattern

’

THE CHARLOTTITOWN GUARDIAN
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plain; young or old; small or tall,
It is not the shade of her hair, nor
the shape of her form,

It is the atmosphere she creates.
From where does she come?
| Sometimes from the East, Ofttimes
from the West. Maybe from the
country, Perhaps from the tewn.
Occasionally from the hills. Even

ey i il : d from the sea. She comes from all
It's a darling. The bodlcg is given parts and places.
B basque effect. A wide sash How does she do it?

caught in at either side and tied
mt the back, draws it snugly to the
gigure. The short puffed sleeves are
cute idea,  However, if you wish to
omit the sleeves then the pretty
neckline #rill will just turn the
shoulder and form quite a delight-
ful finish,

And as for the trouser 1zgs, they
are shaped so as to affect a ckirt,
when not in motion. 5

A flag blue and white linen print
made the original with plain white
rufiling,

Batiste. prints, wide wale
and tub silks are lovely too.

Style No. 911 is designed for sizes
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36, 38 and 40
inches bust. Size 16 reguires-3'a
Yyards of 39-inch matertal with 3

= yardof 35-inch contrasting.

All patterns 15 cents in stamps
or coin (coin preferred.) Wrap coin
carefully,

p:que

No. 911,
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A Morning Smile J
Ol;! ;; -

¥ A man and his wife were bathing
Jn the sea when they were joined
by a friend of the man, who intro-
duced his wife,
Some time afterwards the friend
noticed the woman sitting opposite
" him in a tram car. She bowed, He:
~Jooked puzzled for a moment and
“'then exclaimed: “Oh, how do you
do. I really didn't know you with
your clothes on.”

(e S S

Conjurer: “Now, sir, you hear
_ your watch ticking inside this hand-
“ kerchief? Are you satisfied?”
' Bou: “More than satisfied, It
“hasn’t being going for a month,”

SN

Sometimes she thrills you by the
touch of her hand, a glance from
her eye; a small insignificant deed;
a great act. Sometimes it is the
colors she is wearing;—the pose she
adopts; sometimes it is by being
just herself. Other times it will be
by acting a role,

Many times she thrills only a
few; occasionally a crowd, or just
“the one.” o

The. woman who thrills a multi-
tude must be a type; a power for
evil or good; a personality that ar-
rests, dominates.

But the woman who wins love
just thrills one being, for she has
met her affinity, The vibrations are
in harmony.

Wearing Of Green
By Modern Bride

In a!l the ways that modern
young women have asserted them-
'selves in breaking away from the
orthodoxy of dress ideas, she has
showed reluctance in giving up the
traditions that go with the costum-
ing of the bride. “Quaint,” “pic-
turesque” and all those adjectives
that describe the bride dressed to
follow conventions, have pexsevered
in connection with wedding ciotnes,
while they are entirely rejected and
out. of place for all other types of
clothes that dress the modern fash-
fonable girl,

Beauty Is In The
| Eye Of The Beholder

AND THE WOMAN WHO MAKES
LIFE INTERESTING TO SOME-
ONE HAS FOUND HER AF-
FINITY,

The most modern and sophis-
ticated type of girl will simply “step
out of character” and assume the
role demanded by the role of the
]bride of tradition, completely losing

sight of the rules she has adopted

for herself in the matter of clothes,
and deportment, for that matter.

The first hint of a tendency to
| upset the beliefs that were as law

It is not the bloﬂde nor yet the
brunette,- nor the copper-colored
creature who makes life interesting

y 4 in choosing bridal clothes, came
S W(')l‘th Flule; ; with the wearing of attenuated
It is the woman who thrills. pastels in place of white. The first

Who is she? What is she like? | step was a gesture of & kind, since
From where does she come, and h°W{ the general formality and ‘elabor-
does she do it, this woman Wh"]atlon of the gown itself was retain-
thrills? Sometimes she is a queen; ed.
sometimes a scullery-maid, The latest move in this respect is

What is she like? She varies much more daring, since it chal-
She may be dark or air; pretty or|(lenges a superstition—namely, the

For The Cook

FAVORITE DEVIL'S FOOD CAKE

2 cups sifted cake flour.

