Living & Leisure

The Woman’s Realm

TILL WE MEET

When friends must part what is
there left to say |

But just the simple time-worn;
phrase “Good-bye"? |

‘A thousand unsaid things
cloud the eye,

Mpay on a. smothered sigh be borne

may |

away |
Or shine through the wan smile
that strives to stay
On trembling lips — better such |
thoughts should die |
Unspoken! In muted moments lie !
Those inmost feelings words can- |
not portray.
Friendship is as a beacon in the
heart, |
It dare not say: “We will not meet |
gain.”

again.
Life’s pendulum
back and forth
Retracing and remaking every
part. (

A magp'et draws unto itcelf! 'Tls‘.

swings surely

plain
That like finds like and love re-
claims love's worth. |
—Nora M. Duncan.

WASHING BERETS
— I
Children’s flannel berets can go |
into the wash tub aloag with the !
other clothes. For drying, fit the
beret over a plate that conforms
to its original size. ;
POSTURE !
If you want to look years older |
than you are, then just go right:
on slumping. That so-called “de- |
butante slouch” will not only turn |
into a “dowager’s humo” and |
double chin before you know it, |
out is unhealthy, too, because poor |
posture prohibits proper breathing.
In holding your head high and
keeping your back straight, how- |

sver, don't thrust your shoulders

[lovely, graceful carriage.

back 50 far that it throws off
. And, whatever y!oou“ do,
sit or stand as stiff as

arch,
Mia Slavenska, the beautiful
ballerina who a
real recently, tells of a
trick her ballet master taught her.
And if it is responsible for even
the least part of Mia's stately grace
and fluidity of motion, {t's cer-
tainly worth passing along,
JHere it is: Try touching the sky
with the top of your head, and at
the same time “letting go” with
your shoulders and keeping your
arms relaxed.

Automatically it will straighten
your back, square your shoulders
and raise your chin, giving you a

)f
never
st

ROOM DECORATING

Plan the coloring of your rocms
according to the exposure as well
as to the taste of the person resid-
ing in them. Rooms with a north-
ern exposure should have warmer,
more cheerful colors to make up
for the lack of sunshine the south-
ern rocens have. Yellow, orange,
and the rose tints are good for
northern rooms,

TABLE PROTECTION

Before cutting out garments from
vatterns on the dining-room table,
spread the astestos mat on the
table. Then cut out on this surface
and you will find the scissors will
slid along easier and you will not
ke so afraid of ccratching the sur-
face of the table.

FEWER GADGETS IN
COLLEGE WARDROBES
There will be fewer gadgets in
this year’s college wardrobes than
ere have been for many years

CROCHETED MEDALLIONS

IN PINEAPPLE DESIGN

| work. They will be pliable,

DESIGN NO. 1128

Beauliful medallions crocheted in the plneal&rple pattern are joined

with small medallions to make this handsome tableclotn., White or ecru

1mn§;cerizeu crochet cotton is used. Pattern No. 1128 contains complete
tructions.

4 o
To order pattern: Write, or send above picture with your
Name and Address with 15 cents in coin or stamps to Needlework
Bureau, Charlottetown Guardian,

Charlottetown Guardian,
Needlework Department,

Design No. 1128

IT TAKES SOFT,
ADORABLE SKIN
TO PUT ANY GIRL

ACROSS_ FACIALS

wITH LUX

TOILET SOAP ARE
A WONDERFUL

BEAUTY AID|

Soay < luchet lightly

's lather t!

in, ﬁlnse with warm %
water, then with cool.
Pat to dry.” WHIPPED
CREAM lather removes
dust, dirt, stale cos-

: metics thoroughly —

i gives skin protection it
needs.

9 out of I Screen Stars use Lux Toilet Soap

p o
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New beauty —PROVI It for yourselfl
| Eadh time you wash with new, improved
Palmolive, take one minwte more..,
@ full 60 seconds ...and massage
Palmolive’s soothing, beautifying
lather into your skin— /e a cream.

It's that extra 60-second massage
with Pabmolive’s lather that works
such wonders on all types of skin.

