5000 - 00000

PP 5006

man’s Realm

GEPAPPEPA 0000200000 000000

Daintiness With Chic Styles

WITH EVERY PATTERN
BY ANNABELLE

All you need is a length of black
woolen that has added a gleam of
gold metal in its weaves. You'll be
charmed with its suppleness, You'll
find it so easily handled. It is just
the smartest fabric of the moment
for an all i ially
for holiday gaietise.

And won't you be surprised at the
small sum this French dress will
cost you.

Black crepe silk with the draped
bib bodice section of turquoise blue
crepe silk is another new and lovely
scheme.

Velvet is also chic in black or
garnet.

SR ERETREITRGE 4

ac,nso.n.u.u.amumcnu
bust.

Size 36 requires 4% yards 39-inch
material.

Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
stampe or coin (coin is preferreq).
Wrap coin carefully,

No. 327. 8i%e ....cevcieiiieninnnns

A young woman went into a bank
and asked for a cheque to be cashed.

The cashier shook his head.

“Im sorry,” he said politely, “but
you'll have to get someone to intro-
duce you before I can pay out the
money on this cheque.

“I'll have you understand, sir,” she
sald haughtily, “that I am here
strictly on business. I am not pay-
ing a social call, and, furthermore,

I do not want to know you.”

PLEA FOR FRIENDSHIP

original  painting, one piecé of
scuplture, one ornament- that is a
work of art, and one vase contain-
ing probably one perfect flower”, I
'l‘l::lrs", it appears, are quite obso-
e

o every good
friend
We'd have & party,

companion were a

'

AMornianmt’lc

Later, some officials, learning that
there had been an eye-witness,
found the lad, apd reprosched him
| for not trying to warn Uie drivers.
!  “What were you thinking about
when you saw the trains about to
!crn.sh head-on?” asked one of the
men.”
“Well,” the boy answered, slow-
{1y, “I thought it was a rotten way
to run a railway.’ ’
|
A man was waiting for a street
car at the corner of King Street
west and Dunn Avenue, Saturday
night, when a small boy came along

Style No. 327 is designed for sizes 'pushing a bicycle with some even- |

ing papers tied on behind. The man

| bought a paper and gave him a
little extra tip, at the same time
| mentioning that he did not have a
boy of his own. The little chap
looked up at him with half a smile
on his pinched, cold face and said:
“Say, Mister, if you ever heard my
old man talk about that, you would
think yourself lucky.” And then he
pushed his bicycle and papers on up
the slippery street.
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Dorothy Dix’s Letter Box

| Victim of Green-Eyed Monster Who is Wreck-

ing Her Home and Happiness Begs for
Cure — How Can Bride Cheer Up
Melancholy Husband?

Dear Miss Dix—I am a young woman of 33,
| years and have one child.
& burden to

both my husband and myself. My husband is one of the
finest men that ever lived, generous,

kind,
amiable, loving. He has never been un
faithful to me in any way, but I am suspicious

1 of his every absence, his

I am always determining to hide my jealousy;
but my selfi-control gives way and I find my-
self making scenes. He is always patient and
tender, but I have sense enough to reaze
that he may not always be so. He may get

I
|

Answer:
The

ace as the one who discovers & cure for cancer.
;u.sy not only eats out the heart of the one who is afflicted with it, it
poisons the lives of all who come in contact with its victims, But so far
no one has found an infallible remedy for either ill.

|

The only advice that I can give to a woman who admits that she 1s
jealous without cause is for her to realize that she is a mental case and
It some good alienist. For she is seeing things. She is imagining

THE COOK'S
CORNER

‘ Banana Pudding

3 bananas, sliced thin

1 cup sugar

4 eggs

1 cup milk

3 tablespoons lemon juice

2 teaspoons grated lemon rind

% teaspoon salt

% cup dry cake crumbs

Sprinkle half the sugar over the

—= |bananas. Beat 2 eggs and 2 yolks

with the crumbs and milk. Add
lemon, stir in bananas. Pour into a
greased baking dish and bake in
hot over 15 minutes.

Make a meringue with the 2 egg
whites and balance of sugar and
return to oven 15 to 20 minutes,
temperature 325 degrees F. Serve
hot or cold with a sauce,

Tint your creams, to set off light
)desserv.s—make them a delicate pas-
tel shade, tempting, fairy-like.

Carrot Pudding

things. She is encouraging herself in hallucinations and the sooner she
stops it the better, if she doesn't want to go entirely goofy.

But she has one ray of sanity left in the realization that she is kill-
ing her husband's love for her by her continual reproaches about things

| and spied upon and of being met by wild-eyed, hysterical fury when he
comes home ten minutes late and forced to furnish an alibi for every
minute of his day.