1 teaspoon soda.

2 eggs, unbeaten, ’
% cup butter.

6 squares unsweetened chocolate,
melted.

1% cups sweet milk,

1 teaspoon vanilla,

1% cups brown sugar.

Sift flour once, measure, add
soda, and sift together three times.
‘Cream butter thoroughly, add sug-
ar gradually, and cream together
until light and fluffy. Add eggs, one
at a time, and beat well, Add choc-
olate and beat well. Add flour alter-
nately with milk, a small aniount at
a time. Beat after each addition
until smooth. Add vanilla. Bake.in
two greased 10-inch or three 9-
inch layer pans in moderate oven
(325 degrees F.) 30 minutes.
Spread with Divinity Frosting.

DIVINITY FROSTING

3 cups sugar,

1 teaspoon light corn syrup.

1 1-3 cups boiling water.

4 egg whites, stiffly beaten,

1 teaspoon vanilla,

Combine sugar, corn syrup, and
water. Place over low flame and stir
constantly until sugar is dissolved
and mixture boils, Continue cook-
ing until a small amount of syrup
forms a. soft ball in cold water, or
spins a long thread when daropped
from tip of spoon (240 degrees F.)
Pour syrup in fine stream over egg
whites beating constant!y. Add van-
illa. Continue beating until stiff
enough to spread on cake. Makes
enough frosting to cover tops and
sides of two 10-inch layers or three
9-inch layers. !

wearing of green dress by brides.
When several brides in one season,
as they have this year, elect to do
this, it becomes news. The super-
stition that “green is bad luck” has
held no terrors for recent brides.
These weddings were, of course,
of the semi-formal type, and when
green is worn this way, ‘t should be
regarded as a substitute or succes-
sor to beige, gray or any of the
neutrals which are associated with
informal weddings.
It 1s Interesting to speculate
whether the “girlish” psychology is
changing and that with the wear-
ing of the green will not other in-
novations and departures from
“family album” .wedding types be
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Suggests
Results
of Lack of
Co-operation

Teamwork
Needed
in

Marriage!

} Dorothy Dix

Naking a Success of Marriage is a Two-Hand-
ed Job — Unhappy Homes, Lack of Suc-
cess in Business, Divorces, Wayward
Children — These Are the Price
of Failure of Husbands and
Wives to Co-operate

The most important thing in domestic life is co-operation between
hisband and wife. Making a success of marriage is a two-handed job
tlat requires the united efforts of both a man and a woman to pull off,

and neither one can accomplish it working' alone.

No woman can make a happy home, though
she grins like a Cheshire cat and cooks like an
angel and is meeker and more humble tHan Pat-
ient Griselda, if the man of the house is a grouch
or a sulker or a knocker or one who passes into
the silence when anything displeases him and if
the mere sound of his key in the lock sends the
temperature down' to zero and hushes the child-'
ren’s prattle and makes the dog beat‘lt for the
cellar,

Nor can any man make a happy home if he
yrovides his family with a mansion to live in and French finery to wear
ind imported cars to ride in and if he works himself to death to gratify
his wife’s and children’s every wish, if he is married to a woman who is
peevish and fretful and whining and complaining and nagging and who
is always picking on him and the children and wondering why he isn’t
as handsome as Ramon Novarro and as romantic as Clark Gable and
doesn’t make as much money as Mr, Ford.

But when a husband and wife work together to make a happy home;

when they treat each other with affection and consideration and tender-
ness; when they are more tactful in dealing with each other than they
would be with strangers; when they give the very best that is in them
| to each other, then they establish the sort of home that is a Paradise on
earth.

We all know the value of teamwork. We know that the winning of
a game depends not so much on the brilllancy of any one player as upon
the teamwork of all of the players. We know that the success of a
business depends upon the whole organization working harmoniously to-
gether to a common end. But we fall, curiously enough, to appreciate
the value of teamwork in family life.

