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RASPBERRY SHERBET 4

%
-

One quart raspberries, 1 cup
.pugar, 1 tablespoon lemon juice, 3
Yups water, whites 3 eggs, few
yrains salt,
\ Look over and wash berries,
. Bprinkle with sugar and let stand
3 hour, Rub through a sieve to re<
“*move soeds adding water as need-
ed. Add lemon juice and turn into

By Annabelle Worthin_ntan

Woman’s Realm -:- Social an

o || What the Fashionables are Wearing|"
i g For 7713 COOk I ; Illustrated Dressmaking Lesson Furnished With l\
; Every Pattern

—— 1 St 5.

d Personal -:- Fashions - Literatur

—

Marvels
At Great
Mystery

| Dorothy Dix

Love: The One Thing

We Crave Above

Others, Yet Take Least Care to Preserve;
The Miracle Worker That Makes an
Ordinary Man or Woman Seem
Like a World Beater .for
Whom We Gladly Sacri-
fice Our All

T ey

-
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.~ Btive and charming., Fragrant and
v yefreshing as a cool breeze in sum-
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Jmold. Pack in three parts ice to one

" part salt and let stand until half

frozen. Fold in the whites of the

pggs beaten until stiff with a few
*" grains of salt, Let stand until froz-
" en and serve in sherbet glasses with
° gne or two choice fresh berries.

::Persian Balm—alluring, provoc-

mer, Delightful to use. Creates
complexions of surpassing loveli-
mess. Makes the skin velvety soft
in texture. Soothes and dispels all
frritation caused by weather condi-
tions. Softens and whitens the
Jhands.
koilet requisite for women who care
Yor charm and distinction. Use it
Yor hands and face.

“We don't care what you think:
we want to know what you know!l”
phouted the lawyer.

“Well,.I may as well get off the
ptand then,” said the witness. “I
can't talk without thinking. I ain’t
po lawyer.”

Not Since

| She—Do you go in for athletics?

He—Not since I made a fool of
myself by jumping to conclusions.
J commBintac:

Persian Balm is a peerless

- ..MOTHER
TOLD HER

,{Evnv month it was the same story.
4o Headachesand backaches. Jumpy
¢eneu Always tired out by mid-day.
She hated to talk about her trouble.
She tried to hide it; But you can’t
ide things like that from a mother.

o her mother told her—what every

‘mother should tell her daugh

years, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust
measure. Size 36 requires 3% yards
of 39-inch material with % yard of
39-inch contrasting.

No. 361—Chic Model. This style
Is designed in sizes 36, 38, 40, 42, 44,
46 and 48 inches bust measure. Size
36 requires 3% yards of 39-inch
material with % yard of 39-inch
contrasting.

All patterns 15 cents in P

No. 215—Smart

House  Dress.
This style is designed in sizes 36,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 36 requires 3 yards of
39-inch material with 7% yard of
35-inch contrasting.
No. 661—Decidedly Smart. ‘This
style is designed in sizes 8, 10, 12
and 14 years. Size 8 requires 1%
yards of 39-inch material with 3%
yard of 39-inch contrasting. «

4.

Aim to hit
the spot
You'rr like the rich

whole-wheat flavor of
Kellogg’s PEP Bran

Flakes. Whole wheat
means health too. Cool-
ing. Easy to digest. And
enough bran to help keep
you fit,

Get PEP from your
grocer. Truly better bran
flakes. Made by Kellogg
in London, Ontario,

BETTER
BRAN
FLAKES

‘What is love? -
It is the greatest thing in the world.  Having it, we are rich, Lacking
it, we are poor, though we have the wealth of the Indies.
It is the one thing that money cannot buy
and that the poor possess oftener than the rich.
It is the one thing that we crave above all
others, yet which we take less care to preservu
than anything else, Often we throw it away in
mere wantonness.

It is a mystery past all finding out, for none
of us know why we love, nor why we do not love,
or cease to love, nor can our heads speed up our
hearts by even so much as a singlé pulsebeat.