Here's DOCTOR-PROOFI Scientific
tests on 1285 women, supervised
by 36 doctors, prove conclu-
sively that in just 14 days
Palmolive Beauty
Massage brings better
complexions to
2 out of 3
women !

-| KEEP THAT LOVELY

SCHOOLGIRL COMPLEXION

Many girls will make their own
clotnes, and will of course make
cunning accessories to go with
them. This is a fad that might well
spread. The hand-made look, so
long important when other hands
have done the work, may now be
just as important, but with the “I
made it myself” boast added.

Wardrobes will be no less inter-
esting because of their new sim-

| plicity. They will look just a little

more grown-up, as is [itting when
the girls are doing more serlgus
ade-
quate to special needs, and in most
cases, will have no waste garments
whatever. The girls be &

to whittle them down to essen-
tials, and to use as little of essen-

.[tial materials as their elders do.

She will use her old ciothes as a
wartime thrift and buy only need-

.| ed new ones.

HARD QN VICTIMS
Practically all serpeants swallow

°| their victims head first.

pee.— 3

Girls Know Card

Games

Popular

“Slapjack” Is Rough, But Fun!
Friends are grateful today for
:asual, informal fun. Be ready to
entertain one, two or more with
uch popular card games as “Mich.
'lgan." “Russian Bank” and *Slap-
ack.”

“Slapjack” is a simple card game
but full of wild suspense. Two
players, with a pack face down
between them, take turns flipping
up cards and laying them on the
table—fast!

A Jack turns up? SLAP! BANG!
You both try to be first to slap
it—you both miss—the game goes
crazy!

For a group, stunt games are
especially fun, Here's one—‘Uh
Uh Woof Woof”!

In time to a hot, as* radio tune,
you all count “One, two, three,
four, five, six, uh eight, nine woof,
eleven, etc,” in unison. All sevens
and multiples of seven are ‘“uh,”
and all multiples of ten are “woof.”
When a player makes a mistake he
must drop out!

In our 32-page booklet are 47
games and stunts—for two, three
or more—to make you a welcome
guest, an appreciated hostess, In-
cludes card games, pencil-and-
paper and nonsense games, puzzlors,
and games of skill.

8end 15¢ n coins for yo

of GAMES and ’I’UN%SW OB
TWO OR MORE ‘to The Charlottes
town Guardian, Home Service, Ad-
dress Be sure to write plainly your
mfe' address. and the name of

Nama

Street Address
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GIRLS GET GOOD: ADVICE
"BUT FOLLOW- OTHER KINDS

Going With' StrangeMen Is Wrong;
Sad Fate Liés' Ahead Of Them

with teen- daughters he would never
of | ?or pen are these—it might

of doom which strike terror
For when Maud
ding, rea-

If the poet had been a mother
have wriiten that the saddest Wo!
have been.  He would know that the wo A
to every inother’s heart are “all the g;_ls are doing it.
says thai mother knows from.expe that comma;
soning, and argu.
waste of breath

C.

and the Ten

If all other girls are plastering their faces with
cosmetics unf are painted like a barn door
Maud lays a heavy hand on the rouge pot and lip
stick. If all other girls are wearing sioppy Joe sweat-
ers and dirt; Maud about looking like
somethlnf tlYAat has just been salvaged from the
™ bundles for. the ‘poor house. If :mother refuses to

SO COTTCIT

ersonal » Fashions

Karin Ellis
(By Jackson)

Author of Popular: Stories in
National Magasines

CHAPTER XVII

looked forward to those
smmgviy nights— as pleasant a3
any she had ever known—and she
was grateful to Billy for helping
her through this, her first sumther
without Jefferson, Dancing with
Billy, snuggled beside him in the
sleek car as they drove to the
diner after the parties, Emily was
conscious of all the fum that she
must have missed in her girlhood.
She llked to dress for Billy, to
see his eyes light and hear him
say, “Hey ‘That's cute!” and she
wore a different dress to each of
the first five dances; stopped buy-

iteratur

(COMPARE Chase & Sasborn

Coffee for 'flavor—ounce for
ounce ; ; ; spoonful for, spoonful;
It's super-rich. And thst's: im.
portant, most of all these days.
Buy coffee for flavor; Get Chase
& Sanborn Coffee. Quality coffee
goes further; o e

ing new ones only when the wives
began to remark on her wardroble.
But that was all right too, for Billy
had a special dress—“the blue one
with the dots and the kind of

let Maud go-to parties during the week, the girl re-
gards hersgg' .as' & martyr ana threatens to 1un away
ifrom home tyranny.

