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“Women Are Always Asking: “~ - 7>n We
Retain Our Husbands’ Love?’ If They
Would Ask That Question of Their
Husbands the Answer Would Be

29

uit Nagging,

Says Dorothy Dix

. The great and insoluble problem of matrimony, so far as men are
concerned, is nagging wives. The question husbands ‘ask me oftener
than any other is, in the slang of the day, how can I make my wife
lay off me? How can I silence a woman who has
the gift of tongues and who can never say a thing
once and let it rest? What can you do with a wife
who plays upon your frailty and weakness as upon a

usand strings?

For there is no other fault under heaven that gets on a man's nerves
as does his wife's nagging and no other vice that he couldn't sooner

shoe. It is the continual pinprick.
pping of water that wears away the

hardest resistance, It is the continual pressing on a tender place that

poisons domestic life and kills ev-

s sweet and wholesome in it.
Compared with nagging, nothing else that a wife can do or leave

the husband. Does the wife lose

Humph. Every wife loks good to her husband as long as

honey on her lips for him. Is she

r. Does she turn out a Dumb Dora?
to exert himself at home to keep

th a wise-cracking wife, anyway. Does she like to gad? Not so

he a poor house keeper?,

bad, because she always comes home with something interesting to tell.

nearer to her husband's heart’s desire.

around him she doesn’t.know,

they never wouv'd be slaves or the time they made some bad investment.
How tired, how deadly tired a man can get of having the same straw
threshed over again every day for years upon years; how weary he can

It isn't the loss of their schoolgirl complexions |get of listening to the litany of his wife’s complaints, how worn out he
or turning from aperfect 38 to an awful 42 or even
thriftlessness or bad cooking that makes men tire of |hls mistakes thrown up to him, only God, who knows.the secrets of hu-
drives them away from home. It is
nagging. As long as a woman refrains from reminding
her husband of his faults she might get as old as a
female Methuselah and so stout as a fat woman in a
circus and she would still look slim and young and
beautiful to him and he would pay her bills and eat her cooking with
thankfulness of heart and still consider that he had drawn a prize in the

can become at being twitted perpetually about his weaknesses and having

man hearts, can tell. But it is the martyrdom that millions upon mil-
lions of men are called upon to endure and that they do endure because
of their sense of obligation to a woman they have taken for better or
worse, not knowing it would be all worse, and because of their duty to
their children. :

It is idle to ask why men do not do something about the nagging
wife. Nothing can be done except to strangle her or divorce her. A few
men use the first method, many adopt the latter, but most men just
shut their teeth and grimly carry on. There is no cure for the nagger,
because she is not only supremely egotistical and self-righteous but a
petty tyrant as well.” She believes that she knows it all and she is deter-
mined to rule her husband with a rod of iron and make him do her way
whether it makes him miserable or not.

And she docs, because in the end a man, exhausteq with the con-
flicts he has been through all day in the outer world, can be badgered
into doing anything for the sake of peace.

Women are always asking: “How can we retain our hushands’ love?”
If they would ask that question of their husbands the answer would be
in chorus: “Quit nagging.” For the real reason that most men leave
home is to get out of hearing of their wives telling them what poor, mis-
erable creatures they are or wanting to know for the millionth time why
they can't have the things Miss Croesus has.

Eesides, if a wife has any of these drawbacks she can be reasont-i
with. She can be brought to see the error of her ways and there is al- '
ways at least a sporting chance of her changing and moulding herself L
But nagging, that's different. That is something else yet again.
That is utterly and entirely hopeless, because no woman ever yet admit-
ted that she nags. She only tells her husband things for his own good
and she has to keep repeating them because he does not listenr to her
advice, Goodness knows, it is no pleasure to her to have to tell him
every time he come in the house as she has done ever since the day they
were married to wipe his feet on the doormat and put his hat in the
closet. And where he wouid have been if she hadn’t just kept after him
all the time about those old friends of his that used to be always hanging

There are Llenty of men who, from the time they wished trouble on
themselves at the altar to the time they find peace and quiet in the
grave, never eat a meal without being told how bad everything they like |2nd dollles, or center square in
is for their stomachs. They never hear the last of any mistake they have |Plain Italian linen, or with a col-
made, Forty years after it happened they are still being nagged about |Ored linen breakfast set. .
the' time they lent on old school fellow some money he never repaid .
or the time they went to a class reunion and came home all lit up singing

