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A lovely s
delivers them. But som

"and one I can really e

mile with every wire—when Dora

weary when she gets home.
Corn Flakes she reaches fo
“A snack in 30 seconds,”

messy pot to wash up.” Kellogg’s Corn Flakes
save time, work and fuel. Get some at your
grocer’s tomorrow. Two convenient sizes.

Made by Kellogg’s in London, Canada.

e nights she’s pretty
Then it’s Kellogg’s
r, but quickly.

she says gleefully,

njoy because there’s no

Ellen’s Diary

By An Mlamd Farmer's Wife

POVVICCCUI90 00000000000

The swallows piped me from
my bed in goed time this morning
although the electrical storm of
last night (Sunday) following in-
tense heat, delayed our retiring.

welcome company to the

across the lane, where

James and I were also guests, had

barely driven away when {itful

thunder and lightning came from

dark and threatening skies, pres-

aging more to follow. We came

kome and as is habitual during

such disturbances,. went to sit

quietly in the living-room, where

bresently we¢ were joined by the

younger members of the family.

We watched the storm, I rather

in awe, for it is during an electrical

storm that I am made very much

aware of the Omnipotence of a

Great Power. The lightning was

like handwriting, across and up

and down the southern sky. From

where the out-buildings

to the north.

seemed  filled

flames that

r awhile as if re-

to depart. James viewing

angry sky at intervals said:

a bad storm somewhere.” At

rlea, where little rain fell, it

not seemingly so near nor so

as a previous storm, but

1 1y of lightning was to

say the least, spectacular. Hap-

pily by this morning’s paper there

was no report of any damage
done, *

The
house

“ .
There was a bit of mailing to be
done this morning and just to be
certain the letters would  reach
destination quickly, I was
iged to contact our mailman
on his way out to Braeside. It
scemed to take a little longer than
usual to get the milking and earl-
fer chores attended to although,
unlike  recent mornings, it was
picasantly cool about the stables.
When I came to the house, I kept
one eve on the old clock, and serve
ed the breakfast as quickly as pose
sible. Then I called the postman’s
hLouse and was informed he would
e within the next few minutes.
would allow me time for an
unhurried—if not leisurely—break-
fast, and also to go down the lane
to the mail-box.
v e .
I left James at his last cup of
tea—having no liking for morn-
ing coffee—and cautioned him if
he went outdoors to be sure to
rut the cream out of reach of
Tabby's paw in case, I might be
delayed a few minutes, Tabby has
cne  valuable accomplishment —
among many. She can open the
kitchen screen door at will, Per-
haps desperation compels her to
be ingenious; perhaps needs-must
when the kittens drive, My stay
at the mail-box was short for al-
ready so bright and early this
Monday morning, there was a
fresh track—wheel
the road. I was sure the mail-man
had gone. There was very little
doubt that I, lingering overlong at
my breakfast, had missed him, and
my chance of catching the earlier
mail. When I returned James
was already out about his work
and Tabby had had her own sweet
way, It was not that I minded
the remnants of bread scattered
over the cloth for Pard ever-
hungry can cope with windfalls,
ither was it the loss of the
m for in summer there is al-
cream on a farm, But it was

and hoof—out |

e |
the empty butter-plate that caus-

ed a curious sensation in the ex-
trcmg bottom of my stomach and
an increased palpitation of the
' heart. I was about to find James
and remonstrate with him over his
forgetting when someone called:
“What's ~ the mail-man shouting
i about?” and once more, I was away
| down, the lane to the gang-way
| bridge. I think T was so pleased to
| contact him or perhaps as I chat-
iteul there this lovely morning, I
| clean forgot the incident for as yet
| I've never mentioned it to James
[and I'm not sure now that I
shall,

LI
n had been delay-
i ed, helping his brother get the
hay-mower out and ready for
work. Then hay-making has al-
j ready commenced on the Alderlea
j Toad. James went by car to Role's
this morning to help prepare our
machines for the cuttin;

s e e

He came home at the dinner-
hour to tell me: “The potatoes
will need to be cultivated once
Iagain before our haying begins.”
It is pleasant to have ones mind
at ease concerning other matters,
relative to farming, before the
| hay-making commences for even
i then there are many distracting
iunforseen difficulties bound to
arise,