Pe;-hug.s ordinarily these things ?: &c;t ‘mturm‘lglnal" phase. She

outgrow the copycat age and. pass
wutlbhok. wierd ;f)’éllefsagnd wear freak clothes. Then, if God is merciful
is in ,time and settle down into a sen-

much,  Maud will

funny stuff around the neck”—and
she was _pleased when he said,
“Karin, I wish you'd wear that
dress every minute, You look swell
in it.” Pleased as she was, sh
knew that she meant little to
Billy. And that, she realized, was
for the best.

to her, she will abandon th ) 1
sible. sane woman. So, mothers are justified in not wearing them-

, maybe
selves oul combatting the follies of adolescence. d

Bul these are not ordinary times. .. We are living in war days when
the wno.t wuria is upsei, everybody is more or less hysterical, old cus-
toms and ways cf life have been changed; and thousands of inhibitations
whi.chi kept us walking .the straight and narrow road have been swept
away. And so mamas cannot deal with their teen-age girls us their own
moiners dealt with them, 'Chey -cannot take it for granted that Maua
will recover from the follies in:which she. is indulging as she got over
the measies in her childhood, with no;harm done.

In particular it is a time'when; every. mother should keep a ceassless
watch 3vcr her girl children to see that no harm befalls them, that they
do not stumble into the pits which: their ignorance and childishress dig
for tlen..  Yet never before Nave so many-mothers shut their eyes to
the duty that lies closest to them.: ever pefore have so many parents
literally thrown their little young:tender girls to the wolves to be de-
vourcd . oo .

\Wumen who are bored with: the monotony.of domestic. Jife, tired of
cooking three meeals a day, getting children off to school, and who look
for chaige, the excitement ot being in the rush of things and working in
crowds, and who want nore ‘money td spend on clothes and beauty treat-
menis, have cast all sense  or ﬁ:‘ponmuny to the winds and gone by
thousaiids and hundreds of thousands:into. war work. - They have prac-
tically abandonea their homés and-thrown their children on the streets
to shift for themselves as bes‘t thiey. can. ;

This is bad enough for small children, but it is falal for adolescent

«iris whe are at that time of life when'they are the most boy-crazy; avid
for excilement and amusement; haye the n of women znd the
Juagmelniv 01 oabes, ang neea.most Of all a mother's ceaseless care and
watcltuiness, Yet everywhere Wwe see these little undeveloped, unsophis-
ticated young things hanging around army. camps, picking up sailors and
soldiers on the streets, going ‘off' with strange mien joyriding in automo-

. biles, going ‘Gol knows where, drinkihg’and' carousing with mﬁ;x they will
never sce again, their feet set on’the road to hell, as the Bible puts it,
almost before they have learnéd to walk alone.

io is the great tragedy of the war—these little amateur street-
waxlé?g wltsm conge ?rom ecdgnt 1 fes and already outnumber profess-

fona! falien women, bul who could have been kept pure and innocent if of

thers had not laid ‘down-on their jobs. ut mothers were away
Eil;mngt;ivg{s, strutting around in a uniform, or handing cu: cookies alng
serving coffee in canteens, while the girls were drinking cocktails witl
pickups in saloons. . .

ther can't alibi herself for her-neglect of her teen-age daugh-
! ters ggdr:?ﬁngebac:k on the old slogan—all the girls are doing it.” For it

fruit. Such details
TPout bet

make no difference to her how other
:vel:l ccines home with her life wrecked before it has fairly begun.
can she excusc her fajlure to do a mother’s duty in regards to her
by calling it patriotism, for no women can do1
cowntry than by bringing up daughters who will

ortons e botaliing thel sons, an
ngers are befallin

ggt'gr be thinking niouL their little

worst than can hap;

n a boy is that
befall a girl whicis is far worse than any death.

