e

Sk R A A

N e L

it e sk

v

I —Selected by South Dowi:

" could store them for winter, and to

nose
_ quite late years that the sweet.sap

PAGE EIGHT _

THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN

+06 e

>

*
o #

Woman

" Realm = So

cial_and

Pers

5-6-0-0-0-00

-0

on

1

ions - L

ite

ra

2 By
00065
*00-4

550 eeeees

T "

The HOUSE WIFE and |
R HER ACTTWTIES»-‘

The poor make no new friends,
But, O, they love the better still
The few the Father sends,

HAY, JAM AND BACON

It is always a fascinating thing)dessert

to follow out the progress that has
taken place in life, and to watch
how, little by little, the early human
observed things and stored up
observations, and put two and
: together until it had learned to
the knowledge it had gained 1n|
fleld, for its benefit in quite
ther sphere of life, - ipa)
gradually learned to dry all
of "foods in summer so that he

this day one of the most universally
used and the most valuable of all
methods of preserving foods ds by
dfying_them in the sun and warm
air.

Here was a problem  which
nowadays seems so simple, but
prehistoric times must have caused
years of cogitations among the
simple old men whose brains were
only beginning to develop.

They noticed that certain sorts of
grapes would dry, while other sorts
of grapes and most other fruits
would rot instead of drying and
keeping.

Why was it that on some vines
the ripe grapes would hang and
slowly shrivel up and then remain
sound and sweet for months, while
in the case of other grapes the skins
would burst gnd the fruit become a
mouldy pulp?

‘They found that very few plums
or crab apples or pears or melons or
pomegranates would dry and keep |
whereas some sort of grapes and
figs and prune plums and dates’
would keep all the winter if only
they were hung up to dry in the
sun and well protected from rain
and dew.

JAM-MAKING

‘The solution  may.have. come
when they began to notice if raisins
were kept for a longer time the in-
side became crystallised—full of

r crystals! = - .-

The grapes that were very sweetly
full of sugar would keep. The
watery sorts would mouid and rot.

JHere was a discovery! Sugar helps
fruits to keep!
7The principles of jamemaking had
bogst upon a world hungering for
fruits in the winter.

_The first sugars used for this pur-
were honeys, and it is only in

canes and beets and maples |
to be boiled down until only

A syrup remained, and thus
became cheap and ﬁopvular

afid the universal preservation of
m fruits by adding enough sugar

QUIVERING
NERVES
.When you are just on edge .‘.'.

you can’t stand the children’s
hen ing. you do

wmi{

in jam-making became possible.
Preservation of foods by sugar is
therefore only a variation’ of the
‘drying process—sugar has an  af-
finity - for water. - Everyone - has
noticed his craving for water after
eating a sweet sugary on  syrup

SALT AS PRESERVATIVE'

Primitive man  learned that salt
was what he called “a preservative.”
He found that when salt pools
evaporated and left layers of salt
behind the bodies of animals that
were buried in this salt dried up
and did not putrefy,. . *

Religions were perhaps the first
to apply this discovery, and side by
side the doctrine of ~a new life
somehow oconnected ‘with the - old
body, and the process of emptying
out, the inside of the 2 -.ud:
filling it with varicus preservation

salts combined ~ mystery,’ power,
and profit.

The advent ~ of ~ the  mummy
marksd a religious epoch in the

world.

The application of salt to port-
fons of the dead bodies of animals
marked an epoch in the economical
progress of the human race,

The use of sugars and salts was
based on the same principles as
that which made ' it possible to
preserve summer grass as winter
hay.
‘In the first case, the sun and
warm breezes drew out the water
from the grass.

In the second the sugar helped to
draw out the water from the plums
in making jam.
In the third the salt drew out the
water from the tissues In
bacon.

Three great discoveries have help-
ed to make the human race in-
dependent of winter and all its
scarcity.
may be summed up under
three headings—hay, Jjam, and
bacon.

WOMEN JURORS CONDEMNED

_ Whether women are to0 “gickly
sentimental” when serving as
jurors is the subject of a warm de-
bate in London because a feminine
jury recommended to mercy a sixty-
year-old laborer who had stolen 12
cents worth of coal, St. John
Raikes, K. C. chairman of the Der-
by Quarter Sessions,

emphatically that the verdict
shows that they are. Sir Bruce
‘Bruce-Porter, a prominent councilor,
sides with Ralkes, The women have
“n, strong champion fh Miss Florence
Underwood, secretary of the
men's Freedom League, who
denounces Raikes’ assertions and
declares that women jurors perform
their duties conscientiously and
without undue regard for senti-
ment. .