Love is the great consolation prize that God

gave us when He put suf fering and sorrow and
tears into the world,

Love is the thing that makes us able to see some perfectly common-
place man and woman as radiant figures of romance and to percelve in
them charms and virtues that they do not possess,

Love is the miracle-worker that turns ash-colored hair into platinum
blonde; that makes a pug nose retrousse and piquant; that transforms a
living skeleton into a willowy figure, and that turns a featherbed into
merely pleasing plumpness,

It is what enables & youth and & maiden to endure each other's soc-
iety during a long, hot summer's day and still ask for more conversation.

1t is what makes another’s faults and peculiarities dear to us just
because they are his or hers.

It is what enables us to believe the things we want to believe about
the beloved one even when we know they are lies, and to trust again the
one who has betrayed us a thousand times, ¢

| A Morning Smile

S 1

MAKING ROOM

The speaker was addressing the
gathering on “The Major and Min-
or Prophets.” His discourse had
already lasted more than an hour,
and his audience was becoming
restless,

“And now,” sald he, “we have
discussed at great length the major

No. 381—Becoming Blouse. This
style is designed’ in. sizes 16, 18, 20
years, 36, 38, 40 and 42-inches bust
measure. Size 36 requires 1% yards
of 38-inch material,
No. 841—For Tiny Tots. 'This
style is designed in sizes 2, 4 and 6
years. Size 4 requires 2% yards of

or coin (coin preferred.) Wrap coin
carefully. | .

No. 8528 .ivevsseescciieiiinss

teseriiaisssessssnnssanis

Name

1estiecireteteteniertiit sanssepen

prophets; and, Ing to the minor
prophets, I ask you what place
shall be-given to Hogea?”

To the consternation of all pres-
ent, one of the  listeners arose
quickly and, reaching for his hat,
sald: “He can have mine; I've got

to go.”

/

35-inch material with % yard of 35- Street Address
inch contrasting,
No. 394—Lovely and Smart. This

style is designed in sizes 16, 18, 20

29909000000 000000000000000000 0000000

City Al State

HE KNEW

She—This cookery bobd': is full of
mistakes.”
He—“I know—I've eaten them.”

It 1s what makes us ask for more punishment from one who has
beaten us black and blue spiritually and to kiss the hand that strikes us.
It is the hallucination that makes us think that the sun is always
chining and the joybells ringing if some one man or woman is present,

“Birthdays needn’t malg
you Old!”—says Irene Ric

es Ips pe, \
1t 1s what makes millions of men call their wives' temper nerves and
-endure a dally martyrdom of nagging and henpecking when a hundpeq

trains leave their stations every day for parts unknown. -

Love is what makes a girl think some big, homely slob of & man hapg.
somer than Ramon Novarro and & more romantic actor than  Johy
Barrymore,

It is what makes her hang on a man's words when he tells her hoy

greatl and wonderful he is, and thin k his account of what he sald to thy
boss and the boss said to him the most thrillingly interesting narratiy
to which he ever listened. :

Itkwhutmnkunmrltumdovnamuuonl!rowhocmudgmh.
n;a:ch: pearls and marry a $25-a-week clerk who can't give her a string
of beads.

It is what makes a girl lle awake at night after some big husky Iad
has left her, worrying whether he got lost on the way home or run over
by a taxicab,

It is what makes a girl give up a good jobornzoodhometogomo
8 man's kitchen and wrestle with pots and pans and bables and pinching
pennies and consider herself lavish ly rewarded if he will only throw her
& few kind words now and then,

It 1s what enables a woman to forgive a man for his sins against her
and blot them ‘out of her memory. y

It 15 the only pay that is legal tender with a woman for work and
sacrifice, and if a man will give her that she will consider herself rich
beyond the dreams of avarice,

And that's love. A queer thing, Very, very queer.

