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2-3 cup cream.

IEERER AR R &1

eat! — with body-build-

ter bran flakes. Get them
at your grocer’s,

BETTER

marmalade and the size of your

ough to cover them generously, Just
drown them, whole. Put them on
the stove and cook them at a gen-
tle boil for three hours., At first the
top ones will have to be turned
rather .often. They float , and

frock,
It is just the model for figures a
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Mother-in-Law, Cries One of

OCTOBER 5, 1932

T e —

to order Rastus one o' dem mustard

and dizziness,
and never

diplomacy in handling us,

law? Never a bit of it.

if there is any adjusting done. It

ple get set in our ways and prejudices, and that we

Some scrapping of their own personal opinions,

our stiff old opinions and ideas, not they.

The use of some tact and

“But do they waste any flnesse on dealing with a mere mother-in-
It Is we who have to do the adjusting to them,

is we who have to bend the hinges of
For there is no other human

without turning the skins will not
cook evenly, After some turning
they usunlly become water-logged
enough to settle down. Lect them
cool in the water. When cool strip

BRAN
FLAKES

,_.._.
'

E207

After an engagement lastng 45
years & seventy-year-od couple
were married recently at Hamburg,
Germany.

being so adamant and unchangeable in her views, so cocksure she is
always right and knows it all as a daughter-in-law.

“And she is equally sure that her mother-in-law is & moron whose
years of living and experience have taught her nothing, and who has
raised a large family of children without ever having learned how to

v
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WALKING OR SAWING
x PREVENTS FAT

wWOoOoD

SAN FRANCISCO, Oct. 4~ To
wear off one pound of fat, Dr. J.
C. Gelger, city health director, es-

Or one must.saw wood for 10 1-2
hours,

But one slice of bread and but-
ter eaten by a famished starving,
woodchopper after all that work,
will promptly put that pound back

off the skins. Discard any “strings’”
and any seeds. Otherwise, cut the
skins in paper-thin strips and dice
the pulp. Scissors make easy work
of this. Mix the skins and pulp and
all juice from the -cutting and
measure it, Mix it with cup for cup
of sugar and add one cup of sugar
extra and one cup of water. Let it
stand overnight. Next day, cook
the mixture for about 10 minutes

thicker, cook it somewhatr ionger.
Put in sterilized glasses and seal
with paraffin, Like all marmalades,
it must be stirred carefully so that
it does not burn while cooking after
sugar is added, If water boils away
when the oranges are boiling, re-
plenish it as necessary. {

egain, he contends.

“My nerves were all
unstrung, I could
hardly sleep at night
and felt dull, listless,
tired,” said Mrs, T,
Dawson of 26 Glen-
ville Ave. “I used to

Picice’s Golden Medical Discovery
and it quieted my nerves, I had more
energy, no longer had those nervous
headaches and was able to rest well
at night. ‘Golden Medical Discovery’
certainly did me a world of %

All druggists, Fluid or taglets.

If you want free medical advice write to
Dr. Pleree's Clinle in Buffalo N, Y,

Nervous, Sleepless

Brantford, Ont.—

change a baby’s didy,
“Naturally, that isn't soothing to

Colic Pains

“I found that BABY’S OWN TAB-
LETS relieve colic pains almost at
once”, writes Mrs. Mildred Noddin,
Long Creek, N.B. Many other Moth;rs
report equally happy benefits from giv-

troubles, upset stomach, ingigestion,
colic, simple fevers, constipation,
There is no need for YOUR child to
suffer. BABY’S OWN TABLETS can
be given with absolute safety—see ana-
lyst’s certificate in each 25c package.

Dr. Willlams® 244

BABY’'S OWN TABLETS

“Oh, the humiliation of that!
are not wanted and being forced to
the desperate loneliness of living in

the vanity of a woman who has been

celebrated in her community as a notable housekeeper and a model
mother, and what adds gall and wormwood to the situation is the know-
ledge that she is an unwelcome guest and that her daughter-in-law would
rid ‘herself of her by any means, fair or foul, if she could.

Oh, the bitterness of knowing you
eat bread that is begrudged you! Oh,
a home in which you are an alien!