P -
A JEWELRY REVIVAL

The Viotorian influence on thie
season’s fashions in frocks and frills
is extended to jewelry, Women are
now showing a révived interest in
antique jewelry, ahtl"a London firm
has acquired a fine collection.

Garnets, moonstones, and topaz
are among the stones that show
signs of again becoming fashionable,

CHINESE PROSPER AND RIDE

Improved economic conditions in
China are being reflected in an in-
creases in the number of ~ motor
figures show that foréign machines,
vehicles in the last year, Tmport

VEGETABLE COMPOUND

and especlally those from America,
| are more numerous than ever, Dur-

ing the seven-month period Jan-
uary-July, total receipts of pas-

SMART FROCKS FOR
FASHIONABLE PEOPLE

Aere's a pattern that will serve
two purposes—straightline dress or
tunic dress, as seen in the miniature
wew, -

It's such an attractive model, car-
ried out in green woolen mixture as
shown in the main sketch. A con-
trasting bow of brown velveteen
finishes the becoming neck and is
matched by a wide suede belt.

.:¥owll find it so simple to make,
because of -the raglan sleeves that
cut:in one with the shoulders,

+At's perfectly sfunning in hlack
soft lightweight woolen or in black
vetvet for the tunic dress, because of

mple elegance of line.

Canton crepe, gay plaided angora

len, wool crepe, satin-back crepe,
dlc., are interesting fabrics for this
iodel. :

& Style No, 624 is designed for sizes
1, 16, 18 years, 36, 38 and 40 inches
Whst. Size 16 requires 3% yards of
-inch material with % yard of 39«
theh contrasting. f

! Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
dtamps or coirf (coin is preferred).
'l‘p coin carefully,

No. 624, 8ine b s
J
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f' ‘” HETHER {t be a cut,
a bruise, sprain,

Zam-Buk {s splendid for
chapped hands, frost-bite,chil-
Nn&n.etc. Getabox to-day |

senger

against 1492 units in the cor-
responding period of 1933, a gain of
45 per cent. Imports of trucks in
the 1984 period totalled 2277 units
compared with 1143 units in the
first seven months of last year, .n
increase of nearly 100 per cent. Of
the passenger car imports in the 1934
period, the United States supplied
1862 units compared with 813 units
last year,

: JN
NAZI -BOYS REAL SPARTANS

Boys of Germany who must serve
in camps are declared to have
shown that they are of the stuff
that constituted Spartans. More
than 50.000 boys, some only nine or
10 years old, were put through a
gruelling test at Frankfort-on-Main
They arrived at their camp  after
midnight on a Saturday, having
performed a long march of several
hours. After a short sleep they were
awakened by drums’ and trumpets
early on Sunday, and by nine o'clock

cars amounted to 2152 units-

-

alimony the traffic would bear.

Tt isn’t, that grandfather didn’t
grandma riglet.

home and that she required no live

slavery for grandma by
ing her up. Of course,
lieved to be so constituted
! of walking the baby with
their husbands to eat.

Grandpa was also under the
then, that just becwuse he was
dowed with supernatural wisdom

and desires wer never considered

the income from it to her as he saw
sense of financial independence.

In'any case,
ance so that she could be saved
, him like a beggar for
{it. In his eyes & woman was a
was content to work for her board

Hnde;_)endence or love of freedom and not enough brains to decide the

were on parade. They then hed
through the town and six miles back
to the camp. After a short rest they
nce more started to the rallway
stations, some of which are a long
distance from the camp. Then fol-
lowed a jowrney home of
hours in a crowded train.

BUCKLES AND BUTTONS

Buckles and buttons are the most
important trimming on the new
winter dresses, The smartest frocks
have huge fabric-covered buckles
and rows of buttons to match. A
handsome one-plece street dress of
beige woolen has a large belt
buckle, covered with dark green
velveteen, a row of large velveteen
buttons going around the left arm-
hole and extend outward across
the front of the neckline.

THE COOK'’S
CORNER

SULTANA CAKE

even to breathe.