DOROTHY DIX,

and that everything is dark, gloomy and flat if he or she is ab
It is whay enables us never to run out of conversation with some
bromidic individual who never had an original idea in his or her life.
It s what makes a chartered accountant figure out that two can live
cheaper than one; a college professor think that 4 moron is his soul-
mate and a woman believe that she can'reform a drunkard,
Love is what makes a man think that some gir], who is just as much
like other girls as peas in a pod, is entirely different from any other mem-
ber if her sex and possesses charms and virtues on which she holds a
monopoly. -
It is what robs a man of his judgment and that makes a cultured
man think that a girl who never read even a detective story through
will make him an intellectual companion; that causes s hard-trading
business man to sell himself the idea that a flapper young enough to be
his daughter is marrying him for himself alone and that causes a poor
man to believe that an extravagant, clothes-mad girl is' just the wife he
needs for a helpmeet. g .
It i3 love that makes the bachelor, who has spent his life avolding
the traps that women have set for him suddenly fall into a pit that
something with blue eyes and naturally curly hair and a peaches-and-
cream complexion has dug for him right before his eyes.
It is what makes a round ly go d and give up his
golf for hoeing the kitchen garden and sell his sport car to buy a per-
ambulator, and like it.
It s what makes men happily and contentedly spend their days toll-
ing to keep homes going and provide their wives with Parls frocks and

How you thrilled inthe
certainty of iour lasting
loveliness—helghtened

the clinging, velvet-
texture of Pompelsn
Beauty Powder.

Ashis eyes caressed
you, how thritting to know
that a touch of Pompelen
Rouge. had kept for. you
the girlish Aush he loved.
Besure alwaysl Use Pom-
pelan.: You mey pay more
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//}w LONDON - PARIS

I not tell you that? Except for
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LydiaB. Pinkhnm"/ Vegetable Com-
pound was made for just such trying
times. Taken regularly it ends fatigue
and irritability. Makes life worth liv-

ng 333 every week ;5 5 every month;
'Won'tyougiveita chance to help you?

\%‘n 5 ﬁ/z«/u;nk

VEGETABLE COMPOUND

WARNING

1}

Partles who have been breaking
Into and entering the grounds of
the Charlottetown Driving Park of
the Provincial Exhibition Associa-
tion at night are hereby warned
that any future damage to proper-
¢ty of the Association will be fully
the party or
Pparties prosecuted to the full extent
of the law.

Signed by
ORDER OF DIRECTORS.

and me.”
The little woman stooped

HANDSOME
M A N
> MARGARKT TURNBULL

Mostrations by IRWIN MYEIRS

“Dear Rob,” she murmured.

and she sat down.

and looking off toward the river.
“That's Sir Geordie,” said his
sister quietly,

“What!” roared Bob MacBeth.
“Sir George Sandison,” explained
Aggy, with a self-conscious smile
that just escaped being a smirk.
“I might have known 1it,” said
Bob MacBeth ' slowly, “I might
have remembered those good looks.
He's the same handsome devil that
his father was before him. By the
way, what's become of Sir Steenie?
Drunk himself to death?”

“Yes” sald Aggy solemnly, “just

Aggy smiled. It was a slow and
reluctant smile, but it was pleas-
ant. “So did your lady-daughter,
who passed us on the road here,
She told yon driver that you were
at home and would see us.”
“You didn't tell her—”
“Guid Sakes! Nol I didn't tell
her anything about who I was.”
She looked at him again, “Rob, is
it no convenient? You need not
stand on ceremony with me.”

All the old protective feeling that
hie, as elder brother, used to feel

said: “Aggy, I'm glad to se you. Did
Roberta, there's nobody left but you

over,
smoothed his hair and kissed him,

He indicated a chair beside him
“What brought you, Aggy?” he

asked her, reverting unconsciously
to the almost appalling directness

W -4 M""‘“" of the true Scot, “and who's that?”
He indicated Sir George, who was
(Continued) standing at the edge of the terrace

declaration: “I'm Lady Sandison, of
Sandisbrae.”

She kept her eyes away from her
bréther, until she thought he had
digested this and then added: “I'm
traveling, with my stepson, S:r Geor-
die. We thought we'd jist drop in
and see you on our way.”

