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Woman

“Good Wine Needs
No Bush ”’

Don’t look for a present or a premium or a prize
when you buy MORSE’S TEA—yoyu’ll not get it.

Look instead for extra

quality—you’ll get that.

Remember that when you buy a pound of tea
and get a jig-saw puzzle thrown in, you are

you get all the guality
price.

WA S R

paying for the jig-saw puzzle as well as the tea,
which means that price for price you are not
getting the quality that your money ought to
buy. When you buy a pound of MORSE’S TEA

that is possible for the
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The HOUSEWIFE and
HER ACTIVITIES

301' friends, hcwever humble,
ZBcorn not one:

©The daisy by the shadows that it
» casts,

EProtects the lingering dewdrop
*From the sun.

& —Wm. Wordsworth.

~ SERVE DESSERT FRUIT FRIT-
TERS

v

A recent favorite on the radio
“menus was fruit fritters practical
or using up odds and ends left over
&rom previous meals, Here's the re-
wcipe:
: Dessert Fritters
= 12 cup hot water
. 1=4 cup butter
~-+1-2 cup flour

2 eges

~ Let hot water and bulter come to
;& boil, add flour all at once, stir ra-

dly until dough forms a smooth
v Remove from fire, cool, ad
sne- egg and stir until well mixed.
"Add second egg, mix well. Drop by
spoonfuls into hot deep fat and fry
Antil puffed and brown. Serve with
Juaple syrup or hot lemon sauce.
May fill with jelly or jam.

-

"KANY DRESSINGS LIGHTEN
SALAD MAKERS' DUTIES

A Dbattery of salad dressings,
Prench, mayonnaise, combination
boiled dressing of the newer type,
catsup, chili sauce, prepared mus-
»sard, Worcestershire sauce and
#horseradish in the cupborad direct-
dy above the worktable will give

inspira

get one bottle almost

MOTHERING SUNDAY IS AN-
CIENT CUSTOM

The fourth Sunday in Lent, Mid
Lent Sunday, is “Mothering Sun-
day.” It used to be the custom on
that day to visit the Mother-
church of the diocese and to pre-
sent offerings upon the high altar.
In some parts of England it was
and still is, customary to use this
day as one of family reunion; is a
swrvival of the old custom when
those who were living away from
home as apprentices in the craft
guilds, or as domestics, would visit
Lheir parents, but especially their
mother, on this day and bring them
some present. This present often
took the form of what was called &
“mothering cake,” or as it iy still
called in the midlands, and espe-
cially the west midlands, a “Simnel
cake.”” It is supposed that the title
“Mothering Sunday” originated
from that passage in the Epistle for
the fourth Sunday in Lent, which
reads, “Jerusalem which is above is
free, which is the mother of us all.”

KEEP BOTTLES IN FIRM RACK

It you carry milk bottles in the
car, look for a wire carrler that will
prevent the rolling about that dis-
turbs drivers. If the cook will re-
member to rinse the milk bottle
With cold water before she sets it
down on the sink it will be ready
to put into the carrier on the back
porch or in & corner of the kitchen,
Extra milk for the week end saves
time when enexpected company ‘ar-
rives. You can just add milk to the
chowder or succotash, serve more
gravy with the breakfast
sausage cakes and make extra

other ingr t
16 rinse out the container and pro-
“diiée new flavors. Reduce a small
‘=mount of mayonnaise with a few
Bhakes of chili sauce, the juice of
‘& half orange, some grated rind and
‘& bit of horseradish, shake well and
Pour over asparagus tips which you
have arranged on chicory,

»Sealed Tenders will be received by
the Stanley Bridge Dairying Co., for
Butter and Cheese Maker, up till
April 7th. Tenders to state price
mr 1b, for Butter. Manager to find
supplies including fuel. Tenders
for cheese to state price per 100 Ibs.
cheese finding help. The lowest of
pay tender not necesarily accepted.
“Fenders to be in the hands of See-
retary not later than noon April 7th.
. H. 8. MacEWEN,
Secretary.
L~1467.

=

.Marked Sealed Tenders will be rec-
tived by the Orwell Dairying Co.,

for buttermaker, wp till April 4th.
Tenders must state price per Ib, for

.manufac 2
- Manager to find all supplies in-
cluding coal.
Lowest or any tender not neces-
sarily accepted.
REGINALD MacLEAN,
Secretary,
‘ Orwell Cove.
e,

~FARM FOR SALE
%€ TRACADIE CROSS

E:.mu- 100- acres land in high
of cultivation.
Ten room house with cement
barns,

Farm situsted  one mile from
dﬂ:‘,mm school and saw-

“ Thirfeen miles from  Charlotte-

to
MARK McGUIGAN,
Charlotte

ﬁf. . Or !
SII MacDONALD,
YN

blanc to serve with choco-
late sauce for dinner. Milk on the
table in a big pitcher helps too.