.
The mail-ma

Ld .
l' We were over dinner when a
1 lady from a distance beyond the
[City and her small daughter ‘came
| to visit. She is one who, with a
| husband and son in the services,
| is bravely trying to carry on al-
most unassisted in their  absence.
-She farms lightly, keeping her
cows, horse, and chickens, although
not cropping to any extent. But
hay will grow and enough must
be saved to feed the stock over
| winter. Her chief concern, like
many more at present, is to get
| help to cut and save her hay. But
i in this district as in every other
Jlsland community there seems to
be no idle hands. But of course
with a will there will likely come
& way. After making several other
calls she left for home in the eve-
ning, a bit worried over the long
drive ahead. The times demand
stout hearts.
| . ..
| Jeanie came in this evening to
| tell me, she thinks because of a
| very busy day, the lights will go
out early tonight in the house
Iacross the lane., This evening she
has been reading Rilla of Ingleside,
enjoying it as I did very much.
Leading up to and covering the
1914-18 conflict, it could have been
written about the present time
substituting only different names
of the different engagements in
France. In those days, as now,
the ideal was a better world. Pos-
sibly, following that war, it was,
so far as our country was concern-
ed, certainly a more enlightened
world with marvellous advance-
ment being made in almost every
field of endeavor. But may
perhaps be that advancement along
religious lines will have to surpass
material ones before finally the
brotherhood of man, world over,
may be achieved. To my mind the
two are verv closely related.
! Before dusk, I watched an
| angler try his luck patlentlg along
the stream. I think proba ly the
| trout were wary this evening even
| though there should be the best
jof fishing. There was then every
| sign of rain, which notwithstand-
ing the cut hay will be all to the
good for garden potatoes and other
root crops. James says if it rains
tonight ~ interrupting tomorrow’s
cultivating he may go to the City
in the morning.
| Until tomorrow —Diary— Good
night.
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You Women Who Suffer From

HCT FLASHES ihen

CHILLY FEE

During 38 to 52 Years
of Age!
If you-like s0 many women be-
tween the ages of 38 and 52—
suffer from hot fiashes, weak,
tired, nervous irritable feelings,
are a bit blue at times—all due to
the functional middle age period
Becullar to women-try Lydia E,
inkham’s Vegetable Compound
to relieve such symptoms,
;  Pinkham’s Compound s one
of the best known medicines you
can buy for this purpose, Here's
& product that helps nature and

Lydia E. Pinkham

i
[
|

et

that’s a sensible kind to buy?

Thousands upon _thousands
have reported benefits, Follow
label directions, Pinkham'’s Come
pound is worth trying,

’s VEGETABLE COMPOUND

THE CHARLOTTE

,’ Dix Says— I

YOUNG GIRLS SELF - CENTERED

War Will Mature Man; Conversation With
Any 'Teen-Age Miss Must Please Her
Mood

—_—
DIX—T am 22, a ‘neuunm in the amy, Ag college I
PRy Pt bl LG

among 1 Univ an

I won several medals for debating domestic and public problems,

I take a girl out I don’t know what to say to her. v to make myself

interesting by talking about something that I have done or heard or read
and she practically yawns in my face.

- Another of myv drawbacks is that I am a noor

er. - And still another is that T am blond and do

not look my age. I look much younger. Can you

tell me hiew I can correct this boyish ampearance and

make a hit with the girls?

WAR WILL AGE DMAN

made Who's Who

80 home looking like Mama's little boy. You will show
the stress and strain that vou have been through and

in your eyes will be the look of those who have seen
th death and suffering and tried to fathcen the meaning
of them.

