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Father Who Wants !’0 Give Baby for Only the waters that in stilness|brief meanings of some of them: oolore, g
8 - Adoption lie Laura, “a laurel;” Laninia, from|And wake blank canvas into vi- <
—_— Reflect the unbrcken image of the|the Latin, “of Latium;” Letitia, al-|  brantlife, .., . ¥

Dear Miss Dix—In regard to women's rights to propose marriage to sky; s0 Latin, “joy, or gladness, or hap-|Massing cool blues and greens with
Bien, haven't women always picked out their husbands and popped the | Only the tranquil soul can truly|piness:” Lillan and Lily, slso La- amber slphshel,l . m ore -
fuestion to them?  Isn’t woman's love more material than man's? Do show tin, “a lily,” as you would expect: And reds with purples in harmon-
5 you ever hear of men selling themselves to girls {he look of Heaven in the life be- Lois, of Greek origin, ‘“better;” ious strife.

for the sake of luxury and good times? Do you low. Louisa, German, the feminine = of

ever hear of men complaining that they have made
a bad pick of a wife, or complain that they miss
the good times they had when they were single?
You hear women continually finding fault with
their husbands and say they are sorry they didn’t
have sense enough to marry sober men instead of
drunkards, etc. Haven't men always shown that
they loved more than women? Haven't men al-
ways written all the songs, poems and stories about
love? Haven't men a better mental capacity for
choosing their mates than women have? Isn't it
women who are the parasites in marriage?
JOSEPH.

Well, Joseph, Biving woman the right to pop the question to man
doesn't compel him to.marry her.” He can always say “no,” that this is
60 sudden, and that he had no idea that she entertained such sentiments
toward him and that the most he can do is to be a brother to her,

Personally, I think that men will have a better chance to escape
marriage, if such is their desire, when women pursue them in the open
than they have now when it is done by stealth and under cover and a
man never knows what designs upon him a woman may have hidden in
some casual attention.

Perhaps women always have picked out their mates. Or at least
they have known what particular men they would choose to spend the
balance of their lives with if they had the say-so in-the matter, but the
trouble is that heretofore the conventions have forbidden them to take

any active steps toward securing the husbands they desired, and that has|bacco burned. He kept  puffing| times, but since then it has fallen a tree or clump of shrubbery. A| MHIZ.B
crampled their style. They have simply had to sit on the sidelines_ and |away contentedly and fiddling as|into disuse and now 1is very .rarely path curving under some covered . <
ook willing,and only too often the man who could have made them happy |though he was enjoying himself, | met with, trellis and leading up to a new
and whom they could have made happy has been too blind and dumb to The question was asked by some-| ILouise, Louisa, and Loule are vista of the lawn with the flowers s
see them and read their signals aright. one: “Could Fritz Krelsler or Mis-| feminine forms of Lewis and Lou's, behind, is very effective. Several

Perhaps women do marry oftener for position and money than men |cha Elman have done that?” and were very cominon at one time | oo, S o e Tt limen N
do, but that was a necessity forced upon them in the past by their in- b

abilify to get the comforts of life in any other way. Now when any woman
can make a good living for herself very few sell themselves for lucre.

But if you think men are indifferent to such sordid considerations as
a bank account, you are vastly mistaken. Every well-to-do widow can
tell you that the line forms on the right of the men who want to share
in her insurance money and hang their hats up permanently in her front
hall.

Also, you will observe that there are a constantly increasing number
of loafing husbands who let their wives earn the family’s support.

Also, the world is full of the wailing of the husbands whose wives do
ot understand them.

—Edwin Henry Keen.

FIDDLER WHO SMOKES PIPE
WHILE HE PLAYS

There have been many occasions
when the old-time fiddler showed
a few wrinkles to the violin virtu-
050,

One of these occasions was to-
day on Place d’Armes Square, when
a “fiddler” who was a street play-
er, drew the -attention of a number
of people waiting for street cars
there by the way he casually play-
ed.

He was getting some good music
out of that fiddle, and with no ap-
parent effort. The people seemed
to appreciate his playing; but the
thing that intrigued them  more
than anything else was that while
he fiddled he was smoking a pipe.

It was not a case of Nero fiddl-
ing while Rome burned, but of this
street minstrel fiddling while to-

NAMES THAT BEGIN WITH L

There are many names in this

Lucius Lucret'a, another Latin
name, a chaste Roman Lady or
light;” Lucy, feminine of the Latin
Lucius; Lydia, Greek, “native of
Lydia.”