irls act when her own dau;h-
Nor

irl
a greater service to her
-be fit mothers for the
night wondering what
some distant ba%cleﬂeld. They might
ignorant, blundering girls. _For the
he ma b% killed, but something can

lie awake a

It was in early August, and the
newsoapers were saving, “City
deserted for beaches and mount-
ains as heat wave soars,” when
Emily and Billy first saw each
other away from the club. She
was in a drugstore buying cigar-
ettes when he moved next to her.
“It isn't the heat,” he sald, “it's
the ‘etcetera.” .

“Oh, hello, Bill. Isn't it awful?”
she said quite gayly.
Neither shcwed the effect of the
weather. BEmily had changed into
a blue and white print dress after
work and, regarding herself now
in the fountain mirror, she was
glad that she had. Billy was fresh
and debcnair in a gray flannel
sult and sailor straw with striped
red and white band,
“I didn’t know there was an
other soul in town,” Billy said. “I've
been fecling like an orpfan.”
“What are you doing here, any-
way?” Emily a:kiad;' “I thought you

lived in Bronxville.
“I do. But .with Margie and the
kids away, it seems kind of dopey

ing. at the Madison.”
“Kids? Are you a papa?”
“Sure. T have two. Sassy and
Margaret, a bcy and girl” Billy
ooked at his watch. “Had dinner?”
“No. But I cculdn't even think
of focd.”
“What are going to do then?”
“Do? I'm not going to do anye
thing. I'm going to get cn the top
a8 bus and ride up and down
until I gee sleery. There's no use
sitting around a stuffy room.”
“I have a better idea than that”,
Bil]{ said, taking thelr checks. &
“Let's drive out Long Itland way"”.
Emily smiled. “TGat sounds too
heasvenly; Do ycu think we should?”
“‘Sure.”

The city was depleted and dirty.
The air was tepid in their faces
outside, and they were si'ent as
they taxied to the 114th Street
garage where Billy kept his car.
The top of Billy's car was down
and as soon as the city was be-
hix:g them, they brightened im-

Emily took off her hat,

A Job Only
You Can Do

- Price Contro) Questiens
And Answers

o and A on PFrice

[ THE cook's
" CORNER

MOLASSES DOUGHNUTS

One-half cup sugar, 1 cup molas=
ses, 1 1-2 tablespcons shortening,
1. well-beaten egg, 1-3 cup milk, 3
cups flour, 2 teaspocns‘ baking

Comwrol will appear in ‘tne Guard-
ian as a regular ieature eacn uay
‘she questions are those which tave
reached the Wartime Prices and
‘A‘rade Board from houscwives ‘ in
this region. The answers are pro-
vided by the Board Readers.

sons who have intelligent questions
to ask on price control are invited

to send them in writing to the

, 1-8 P

1-g teaspoon cloves, 1-16 teaspoon
mace, 11-:”!: 3 t;‘nle. 1 m&
gpoon. ginger. Cream the sugar an
shortening together. Add egg, milk
and molasses. Mix and sift remain-

jngredients, Add them to liquid
mixtyre and mix well. Turn out
on lightly floured board and roll
to 1-2-inch t:;lcknea.s. Cut out with

er.

s . Com-
mittee of the Wartime Prices and

Trade Board.

. Are boarder; allowed to take
t.heQir canning sugar elsewhere. for
canning fruit?

A. How each person goes about
the canning of his supply of fruit
for the winter is a pefsonal mat-.
ter. If your boarder wishes to can
his own frult elsewhere, that's up
to him, He may not be ding
at your house next winter, . How-
ever in most cases when boarders
are permanent they usually ar-
range with the landlady to have
her do up their share of canned
must’ be worked
as i and

n you
fairly as possible,
Q. Is it necessary to get permis-
slon from the Wartime Prices ’and
Trade Board to rént three unfurn-
ished rooms? Would I have to con-
sulg tﬁe Board regarding the rent?
A,

locality. . . But, within-30 days
after renting the rooms (if you'are
a first-time renter since Dec. 10;
1942) you must.apply to the Wat-:
time Prices and - Trade. Boafd
office to simplify the p d g

cu Y In deep, hot

fat at 375 deg. Fahr. until dark

brown. Drain on unglazed paper.