If you have failed to interest girls by vour conversation, it is probably
because you have picked them too young. You were above vour audience.
If you had been talking to a woman, she would no dowst have hung upon
Your words and found you a fascinating companion,

A teen-age girl is interested in nothing on God's earth but herself
and her own crowd and the things they do. If vou had kept telling her
over and over and over again how beautiful she was. and asking her why
she didn’t go to Hollywood and be a starlet: if vou had talked about the
last dance, or where you got the best hamburgers, vou would have gotten

along with her swimmingly. '
Later on she will probably be interestad In discussing worthwhile sub-
Jects, but when she is in the addlescent stage you have to keep the spot-
make a hit with her
I would certainly advise ycu to lea
himself to a girl by tramping on her

rn how to dance. No man endears
feet and ruining her best slippers.

DEAR DOROTHY DIX—I am married and have a familv of four
children.  The trouble is my wife is insanely jealous and is getting
every day. 8he has no earthly cause, for I have been the most demestic
of men, devoted to my home and children. My wife's incessant nagging
and false accusations are making me a nervous wreck and injuring my
business ability.

What should T do? Divorce her, or fust leave all and never come
back? ~She won't let me drive mv car without her going along. T can't
speak to a woman just casually without her making a scene. HORACE.

JEALOUSY RATED SERIOUS CRIME
ANSWER—I have always believed that jealousy should be treated
as the mental disease it is, and that it could be cured by committinz the
Jealous husband or wife to a Junatic asylum, which 15 where they belong.
We have asylums in which we incarcerate the criminally insane who

Colleges,
, but when | enou

-
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Personal = Fashions

[Living&fLeisure
| The Woman’s Realm

are what we must
X‘éﬁ not what we would be.
know that one hour
Assures not :mothex‘-il The will and
Wer are verse
s, 0 —Owen Meredith,

One scrambled ostrich- egg is
gh to serve six persons.

Take it from sepia songstress
Lena Horne, the only reason
grandma preferred the minuet to
Jitterbugging is because she wore
too many clothes,

VYING WITH VESUVIUC

A Red Shield Club, near Mount |
Vesuvius in Italy, overlooks the
sea, with the Isle of Capri in the
distance. The canteen accommo-
dates two hundred persons and is
equipped with adequate rest and ;
recreation rooms. Servicemen make |
good use of it.

1

Cigarette butts are saved in the
Unlon of South Africa to supply
nicotine for farm insecticides,

Use of quinine and its salts in
Brazil is now limited by Govern-
ment order to the treatment of
tmalaria.

A new type of dental burr with
a chrome finish will outwear the
present steel burrs at least 50 per
cent, due to the hardness imparted
by the chromium. ]

WESKITS FOR FALL

'

Weskits with separate skirts to
give a suit or dress look to the cos-
tume of interchangeable pieces are
in fall collections.

have committed murder. Surely it is just, as much a crime to slav the
happiness of a good husband or Wwife by false suspicions tha t are nothing
but delusions as it would be to take his or her life. The jealous always
try to excuse themselves by claiming that thev can’t control themselves,
but thev would do it if they knew that thelr tantrums and scemes would
land them behind bars,

. —_—
DEAR MISS DIX—I worked at a fob that T hated. Now T have one
that interests me and that I love, but T am offered more more tn 20 back
to the old fob. “What shall T do? UNCERTAIN,
AN tick to the job yoi like. That is the wav vou will make
& success. Ncbody does good Work at a icb that bores them.

DREADFUL 'THOUGHT

A little girl was taken by her
{ather to an old-fashioned ch-ich
for the first time, She stared tor a
while at the old Highland minister,
shut up in a box pulpit, thumping

and waving his arms

about.
Then, unable to stand it any
longer, she whispered in a frigwi-

1|

|

ottt

A letter has been delivered in
Ottawa the same day it was writ-
ten in Scotland, The five hours
difference in time helps, but even

so this is a remarkable perform-
| ance.—Ottawa Journal,

MULE FAVORITE

The mule ranks first in the af-
i fection of North Carolina farm-
| ers, outnumberinfg the horse
nearly five to one.

{ The tin cans used for salvaged
fats are themselves salvaged after
the fat is removed at the render-
ing_plant.

‘Late Sown
Flower Seed
Grows Fast

Some New Marigolds Have Flowers
Like a Chrysanthemum.