The master of the island stared
back at his sister, There was a
considerable pause during which
Robert thought hard before he ask-
ed: “How did' you  manage it,
Aggy?”
Lady Sandison looked at him with
quiet dignity.
“It’s a long story, but it'll be told
in time, Rob., Are we invited to
bide the night, or am I to tell the
taxi-man to wait?”

“Here, Joe,” called MacBeth, “put

preparation tha
has been on the market for the
past eighty years.
rhoea of cholera infantum.

or dealers; put up only by The T.
Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

Cholera Infantum/ lHa nodded to Aggy and went toward

the door, inwardly amused and pusg-
THE FATAL DISEASE zled at this country that could
OF CHILDREN make g millionaire of Rob MacBeth
and yet leave that milllonaire alone
and servantless on his island, But
he knew he was going to like Mac-
Beth, He was as fine and simple in
his way as was good old Aggy.

Rob MaoBeth gave a long sigh, as
8ir George disappeared. “Out ' with
it, Aggy,” he sald quietly, turning
on his sister, “I remember you of
old. You never made a trip all the

Is a valuable

without wanting something, What
is it?”

“It's this way, Rob,” began his
sister,

It has no equal for off-setting
the vomiting, purging and diar-

Price, 50c a bottle at all druggists

As Aggy lald frankly before him

the bags in the hall. Open the door
yourself, There are no servants in
the house. Get the trunks up from
the station tonight.”

“Sure-a, alla right,” Joe respond-

even that slight movement,

my house and everything in

the urgent reasons for her vist,
Robert MacBeth's daughter sat in
the cabin at Indian Lodge some ten
miles away. The Lodge was an old

“Sir George, you're welcome to
i

ed blithely, and carried the bags to-
ward the door, 3

Lady Sandison waved her hand
and summoned her stepson imper-

1

MacBeth paused, thinking with a

brings, The last time he had seen
this man was as a tiny boy,

Pennsylvania stone house on the
highway between New vYork and
Philadelphia, lately restored and
operated es an inn,

ittle awe of the changes time

n

way from Sandisbrae to this island, '

e v
et
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for “wee Aggy” came over [Rob
MacBeth, He forgot the years they
had lost—somewhere, somehow. He
forgot that this was a middle-aged,
strange woman almost as old now
as the mother they had lost so
many years ago. He forgot that he
was a middle-aged man with a
grown daughter and a million or
two. He saw himself once more a
strong young man leaving Scotland,

4368-7-13-t1,
&'rofessional Cards

~—
.Stewart & Lowther
4 J. D. STEWART, K. C.
N. W. LOWTHER

84 Great George Street
MONEX TO LOAN

¥

Frasi

-

 McLEOD & BENTLEY

J. A. BENTLEY
W. E. BENTLEY, K, C,
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
- MONEYX TO LOAN
* Office: 180 Richmond Street

P

while a red-haired g'rl clung to him
and cried: “Oh, Rob, T cannot let
you go! What'll I do withoot ye?”
He reached out his’ hand and

- BELL & MATHIESON

5% @, R, Bell D, L. Mathieson, LL.D, FLIES
L & Solicitors

i) Money to Loan CARRY
! Charlottetown and Mont

e i DISEASE!
'."',E’rohibition Commission

o Chas, H. Black, Chairman,

i Charlottetown,

oy

“¥as. B. McDonald, West St. Peters,

John Simpson, Hamilton,
Send all information regarding

FLI

island, who had been thinking how
best he could in a modest way in-
troduce to his poor, but proud, sis-
ter the great story of his success,
h's millions. )

"' infractions of PROHIBITION ACT

to the above or to

that,” .
“Well! and her brother gave her
a puzzled look, “what's Sir George
doing here?”

“I invited him,” a ed Aggy

atively. He started toward them,

proudly,

hand. " q

does,” he

demurely. “Have you room or shall

I send him back to the town for

the night?”

Her brother gave her a qu'c

{look. “What's it mean?”
‘Nothing,” said Aggy stubbornly.