I have been told that among certain savages it is the custom to kill peo-

[ “Worse still for many of us m

lasters agin today?”
2 egg whites, for mat- S P knew v'vh-t'l
1 teaspon venila. LR ARt DR M o Them, for it is She Who Must oL hisk perhes be had befter  goud night's
: 3 ave one more” answi eep was be-
. zz“;ht::'e :;aatx;; in cold water | The panel effect of the skirt at Bend Her Will to. the o Rivd Sp {‘_ore I took Tl
2l e gela i ’ * 5 3 ruit-a-tives. They have done me a
¥ and_dissolve it In boiling water. |the front ::“:oazkfi‘eﬂ‘:j:" ires oo Younger Woman’s | “Well, he says to ask kin he worldofgood.” Mr, A.T , Aylmer,Ont,
¥ Add the cream. When the mixture |gant helg : v —have & slice of ham wid ¢, ‘count . housands of people have been com-
Then too, the bodice in deep of its bef might; ful i
y¢ begins to thicken, poor slowly over ith softly falling jabot col- : ing & mighty powerful per-  pletely and permanently relieved not
4 the beaten whites of eggs and con- Shape With SOTLY tis- An elderly worini sald to me the other day: “Every one pitles the | scription to take all alone.” | only from constipation, but also from
lar, ‘cuts undue breadth most sa : 's mother, but, belleve me, if serious illness of long standing by the
> " tinue beating until it is as thick as 't i1 woman who has to iive with her husband’s mother, but, belle d ' proper use of Fruit-a-tives, which
cream, Add vanilla. Line a mould |factor i Y ou have tears to shed it is the mother-in-law over whom you should | RHODESIA LED. IN ASBESTOS  gyirulates FIVE vital organs to work
And it's simplicity itself to fash y ; 4
) with frozen peach ice cream and : weep. It is her shoulder on which you should : British imports of asbestos in the naturally, The great discovery of a
" ; fon it. And as to the saving in cost— P v brilliant doct it} You are sure
3 rin g fill the center with meringue, Cover:|*°® e ey sob, for hers is the harder lot. She is the one first efght months of 1032 totallec LA eas 0t ST fe AU
h tightly. Pack in ice and salt and yo;t le No. 372 1s deslgned for sizes who is called upon to make the greater sacrifices. 11,633 tons. Rhodesia supplied th 5 -
u : le stand three to four hours. v /i 4 42 44, 46 and 48 Inches She is the one whose existence is turned to cin- largest amount, 6361 tons. Th F t, a,t ves
’. t h 0 m e |36' :0, si,ze 36’re’qulres 4% yards of ders, ashes and dust by being thrust into an en- amount received from Canada wa: ru1
i 7 ORANGE MABRMALADE Ig;_sh'mh material with % yard of 39- forced relagionship that develops all that is worst 731 tons, . MAKE ANP KEEP YOU Wﬂ]:
] ; '} ' ting. in family life, : :
s k- LEARN the joy of Kellogg’s ( (Cooking orange whole) m;}:;: m::'s p:t.tem 15 cents in and jealous wives who resented their husbands' love for the mothers Who
i PEP Bran Flakes. A stamps or coln (coin preferred) “Of course, T'll admit that the daughter-in- hore them,
X twice-good (.‘Cﬂ'ﬂl- Good Take the thickest skinned oranges Wrap coln carefully. law has her just grievances. She naturally wants “It sn't easy for-a woman who has been at the head of her own
9 to taste!—with fine flavor that you can buy. The quantity wi'l her home to herself and w monopolize her hus- house for thirty-five or forty years to take second place in another
f of whole wheat. Good to § |acpend on your . enthustasm for | _ _ _ _ _ . —— ————— band. ‘And there is no denying that we old peo- woman's house. Nor 18 it easy for any professional to watch a rank ama-

teur bungle the game without offering a word or two of expert advice.