It June has come with no flower
seeds sown, there is still time to
have flowers in your Victory gar-
den. Suppose you demanded a com-
bination of flowers which would
germinate in five days (in warm
weather) and flower in 30 to 40,
Here are some you might get:

Zinnias, ageratum, alyssum, can-
dytuft, centaureas, clarkia, cyno-
glossum, annual sunflowers, morn-
ing glories, annual pinks, leptosyne,

ened voice: “Rather, what'll we dae

CALLING ALL  TRAVELER
she printed in heavy sans-serif |
lettering, That was better, |
She became absorbed in her work.
She frowned as she
sketch, In uer thrilled realization
that she was being given a chance'
to show what she could do, she!
hadn’t thought to ask friendly Scott |
Rand how much the prospective
client was willing to spend. Even if!
the girl-conscious Janvers wouldn't
finance four-ink printings, he might
like to see how color improved a
folder. She would submit roughs in
full color and as carefully done as

As Long as | Live

By
EMILIE LORING

CHAPTER III

Joan spent the next two hours in
the tennﬁnal of the Sbra}\ght uﬁls ’II‘he
Crow Flies Bus . At Judicious| ¢ e o x4
intervale She wked qstiong ot the| SaDed work would b Snc ould
differenv desks, collected “’"“rs;]’mem. if for no other reason than
listened to the amplified announc- to help {he Bard Agency get  the
ments  of the destination of D.hel.lanver's account. She'd show the
buses, wat{:h%d pargengeés a(l;nve head of Craig Lamont, Inc. that!
and depart; the porters off and on| pefq Of long tlme. She better stop
duty; caught some of their remarks; being ‘vindictive and

She bought a magazine at a news- o

She would have to work every day-
stand. Perched on a high stool at o mi .
a lunch counter time minute between now

and ordered tea! g : and day
and toast. .after‘ tomorrow to tave si:
As drove home, over roads

X roughs
he ‘ rel‘i,d).
oices in the hall. The front door
filled Lwnh glazed pools, deep ’;}‘gg closing, The teaparty was over,
and slush, past ponds honeyccen Evidently her father and mother |
with ice, her mind seetuéd with not heard Ger ccme in. They |
ideas, It wac almost dusk when she would be anxious until they knew!
reached the Mansion, the brick she was at home. The country
hoxl-lti%o “I‘éh ) olxtlsg Wh“‘;w:"l‘i‘!"mt‘l?lg after dark was to them a wilderness
ower _tors At cwurvuwed dormers | 1Taught with danger from lurking
above. It dated back to 1800 and
was considered one of the finest

wild animals and predatory tramps.'
Insﬁoml;trarr;es.cml u,:ebcg]y was a ha-v-I
e started her bath. They would !
exampies of Federal archlbectu:rg know when they heard  the water
Ll';\) thet 1count.ry.b Her uxg:l? hl?ls running that she was at home, She
ught it as a background for checked up on the jars of show- |
cglllectlon of rare furniture and|cang cojors on a shelf, glanced ap-
china. acks
g provingly at the stacks of amplets
The sp{lingllke da}'l had thavé}eld and books she had acquh%d singe
some of the snow eaped on the| g, began to study for her work,
lawn beside the drive. A red-wing- i
ed blackbird which had outdistanc-
ed its flock on the northward mig-

S

at I
regarded th‘jmore, you are such a good eater.”

roses and hyacinths blue as her

concentrate. | T

when ¢he entered th

appreciated its charm
Uncle Mark had lived
time after he bought the Mansion
for his antioues, but what a back-
ground it made for Patty and David
Crofton, Joan thought ag she looked
at her parents. Her mother’s dark
hair wa,
17 shape of her head, She had been
the belle of her country when dash-

| snate
ers; she wag still vividly beautiful.

it he gets oot?”