HURRY AND BUSTLE OF MO-
DERN LIFE MAY CAUSE
ENCEPHALITIS
Encephalitis, the disease which

locked Patricia Maguire in
more than two years of slumber
and which claimed many victims in
the 8t. Louis area last summer, is a
disease of the 20th century, accord-
ing to Dr. Lioyd Arnold, of Chica-
8o.
The doctor believes something in
Our noisy, speed-mad modem living
permits sleeping sickness to gain
hold, While sctence wrestles with
this new antagonist in its labora-
tories, a little family continues to
hope and pray in suburban Oak
Park for the recovery of the young
woman of 28 years, What chance
has she? Dr, Arnold and other
scientists who have studied this
strange malady offer no definite
answer,
Encephalitis sufferers, he said, af-
ter they once return to apparently
normal health are frequently s b-
jecAt mm attacks,
u tles on the disease
Dr, Amold said, that the Olk.g.el;k
girl's case is one of the most unus-
ual in medical annals. Since she
lost consciousness she has never
sald & word and it is only recently
that she has given any sign—very
simple ones, indeed,—that could be
interpreted as steps towards con-
sciousness. They consist of an oc-
casional half-smile .or mastication
of her feod.

NOTICE
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That They Will Stick to Bad Husbands,
Coddle 0ld Grievances, and Even Sac-
rifice Their Families’ Good Name
to Attract the Public

. Spotlight?

One of the strangest characteristics of women is the desire they have
to be pitied. Considering that in pity there is always a certain element
of condescension on the part of the sympathizer, one would think that
pity was the last on earth that women
would want, but this is not the case.

simply eat it up and ask for more,

woman s more esteemd by her sex

one who has a deft hand at ladling out 1
gobs of sympathy,

to be regarded as a martyr. When other

women weep over them it washes away the

stain of any disgrace that has befallen them,

and they feel fully repaid for being cut to

pieces in an operation to have their sisters

;ggvor thing” them and smother them M
en,

All of us know miserable, dejected-looking women who come and sob
on our shoulders about how unhappy they are with nusbandml :ﬁo :‘;n
drunkards or philanderers or iazy loalers whom they have to pport, or
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Why is it That Women Desire so to be Pitied
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You Choose?

oU'sR out to buy  toilet There they
ue,onthzm::,u.dhhpe.“%zs.colm.

But how can you tell what toilet sosp to
choose? Which one you can most safely entrust
with the care of your complexion? Here's how.
By the recommendation of women

5 every country of the world, women are glad
etytl:u: :Lyey owe their youthful, clear

to Palmolive. And no
ive is notan ordi
soap has its exclusive blend of olive and palm
oils. No other soap has the same velvety lacher

er.
sosp. No other

pores, freeing them of

accumulations easily . . . leaving skin soft,
smooth, satiny and fresh.

Try Palmolive today. Every ni
massage its creamy lather into
throat and shoulders. Rinse with :a;mn{ier,
then with cold. Judge for yourself why olive
e il b{:u soap in all the

and morning
e pores of face,

live for the

ns -:- Li

mw

A Morning Smil,

music d , Nas bem
ted a fellow of Wadham Collegs

who beat and mistreat them. We have mingled our tears wi
but after we had dried out anc wers abls tothink clearly we h:t\lum-
dered why they stood for such i1l use, Why they didn't divorce the brutes.
reason a wife sticks to & bad husband because of some queer
and inexplicable ability that a woman has to love the unlovable, and en-
Joy kissing the hand that smites her, we ask ourselves? Or is it b