When a man lives an upright life; when he is loyal and honorable in
all of his dealings, and when he is a good, kind, devoted husband, it is a
disillusioning experience to him to find out that his wife regards him as
utterly lacking in all decency and high principles. And that she believes
him capable not only of betraying her, but of being so low and vile that
he can t be trusted out of her sighi, nct even to go w a lodge meeting or
to spend an evening out of her presence.

Yet plenty of women take that attitude toward husbands whose mid-
dle names are Joseph. The poor, downtrodden men have never looked
at another woman since they were married. They have never dared even
«0 suggest going off on a holiday by themselves. They wouldn't any more
think of asking a woman friend to lunch if they happened to meet her
down town or to have a pretty girl for a secretary than they would risk
putting their heads in a lion’s mouth.

They have punched the home time clock on the dot and walked in
the middle of the road with their wives's hands on their collars, with
never a look to the right or left, yet all of that hasn't established thelr
characters in their wives’ minds. They still bei.eve that they are Don
Juans, that their offices are scenes of orgies and that they are induiging
in deep, dark liaisons on the side. And these wives torture themselves
by sleuthing through their husbands’ pockets, always expecting to find

promising letters, and by to discover the Other Woman who

My problem is: My jealousy is making life

What can I do to cure my-
MISERABLE. ‘

man who finds & cure for jealousy will
be as much of a benefactor to the human
Nay, more so, for jeal-

that he has never done and her suspicions of crimes that he never com- Halifax of (1) Miss Jinet Macneill, Aitken (2), youngest son of Lord and registrar of D
mitted and that i® won’t be long before he will get tired of being watched
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in Moneill, to Hou. Peter Rudyard Macnelll is professor of m
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athematio
alhousie univen,
sity, — Photograph of Miss Mag

youngest daughter of Prof. Murray Beaverbrook, London, England, Prof. 5.7t by Climo, Halifax,

'Wondexful for
‘happed Hands

HEALS
Overnight

know that they must suffer for this, they will not control themselves,

Why do women give rein to their jealousy? Because they are emo-
lionally unbalanced. Because they have never been taught seif-controi.
wecause they are selfish and tyrannical and determined to rule their hus
-ands at every cost and to monopolize every particle of their time an
aoughts, And most of all, because they get a saaistic thrill out of tortu.
-4g themseives and toeir husbands wi.n fears and suspicions  whic.

i vstener than not they know to be pure ugments o theur imaginations ana

' o have no ioundation in fact.
]

j But it is a pleasure that they pay for dearly in the loss of their hus-
Jealousy

sands' affection. For slays love quicker than any other ane
«aing. e e DURUTHY DIX.

Dear Miss Dix—I have been married for about six months to a kind
and loving husband, but he is subject to me.ancholia. £ have done every- |
thing I know to make him see the brighter side. of things.and make
things p.eashnt. I have even suggested his going free to see if that

wouldhelphlm,buthom&lmthuhodoemtvmtodo&hhlndomy‘
wants to be happy with me. I am very amiable, easy to get with, 8,000,000 jars used yearly
good company and a loving and true wife, yet it all of no I‘l you want m relief for
use in cheering him up. What can I do? - L | gosiide. bas the scothing, healing crean

A

snow-white, stainless

Answer:
A wise man said that whether

Mnd it should last
should end—

Sincere and hearty.

Bach of us, for the weal of each,
should know

‘n actual caring.

One, battered and hard pressed by
life, would grow

until our lives

com)
‘| does not exist.

trying
And when they go on these bats of jealousy they hurl the liver. Perhaps your husband

WER One-half cup grated potato, 1%
FLo R USHIONS cups grated carrot, 1 segg, % cup
The pincushion is a very adapta- | chopped suet, 1 cup brown sugar, 2
ble little trifle, lending itself to a |teaspoons cinnamon, 1 teaspoon
wide range of fancy-dress, mixed spices, 1 teaspoon baking
Its latest idea is to appear as a |soda dissolved in 1 tablespoon hot

insults at their poor innocent spouses that you wonder any man ever tor. It is pretty hard to be brigh
forgives, iuck. So the first thing to do is to

S RN S : lan and have a thorougn examinatio
That jealousy is a form of insanity is only too obvious, for it is not
based on reason. The woman who is jealous of her husband with cause

' knows that when she makes scenes and weeps and overwhelms him with) comes from the stomach than from

Dyspepsia is another source of pessimism.

overnight and
‘;Do‘;: ;;ku ymhnd"dntymmh.,-

11 test. Get of
5 ymﬁuuﬁt—avﬂyn.b:gﬁtf—lhmn
aren't fter whi by morniag,

get him around to some 81

n made,

more grouchiness
the

|

Make this Noxsema

much sof

This Week—Special Offer

sema contains healing medication xh-;‘%
ite

flower, growing on a stems of about  Water, pinch of salt, 1% cups flour, | her reproaches for his philandering, she is doing the one thing that drives

husband to be a little ray of sunshine
him fastest into the Other Woman’s arms, because she is making herself

83¢ Boudoir

Far less despairing.
By “friendship” do you mean the
casual chat

¥& some brief leisure?