Lavinia, not mentioned in this
I'st, is the name of a Roman gir],
the daughter of Latinus.

The Italians bestowed the name
freely upon their daughters in the
Middle Ages.

There are two peculiar names in
this series, Lunette and Lynette,
both derived from llun, meaning “a
shape.” They can therefore be said
to mean shapely. The name ap-
pears in Morte D'Arthur as L'net.
In certain French stories it appears
as Lunette, although some people
declare that it comes from an
English martyr called Elined.

Lydia was the name of the city|
whence came a convert of St. Paul.’
Like many other Biblical names it
was used a great deal In Puritan

acress the Channel. It is thought,
however, that the mame came to
this country with the Princesses of
the House of Hanover.

enly woman at the head of it.

months old. My husband says three

and liberty and human give and take, and the husband and children
never want to leave home and adore the sweet-tempered, easy-going, slov-

Dear Dorothy Dix—We have four children, the youngest a baby 4

DOROTHY DIX.

children are all we can take care of

and he wants to give the baby to a nice couple whom we know who have

I can not capture thought in
chiselled marble,

Nor mold my fancy in cold, tone-
less clay;

Nor cast in bronze, nor grave in
burnished copper %
The shape of shadows in' the light
of day.

But as my medium I have chosen
gardens,

Formed pictures out of all
flowers that blow; ;
Set rocks, pools, arches in an order=
ed sowing;

And God has taught my pictures
how to grow.

—Helen Dickson, in the Chatelaine

the

WINDING PATH
A well planned path usually adds
to the appearance of any garden.
Curves are advisable, but unless
there is an obvious reason such as
a corner of a bhuilding or fence,
one should be supplied by planting

stones laid irregularly are probably
the best, though gravel, cinders,
brick, or, if the traffic is not too
heavy, a grass passageway between
flower beds are also very good. In |
laying the other materials mention-
ed, particularly brick or stone, this
should be done in such a way that
the surface will be flush with the
top of the surrounding sod, so that

flavour is kept

alone protects
moving the air
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LAVOUR—that's what made
Maxwell House Coffee fam-
ous in the Old South.

Today, how well all this
Vita-Fresh packing process
that robs other coffee of its

flavour. Only Maxwell House
Coffee is Vita-Fresh packed.

for you! The

coffee by re-
inside the tin

cked in Canada.
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Daintiness With Chic Styles

TLLUSTRATED DRESSMAKING LESSON FURNISHED
WITH EVERY PATTERN

BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON
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It is the theme song of every philanderer, who (A Puffed Cookie From Norway.)

no children and want to adopt him. They are well-to-do and could do foils ower Wil run | over 1

i g
1
3
Lff
1
1
i
1
49
1

uses it as his approach when he starts a new affair with a new girl, Also,
it is the alibl of every poor, weak failure. Did you ever know a drunkard
who didn’t claim that he was driven to drink by his wife, or a man who
went bankrupt who didn't blame his wife's extravagance instead of his
own bad judgment?

Nor can you substantiate your theory that men love better than
women do. You know what the poet says: “A man’s love is of man’s life
e thing apart, 'tis woman’s whole existence.” Far more men are un-
faithful than women. Many men lose interest in their wives when they
get fat and middle-aged and lose their.good looks, but few women cease to
love their husbands because they have lost their boyish figures and most
of their hair, A man seldom loves an erring wife enough to forgive her
but thousands of women “love their husbands well enough fo take them
back after they have betrayed them seventy and seven times. You have
known dozens of women who have nursed sick men with a love and

for the child more than we can.
if T do not yield to my husband about
Answer:

band would find that he couldn’t do

creature would be too much.

proper care, it will be better for it to

My husband is crazy about the three
other children, but doesn’t seem to care for this little baby.

and we have always been so happy and congenial.

I think that when it came to really giving up the child that your hus-

So why don’t you get the couple who want
the child to keep it far a few months and see if the arrangement works?
o1 course, if you are not able to actually feed the child and give it the

the things it needs, but many of the greatest men and women in the
world have come from homes &S poor as yours,

I am agraid
this that it will break up our family
What should I do?
MRS. G. G. M.

it. His love for the little helpless

be in a home where it can be given

DOROTHY DIX.

patience that never faltered through the years; women who waited out-
side of penitentiary gates to take back the man they love when he was
set free, but a man’s love seldom survives invalidism or disgrace.