THE COOK'S
CORNER

of some misguided sense of duty? No. Neither. The real explanation
is that she gets the kick of her life out of being an object of public pity.
S0 she hugs her affliction to her bosom, as it were, and nothing could in-
duce her to part with it. If it were not for the secret enjoyment that
women get out of being sympathized with the number of patient, long-
suffering wives would be noticeably reduced.
Qne of the reasons that women “never get over things” is because
they cannot bear to cut themselves off from the dear delight of being
pitied. The world is full of desicated old maids who have spent forty
years bemoaning the cads who filted them. It is full of women who have
become soured and embittered coddling old grievances. And all of us
know plenty of feminine ghouls whose favorite indoor sport is dragging
people from their graves who have been dead for twenty years, and who
make you feel as if you had been assisting at an autopsy when you spend
an evening with them,
What pathetic creatures these women are, you think. What a trag-
edy to brood for a lifetime over a broken heart! How terrible the grief
that even time cannot dull. Not at all. Quite the contrary. Nothing
oould have induced them to cheer up and forget their sorrows. They
have lived in a perfect orgy of self-pity and, besides have exacted a tri-
bute of sympathy from every one with whom they came in contact.
For you see women capitalize their misfortunes and make of them
the means of getting the spotlight turned on them. If they suffered in
silence, as the old phrase goes, and kept their troubles to themselves, no
one would notice them particularly, but when they shout their mis-
fortunes from the housetops everybody within hearing distance stops,
looks, listens and pities them.
It is the desire to be pitied that has made invalidism a cult and en-
riches any doctor who has a sympathetic bedside manner and a glib pat-
ter about a highly strung nervous organisation that coarse, common nat-
ures cannot understand. It is what makes women describe to mere strang-
ers the gory details of operstions that should be a secret between them
and their surgeons. It is what makes women unnecessarily offer them-
selves up as sacrificial goats on the family altar. They just want to be
pitied and “poor Mary'd” and “brave dariinged” and “1 don’t know how
you stand-it-ed.”
Ordinarily, if women get any fun out of being pitied, it is their own
affair and a matter of taste, and no grest harm is done except perhaps
to further weaken a weak character. But when a woman's craving for
sympathy is so insatiable that she is willing to sacrifice her family to get
it, then it becomes a crime, and it is one only too frequently committed.
Half of the women who are running around confiding to all and
sundry that they are unhappily mamied and their husbands don't ap-
preciate them, or that they are neglected, are married to pefectly good
men who are working their fingers to the bones to support them. But
the wives are willing to their h ds' reputati to get a little
pity.
‘Worse still, if possible, mothers scandalize their own children in order
to be sympathized with. It is a common thing to hear a mother be-
moaning how ungrateful and undutiful her children are, and saying good-
ness knows it is poor pay that she gets after all she has sacrificed for them,
when the children have done nothing at all to justify such an sccusation.
All of us have heard mothers tell about Jenny running around with
a boy who drinks, and Mary staying out till 4 o’clock in the morning, and
Tommy refusing to work, just because they wanted to be pitied, and we
have thought that they should have bitfen off their tongues rather than
tell of their sons’ and daughters’ shortcomings. But “poor mother,”
who is mistreated by her children, gets a double dose of pity, and they
oouldn’t resist the temptation.
Queer this mania that women have for being pitied, isn't 1t?
DOROTHY DIX

FRUIT SALAD DRESSING

A delicate dressing with whipped
cream in it is a great favorite with
fruit salads—especially those that
are to be served as a combination of
the usual salad and sweet courses.
Here is the simplest way of making

it:

% cup salad dressing (cooked or
mayonnaise)
12 to 2 cups whipped cream
Fold chilled dressing into stiffly
whipped cream at serving time.

VEAL LOAF
4 cups veal, ground
2 tablespoons ground onion
2 tablespoons ground green pepper
4 cup fine bread crumbs
1 teaspoon parsley
Stock or milk
2 eggs

| green  pepper.
| beaten egg and combine with other

% teasp pepper

1 tablespoon fat or oll

Grind the meat with onion and
Moisten cracker
crumbs with milk or stock, Add

ingredients and meat. Add more
liquid, if needed, to make the loaf
moist, turn into mould and steam
for two hours,

Corn Meal Biscuits

1% cups flour

% cups corn meal

1 tablespoon butter

3 teaspoons baking powder

1; teaspoon salt

2 ublespoomns sugar

% cup milk.

l'é 0 all ingredients but the
milk. Then add the milk, using
enough to make a soft dough. Toss
on board lightly, roll and cut in
rounds. Brush with melted butter
and fold over like Parker House
Rolls, Bake in a hot oven. Time in

1 tablespoon chopped celery
1 teaspoon salt

oven 20 minutes. Temperature, 400
degrees,

Enos Fruit Salt

lllustrated Dres

New Sprirg Smartness

Furnished With Each Pattern

By Ruth Rogers

smaking Lessons

Today's model is a little more
feminine, as Paris is making her
smartest day frocks.

A lovely crefpe silk
blue made the
sketched.

New flattery is the frilled neck-
line, so fresh and youthtul,

It’s completely irresistible. Wear
it now, for spring and for town for
summer it is delightfully cool.

Plain crepe siks in inky blue,
bright flame r%d. appletme.r;. hg::;
ican pottery, brown, etc., are
attractive for this easily-made
model.

Style No. 658 is designed for sizes
16, 18, 36, 38, 40, 42, ¢4 and 46 inches
bust.

Size 36 requires 4% yards 30-inch
material with 3 yard 30-inch con-
trasting.

Price of PATTERN 15 cents In
stamps or coln (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully.

pring in pansy
original model

Street Address
Clty A

Mock Orab Sandwiches
Omne-fourth cup

cheese; one-fourth teaspoon each of
salt and paprika; one-fourth tea-

lemon
a paste. Best on white breaa.

