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Ilustrated Dressmaking. Lesson Furnished With
Every Pattern

By Annabelle Worthington

frock’s frequent visit to the wash
tub. i

A printed cotton broadcloth in
French blue and white with plain
white plque trim made the original.

Linen, pique, batiste, prints, ging-
ham, percale and dimity prints are
sturdy and smart. '

Style No. 39 is designed for sizes
2, 4 and 6 years,

Size 4 requires 2% yards 35-inch
with % yard 35-inch contrasting.

Be sure to fill in the size of the
pattern.

Price of Pattern 15 cents in

stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully.

No. 39. Size ..
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comers too.

'A MorningSmile

smart? T
such a cute

The skirt laid in gencrous plaits
and attached to a brief yoke, allows
plenty of frcedom for the activities
of wee maic “hes
rasily pressed into place after the

i she—"You got fcoled on this dia-
mond ring.”

He—"1 guess not.

I know my

be—but notv Jour carv-

de plaits are |

Hard, Large Pimples Lasted a
Long Time. Healed by Cuticura.

*I had pimples all over my face. They were hard, large and red and
festered ;nd anlcd over. The pimples also itched a great deal. The

irritation.

of Cuticura Oi
healed.”

trouble lasted a long time, and I lost sleep at night on account of the

“A friend told me about Cuticura Soap nm! Ointment so I purchased
some and after using six cakes of Cuticura Soap :1md about four boxes
ient the pimples disappeared.
Signed) Miss Almeada .Smith, R.R. 2, Kelley’s Cove, N. S.

Soap 25¢. Ointment 25 and 50c. Talcum 25¢c. Sold everywhere. Sample each free.
Address Canadian Depot : J. T. Wait Company Limited, Montreal.

I was completely

AUTHOR AWAITS
READERS VERDICT

New York, N, Y. April 28—Pro-
fessor Walter B. P:tkin is sitting
back, chuckling and waiting to
hear what knd of a thud his
“short introduction to the history
of human stup'dity” will make
when it hits homo stultus.

There have heen other bad boys
of literature, -but this onetime
‘ne\\'sxmper editor and- later pro-
fessor of psychology hopes and
conf'dently expects to be dodging
cabbages hurled by kings as well

s taxi-drivers,

The bcok has gone out to the
unsuspect’ng United States pub-
lic and Mr. Pitkin calculates it w'll

Jtake a few days for filtration
through skull bone, so he hasn't
clesed the storm coors yet.
! In spezking of man, meaning
| you and you and you, Mr, Pitkin
;nses such charming terms as “folly
blunder, ‘rrational, frenzy, vagary,
quackery, delusion, obsession,
hysterie, puerility, paranoia, stup-
or, hallucination” and just go on
in your own dictionary,

But Is there no hope? Oh, yes!
| “Ten years ago,” sald Mr. Pitkin,
“I know I should never have been

able to get such a book published. !
Wherever it appeared there would |

have been publ'c bonfires; Bos-
lton would have barred it.
l “We In the Un'ted States have

changed a lot. S'mce 1918 there

For The Codk

MARYLAND BEATEN BIS

With the tips of the fingers work
a teaspoon of butter into a pint of
flour, then mix With milk or water
to a very firm dough. Beat the
dough with a mallet about twenty
minutes or run it through a biscult
brake until it is beautifully smooth
and velvety. Cut into rounds, prick
with a fork (some cutters-prick the
dough as it is cut into rounds) ; bake
about half an hour in a moderate
oven. These biscuits will sometimes
split evenly, and the texture is
similar to that of crackers. Some
cooks prefer to mix the biscuit with
buttermilk into which one-fourth
teaspoon of soda has been stirred.

have been three great waves of
progressive disillusionment.  First,
we were disillusioned about. our
war leaders, our generals and
statesmen and prof.teers, such as
the $l-a-year patriots.

“Second, we lost our Hlusions
‘ about our business and industrial
!leaders. That was in the boon and
depression of 1920, the jazz age with
the war excitment worn off.

“Then, third—the big crash. We
lost our faith in fundamental
|human ability, and that is the his-
torical just'fication for my book.”