Sandy was paying $7.50 weekly
for board and lodgings. One day his
landlady said: “Sandy, I am afraid
‘Il ‘have to charge you $1. a week

For goodness sake,” cried Sandy,
“dinna do that. I'm killing myse

alreadw_prying_toheatﬂsﬁ.lﬁohw_gi

New York apartment had been a
corner of her bedroom. Here she
had two rooms and g bath for
her very own.

She was slicping into a georg-
ette frock spattered with huge pink
eyes,
when her mother knocked and in-
quired in her soft voice with its
Lint of southern drawl,

3afie xmdf hap%y, klwri\ey?l . )

uite safe an gloriously happy,
Mother. I'll tell you about it when
ccme  down. |
She still glowed with the excit-/
ment of the Bard Agency interview|
e candle-lighted/
she ever really
before? Pity
such a short

dining rocen. Had

|

< dressed to show the love-

young David Crofton
hed her from a dozen ador-
As to her faller - Joan's throat
tightened. There wasn't anyone in
th> world with such soft white hair,
such kindly blue eves, so good-lcok-
ing, so tall and straizht, so sport-
ing - so ccmpanionable.

(To Be Conti

Living in a small town had scmel
ration swung on the brown tip of

advantages. Her work-shop_in the.
a_branch, The sun had set but ttze

afterglow tinted white houses pink,
turned skeleton trees to claret, poolg |
in the road to crimson mirrors,
grotesquely distorted shadows, and
drew its color brush lightly over
untrodden snow fields till they
looked like spreads of rosy plusia
tucked over the land bereath. A
silver of moon like the paring of a
gold coin hung in the darkening
&ky. One brilliant star kevt it com-
pany for all the world like a lady-
-in-waiting, There wag a hint of-
the fragrance of swelling red buds,

Spring in the air, all the time
there is, heaps of interesting work-
and play - ahead, and no Jerry
Slade telling me his life is in my
hands and that he can't live with-
out me, Joan exulted as she drove
into the garage,

8he entered the house th
rear door. Stopped to listen. Voices,
The tinkle of silver on china, The
scent of toast, There would be at
this time of day. Were hier mother
and father marooned on g desert
Island, an aviator, perhaps a nat-
ive from some remote continent,
would be sure to drop in for a cup

pped on the light as she
entered her work roon. Fortunate-
ly the late owner's love for the ane
tique hadn't dulled his sense for
the comforts of con rary live
ing. The rose-colored chintz at the
windows picked up the glow from
the lamp. She hung up her coat.
pulled off her hat and glanced
at the old clock on the mantel
tocking off the minutes. Had she
time before dinner to make rough
sketchies of a few of the ideas
which had pelted through her mind
on the way home? If Gier parents
had heard her come in ghe would be
summoned to meet their guests,
}f not she was safe frcm interrupt-
on.

Perched on a hizla stool before'
her drawing table with it cargo|
of T squares, rulers, brushcs, pen-
cils, and paints, she made a start.

She sketched a radio sending

—

2ig-zag llnes and clear-cut

Ol stuff, (e told herself and
commenced again,

CALLING ALL TRAVELFRS! ¥

Canadian 'soldiers
with two women and a
adian Army-W.I.B. Rad!

gendarms aof
lophg'=+

and airmen are sten here In happy

conversation

tha, liharated town of Caen.—(Cane

linaria, marigolds, poppies.

Such a list might be very much
enlarged by including varieties
which will germinate in a week or
ten days. But it would be interest.
ing to see what sort of garden
could be made of just a few flower
families, seeking interest by using
different colors and types,

Take zinnias for example—they
could hardly -be omitted from a
garden of annuals. There are the
small-flowered singles, the small
lilliput doubles, the intermediate or
“pumila’ type and the giant.flow.
ered varieties, They give an abun.
dance of pink, red, orange, and
yellow varieties with a few laven.
ders. A whole border might be
planted mostly to zinnias, provided
one used enough ageratum, cine-
raria and cynoglossum to introduce
the needed blue tones.