What Every Widow Knows!
By
LUCILLE VAN SLYKE

The dog watched him, moving
stealthily along the wall toward him.
Molly said not a word but moved
caretully between the man and the
dog and when Jim was in the tea
room, she stopped, her tears flowing,
to pat the dog and murmur,

“Keep still, Pard!”

She turned the key in the kitchen
door as she closed it behind her,
droppea it behind a cannister in the

you didn't care about that big lout
who gave him to you—" he said
bluntly,

“Jimmie! How absurd of you! I
hardly know the man—" her voice

. (“Lout, indeed!” she was

thinking angrily, “How dare Jim
call him that?")

But when at last she had half
heedled, half nded Jim to
g0, she went back to the kitchen

oughtfully,

don’t want to make even a little fuss
but after all, this is my house
and—' she added defiantly, “my
dog! I will not have him taken
away! I'm sorrier than I can make

“Oh, Pard old dear—I hate men—I
hate them-—"

hipping will be

held in St. Mary’s Hall, Souris, on

Saturday, March 3ist, at 2 P. M. 1If
stormy, Monday at same hour.
EDWIN REID,

D. F. MacAULAY,

L~1398.

FOR SALE

AT PUBLIC AUCTION

i

“FARM
P8

FOR SALE

.. 75 acres at Rose Valley.
The estate of the late John

-h-‘l'nwnlalc. Apply to the Ex- -

__ WILLIAM COUSINS,
“WILLIAM
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you that ‘he hurt you,
but I think you're acting perfectly
childish—"

“And by gad, I will have it about

CHAPTER 2

MR. JAMISON GORON CALLS ON
MR. DEXTER HATCH

The hotel was enormous but the
room that Dexter Hatch had en-

i

1k
your hat and make up and
home and forgive Pard and
Her hand on his arm was tremb-
ling. But he wo!ud not relent.
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VALUABLE FARM
FOR SALE
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until Sunday noon,
the freight yards to .be sure that
everything was ready for the morn-

I'm tired out this week—"

would sleep like a log
stroll over to

Then he

ing, buy himself ah enormous meal,
and go back to his room to fall
asleep over the Sunday papers
knowing that four o'clock Monday
morning would hear his room phone
tinkling so that he might be in the
market early.

That some persons might consider
this an unsatisfactory existence
never occured to Dexter. He had
been doing it for nearly a decade
ever since the tragic morning when
he hao been called from his senior
year at Cornell to step into this sort
of treadmill that had been left by
his father’s sudden death. His fath-
er, a dried up dyspeptic little per-
son, had not only left him the farm
and the commission business but a

Py

plodding along in the routine that
had been marked out for him, he
had almost forgotten those bright

“Regular old batch like his uncle,”
his stepmother told folks.

The half-sisters, who were now
fifteen and thirteen, adored him.
But they teased him outrag 5
Kate . Kate's line of attack
was satirical. She assumed that her
half-brother had a afm in every
town he visited—which much an-
noyed the girl-shy Dexter,

“Give my love to your jazz baby!”
she would scream when Dexter
swung himself aboard the train for
New York. .

Yet until the day when Dexter

Perhaps it was because Molly was
80 artlessly unlike most New York
that Dexter had drifted into

buxom and @ Iy agant
stepmother and two toddling baby
half-sisters.

The farm had never been a pay-

and cranky uncle,
now dead) “humping themselves”
as their relatives were wont to ex-

A‘*Mecca’’ Dintment
and Mustard Poultice
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P | exuberantly and had much enthused

this pleasant acquaintance with her,
On the night when he had brought
the police dog to her he went back
to his hotel thoughtfully, And rath-
er pussied.

Molly hadn't made him feel ex-
actly unwelcome when he had ar-
rived; indeed she had” greeted

over the beautiful dog. But finding
Gordon with her had given Dexter

:
:

E
3

3
:

e

that morning. In vain had he re-
minded her that there were four

“Pard is my pall Where are
taking ‘him?” o
“To a friend of mine—" Dexter
had evaded adroitly,

By midnight he had dozed into s
muddied dream wherein he was pre-
senting Kate to Molly for a pet and
Pard was furio over
Kate's departure. He sat bolt up-
right suddenly aware that it was

barking some one

He opened it cautiously, yawning
profoundly as he muttered,
“Who is it?”

“Gordon!” Jimmie snapped, shov-
ing his way into the room, “Phoned
eleven hotels before I

" sighed the sleepy Dex-
ter, “what do you want of me
this time o'night—must be almost

»

“It's exactly midnight,” said Jim-
ourtly, “D’you see this face ot
mine?”  He indicated the brulsed
and scratched cheek. “That brute

(Continued on Page 0

found

Sharp, little teeth cruelly cut
their way th tender, -
gums are not only painful

irritate and upset baby's whole

twice daily. Meec-
o, o ant 41

Teething Troubles Relieved
Without Narcotics, Opiates
or Harmful Drugs . . . .