Betty: “Mummie, do you know
the name of the station we stop-
ped at just now?”

Mother: “Oh, I don't
Don't bother me now,
reading.”

Betty: “Oh, but Mummie. I'm
sorry you don't know, ’cause little
:Jimmle got out of the train
there.” '

know.
I'm busy

DRHAMILTON
PILLS

o?
o*"HEADACHE

INDIGESTION

BILIOUSNESS
CONSTIPATION
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Women T Dorothy Dix ==
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Why is it That Women Who Would Not Stoop
to Stealing Another Woman’s Pocket
Handkerchief Will Rob Her of Her
Husband and Derive Only
Amusement From the Spec-
tacle of Her Agony?
Do women regard other women’s sweethearts and husbands as fair
booty if they can get them? Do they feel that they have an inallen-
able right to steal any heart on which they can lay their ma, no

matter what other woman has a prior claim upon
it?

By | o

Appointmentto
Her Majesty -
the Queen

N\

I Powder

ine as Mist.

It is not hard to
understand the
ever-growing
vogue of the
Yardlei Laven.
der when ‘you
first experience

the touch of Yardley Complexion
:Powder. Gossamer like—fine as
dawn-touched mist, this sweet

. Sometimes it seems as if “never a law of God
or man rules North” of the heart line with them,
and that they have very litlle honor in the mat-
ter, for every day we see the woman who wouldn't
filch pins from her sister woman stealing from
her thelove that isthe very jewel of her existence.
And half the time the la dy burglar is simply a-
burgling for the mere excitement of the thing, and
doesn't even want the man whom she has pur-
loined. :

It is a common thing for a beautiful, gay, alluring gix!, who has all
the technique of the vamp at her finger's ends, to go into a village qr a
country community for a few months in the summer and turn all the
rural swains’ heads and break up half-a-dozen engagements,

It is a still commoner affair for a clever woman of the world, skilled
in all the subtleties and cajoleries, to take away from some plain, dull
woman, whose only talent is a talent for loving, the filance on whom her
heart is set.

Nor does the woman who thus tortures another woman suffer agon-
les of remorse and repentence for her evil deeds. Nor does her con-
science keep her awake at night whispering in a still, small voice that

she has done a fellow woman a deadly wrong.

In pain, and who shudders with horror at the thought of vivisection, is
highly entertained and amused at the spectacle of the other woman's

a smile her frantic and futile efforts to hold on to a love that is slipping
from her fecble grasp. Yet compared to stéaling her sweetheart from
some hapless young girl, robbing a bank is a virtuous employment and a
bullfight a humane sport. 5

But we see the thing continually done by young. women who believe
themselves to be leading the higher life and who are charter memjers
of a soclety for the prevention of cruelty to dumb animals,

Worse still is the case of a woman who deliberately robs another
woman of her husband. As long as a man is unmarried he s, to. &
certain extent, wild game at which any woman may aim a gun without
doing too much damage to the law that governs mine and thine. But
when a man is married, he becomes private property, His wife has bought
and paid for him with everything she owns. He belongs to her exclusively,
Under no possible circumstances is any other woman Justified in break-
ing into her house and trying either to steal or lure him out. ¥ 4

There is not a debutante in the world so young and fluffy-headed
that she does not know what it means to a wife to lose her husband'’s

love.

It does not require any power of imagination for her to visualize

On the contrary, the woman who would weep at the sight of a cat

anguish at losing the dearest thing in life to her and she watches with

¥ Lavender Powder blends with
the tone of your skin. For hours
on it clings and sustains its
charm. Among the four subtle
‘tints is' your' powder. 'At all
gocds1 gtl)'ug and department stores
YARDLEY, LONDON~—Toroato, New York, Parie

YARDLEY
Qomplexion Powder

The £ England’s loveli-
lﬂhqﬂ¢°“g§ﬂum¢

est is
. Complexion Cream—in a beaut;
container at $1.00.

every" throb of anguish that tears a wite's heart as she sees herselt neg-
lected for a younger and fairer woman; when she realizes that her hus.
band 1s wearying of her; when she sits lonely during long evenings while
the man who is all the world to her is paying court to some other woman,
perhaps lavishing on that other woman in flowers and jewels and amuse.
ments the money that is needed to buy common comforts for his own

home and shoes and clothes for his little children,

Every woman who beckons 8 married man to her side, or who lets
him stay there, even if he comes of his own volition, knows that she 1
inflicting upon his wife a torture as terrible as was ever devised by the
Inquisition.” Yet we are always hearing innocent-looking little girls an¢
angel-faced ladies boasting of their fascination for married men. They
commit the most horrible of all crimes with an alr of perfect virtue thas
speaks of ‘utter peace within their own souls.