‘would dare treat his wife
In reality, the

A P

orce and no woman

s

intend to
He did, and, according to
husband, for he fed and clothed her and he
loquy of being an old maid, and what more

In grandpa’s day it was considered that a womt;l;; plﬂce

household duties and looking after her children,
ed his head that it was up to him to break the
taking her out to places of
he had to have diversion,
that they got all of the thrills they needed out
the colic and getting up scrumptious meals for

She had no money of her own that she could do

heritance or throwing it away in reckless business enterp.
was nothing she could do to save herself and her children ‘from beggary.
She had nothing of her own. Bverything she had was his.

every penny and tell what she was going to do

tion for herself. She must always ask husband’s

bands, grandpa was simply first “ald to div
of spirit would now dream
of putting up with him for six months, Long| |
before that time she would be on her way 10

y Reno with avbill of complaints about oppres-
sion and mental cruelty that would get her a decree absolute and all the

could any woman want?

4t

lier am

happy delusion, universally held by men
of the masculine persuasion he was en-
and that he had a divine right tp settle
all the affairs of the family withou} even consulting grandma, Her wishes
when they ran counter to his, for she
was subservient to him and had to obey him as if she were a child,

1f grandma had property, as she ofte
band's -absolute control on her wedding day. He

it never occurred to grandpa to give grandma an allow-
from the humiliation of having to go %o

with

chattel and a 100], & poor sreature who

and clothes, who had no instinct of
on

In a word, although he never knew it, grandpa was s grinding tyrant
and a slave-driver and he treated grandmother in a way no modern man | o .ute others might come 1rcm the

is the great

modern improvement,

and as a husband

his. Sometimes he is close-fisted,

got.

autocrat of the family.
his equal instead of his inferior.

they did,

bonnet for ten years, as grandma did.

And, mhgvay, he slveshhlsl v:ggh agbl:]t‘ter break than zlmndmother ev::
He gone to &chool and worked with girls and ¢
Te {es thom as human beings With equal rights with himself. and he lay feeling the weight less: of the new evidence and to ask the

He respects his wife’s-intelligence. He doesn’t expect to be the
.He gives her a square deal about money.
makes an effort to make life interesting to her and he 100ks upon her as | seet could move, Neski, held under

Oonsidering all these things, I am moved to
that they can't marry their grandfathers.

\ he is just as superior to grandfather as an efficlency
apartment is to an early American shack. He has his faults.  Fre-
quently he phuaix;l:lere a bit, !;ut grandpa'swmiddle name wasn't nlwayez
Joseph. Sometimes he is surly and high-tempered and not easy to g \ v
along with, but he doesn't say the things and who, after being shot, had been | self and her both alive; and Ketlar.

to his wife that grandpa said to
but his wife doesn't wear the same

He

the coeds

congral
They emddnwum ‘em
DOROTHY DIX.

AMomingSmile

Three-quarter lb. of flour, % Ib.
butter, % lb, sugar, 5 eggs, % 1b. sul-
tanas, % b, candied pel, 2 teaspoon-'
fuls baking powder. .

Rub buter into the flour, then add
the sugar, together with the druit,
peel, and baking powder. Break one
egg and drop it in, beat the mixture
well. Now do the same with the
next egg, and so on unfil all are
added; add just a very little milk
and water if necssary’ (plain milk is
too heavy for cake mixtures, which
is why milk and water are better to
use.) Bake in a miderate oven for
about -one hour and ten minutes,

' RECIPE FOR GINGERBREAD

Have % lb. of flour, 3 oas, lard, 1
oz. sugar, one teaspoonful ground
ginger, 1 oz candied peel, 6 ozs.

The Jané war dark and deserted,
and Jones was suddenly accosted by
two men, the bigger of whom said
politely: “Excuse me, sir—I wonder}
if you could oblige me with the loan
of a penny?”

“Why—er—yes, I think so,” re-
plied Jones. “But may I ask for
what purpose you require 1£?” '

“Oh, certainly, sir,” the other re-
plied. “My mate and I wish to toss
the coin to decide our little argu-
ment as to which of us shall have
your watch, and which your wallet!”

treacle warmed, and add this to thel\
rest with the well beaten egg. Mix:
soda with a little boiling water, and

treacle, one egg, one teaspoon car-
bonate soda, and two ublupoonsr

water.
Rub the lard into the flour, then
add the dry ingredients. Have the

add it to the mixture. Mix all thor-
oughly, and bake for three-quarters
of an hour in a moderate oven.
Note—~1f you do not like any peel
use ginger instead.