“But -unless a mother-in-law chews off the end of her tongue to
keep from making a suggestion and sits on her hands to keep from turn-
ing in and doing a job right, the daughter-in-law accuses her of inter-
fering, and there is one more mark against the poor woman who is mere-
ly trying to be of help. Why daughters-in-law should resent any coun-
sel from their ‘mothers-in-law as criticism, while they will sit at the feet
of any other woman who will tell them how to make a three-egg cake or
cut out baby rompers, is something that only that mysterious power that
created cats and dogs and in-laws knows, L ¥

“So there the poor mother-in-law is, and she must decide between
two courses, neither of which brings any happiness to her. She must
be either a dummy or a trouble-maker. She must suppress her every
thought and inclination and opinion, She must never make a sugges-
tion or offer a criticism; She must efface herself entirely and be a
grandma figure-head around the house, All of which is martyrdom to
an intelligent, vigorous, active and strong-minded woman. But if she
doesn't, if she is outspoken about what she thinks and attempts to take
any part in the household management, she becomes a bone of contention
and'a first aid to divorce, :

“Certainly no two women ever should have to live in the same house,
especially when they both love the same man. - But sometimes it is a
t. Mostly, I think, the mothers-in-law. make 8

others-in-law is the realization that

| we are a firebrand in our sons’ houses that threatens to destroy them. We
know we are a constant source of friction between them and their wives,

and that they would be happier wit
ito show us any affection, Afraid

hout us. We have seen them afraid
to repay us any of the money that

we slaved and starved for, to. put them through college and give them a

start in the world.

Afraid even to hold a casual conversation with us
of the scenes they would have to go through afterward with silly

- _ | ing their children these Tablets. ple when they get old, Sometimes I think it is a more h y arr
v Hmated one mus walk 144 miles ab|after hoiling starts. Or if you like it . fccﬁes,"f&‘af’ {hat l:;:élc BABNIS O‘VI}{‘TA‘]BLET‘S A eothing  than ours of foreing them to }ve with their in-laws. greater effort to get along with the daughters-in-law than the daughters-
» rate of two miles per hour. me awfully ‘miserable. I used Dr, ' mended by Mothers for teething ;

in-law do with them,
“Perhaps we are not easy to live with, but I think these young women
might show us & little more mercy, a little more patience, a little more
understanding of how hard our positions are. For they are so rich, They
have the husbands we have given them. They have their children, their
|[homes, their busy crowded days and we have nothing. . Not even & warm,
place at our sons’ fireside, nor a place in their lives.”

DOROTHY DIX.

The Crippled Lady of Peribonka

By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD
(Copyright, 1929, by Doubleday, Doran, and Co. Inc.)

CHAPTER XII

| The madman was Paul, He came

Paul heard the crash. He was a [dle of the night. They d'd not know

into the engineer’s camp in the mid-

little beyond the place where he Had |him at first, for brush and limbs
left Carla, and ran to it, calling her |and rocks had disfigured him in
name. He leaped through the dust |the darkness. His face was like that
which was settling quickly and [of a man who had been Leaten with
heav.ly, and saw the hollow choked |naked fists. His ‘clothes were half
to the brim with the debris of the |gone. His feet were bleeding through

wou'd have done under the circum-
stances, he had sent to Quebec and
Montreal for expert assistance, to
consult with the company staff,
Carla was propped up against a
mass of pillows in her snowy bed
when Paul arrived. Everything was
white about her, except the rich
darkness of her ha‘r—the room, the
bed, her lacy gown, her face, Like
that, with two silky braids stream-
ing over her shoulders, she might
have been a child, one who had
been a'long time sick, with an ex-
quisite, fragile beauty about her, He

avalanche, Carla was caught in the [the shredded leather of his boots.
*last grip of it, near the crest of the |In his arms he carried a woman; a
rock slip. The upper part of heér|dead woman, they thought. Not
body was out, and she was alive |until Derwent unwrapped the coat
~when Paul reached her, He tried to|w:th which her head and shoulders

had not expected to find her so
like a lily-petaled flower whose soul
a breath might carry away.

He seated himself bes'de her, and
she let her hand creep over the

Bpeak as he tore at the rocks. But|were protected and saw her face

coverlet to him, It was helplessly

Nuptials

Milan, Que., Sept. 26.—The mar-
riage of Miss Mary Murray, B, A,
only daughter of the Rev. Allister
and Mrs, Murray, of Caledonia,
Prince Edward Island, to Mr. T, J.
Watson, B. A, of St. Matthew's
Presbyterian Church, of Woodlands,
eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. James
R. Watson, of Camelon, Scotland,
took place on Wednesday afternoon,
September 14, at half-past three
o'clock at Bethany Presbyterian
Church. i