It you should tell one of these women that when she engages in ¢
flirtation with a marvled man that breaks his wife’s heart, that wreck:
his home and sends little children out into the world fatherless, she ha
done a worse thing than if she had murdered the wife and stabbeq the
children and set fire to the house, she would be righteously. indignant
But it 13 the truth. Every woman who flirts with married men has he:

hands crimson with & sister woman's life blood,

There is no moré inexplicable illustration of how curlously the femi-
nine conscience works its wonders to perform than the fact that the.
woman who would not steal another woman's pocket handkerchief wiy -
rob her of her husband and the wo man who s 80 tender-hearted she
could ‘not swat a fiy will enjoy contemplating the agonles of; jealousy
that she is causing.some poor, unattractive wife to suffer, 4 |

DO DIX,

Sealed tenders will be received by
the undersigned up to Tuesday, May
Brd next from persons wishing to
purchase the following assets of the
O’Leary Produce Company Limited.

Parcel No. 1—Frost-proof potate
warehouse situate along the line
pf Railway at O'Leary, and cquip-
ment, 6

Parcel No. 2—Office equipment.

Parcel No. 3—A quantity of bags
and baskets.,

Parcel No, 4—Books
promissory notes.

Parcels Nos. 1, 2 and 3, open to
Inspection at any time, Parcel No.
%, list may be seen at the office of
the undersigned.

Further particulars may be had
by applying to the undersigned.

Tenders may be for any of the
said parcels singly or en bloc.

The highest or any tender not
necessarily accepted.

GEORGE M. MATTHEWx.
uig=idator,
O'Leary, P, E, Island
2097-4-20-wim-6i

debts and

10th, 1932, from persons wishing to
purchase that valuable farm at
Elmsdale, Lot 4, consisting of 75
acres of good land, a comfortable
house, good orchard, good barn
80 x 35, granary, hen house, an up-
to-date Fox Ranch with 10 pens
complete, a guard fence of boards
and room within for 10 more. %
mile from Churches, School, Farm-
ers Institute, Egg Circle, Poultry
Killing Station and Railway Station.
I do not bind myself to accept the
lowest or any tender.

MRS. ELLA MANSON,
Box 17, Alberton,
P, E. Island.
. Or No. 6 Echo Avenue,
Beverly, Mass., U, S.
Apr, 15-fri-3i

AUCTION SALE AT MIL.

VALLEY

AT EDWARDS & COMPANY LIM ITED WAREHOUSE

(1 Mile from Freetown Station)

Having been appointed Liquidator for Edwards & Company Limited,
I wiil sell by Public Auction on Saturday, May 7th, beginning at 12 o’-
tlock Noon, the following Land, high class Stock, Implements and Fced,

consisting of i—

125 acres, (known as the John Staf-
ford Farm)

160 acres, (McDonald Farm.)

165 acres, (James Lawless Farm),

130 acres (Mayne Stewart Farm).

I Pure Bred Percheron Stallion.
14 Choice Work Horses (Heavy).
B Two-Yecar Old Colts,

1 One-Year Old Colt,

& Milch Cows,

1 Two-ycar Old Heifer,

Y Two-Row Pla

I Fertilizer
Brunt)

® Two-Row Hillers,

Y One-Row Hillers,

L Two-Row Scufflers (John Deere)

b One-Row Scufflers,

P Traction Sprayers (Watson)

I Power Sprayer (Bean)

B Engine Diggers (Hoover)

B 114 H. P. Engines (John Deere)

1 6 H. P, Engine (International)

1 5 H. P, Engine (Cushman)