Then there are the nasturtiums.
They should never be sown until
the weather is hot. The new double
fragrant types come into flower
quickly and continue until frost
destroys them. They need some-
thing blue and cool to set off their
bright reds, oranges, pinks and
yellows, but when this foil is pro-
vided they give a' striking effect in
parkway plantings, beds or bor-
ders,

CROWN OF FLOWERS

w o JOLY 12, 1944

7% Literature

WEEKLY
FOOD HINTS

Maitha Logan, Swift's famed home econo.
mist, whose weekly, wartime cookingcolumn

is & regular feature of this page. Look for

shese valuable hints each Monday by Martha Logen :

Chicken Salad
W's ideal for warm-weather  them almost embarrassing in’
meals and an economical way  their praise; follow the recipe in
of using heavier birds the panell ‘
This is the time of year to purs 4 ’%w/y“ “
chase poultry; especially the .
heavier fowl: And this is the time CHICKEN SALAD
of year, too; when your family (to serve six)
will cheer for chickensalad; So get 2 cups cooked, cubed chicken
yourself a plump six-pound bird; 1 R jg‘k’:““dd“’ Premium
ask for Swift's ‘Golden West® % cup dicsed celery
fowl, and simmer it—cut up—in 1 hbﬂd lettuce shredded
< : 1 tbsp. chopped sweet pickl
salted water, t.xll it is tender: Cool % mﬁ salad d:es:i:s ke
the chicken in the broth; then
femove it, wrap in waxed paper
and place in refrigerator. Keep
the broth for stock. Then, when

you want to serve the family or
visitors 2 meal that: will have

‘ |
SWIFT CANADIAN CO. LIMITED,

Makers of Premium Ham and Bacon; Silverleaf Lard;'
Jewel Shortening; Brookfield Butter, Eggs and Cheess

Mix chicken, Bologna and celery
with salad dressing and chill, Toss
lightly with shredded lettuce and
pickle. Garnish, if you wish, with
hard cooked eggs, tomatoes and
fresh green parsley, or cress.

s
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THE COOK'S

CHERRY ORANGI MARMALADE
4 cups pitted cherries

2 medium oranges

8 tablespoons
3% cups suga
- Method: Wash the oranges and
nto quarters or eighths
to blossom end. Discard

2 pithy portion 'from the centres
and the seeds. Slice the fruit into

BES B en,e g s
when the
hgl:tgeened. Store jars in a ooosl do

CARAMEL FILLING

A cup brown sugar
% cup bolling water
1% cups scalded milk
¥ tea: salt
% cwf) cold milk
91! tsvtlz: espogns corn starch -
€
2 taolespoons brown sugar
(additional) . p

Melt the % cup brown sugar
frying pan, stirring constantly unti
it turns a rich caramel shade Slow-
ly stir in the bolling water a
i 3 mi . Mix cor rel
salt and cold milk and add slowly
i to hot milk, Stir until thick. Mix in
, caramel and cook in double boiler
20 minutes Add  well beaten egg
mixed with the 2 tablespoons brown
k| rugar and cook 3 minutes longer
Remove from heat and add vannlg

hot,' Cool slightly before using in cu

minutes before pour
sterilized jars.  Seal with melted cakes.

Needlecraft
For The Home

SOFT FLATTERY

the temperature soar — you'll
ﬂau.r cool and charming” best
soft and pretty frock weh
becoming low. neci-

‘waist,
requires 3%
4 yards rufe

1

B!
lemon juice
r

TTERN,
Address ana Style
Be sure to state

Address Pattern Department the
Charlottetown Guardian,

Name

Street Address

City Province
AT S A

A large number of women taking

DESIGN NO. 1083

Make this gay, little half hat
wit}&: flowers and the

Jjifty,
cempl
To order pattern:

Write or send’
above picture with vour name and
:&geas wtlgh ;’5 g?nts ’l‘n cgln or
eedlewor! a1
Charfgmtown Guardian, ey

Design No. 1083

Name

———

Street Adiress

Oty Province

over the jobs of 17,500 male em-
ees of Canadian
Rallways wtio are now o
war service, listed their - previous
oceupations &g “Housewife.” The
only concession they asked Jor --
-- was for cific
to_dovetail home and rail-
way duties.

FOR

DIFFERENT/