Half the homes you go into are battlegrounds in which a perpetual
civil warfare goes on. The husband and wife aré totally at variance
with each other, with different aims, aspirations and desires, and each
apparently bent on thwarting the other. There is no working for the
common good. No merging of tastes and Interests, No realization that
after all ‘a husband and wife are one, and that they must stand or fall
together. ;

And the terrible thing about this lack of teamwork is that it is so
fatally easy for either a husband or wife to mullify all of the ather’s ef-
forts and that each is so helpless to protect himself or herself against
the other, :

How often, for instance, do we see a woman stand in the way of her
husband’s success. A poor but ambitious and energetic young man has
got his foot on the first round of the ladder. He has shown that he is
a go-getter and every one prophesies great things for him, but he marries
and that is the end of him. He just fizzles out into nothingless.
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How you thrilled . ..
knowing how alluring
au werel The smooth

auty of your skin en-
henced by the clinging,
velvet texture of Pom.
pelan Beauty Powder
«+ « Your natural colour
heightened by a touch
of Pompeian Rouge . . .
how could he help
loving you?

Today, as always, you
may pay more for beauty

|

| i

POMPEIAN

BEAUTY PRODUCTS _ 7, oo

She pulled against him instead of with him and ‘so they got Nowhere
Perhaps she was extravagant and kept him always in debt with her bills
Perhaps she killed his faith in himself by her lack of belief in hin and
her croakings against everything he wanted to undertake. Perhaps ghe
wouldn't leave mother and the girls and her bridge clubs and Main Street
to go with him where fortune called, and 50 she kept him tied down to(
small job in which there was no future.

Millions of womefi have ruined their husbands by refusing to co.
operate with them, just as millions of other women had helped make their
husbands by doing teamwork with them. Many of the big fortunes of
today were started by women who lived over stores and served behing '
counters and stayed up at hight washing their husbands’ shirts so tha
they might make a neat appearance the next day. Many of the mn wh
sit in high places owe their elevation just as much to their wives' boost.
ing as they do to their own talents." For it is literally true that you can't
keep a good man down when he is spurred on by his wife's ambitions ang
pride in him, and when she pours into his career all of her feminine
powers and intuitions.

The worst effect, however, of the lack of teamwork in families manis
Ists itself in the rearing of the children. It is ruination for them, be:
cause it results in an utter lack of discipline and it kills the children’
respect for both parents.

Yet there are paratively few households in which the father an
mother agree upon any plan of bringing up their children. When fathe
is cross he thinks the children should be spanked and made to behave
When he is in good humor he says: “Oh, let the little things alone.
They'll come out all right,” when mother wants to punish them for mis -
havior. ' Father thinks that boys should be taught to be independen, *
and mother wants to hold them by the hand. = Mother thinks the girk
should have dates. Father thinks they shouldn't. And so it goes. And
the clever youngsters soon find out that they can play one parent of
against the other and get away with anything short of murder.

When ever you hear parents complain that they have no control over
their children and can do nothing with their wild sons and daughters,
you may be sure that it is because they never co-operated with each othet
in bringing them up, but fought over everything from the time of put-
ting the baby to bed to buying them a sport car and sending them
college.

Unhappy homes. Lack of success in business. Divorces. Way-
ward children—these are the price of the lack of teamwork between huse
bands and wives. For a house divided against itself shall fall.

DOROTHY DIX.,

introduced — thoroughly expressing
theth oroughly modern bride. J

And the reason of it is that his wife would not do teamwork with him.

__—,
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Eye Examinations

Don't wear your glasses for
five or ten years, as some do,
without re-examination, for in

that time serious changes
Are vitally important, whe-
ther onc's eyes are good or
otherwise,

may take place, which if not
discovered, may work per-
manent injury to the most
Precious sensp you Possess,

Guard your eyes,

G.F. HUTCHESON

OPTOMETRIST

4404404090000 000 0000

EYES TESTED
GLASSES FITTED ‘

J. S. TAYLOR
E. W. TAYLOR
Optometrists
142 ‘Richmond Street
PES0400000400040004 04004

rofessional Cards

\Stewart & Lowther
bl J. D. STEWART, K. C.