1 Delco Light Plant

s (Hoover)

wdeaster  (Van

Tractor (John Deere)

sets heavy duty lever harrows,
Four Bottom Tractor Plow,
Two Bottom Sulky Plow
Two Bottom Walking Plow,
One Bottom Plow,

Hay Mower (John Deere)
Steel Hay Rakes,

Hay Loader (John Deere)

1 Sectional Grain Seeder
Deere)

Eight foot Binder (John Deere)
Hall Threshing Outfit with Blow-
er and Truck attached,

Driving Waggon,

Truck Waggons

Cart

Slovans,

Driving Sleigh,

Wood Sleighs,

Bob Sleighs,

DO et ek btk 2O Bk

(John

-

2320 e DD et T e

6 Sets Team Harness,

1 set Driving Harness

2 single pads and breeching
4 sets Scales,

250 Potato Barrels,

R,500 bushels Mixed Feed and a large quantity of Hay,

A quantity of Houschold Furritare, consisting of Beds, Springs, Mattress-
es, 2 Range Stoves, 1 Furnacette and other articles,

A quantity of Farm Tools, consisting of shovels, hoes, forks, carpenter
tools, and other articles too nemerous to mention,

Also Warchouse and Lot, and all Warchouse ‘Equipment, consisting of
Motors, Bogg Graders and Elevators,

TERMS CASH

If day is.unfit, sale following Monday at same hour,

AUSTIN A, SCALES,
Liquvidator

HUGH F, MORRISON,
Auctioneer,
2109-4-20-wmf-8i

TENDERS |

Sealed Tenders will be received by |
the undersigned until Tuesday, May

The House of

taking a quite uncommon interest '
in  someone of our party, I'm
iafraid I can't flatter myself that

nreams_come_'rrue lshe's lost her heart to me, as I've

By Margaret Pedler

(Continued)

She picked up the menu and as-
sumed an absorption in its con-
tents which she was far from feel-
ing.

“What are we all going to eat?”
she asked. “I think we must hurry
a little or we shall be late for the
play. Then I shall lose the ex-
quite thrill of seeing the curtain
go up.”

Tormarin looked entertained.

“Docs it still thrill you, you ab-
surdly youthful person?”

“Of course it does, I always
consider that the quality of the
thrill produced by the rise of the
curtain is the measure of ome's
capacity of enjoyment. When 1t
no longer thrills me, I shall know
that I am getting old and bored,
and that I only go to the theatre
to kill time and because -everyons
clse goes.” g

Dinner proceeded leisurely in
spite of Lady Anne’s admonition
that they should hurry, and pre-
sently Nick, who had glanced a-
cross the rcom once or twice as
though secretly amused, remarked
confidently:

“My Lucretia Borgla

RELY -~ ~
ETABLE

They stimulate
your liver, get rid
of poisons and

Improve your

APPETITE

Sold everywhere in
25cand 75¢ red pkgs.

CARTERS IEZPILLS

lady s

Farm For Sﬁle

Farm of 75 acres at Burnt Point
about one mile from Georgetown,
on shore front. Practically all clear
and in good state of cultivation,
Dwelling-house and farm bulldings
in good repair. Farm well fenced
and fully cultivated for Spring crop.
Apply to Joseph Bouchard,
Georgetown, or H. F. MacPhee, Sol-
icitor, Riley Building, Charlotte-

e
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only ‘observed this development
since' Jean “and' Blaise Jjoined us.
Blaise, I belleve it's you who
have won her devoted—if, .prob-
ably, somewhat violent—affec-
tions.”

“Your Lucretia Borgia lady?
Which is she?” enquired Jean.
“You can't see her because you
are sitting with your back to her”
replied Nick importantly. ‘“‘And it
isn’t manners. to screw your head
round in a public restaurant—even
‘although the modern reincarna-
tion of an unpleasantly vengeful
lady may be sitting just behind
you. But if youwll look into that
glass opposite you, a little to the
right side of it—you'll see who I
mean, She’s quite unmistakable.”
Jean titled her head a little and
peered slantwise into the m'rror
which faced her, It was precisely
at the same moment that Nick’s
“Lucretia Borgia lady” looked up
for the second time from her
peche Melba, and Jean found
herself gazing straight into the
dense darkness of the eyes of Ma-
dame Varigny,

“Why--why—”" dhe stammered
in aston'shment. ‘It Is the Com-
tesse de Varigny!” She turned to
Lady Anne, addng explanatorily:
“You remember, madonna, I told
you about her? She  chaperoned
me at Montavan, after Glyn had
departed.”