%gﬂnkle with confectioner’s sugar.

ese atnsldunu make about 30
uts.

SKILFUL ARTIST

Miss Maud Earl, an ai1\st whose
skilful ‘paintings of dogs won her
the esteem of kings and queens
and who nassed away in New
York recently, was born in Lo
don, and the Royal Academv firct
~~repted one of ‘her nlotures in
'884, It was called Parlv Mom-
ine anhd depleted two stags in a
mist. Thereafter, until a few years
8g0, she devoted her t'me to paint-
Ing doas. scores of them - cham-
nicns ard many of them favourites
of royalty,

if you suffor MONTHLY

Ig —'lhau:d try !.yd!: l.
] 3
‘egetable Compound.
; A-&Loloc"onmo;&#

in Canads

i S R,

trying.

\LVNA £ Pimor's Saces

y.
leaned her head back against the
seat.

Once, when she turned to look
at Billy, his eyes were off the
road, on her. “Hello”, he said.

“Hello.' They were near a water-
front, a long” way from the city.
made good time,

drove beautifully, smooiily, cone
slderate of the car, as good riders
consider a horse. She sat up as she
felt the car turn from the high-

way.

They were parked in front of a
small white roadhouse. Thers was
no sound of music. A lighi blink-!
ed at them: Twin Films. ‘Thi;
you could manace some food, and
maybe a drink?” Billy asked.

“Mmm. I'm hungry now.”

Inside, they found 'a small room,
In red
prints on the walls. There was &
dais for an orchestra, but no or-
chestra, only a Negro iIn mess
Jacket, quietly improvising af the
vlano. He looksd slowly at them.
The onlv other couple i the room,
a fat Itallan with shining black
hair, and his blond _companion,
ignered Emily and Billy.
were shown a table aga
wall. They 'had lobsters, Just
brought in’from the sea.

“This is fun,” Bﬂl{ said, smiling
at her over the little pink + lamp,
“This is the- first night I've just
upped and done something since
hgnveﬂ knows when. I'm so tled

wn,

“That doesn’t sound like you.
You the carefree spirit.”
“Oh, I'm nct beefing. But did
you ever think of this? Here we
are in our thirties—anyway, I am.
Do ¥ou realize that life is half
’Bt(;!"l'e And what do we get out of
‘‘You're not ing to beﬁln
worrying about H%:, are you? Not
life with a capital 1.?"
. I don't grouse
soul, or whatever it is, I
some would even consider me
lucky. Only I get the feeling some-
times I'm m something, I
don’t know what
said,

‘Whatever it is”. Emily
“it's just as well misceq.”

“I don’t know,” Bill sald. He
could not find his cigurettes. He
took the pack that Emily offered.

€] differently.”

heavy with the smell of

nk |and hear

and ~ white, with Godey |2

CHASE & SANBO

- $ix Ways 1o make 5

RN COFFEE

& pack, M

to open le tears the
who.e top her

oif. You .m‘l' teach
“How long've “you and Meirgie
been married?” . .

“Ten years. No, eleven, I guess.
We got marrisit the day ‘I left
Purdue. I knew her in high school.
want to .dance?” . 5 s
They had the = little ' fidor to
themselves. The, Negro at the platio
regarded them with mournful eyes,
patting  his  foot rhythmically.
When they returned to the table,
Billy asked Emily, “Shall we . go
outside and walk around?” i
A soft salt breeze had:come- up.
It was still very 'dark, with no
moon. They walked . slowly, . and
when they came to a - dirt, road,

ere the air. w
cows ' and
. Billy climbed atop the ferice,
pulling Emily up besidé him. They
cap there, their feet dangling. .
Billy broke the silence. “See, this
is what I mean,” he said. “Our
sitting on this fence. At five o’tloék
neither of us thought we'd be hére.
That's why it's so nice now.” '
“It is nice.” LR