Grandmother’s
Quilt Patterns

be good and kind and treat
his lights, he was a model
had saved her from the ob-

was in the
to her
and it never ever enter-
monotony of domestic
amusement and pepp-
but women are be-

n did, it passed into her hys-
doled out such part-of
fit, or withheld it for his own henefit.
with as she pleased, no
Often she saw him squandering her in-
riges, but there

*®
. e
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o L. DAILY ECONOMY
{The Girls Who Cry Out for a Husband “Just | 5 -
- ‘Like Grandpa” Don’t Know What Trou- T__'_': m :ﬂf“t:-mw;nd' b:‘ '-"
ble They’re Inviting — For Grandpa o a0 Veus. have
Wes ‘a. Virtual Despots iBlle o g il B
i ardle )
I the Modern Husband is Our as you will?ind, Ihat‘mc luxury allies itself
Greatest Modern Im- it o’l‘"l:cibtl.s scanomy, C ive the dally
ace
provement Gaclioy’s Old English L .
The girls in a large coeducational college, having been asked to tell plexion Cream and Powder, that
' fust’ what sort of husband they desired, declared with one voice | most.lovable and correct ,°‘ grances, the
that they wanted to marry a man just like the one their grandmothers | Yardley Lavender Perfume. Charm will -
S o A e bouauet e most | reward you—end so, (o0, will the very real g SN
pact it 18 undeserved. = No doubt, grandfather | saving you will make. Nt e e X |
e o, ol clbme MR e s e W & e -
better husband than_his grandson is just &
L nwetell YARDLEY LAVENDER
instend of sutomoblles snd used candles 1n-| g TOROMNTO <+ NEW YORK =+ PARIS

According to modern . standards in hus- ;

tnlent

with of shuddering a

By Edwin Balmer

That Royle Girl

THE FATAL SHOT

Movement in the ditch was to be
heard; for the Royle girl was trylng
to crawl up between the rim'of a
door and the ice on the side of the
slope, Calvin said no word to her,
and she none to him. He thought
that if she, being a girl, cried out
for mercy they might tell her to
crawl forth and might not kill her
immediately; but she did not cry
out, though the gunman _ctpuched at
the edge of the ditch. Insixad of &
cry from her, there roared a pstol;
it roared and flashed again and
again, as fast as ‘a trigger could be
pulled. The Royle girl fired it up‘'at
the form on the edge of the ditch in
the moonlight; and the form toppled
back. N v pdleas e

Calvin’s lungs filled with breath
ending their search for Neski’s gun.
The Royle girl had it.

Revolver shots, scarcely to be
heard after the deafening noise
under the car, spat from the mach-
ine in the fleld and sang upon iron
and steel. The Royle girl slid down
into the ditch. “Hit?” called Calvin.
“They. hit you?”

“I hit him,” she cried. “I shot
him!”
““They hit you?”

didn't! I shot him; I shot

“They
him over!”
.. Qalvin's pulses pricked and swells
ed wildly with her triumph. It

might be for only the minute, but
she had shot one gunman; the nev

and his groping fingers clenched, |

depend; ‘and he raised, for the ral-
lying point, & conception of the
Royle gir], clean and true.

He could not know how she, out
of the of evil in her environ-
ment, have emerged as he at
last had found her to be; but lying
there under the car, he kuew that
she had seen, not Ketiar but Bar-
etta, in the window of Adele Ket-
lar's flat, and that Joan Dalsy
Royle had nothing whatever to do
with the murder, but that she had
visited the shore that night, as she
had told him, following some dream
of her own wherein she had laid the
stones in the sand in the pattern of
stars in the sky,

He felt her trying do better: his
position. “I'm all right,” he said;
then he heard her crawling. -out.

she walked.
" AT THE HOSPITAL

Walking between th tracks of twt
gunmen's car, Joan Daisy discovereq
that they had driven directly to the
road, which was about a hundred
yards away, and had swerved to ths
left) just before their wheels had
climbed to the concrete. 8o they had
gone toward the city.

The was empty in that dire
ection, but far away to the north«
west was a of headlights, sa
distant that watched for several
seconds before she made sure that
they moved, whereupon she retreat«
ed toward the wreck, but returnea
to the road, after a minute, and wag
rewarded by the sight of the high,
broad bulk of & truck in nowise re«

ling the vehicle of ]
she hid her revolver and stepped ta
the middle of the road, stopping the
truck, which proved to have a crew
of two. strong men, to. whom thg
weight. of a wrecked Ford was naq
unyielding obstacle.