Meeting again—or never—as if that

Gave equal pleasure?

4&l] human love is  selfish at its
core

ve friendship only.

ith that for solace, one tries life
once more,

Wore brave, less lonely.

- —Orby Hunter.

HOSTESS COAT ADDS ELE-
GANCE TO ENSEMBLE

gt

~And now it is the hostess coat, a
mort of supplementary wrap which
miay be worn over a plain princess
gown to give it a more elegant air.
And these garments are being trim-
med with  ostrich  or marabou.
There is the afiernoon hostess
ffock of chiffon with  full, instep-
Jength skirt and long sleeves, and
the wrap-around boudoir gowns of
satin which tie on with long velvet
séches. There are also little bole-
ros or cape-like affairs made of
feathers in white or pastel tones
which are worn over light crepe
foundations and are altogether
lovely.

ONE OF EVERYTHING

A lady artist remarked the other
day that if she could have the
room of her heart's desire it should
be furnished in a beautiful subdued
#one and possess one beautifu] ar-
ficle of radiant, glowing colour.

Modern ideas of furniture, one
Yearns, favour the Japanese cult of
“one of everything”. The scheme
for the perfect decoration of a
room a London writer points out,
would therefore, seem to be— “one

six inches long, and out of a soft
circular base of moss-green or
| mauve, grey or beige—a wide open
marigold, an aster, a marguerite, or
a cluster of rambler roses,

| Crowded together in the shop,
those pincushions make a veritable
| flower bed of beauty, and by their
novelty and their freshness, they
compel shoppers to pause and
question their purpose in life
which, at first sight, is not quite
obvious. Understanding, however,
increases, rather than lessens, their
admiration.

A REAL SYSTEM

One woman has a cheap towel
rack screwed to the right-hand end
of her sewing machine, on which
she hangs the different parts of
her stitching as she finishes them.
(Nothing is ever mislaid or mussed
during her sewing orgy.

CHEPSTOW SCHOOL

The following is the honor roll
of Chepstow School for the month
of November:—

Grade IX—1, Mary Ellen Mae-
Donald.

Grade VIII—1. Marguerite Mac-

ald
Grade VII—1. Prancls MacDon-
ald

Grade VI—1, George MacPhee.
Grade V—1. Elmer MacDonald;
2. Danijel Nolan.
| Grade IV—1. Alice MacDonald;
2. Septimus MacPhee; 3. Betty
MacDonald.
| Grade ITI—1. Helen MacDonald;
i? Mabel MacDonald; 8. Johnny
Nolan.
Grade II—1. Paula MacDonald,
2. Muriel MacDonald. -
Grade I—1. Mae Bafley and
Elijah Nolan, equal.
Teacher—Winnie MacDonald.

SAWHENEVER

THERES PAIN

relfeve congestion the modem and effective way:

. Apply THERMOGENE ;

its method is clean, quick

and convenient. It stimulates the surface of the
' skin and promotes the flow of healthy blood
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2 cups raisins,
Steam for three hours.

The actor was telling the story
of his broken romance of years
ago. “And s0,” he said to a sym-
pathetic friend, “I néver married.”
“Do you mean,” asked the friend
“that her father came between you
and the girl?” “Well,” sald the
actor, “not s0 much between as
behind.” 4

disagreeable and her home a place of strife from which he wishes to es-
cape as fast as possible.

Her play would be to make herself more attractive than the Other
Woman, to-laugh with her husband over his latest crush. Not to watch
him, but make him feel free to come and go. ‘The wife who has no jeal-!
ousy always has a hundred times the ch of holding her h d that
the jealous one does.