Rev. G. H, Dunlop, B. A, of Ram-
sayville, Ont,, officiated at the ser-
vice and was assisted by Rev. Allis-
ter Murray father of the bride. The

The bride's table which occupied !hls son-in-law, Mr. Allan McSwain 6 to 95. He gave these results :

Wa,tson-Murra,y |the centre of the spacious hall

almost from end to end, adorned by
the large 3 tier bride's cake Splen-
didly got up displaying the artistic
taste of Mr. Stewart of the Stewart
Bakery, Charlottetown, adorned
the bride’'s table. A number of
smaller tables were set on either |
side, About 150 guests sat down to

A sheaf of congratulatory tele-
grams were read, one, all the way
from Scotland from the groom's
parents, and one from Detroit from
Miss Bella Morrison, cousing of the
bride. The toast to the young cou-
ple was proposed by the officlating
clergymen Rev. G. H, Dunlop and
responded to by the groom, and to
the bridesmaid by Rev. Alex McKay, '
Milan, and responded to by Mr.

of Lorne Valley, P. E. Island. !

Mr. - Fisher, who was in his
eighty-fifth year, was the youngest
son, and last survivor in the family
of the late Joseph Fisher, shipbufld-
er of Fort Augustus which was his
birthplace.

At an early age he married Ca-
therine McKinnon of Pisquid, who

& sumptuous supper. ! predeceased him about thirty-years

ago. Of their family of nine, the
following remain to cherish their
memory: Mary (Mrs, McSwain),
Lorne Valley, who tenderly cared
for him during the last five years;
Joseph, of Riverton; Winnie (Mrs.
Sharkey) of Roxbury, Mass.; Har-
riet (Mrs. Brown) of North Ber-
(wick, Me.; James of New Hamp-
shire and John of Riverton,

consequence th's year, the total for
the eight months being 28,115, all
from the United States.

During the corresponding period
last year the importation was 8541,-
246 tons of which 368,023 came
from the United States, = 146,820
from = Newfoundland and- 26,403
from Frenth Afriea. In former

For jobs which require keen eye-
sight the best group was between 30
and 49 years of age. They average
33 per cent as good as the best in-
dividuals in Dr. Miles' whole group.
The 50 to 69 group averaged 76 per
cent as good as the best.

Hands and feet slow up as people

age, but by no means so much as i3
usually belleved.,

Memory declines with age. Imag-
ination, once good, stays good. Judg-
ment improves.

CANADA’'S IMPORTED JRO..
ORE

L

“There was an  import of 26,914
tons of iron ore from the United
States in August, the first of any

years some came from Sweden.

ASPHALT ROOFING

Tnere is increased activity in the
asphalt roofing business, During
August there were produced 139,124
squares of varfous sorts as com-
pared with 101,554 in July and 915
tons of other kinds as compared
with. 716. There are 12 Canadian
firms reporting to the Dominion
Boreau of Statistics.

‘ : : IWhat th » Weari : — “Listen to me on
: What the Fashionables are Wearing -
" tor T 6 o | o Dix | o= | |AMorningSmite | CONSTIPATION
( T . By Annabelle Worthington : Do rot Y DIX | womms | ‘ J 0 ' ‘

= PEACH MERINGUE Jllustrated Dressmaking Lesson Furnished Witk Viewpolnt e - S— e ‘
g : Every Paturn - il WANTED ’::‘:u; iy Fr:!t-.- 4
i tourem Mane ; Is it Always the Daughter-in-Law Who is to ! ‘ ves

iit:l‘:‘l;sxgﬁxl\n;ol:aza;.er. Wearable and in the very ne‘:.:: be Pitied When She Must Live\ With Her “Doctah” sald the colored lady, :fﬂe,::eoga}lri,"l‘ :

% cup sugar. feeling 1s thus lavely frene allk b Husband’s Mother? — Pity the “Ah's come to see if you am gwine constipation i

v, ing elemen_ts. F‘n"‘fgh largest kettle, Wash the oranges, |No. 872. 5128 .iiissiseccrvescsnses are often a little bossy and find it difficult to watch anybody élse making And especially it is hard for a mother to stand by in silence and see an J{C»
brantobe mildlylaxative, remove the blossom end put them | - S & ple without putting our finger in it, and if our daughters-in-law ad- | 1eXperienced little bride poison her son with bad cooking and waste his
You'll enjoy these bet- into the kettle with cold water en- Nare Justed themselves. to us it would take a bit of doing, as the English say, | Iard-earned money.