The recognition had been mut-
ual. Madame de Varigny had
half-risen from her seat nad was
poised in an attitude of expec-
tancy, smiling and gesturing with
expressive hands an Invitation to
Jean to join her,

“I'll go across and Speak to her,”
sald Jean, “I can't imagine what
she is doing London.”

“I suppose you, too, met this
rather splendid-looking personage
at Montavan?” enquired Nick of
his brother, as Jean quitted the
table.

Tormarin shook his head.

“I never spoke to her. I saw her
once, on the n'ght of a fancy-

A Real Home
For Sale

A new house with Sun Porch and
Garage. Hot water heat, hardwood
floors—everything most convenient.

. It interested inspection is invited,

dress ball at the hotel, arrayed as|a sort of Eastern empress.”
Cleapatra.” Madame De Varigny wishes to
“She’'d look tie part all right,” be presented to you, Lady Anne,”
commented Nick. “She - give me sald Jean, and proceeded to effect
the impression of being one of |introductions all around,
those angel-and-devil-mixed kind| “I remember seelng you with
of women—the latter flavour pre-|Mess Peterson at Montavan,” re-
pondering, I should rather feel the imarked the Countess, as she shook
desirability of emulating Agag in|hands with Bla'se, her dark eyes
any dealings I had with her, Good|resting on him curiously.”
Lord!"~with a lively accession of| *“Join us and finish your din-
interest—"Jean’s  bringing  her |ner at our table,” suggested Lady
over here. By Jovel She really is|Anne hospitably.
a beautiful person, isn't she? Like| But Madame de Varigny pro-

tested volubly that she had al-
ready ' fihished her meal, though
she would sit' and talk with them
a little if it was agreeable? It was
—quite ' agreeable. She herself saw
to that. No'one could be more
charming than she was when
she chose, and' on this - occasion
she elected to make herself about
as altogether charming as it Is
possible for a woman to be, en-
tirely oconquering ' the hearts of
Lady Anne and Nick. Her simple
childlike

warm-heartedness  of |

i
manner was in such ' almost ludis
crous contrast to her majestic
dark-browed type of beauty that
it took them completely by storm.

“Th's is only just a flying visit
that I pay to England,” she ex-
plained artlessly, “It is . a|grest
good fortune that I should have
chanced to encounter me chere
Mees Peterson.”

“It's certainly an odd . chance
brought you to the same ' hotel”
agreed Nick,

(To Be Continued)

YOU WOULDN'T THINK
THEY WERE PRETTY IF'
YOU HAD TO WASH THEM
THREE TIMES A DAY

MY, WHAT PRETTY
DISHES

0. Y
[| RINSO FOR DISHES? 1| KNOW
IT WASHES CLOTHES SNOWY
WITHOUT SCRUBBING, BUT

1 NEVER TRIED IT FOR
] DISHES

RINSO’S CREAMY SUDS I
ARE MARVELLOUS FOR
DISHES—AND ALL
CLEANING. ESPECIALLY
IN OUR HARD WATER.

“Maybe 1
Wasn't pleageq :
< me: ° wh

told B, ’1th°‘ sectet of my mo:wﬁ:; neighbour

1 told e frar™ SCTubbed—neer boued,“"g;. 1

She went righ out dirg en

Rinso 4 nf:g : to the to like magie,

@i all cpenr s A1 50 economjca), 1 5o 2 Package!
cleaning," 'l'lleltfordu,“

Millions use it
in tub, washer

MRS, V1014 MY RRS

. The mal Col
i The e, oured
1%, Get the BIG Package,

‘ Mﬁm&m

| DO WASH DISHES
THREE TIMES A DAY.

BUT | DON'T MIND.

1 USE RINSO, THE
HARD-WATER SOAP. IT
MAKES DISHWASHING
EASY