“It’s but naturall” \

“Good G—d!”

him? Are you still his nurse?”

znough, Sir Geordie, this is my
orother, Rob.”
“How are you, Mr, MacBeth?” Sir

George asked, quickly. “Can I do|ating a little. “Frightfully good of
exclaimed her |anything?” he continued as Rob|you r'm sure. I'l leave you to talk
brother. “Is anything wrong with|MacBeth shifted uneasily’ in h!s|gyer things, but remember I'm with-
chair and groaned with pain. 8in call if you need a strong arm.”

Aggy looked at him scornfully
and yet a little proudly, “I am not,
and have not been for many a year.
I'm his stepmother.”

“What?” roared the owner of the

“¥es,” said his sister, with ' a

FLY-TOX ONLY

Rex Research Product

Use only Fly-Tox spray to rid
your home of all flies and mos-
quitoes, completely and at once.
Ten years and over $100,000 have
been spent to perfect it,

It is the new-day way, based on
flowers of Japan,

“Is he no beautiful?” asked Aggy
MacBeth groaned. Handsome is as
“Aye,” agreed Lady Sandison, “in

the same way that beauty is only
'skin deep, and Gu'd kens that’s deep

Aggy's arms, With a start he con-
tinued cordially:

“I'm unable to do the honors. My
daughter is out and there are no
servants temporarily, Will you go in
and make yourself at home? You
will find plenty to smoke and drink
in the library, My sister has sonfe-
thing to say to me before I ask you
to help me in.”

“Thanks,” Sir George sald, hesit-

touches, bat harmless to humans,
stainless to Anything. e
Costs only 2 cents per room.

Each lot is tested in a fly-filled
room for super-s . Pleas.
ant, , quick, economical and sure,

Roberta MacBeth had often din-
ed here with her father when ser-
vants had failed them at home, for
the Lodge was.famous throughout
the country for its food, but this
was her first visit without him. In«
deed, so short a time was it since
Roberta had left school that this
was the first time she had ever
dined quite alone with a young man.
She was determined however, to
keep that fact to herself,

(To Be Continued)

The eminent allenist recognized
the thug who was holding him up.
“Look here,” he protested, “I'm
your benefactor. Don’t you recal!
that I once saved you from a life
sentence by proving you crazy?”

“Sure, I remember you now,” the|
thug sald as he continued his work. |
“And ain't holdin’ up your bene- |
factor a crazy thing to do?”

[This truthlet popped into my head|
While soaking in my bath: ;

YORK - TORONTQ
granulated sugar. Bol] the jules
about 20 minutes, then add suge
which has been heated in an oven
stirring carefully until well dis
solved. Skim often while cooking
the. jelly. Have the glasses ready
and fill them as soon as the juls
Jellies. A silver spoon should al
ways be used to stir fruit.

Select nice ripe currants, wash,
drain and put in vessel; cover and
set on stove, allowing them to heat
right through, but not boil. When
the frult has swelled to bursting
mash and strain through e bag
For each pint of juice allow 1 Ih,
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BELIEVE IT OR NOT!

CARAMEI
OPENING

PUDDING
THE CAN!

e
ened Wué‘&.
h\our—-d out

youtry  MAGICCARAMEL PUDDING

Fand Sweet. 1—Place can of Eagle Brand Sweet-
. Condensed llll:; l: “t'm::

mmlm:'&:n hours.

'CAUTION—BE SURE THAT CAN
18 KEPT COVERED WITH
WATER.

2—Remove from water, Chill. Open
can and serve.

T with cream
for l:‘mlug Or combined w‘l‘t‘h fresh
rﬂ a .lit‘:.“‘i‘ ‘:lkln ;ll'l ‘l“
X s
tarts, So—why 'not everal

work In this magic recipe.
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Inspector J. Fripps, R, C, M. P, J
: Charlottetown, .

matter of fact calmness that de-
celved her brother, and then pro-
ceeded to spike all his guns by her

kills .them

It fills the room with

rf!
mist, W ume’c'l;

deadly to every fly

U:Io nothing Téss effective.
Fly-Tox is made in Canada.

[You won't find many speed cops on |
.The straight and narrow path.
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