As for men having a better mental capacity for making a wise choice
in marriage, look at their picks and you will not think there are many
folomons among them. But hefore we can judge a woman's capacity
along that line we will have to see her choice. Probably there won't be
much to boast of on either side.

Nor is the average wife a parasite. She is more like a perpetual
motion machine. DOROTHY DIX.

Degr Dorothy Dix—Does a tidy, shrewish woman make a better wife
than agood-natured, untidy one? J.R. K,
Answer: :

Depends upon ease of mind verls edse of body, and whether you
would rather have a wife who saved your pennies or saved your dis-
position.

A woman can be a human vacuum cleaner who keeps her house as
clean ‘as the proverbial new pin. She may have every floor scrubbed,
every window polished, every chair in place. She may set well-cooked
food on the table on the very tick of the clock, and yet make a home that
is such a place of torment that her husband and children flee from it,

There are homes where a man has to wipe his feet before he enters;
where he dare not move a chair out of its appointed place; where to drop
® paper on a floor or to spill cigarete ashes is a high crime and misde-
meanor, and where the whoie of life goes on witfi the never-ending nag-
ging and fretting and whining and complaining of a shrewish woman.

And there are other homes that look as if a cyclone has Just passed
over them; where nothing is ever orderly or overly clean; where meals
are never on {ime and are badly cooked; where there is a lamentable lack
of thrift and management, but where there is always laughter and good
nature and sympathy and understanding.

A man may come to such a home securc of being drawn by tender
hands across the threshold, of being: petted and made much of, of being
praised and jollied and appreciated. Children’s toys may be scattered

Say many who started
to protect their teeth
properly years and
years ago

“)imny People
have no monopoly on
brilliant sound teeth”

Men and women, happy in the pos-
session of sound teeth, will freely
admit as a rule that they started
to safeguard them years before.
It is known ‘hat half the adult
teeth lost are due to pyorrhea. It
is also known that four people out
of five past the age of forty are
likely to have this fearful trouble
with their gums. Still more impor-
tant is the fact that pyorrhea may
be working five years, ten years,
even longer, before it is ever seen
or felt. The moral of this is: don’t
wait for danger signals.
Remember: you can’t “fool
around” with pyorrhea. You sim-
ply must have professional dental
advice about twice a year and

over the floor and the dog may be asleep on the best soft, but there is fun

when you take up seriously the

home treatment of your teeth, it
will pay to use a toothpaste in-
vented by a dentist. Dr. R. J.
Forhan devoted a lifetime to pyor-
rhea treatment. His professional
formula is used by thousands of
dentists and his home formula is
embodied in Forhan’s Toothpaste.
It’s the finest toothpaste money
can buy, with an extra-protection
feature in its special formula.
Don’t let pyorrhea get started. Use
prevention. Use Forhan's. Use it
twice a day—old and young. It’s
never too early to start the chil-
dren on Forhan’s, the double-duty
toothpaste, at all drug stores.

| beautiful color effects. When I told

Sun dials, pools, garden seats, per-
golas and arbours can be incorpor-
ated in .the general lay-out,

“The prettiest
rag rugs

I ever saw”

1 cup, whipping cream

Flour

1 cup butter

Whip the cream until stiff. Stir
enough flour into this cream to
make a soft dough. Soften but do
not melt the butter, and work it
into the dough. If needed, add just
enough more flour to make the
dough firm enough to be rolled, but
still very soft and tender. Roll out
thin on a lightly floured board and

“A wealthy lady from the City of
Quebec who was visiting here hap-
pened to see the rag rugs I had just
finished,”  writes a Three Rivers
woman. “She. said she had never
seen such artistic ones and asked if I
bought new materials to get such

her I had dyed my old scraps with
Diamond Dyes, she simply couldn’t
believe it. Besides being beautiful
colors, they are fast and washable,”
In the popular art of rug making
‘women prove again the real value
of Diamond Dyes for permanent
dark colors by boiling. No other dyes
make old materials look so new and
rich in color. For light dainty shades
without boiling for lingerie, summer
blouses and dresses, use the wonder-
ful new Diamond Tints. All drug
stores have both Diamond Dyes and
Diamond Tints.

EAMomingSmile

Several times a week the young
man had dropped a nickel into the
old fellow's hat as he passed by on
his way to the office, One morning
he stopped and sald, “Sorry, Tom,
but I shan't be able to help you
after this; I'm going away to get
married.”