"y

i The late Mr, Fisher, was a man

could he clearly recognise that the | weak. Her fingers were only a feath-

e

{ Bsems reasonable thai n:ither Claire
i} ror Lucy-Belle nor the others would
i have told the more intimate of fts

man was Paul,

They took Carla to the Mistassini.

She was carried gently, but quick-
ly in a litter—with half a dozen men
taking turns in bearing her.

Even then, in his exhaustion, Paul
insisted on walking at her side un-
til the last nerve in him broke, 1t
was this which robbed him of a
day and a night of consclous life,.

. When he came to himself again,
after hours of tortuous sleep, Der-
went told him that Carla was bad-
ly hurt but would live.

Clare, he sald, had returned to
her people in New York the second
day aftér his supposed death, Lucy-
Belle had gone with her, Word had
been sent to her that he and Carla
were alive, and Lucy-Belle had re-
plied, saying that Claire was very
ill. Then had come a telegram from
Claire,

Derwent gave it to Paul.

“I am so happy,” it said. “Come
to me as quickly as you cal. Only
God knows how glad I am.”

“It sometimes takes a thing like
this to bring out the love in a wo-
man’s heart,” sald Derwent, remem-
bering Paul's years of loneliness,

NI IN
| fer yes Were Closed Wen He Had
Her In His Arms at Last,

his voice was gone. He saw Carla’s
-pyes looking at him with the light
‘Jading out of them, She made no
pound, Her eyes were closed when
‘he had her in his arms at last. Yet
she was not dead —he found him-
pelf saying the words over and over
as he climbed with her out of the
+Yissure,

1 It may be that the full story of
iCarla Haldan and Paul would never
have been known had it not been
s Yor the happening of this night, It

saw Carla's face between him and
the words which Claire had written.
He went to see Carla soon after-
ward., He had taken a great deal of
pride in the clean, white hospital
he had built for the company, and
now he blessed it, Derwent $51d him
what it had meant for Carla. They
had X-rayed her and had made
the extraordinary discovery that
there was not a broken bone in her
zedy. But something had happened
to her back, and she was paralyz-
ed from her walst down, Temporar-
11y, he believed. Knowing what Paul

fetails, A madman told the story.

afraid you weuld be angry with me.
Now I know I shall get well quick-

things to say. Paul, fighting with the

little more and .she would have
cried, her own weakness letting down

ly making an effort to hold between

her feet again, He tried to talk
without a strain in his voice, yet he
could feel the falseness and pre-
tense of his effort when he wanted
“Yes, it does,” sald Paul, and he to take her in his arms and kiss her
pale, sweet face,

to leave her, she said: “When are
you going home?”

want it that way. You must start
today—or tomorrow. Only that will
make me well, Claire wants you,
Please—read this—"

is expected o speed up shortly,

ery pressure about his,

“Please don't scold me, Paul,” she
sald faintly, trying to smile. “You
see, I was right, If the rocks had
buried you, I could never have got
you out and brought you home.
Could I1?”

He did not answer, but held her
hand sp closely that a joyous little
melody of content came for a mom-
ent in her throat. “I am glad, I was

i
It seemed difficult for them to find

grimly set lines of an Indian in hi®
face, was holding back what he
wanted to tell her. Carla knew, A

the thing which both were' valiant-
them. He told her about the spec~
ialists who were on thelr way, and

that ther own staff had no doubt
but that she would very soon be on

Carla knew this, too.
At last, when it was time for him

“I don’t know,” he replied.
“It must be soon,” she urged. “I

(To Be Continued)

Farm actlvity in the Netherlands

church was decorated with arches
of maple leaves and seasonable
flowers in shades of yellow and
mauve. The music was rendered by
Mrs. George MacDonald, of Milan,
Miss Mary Morrison, cousin of the
bride, was bridesmaid. The best
man was Mr. John Fleck, formerly
of Camelon, Scotland, and the ush-
ers were Mr. Fred McKenzie and
Mr. Albert Murray.