“That’s just it. You lead
a life as you want, Now

“as.free.
take .me—

to keep the house going. I'm batch- { can predict everything I'm going

0 do, every hour of the week, al-

most. That is when Margie’s home,

I can.” He rocked on ithe fence.
“Tuesday we'll go to the Longrens’
to dinner; -Friday -they'll come: to
our house. Saturday and Sunday
Tll golf. Tuursday ‘We -stay.'liome
with the kids. And .Mcnday maye
we'll ccme In_to town™ for|a
show. Work is the same.. I' ‘was

woman I ever saw who.knows how |

AS | work

pened to you”, Emily counters
They smiled at each
arm ‘went abo oiher. 8

anding with arms ypr,
A

~the room, the It
th “the “blongd compnmonI h
gone and now there was g gy
of: 81X, who 'sat at a tabje near
dais, calling up requesis t
painist,

““Rarin” Bily said, “why g
ngst.ln,y "here tonight?"” hy :

i 40‘.:"meu.n it. There are o

“Not ‘you.and I. We couldnt?
“There are two rooms, I m
I “cquldn’t. 1 have
- the morning.”

“That’s  just it. Think |
mygey it s in town. The ¢
tomorrow morning will set us.
for the day.” He lookea at Bm
his'gray eyes pleading. “It]
nice in the morning. I can maké

lees than an hour and a b
Emily looked at her nails. “§

T — i

: roadly. “Now youl
ulk!.n‘Y friend.” )

Emily did not sleep. She
there,. wide-eyed, for many
utes, thinking.

She, thought of Jefferson,
how, their ‘marriage Gad gonéy
rather, had not gone. She trief
remeroher ‘the first small b
that led to the greater, imp
gapy, She thought ot ‘he wife
had been. The good, heipful, fal
ful wife—faithful even after:
was no longer a wife. She thom}

i

ol

supposed to, learn , the = business
from the ground up, as Horatio
Alger puts it. But, heck, I. just
fiddled arouyd ' the , fagtory ~ tijl
Uncle Jack:'sent me east and. as
soon as I lose a little hair and get
a ‘pot-gut, he'll make me a nart-
ner.” Billy turned to Emily. “Don’t
you see? Nothing’s ever happened
to me. Nothing's going' to happen.”

“Pretty good things have hap-

of: all the problems she had had
face, and she thought of Billy w

hayv. 0 problems at all, had
e :

She' thought bf the many thix
that ‘had brought her at last<
this. her thirty-third year ofa
grace—to a- strange empty beg
a strange empty room. =

(To Be Continued)
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CLASSIC DRESS
* Icy C-o0-0-1

A -up frock with a kind-
ergarten air, recommended for the
ease of making (no sieeves .to ‘set
in); the ease of getting into (the
front way); and the ease of irdne
ing (flat).- Make -it ‘n a _pretty
cotton, wear it Ou’the hottest days,

ow

your friends say
lovely and cool you look!"

Style No. 3480 is designed for
sizes 12 to 20, 36 to 44. Size 36

NUMBER.  Be sure to
state SIZE you wish, - !

Name

Street Address

. Province

called at the hospital

Needlecraft

For The Home

A Ne
and mS:"x
fren’ Joe
ey {d: . “Why, h t

e nurse said: . , he's -
ting. ,along fine; .he's eomnug'lnc
now.

“Well”, sald the Negro. “I'll
a;‘t down. and ' walt v il

.called ;to, see how mah
Brown

fust
'8
", 1

Heard in an ole\gm‘ar:f" s
d he take his'hard luck

He smiled at her, “You'rc the only

like & man? b
88y he did—he blam-
e, % |

Friend—I'll
ed it on his wite.

was .. getting |.

BAG
. 2798

3480
SIZES
12=4-4_\
g, oy o
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By WEBSTER

HEY, WHAT'S THE
DEA OF WEARING
YOURSELF ALL OUi