She sat on the floor of the truck
beside Neski, who lay upon a pallet

“Where are you o
“To look e,
She did so and reported, “Nobody’s
in sight.”

He felt a scarcly perceptible shift
of the pressure upon him, and he
knew that she was trying to lift the
wreck. She recognized the impossi-
bility of this and desisted, sensibly,
when he spoke to her,

“I'll bring help from the road,”

she said.
“Look out for - th* road,” warned

eski,

“Go to a house,” sald Calvin; then
he sald, “Walt.”

“What 18 1t?" . Wl

“I've been wrong about you, all
her.

He heard no reply but a footstep

car.

They fired into the wreck, but no
one else visited the edge of the'
ditch; no one else left the car ex-
cept, 1t seemd, to drag into it the!
man who had advanced to the ditch |

left to get himself back to the car,

coughing.

The transmission grated and the
car moved away.
Calvin's strained muscles relaxed,

crushing upon him, He was pinned
by his shoulders and stabs of pain

in his shoulders; but his
head was clear, and his hands and

and whether nearer to him or away,
he did not know; soon he heard her
steps cracking the crust between the
furrows as she hurried off. *

He listened and, hearing nothing,
he imagined to-morrow with him-

Ketlar! Of course, it was plain
that Ketlar was innocent, whatever
the jury might have voted, Tomor-
row it would be Oalvin Clarke's
duty, if ha lived, to.inform the judge

discharges of Ketlar;
Ketlar, freed and no.longer with a
wife, would certainly seek Joan

Royle and claim her.
Calvin’s breast swelled and his
les drew taut and he strained

the steering wheel, hed; Neski's
ribs were broken probably, Oalvin
thought; but Neski con-
sclous, With, much difficulty he

volver and handed them

Royle girl, praising her meanwhile.
She made no reply, and Calvin
spoke to her sharply, imagining that
she might be fainting. “I'm lsten-
ing,” she told him. “Are they com-
ing back?”

“You got one sure?” asked Neskl.
“I ghot him over.”

“Nobody'll be back,” sald Neskl.
“Not them. They'll lay for you
somewhere else. Too much chance
for us here.”

Calvin'’s head was awhirl with his
unsettled certainties tumbling over
over one another; he tried to ar-

found' cartridges to reload his re-|"
to the

-
]

range his thoughts, rallying them to
some new idea upon which he could

wrong, wrong,” he acknowledged to | his

pr d from. old burlap and

with which the van was pro«
vided. Calvin Clarke reclined, prop«
ped up by pads, against the side op«
posite her,

The scurry of tires and the drone
of an motor set Joan
Daisy shaking with fright; it drew
Mr. Olarke's attention to the taile
board; and it interrupted Neskis
talk, The car passed and Joan Daisy
relapsed to quieter gquivering; Mr.
Clarke’s gaze again rested upon ner,
while now and then he agreed,
monosyllabically, with Neski, who
had become. voluble of opinion under

pain. ,
There was no doubt, to Neski's
way of thinking, that she had hit
the leader of the gunmen, who
would be Zenn, if Baretta himself
had not been present; otherwise it
was Baretta. Upon no alternate
theory could Neski account for the
prompt abandonment of the fleld

‘and the fallure of the car to return.

“You bumped the bird that wag
interested, persanal,” Neski ocompli«
mented her.

She glanced at Mr, Clanke in the
eerie, swaying light and saw that he
had no thought for Neski’s talk be-
cause of his study of her; and
whereas, upon the witness stand, she
had confronted him and faced him
boldly, now she looked away.
m;‘:ln‘t it s0?” Neski appealed to

He was not Mr. Good-looking ab
all, leaning the dirty pads
and with his right shoulder queerly
crumlep and his arm limp; he look«
ed bewildered and boylike, his face
cut and streaked with blood and his
coat torn; but the boy, whom she
saw, plainly was charging respon=
sibility for his disaster and hers and
Neski's to his own mistake, which
he had acknowledged; neither by
word nor bearing did he seek ex«
cuse or extenuation for himself.

Joan Royle was not used to seeind
one thus call himself to accound
when affairs went wrong.

“It may require a day to completa
the confirmation of the facts,” Mn
Olarke said to her. “Besides, today 13
Sunday; but by tomorrow, at the

(Continued on Page 10)
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