The bride, who was given in mar-
riage by her father, wore a gown of
white georgette crepe and lace, with.
net vell edged with seed pearls.
She carrled a sheaf bouquet of
Johanna Hill roses and white hea=
ther, The bridesmaid’s gown was of
pale pink georgette, with which she
wore a heige hat and shoes, She
carried a bouquet of pink roses with
purple heather. Mrs. Murray, the
bride's mother, was gowned in black
crepe satin with cape collar of lace.

After the ceremony a reception
was held in the Community Hall
which like the Church was most
tastefully and devotedly decorated
by the ladies of Milah in pink and
white, 3 large white bells suspended
from the ceiling over the bride’s
table,

RHEUMATiSM

Pour Minard’s into a werm
£ Siuety
Inahu’

MINARD'S)
|

lINIMENT

N A AT Sy

John Fleck, student in Arts and

charming Scotch accent sprinkled
with wisdom and with wit,

liant sunshine, which toned into a
ca!lm mellow evening, was brought
to a close by a short. address from;
the bride's father after which the
young couple started on . their
honeymoon amidst showers of con-
fetti and the best wishes of hosts of
friends.
Mrs. Watson recelved many valu-
able and useful wedding presents
from friends as far away as -Aus-
tralia, British Gulana, Scotland
and many parts of Canada,
Mr, and Mrs, Watson after
spending a few days in Montreal |
left by aeroplane for Floral Park,
Long Island. The bride and groom
are graduates in Arts of McGill
University, Montreal, and both have
served a number of years in the
Forelgn Mission Field. ‘The bride
travelled in navy blue with blege[
accessorles and silver Fox Fur, the
gift of her father.
The out of town guests included
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Taylor and
Miss Charlotte Wadleigh of Dan-
ville, Que.,, Mrs. John Muirhead,
New York, Mrs. Jack Mannes and
little daughter Margaret of Brook-
lyn, N. Y,, and Mr. and Mrs. Warren
Free of Floral Park, Long Island.
(Patriot Please Copy.)

IN. MEMORIAM

MR, THOMAS FISHER

The death of Mr, Thomas Fisher,
took place on Sunday the eigh-

Theology, Montreal, all of which |

1 d |
were delivered in the best style an Oollegé, and chose farming as his

The eventful day, a day of bril- regarded among the best, and his

of more than ordinary intelligence,
He was educated at St. Dunstan’s

life work. In: this calling he was

advice on agricultural problems,
was often sought, and valued by his
neighbors in Ruskin, where his fine
farm was located, and where he
brought up his family, He possessed
a gift of rare wit, which was offen-
sive to none, but which earned for
him many friends, and helped to
make his labors and those of his
associates less burdensome,

The funeral was held on the fol-
lowing Tuesday morning and burial
took place in St. Teresa’s Cemetery,
after a Requiem High Mass had
been celebrated by Rev. I. R. A,
McDonald, P. P, The pall bearers
were, Malcolm McLeod, Daniel
Shaw, Angus McLeod, Alex. McIn-
tyre, Charles Grant and Daniel
Grant, May his soul rest in peace.

Scientists Neglect
Last Half of Life

NEW YORK, Oct. 4—Psycholo-
gists have neglected the latter half
of human life, They have special-
ized on the young and left four of
five decades untouched,

That was the complaint of Dr.
Walter Richard Miles, of Stanford
University, to the American Psy-
chological Association meeting in
Ithaca, N, Y,

“Maturity and senescence are still
In the realm of folklore and anec-
dote,” sald Miles. “The result is that
the burden of age is the feeling it
has of insecurity and inferlority.”

SLEEP

When you can't sleep, it’s because your nerves won't Tet
you. Yi‘::neod not spend a sleepless night if th-;n’u any <
Aspirin on hand! Take two tablets, drink a llﬂ.h' hot
water—and go to sleep, It works like m;gw’.l‘hilulm
your nerves of any little nagging pain or discomfort
that keeps you wide awake, and Nature does the rest.
Any day you have a headache, you take Aspirin and get
immediate relief. Remember its comfort at night, when

yoti can't get to sleep.

" ASPIRIN

"'~ TRADE-MARK REG. IN CANADA
4 \

teen of September, a$ the home
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Mlles tested 863 peoplo, aged from