“What!” exclaimed old Tom with
a flash of resentment, “you are get-
ting married at my expense?”

cut in di 1ds about three inches
long. Bake in a hot oven (450 de-
grees F.) for about ten to twelve
minutes.

Raspberry Sauce

Raspberry sauce will make some-
thing quite different of a familiar
cottage pudding or any hot cake
like mixture which you serve that
way. Will give you a simple recipe
made along hard-sauce lines. And,
of course, if you want a hot pud-
ding sauce, you would just thicken
raspberry syrup with a little corn-
starch that you would blend with a
little cold mixture first—stirring it
until smoothly thickened and quite
transparent and brilliant again. A
little lemon juice slways improves a
thing of this kind—sharpens up the
flavor most agreeably,

% cup butter

1 cup powdered sugar

1 egg white

1 cup canned raspberries /
Cream the butter well, Add the
sugar gradually, the stiffly-beaten
egg white and the mashed berries.
Beat until well mixed and foamy, A
little lemon juice added improves
the flavor,

This is an excellent sauce to serve
with cottage pudding, custard,

It's ‘hie \smartest jumper dress
ever. Don't you think?

It’s carrled out in a subdued black
and white woolen check in a rough
transparent weave. The guimpe is
tubbable white crepe silk.

Dawn-blite crinkly crepe silk with
white organdie guimpe is another
cute scheme.

Style No. 707 is designed in sizes
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36 and 38 inches
bust.

Size 16 requires 2 yards 54-inch
with 1% yards 39-inch for blouse,

Price of Pattern Is 15 cents in
stamps or coin (coln is preferred.)
Wrap coin cgrerully.

Street Address

State
It you wish a beautiful sheet of

City

ABall of Lead in Stomach

IF you're troubled
with distress from
stomach, gas, and
your blood mes
poisoned, there is
nothing so good as
Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery.
Read what Mrs. J.
F. Clark of 52 Dun-
das St, London, Ont., says: “Evelx-
thing I ate felt like a ball of lead in the
I used onl

ch and (Il woul:ii tll,:kh gas.
appetite and there were
;:r bur
n
olden Medical Discovery, t
I;Ierce'l Pleasant Pellets, ‘and it

transfer embroidery containing ovel
60 designs, send 15 cents additional
for pattern No. 2350.

rid me of the stomach distress and made
me feel better in every way.”

Spanish cream, blanc mange, and,
such dishes.

Write to Dr, Plerce's Clinls, Huffalos
medical adviess

Ne X for froe

A valley is & better location foA
an apiary than a hill top.

KAT

First Installment

“Gee, that is prettyl” sald Mary
Margaret Petheridge Johnson, in an
awed whisper, Small, shabby, alone,
and shuddering with pleasurable ex-
citement and chill, she hung upon
the gate of the paternal residence
and paid to the miracle of paling

. and brightening lights and colours
in the gray world about her an in-
yoluntary tribute of delight and
reveérence,

Behind her shabby ' little back,
ind the draggled sirings of her
shabby little kitchen gpron, and the
sarelessly massed ringlets of her

‘busled little head, the sun was ri:-

ng:

The Johnson cotiage stood at th: jsmall cur dcg. Tie other figure was

HLEEN NO

very top of a steep city block. It

was a meek, self-effacing little
dwelling, disreputable, lacking paint.
Behind the cottage was a low row

that of Maggie Johnson,

“It’s pretty,” she said aloud, in a
dreamy voice, as the gold flashed on
distant  windows and dripped

of miserable outbuildings, none able through trees, and the familiar sil-

to stand alone, each one yet manag-
ing to afford a wretched support to
its neighbour,

On this cool winter morning, a
light from the kitchen window lay
warm and yellow across the bright-
ening yard, and a cat, huddled dis-
gustedly aganst the closed kitchen
door, mewed sccasionally in a pro-
testing and afronted fashion.

The tvwo nyues that were at the
street gate, uowever, saw and heard
nothing of thls.One of them was a

houette of the city grew more and
more recojnizable. “¥’s like it was
a big tide—washin’ every one along
before it!”