Every woman knows that her jealousy can ruin her husband quicker
than anything else in his business or profession. I get hundreds of let-
ters from men who write me that their wives have driven off their best
customers and their patients and their clients, and though the wives

some and easily digested food. Jar Only 64¢

This week can get
the big ltl.mn jar of
oxzema

can do is to Jet him enjoy himself in
too seriously. Just retlect he is
looks as if he were about to it ind
most sunk in melancholy he is really on

One is rather envious of the idle
of a comfortable rich who have holidays all the year
to make the best round and whose only difficulty s
DOROTHY DIX. to make week-ends meet.—Punch

——
Of course, & human wet blanket is no woman's
life companion, but having married one, you will have
of it and not Jet it chill you too much,

THE MOUNT OF VICTORY

“Now tell me what you meant by
your outrageous behavior this even-
{ing?” demanded Vic Barstowe as
ysoon as he had deftly detached
Jeanne from his family and Canby,
shoved Vera Dayton recklessly off
on his maternal parent, and borne
his flancee away to a secluded
corner of the sun parlor which had
been turned into a California gar-
den.

Jeanne laughed softly.

“Did I make you angry?” she
questioned.

“Awfully. I had an
to choke Canby into a

desire
ux of pur-

AN IMPETUOUS WOOER

“You know it wasn't!” he whis-
“I was seeing red because 1
thought you'd thrown me down . . .,

Canby, he whispered:

“The family’s just got to consent!
That's all there is to it! I'm going
now and make a final ef-
fort. You just watch the walls of
Jericho falll”

When Canby took Jeanne back to
her hotel that night, she found an
answer to her wire from Harrison.

She detained the willing Canby
without much difficulty while she
opened and read it.

“Impossible to do as you ask:
Credit stretched to breaking point!
acy of their calm-sheltered re- now, Am flat myself or would help
treat. “I always knew I was wild you, See you in couple of weeks.
about you, but tonight when you Henry.”
told me that you had an engage-| geanne reread the missive won-
ment with Canby as calmly 88 you' geringly What did he mean by ‘see
would announce that you had gou in"eouple of weeks'? Could he
scrambled eggs for breakfast, I },, soming on to New York again, or
{went crazy! I did the first thing I 414 ne pelieve that she couldn’t
| could think of that would hurt me Dogetbly Jast longer (han that With.
most—under the impression I sup- oyt gquxfliary funds?
pose that it would hurt you—I
phoned Vera Dayton and brought| ygANNE ACCEPTS CANBY'S
PROPOSITION

her around to your hotel to dine
. . . Oh Vera’s a good sort and all
that! But she’s got on my -nerves
frightfully of late.”

She hesitated a moment.
“It's a—a business wire.

1
her,” murmured Jeanne afraid I'll have to let you make that

“Perhaps,” he agreed, “but it is I
who am marrying, not Mother . . .
Jeanne!” he gripped her close again. .
“Marry me at once! Tomorrow!| egenible girll” grunted Canby
We can have it dome without &by gpprovingly. “Don't know why you
fuss and feathers and go UD 10 nad to mct such a little fool about |
Dad’s lodge in the Adirondacks for it in the first place. I'll phone you
a honeymoon. The family will con- tomorrow AR
sent, .They won't held out on

| per was served there and at 3.30 in

l costly as-Fifth Avenue and Jeanne's| St-

Friend—You will soon forget he
and be happy agan.

Jilted Suitor—OCh, no, I shanl
T've bought too much for her of
the instalment system! /
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MRS. MICHAEL LYONS

the morning a breakfast of scramb-
led eggs and sausages. Jeanne re-
vived the stately cotillion of
gone days and the favors were as

of

Lyons, Iona who died suddenly
Sund:y evening last took place at
Michael's Church, Iona, Tues-
day morning. The Requi Mass
R a7 ot :

TS, S y -
Carthy, 7. P, Mim, Lyons: was 3| “TOfESSIONAl Cards
R ol e o

e e uigan. B K R "

had been housekeeper for Father & 3. AR BA, LLE

Smith when he wps parish priest SOLICITOR, ETC
of Iona. She leaves to mourn, be- mm Building
Charlottetown

lucky coup in Wall Street could pro- |
vide.

If she had been radiant before as
she stood in her gleaming gown at
the entrance to the tropical forest
to welcome her guests, she became
doubly so when Canby, gripping her

d hand, whi d in her

ear.

“We've won! There's a fat cheque
waiting for you in my office! What
did I tell you!”

“Thank you, my friend!” was all
she had had time to say before
other incoming guests claimed her
attention.

New

Stewart & Lowther
N. W. LOWTHER, M. M.
JIARRISTERS. SOLICITORS BTG
86 Great George Street
MONEY TO LOAN

McLEOD & 3ENTLEY

A OLIMAX
The climax of the entertainment

standing before the mirror

seemed as
im;

J.A. MacDonald, K.C.
Riley Building -

BELL & MATHIESO
.‘ Bell D, ';m
to l-l-
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