N. W. LOWTHER
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, ETC.
84 Great George Street
MONEY TO LOAN

McLEOD & BENTLEY
J. A. BENTLEY
PH W. E. BENTLEY, K. C,
r ° Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
| " MONEY TO LOAN
Office: 180 Richmond Street

Prohibition Commission

| Chas, H. Black, Chairman,
Charlottetown,
Vas. B. McDonald, West St, Peters,
John Simpson, Hamilton,

Send all information regarding

tnfractions of PROHIBITION ACT
to the above or to

inspector J. Fripps, R. C. M, P,

* Charlottetown. ~

[thaf, day we lunched at Indian
Lodge.”

Roberta let him see that he had. “I
couldn't 1 dldp't know he was com-
ng or anything about him then.”

' “Well, then, you sald something

4 T about him this moming,
H E Roberta looked extremely skeptic-
H N D s E al and opened her mouth to protest

when Jack dropped his pliers,
“Oh, d'n, I jammed my finger!
by MARGAREY TURNBULL
IRustsations by IRWIN MYERS

See here,’ he turned on her holding
his: finger in his handkerchief.
“What difference does it make that
you have forgotten you told me his
name, when I say you did? Are
we going to argue all morning a-
bout that? I have got to be off
unless,” and he stooped and smiled

st Aot 5

“Jack, I have it! You come with

us up the river tomorrow. It(at her, “unless you want to come
wouldn’t be nearly so stupid if you|with me and convince me I am
were along.” wrong.”

“What!” Slowly Jack brought his
attention back to her and looked
at her with amazement, tinged with
suspiclon, Great idea that is, I must

Roberta shook her head, but she
was puzzled. She did not like Jack’s
way of saying things today.

“Well, then I'll just start the old
bus, ‘and see you again, When?”
“I don’t know,”
‘Then, suddenly, as she looked at h'm
directly, “Jack, why not come to the
house? It wpuld make it lots easier
for me and we cou'd see each other
oftener if you'd just come along and
be pleasant to father.”
“No” Jack answered, so promptly
that it was like an explosion of
wrath., Then he looked at Roberta
and smiled, showing his perfect
teeth, “I don’t mind the old man,
Bobbie, but I can't stand watching
that Englishman hanging around,
bluffing your father, and trying to
get at you, When will he go?”

“I don't know,” Roberta was dis-
turbed.

“Meet me Fr.day, same place, and
we'll plan things out.”

“If I can.”

“Oh, youll be there if you really
care,” and Jack was gone.
Roberta stared forlornly after him.
She turned to go toward the house
and saw the kill-joy, as she men-
tally called Sir George, coming a-
long the towpath.

He still looked puzzled, but when
he looked into Roberta's hostile eyes
he saw there was no prospect of

e . 2-/5
“I Don't Choose to Play Second
Fiddle to Sir George

say, Can't be done. I don't chavse
to play second fiddle to Sir George”’

“Who told you his name was Sir
George?”

“You did"

Roberta shook her head’

said Roberta.!

help in that quarter,

How could he go to this girl, who
disliked him enough as it was, and
question her about her recent com-
panion because the man looked like
a type of boindar he had frequently
seen on h's way to and from Yuc-
atan?

CHAPTER V

But could he speak to the girl's

father, or even to the girl herself,
on the strength of a likeness, and
that not very strong? He could not
éven remember the man's name!
( When he came within halling
jdistance Roberta spoke: “Are you
ready to go to the village with me
to meet the bank manager?”

“Absolutely, Now?"

“Immediately after luncheon. On
'the way back we'll stop at Green
Bend for tea. Father says now that
you're fairly well acquainted in the
city—he wants you to meet every-
body here. We will probably give a
dinner and dance this week for
Aunt Aggy—and for you. I'll have
to consult her as to the n'ght.”

“Awfully good of you,” Sir George
sald mechanically, wishing that he
might ask her a question or two
about the lad in the blue car,

As though answering his thought,
she continued with a disdaintul
grimace. “Entertaining here's the
last. scream in old-fashioned stuff. It
will be a mixture of old and young.”
“Is the man I saw this morning
one of the ‘young?’
| Roberta" stopped short, flushed
and answered him slowly: “No, he
doesn’t belong about here.”

earning an homest living, issuing a
little blue book that told soclety
climbers who was who, in that world
of milllonaires which constitutes
America's aristocracy of money.