For, as she hung there, tranced,
whistles far ‘away and nearby shrill-
ed the quarter before seven o'clock,
and the early workers in factories
and in the big machine shops began
to gather visibly in the strects. For
a few minutes, their shadows moved,
long and red, ahead of them. Then
it was day, ordinary, commonplace,

work-time again, and Maggie, rous-

ing herself with a guilty start from
the luxury of dreaming, returned to
her household cares with the veloc-
ity of a little dynamo,
The sense of beauty and adven-
ture was still strong upon her as she
up the bottles that

the Johnsons with their breakfast
milk and cream, and fled back to
the neglected kitchen,
There was everything, domestic-
ally speaking, to be done in the
kitchen, but nobody in Maggie's
seventeen years had ever done it, or
even half done it, and the wild dis-
order troubled her not at all. At
seventeen, a peculiarly youthful and
innocent seventeen, she was not an-
alytical. She had spent every night
of her life under this low, old-
fashioned cottage roof and the dirt
and disorder that Ma and Liz
created in their wake and spread
about them instantly were one of
the simple and unavoidable condi-
tions of her life,
Maggie had to push aside the
sugar bowl and the blue plate of
stale and broken soda crackers, to
find room on the cluttered tokie to

earth the coffee-pot from the con-
fusion of the sink and rinse away
the cuff of black ground from its
spout before she could mix fresh
coffee and set it on the stove to
boil,

This done, she selzed an instant
to run into the adjoining bedroom
and whisper into the ear of the man
who lay- asleep there:

“Seven, Pop! Lissen — seven
o'clock!”

The man, a small, huddled, in-
significant figure in the close gloom
of the ugly little room, roused him-
self alertly, The double bed’s other
occupant also roused, groaned, and
Maggie's mother stirred reluctantly
and asked anxiously, apparently out
of deep slumber:

“Maggle, how's the Mayor?”

“I didn't have time to Jook, Ma.
But don't get up,” tha irl urged
her, concernedly. “I'll bring you in
some breakfast, and the paper too!”

“It don't seem right you should,”
Mrs, johnson said perfunctorily. “Is
‘Lizabeth up?” she asked. “You
make her do her shave! The worst

<ut the fresh lcaf; she haz to un-

—

had a very slight int with

| peared majestically in the doorway.

the subject, resumed, sighing, “is
dividing up the work so one don't
get it all”

Maggle, too well accustomed to

A worn and spotted kimona was
wrapped about her, her rich dark
| hair was in disorder, her eyes were
fixed steadily upon her husband's

these rambling dissertions to waste shrinking form. Maggle leaped to
time in listening to them, had re- her feet, and as her mother, who
turned to the kitchen, She poured | Was an enormous woman, sank
her father, who came noiselessly heavily into the vacated chair, she

out in his postman’s gray, a cup of
smoking coffee, poured herself a
glass of milk, and put the toast and
butter between them.

Len Johnson sat down cautiously,
sent an interrogative glance to the
bedroom door. He was a small, timid
man, with strands of silky hair
brushed damp and neat across the
shining bald dome of his nead,

“Mad?" he asked, without sound.
Maggie set down her glass, looked

busled herself with the coffee-pot
and sacrificed, without a second’s
hesitation, the toast she had made
for herself,

While she spread fresh slices on
the oven grating, she watched both
parents uneasily. Her father, pre-
tending to eat and to act naturally,
was smitten as a mouse might have
been under the eyes of a cat; her

mother, automatically stirring her
coffee and reaching for sugar and

straight at him, looked at the bed-
room door, and shook her head,
“You wakin' her up—" Len

Johnson breathed almost inaudibly.|presently, in a clear, rich, rolling

cream, never moved her gaze from

“I could laugh at this” she sald

BUSINESS STAND
FOR SALE

Very desirable store and ware:
house with frost-proof cellar in
splendid business location. Rail and
water shipping facilities at door.

Apply H. F, MacPhee, Solicitor,
Charlottetown, P. E. I.
9185-5-2-tws-61,

AUCTION SALE

OF FARM AND IMPLEMENT;
AT NORTH MILTON

X will sell for the Executors of
the late Samuel Moreside at Public
Auction on Wednesday, May 10th,
1933, his farm of 8 acres, with good
house and out buildings, also at ?
o'clock I will sell his implements,
harness and homehol(: glrr'l:m‘
te. Terms of Sale, Cash.
el ALEX, McRAE,

of housekeeping,” Mrs. Johnson, who p

“She didn't care!” Maggle shaped voice, every word enunciated. “I~ Auctioneer
the words, with her. lips, rather|a Petheridge—eatin’ in my kitchen! |R. MORESIDE,
than sald them, And waitin’ on me—is my daughter! o cmg:,s,'c“.om,
Mrs, Johnson, lured by the apz o — —
tizing odours kitchen-ward, ap- (Continued on page 6) 9202-5-3-5-0-9-41