The youngest man present was Jack
Navarroo who was talking vehem-
ently, While the others listened to
him with attention, it could not be
said that they listened with pat-
ience,

“You bring too little,” the leader
interrupted. “You say there is mon-
ey in the country bank, but how
much? You say this Englishman is
about to be trusted by his employ-
er—but how far?"

“Sorry. His face interested me.”

“Oh, you will probably see him
again,” answered Roberta lightly
but though Sir George nodded, he
noticed she did not give him the
man’s name, and she had not made
the slightest effort to introduce him
this morning. .

¢

They sat around a table in a
cheap Philadelphia restaurant, and
they might have been, such is the
uniformity of men today in thelr
custom-made and fashioned cloth-
ing, anything but honest clerks at
luncheon. In clothes, manners and
language they resembled some of
the crude but fairly straight busin-

(To Be Continued)
ess men of that district, Their bus-
iness, if neither legitimate nor hon-

est, was profitable, Wl Il Be Trl ed

»
The oldest man, gray haired, with Tre ason
thin lips, was the head of the bus-! FO X :

iness. He had thought it out care-i —_—
e i e e G
onment at Sing Sing an

chosen his n&s:c'ate.gg wlt: ::rehalejected, was taken from the clvil
had been a profitable and exciting, 21 o the milltary prison today,
partnership, although the offices in,1is royal'st rebellion already a foot-

th's backwater strect seemed dui fote in the briet history of the
and respectable enough, Spanish Republic. He said nothing

The name on the door was, “The during the brief trip and the gov-
Elite Social Register, Inc.” and the ernment authorities refused to dis-
offices, two in number, were duly!d"“ for publication any part of
supplied with files and card m_-the statement they had obta'ned
dexes. If the police ever grew sus- (rom him. He is to be trled for
picious what was there to dread? 'réason in a branch of the Supreme
All they would find was & quiet of-[Court. This in itself is a depart-
fice run by one man, a stenograph- [ UT¢ from custom, for heretofore a
er and filing clerk. If they should|™8R suspected of such an offense
by chance find the leader, why here|25 the General's would have been
was a crook who was tired of the|tdken before a courtmartial, Some
game and had settled down to|factions have demanded that he be

put to death, but there were indi-

cations that his fate would not be

S50 severe.

“Of course you did. You told me

FOR SALE

Delivery Express Wagon, suitable
for grocer or farmer, Priced to sell.

He had overreached h'mself and

room, Kent Street.

ley,

4

NOTICE

. The Prince Edward Island Branch of the
Canada Life Assurance Co., has been moved
from its former location at
Street, to 168 Great George

Shaw and Pearden Building, Room 5, with

M. C. Stewart as Branch Manager,
PHONE 1370

The rebellion was definitely end-
ed with Sanjurjo’s capture but re-

Aznalcollar, but the a Was the streets of all the large town

olight. A mob attacked the Muyor [in the south.

of Santin Ponce and beat him :

with his own cane. A crowd burned| Customer: “So this is your lag

a convent at Albacin and a church|house?”

at Santo Tomas, Estate Agent: “Yes;
Troops and c.vil guards patrolled| leased.”

last if no*

action continued in the south to-
day. Loyal Republicans expressed
antagonism to the rebels by at-
tacks on suspected Monarchists,
Ome man was killed and three were
wounded at Santa Fe when civil
guards dispersed a crowd which
had fought and burned its way

94 Great George

‘See how much better
You will feel ..

Street in the Stan-

———

W. H, Little, Frost & Wood Sales
5004-8-15-31, J

* 3009-8-18-14,

“were. set afire-in San Lucar and

cua)

about the city, Another man was s
klled in a riot there this afternoon. ]
A mob attacked the jail at Seville,

seeking to capture and lynch reb-

el prisoners. . A elvil guard wul

killed in that fracas. Churches