-

Etiquette

8y Beberta Loe

Q. After a house guest leaves
the hostess’s home soon should she
write to her?

A. Immediately,

Q. When are introductions
unnecessary in the home?

A. At very large functions, such
as a b2ll or a wedding reception,

Q. How should  the breakfast
table be set?

A. It should be set with runner

Everything Would
Turn BLACK

Mrs. H. E. Swanzey Considers
that Dr. WIllhms'%lnk Pilis
(tonic) Saved Her Life,

“I could
"Feg"ng Like walk"a;;ou the
room, tes Mrs,
a Different 3 g Swanzey, R.
” 0. 1, Cniling-
Pﬂfson. “;VEDOd;.h bntntio,
verything would
turn black and I would be::oul:.;:s so di
I.would have to rest. I thought I would
never be strong—when I was advised to
get Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, I used them
until T had taken six boxes, Soon I
, was feeling like a diﬂqunt person. Iam
:hoi}:'i éh;:”molher of six strong, healthy
The iron and other elements in Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills (tonic) increase the
amount of haemoglobin, or oxygen-
carrying agent, in blood. The result isa |
better appetite, a feeling of well-being, l

restful sleep, and the ability to do your
work happily,

Begin now to take Dr. Williams’ Pink

DOROTHY DIX,

Pills, 50 cents a package 134 [

hat the Fashionables are Wearing
Illustrated Dressmakin? Lesson Furnished With
Every Pattern i

—

By Annabelle Worthington

3 l Don’t you love this model, so qis.
tinctly individual?

It has the wrapped bodice
closure, so gouthfully slimming.

And it combines the two smart.
est colours—black with vivid-req
supple woolen,

It’s a charming dress to wear be-
neath the fur coat. It carrles with
it a rather sportsy-air. And o
dress, that a little later, can be
worn for early spring smartly
without a topcoat.

You can ' also make it as a com-
plete  dress. It's  delightfully
lovely in sapphire blue lca.nton-
faille crepe.

Style No. 845 is designed for
sizes 14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36, 38, 40
and 42 inches bust.

Wool jersey, velvet and many
rayon novelties are also suitable.

Size 16 requires 2% yards 39-
inch for blouse with 2 yards 39-
inch for skirt.

Be sure to fill in the size of the
pattern. Send stamps or coin (coin
preferred.)

Price of pattern 15 cents,

No. 845. 8lze seeeesecscsns
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Periodic—
Eye Examinations

Are vitally important, whe-
ther one’s eyes are good or
il otherwise,

Don't wear your glasses for
five or ten years, as some do,
ﬁ without re-examination, for in

that © time serious changca'

may take place, which if not
discovered, may work per-
manent injhry to the most :
precious sense you posscss.

Guard your eyes.

5.F. HUTCHESON |
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i E. W IAYLOR
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rroressional Cards

TEWART & LOWTHER
J.D STEWART K G
N W LOWIHER
BARRISIERS SOLICITORS ETC
84 Great George Street
AMONEY 70O LOAN,

BcLEOD & BENTLEY
). A, BENTLEY
W._E. BENTLEY K C.
Earrister and Attorney-at-Law
Office: 180 Richmond Street
MONEY TO LOAN

0eDONALD & McPHEE
B. A.

J. A. McDONALD 0. F. McPHER
Barristers Attorneys, Ete,
MONEY TO LOAN
Riley Building

4734-5-20-1mo-dail

BELs. & MATHIESON
R R Bell, D, L Mathieson, LI, B
Barrister & Solicitors
Money to Loan
Charlottetown and Montague

MARK R. McGUIGAN
B

SARRISTER. SOLICTTOR. ETC
MONEY TO LOAN
Cameron. Block. Charlottetown. p.E.

Prohibition Commission
Chas. H. Black, Chairman, Char-
‘ottetown.
Jas. B. McDonald, West St. Peters.
Yshn Simpson, Hamilton,
=1 a'l information regardivg
< ¢f PROHIBITION A((
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Gresham’s Girl
By Concordia Merrel

tConunuea)

nw aebt.”

She looked at him a moment.

“I% isn't hopeless . . . It isn't.|Then:

. . We've been mad, both a: us.

iover agan ., ,
ed ‘there, for the problem seemed
huge and dazing. She was groping
bravely, but blindly, throug the
nigh‘mare perplexities with . which
life was suddenly strewn.

After that, she gave him a ~rid-

right. through t othe end .o
c three weeks. And then, he
‘med to change abruptly. On ‘he

e flag in town, he sa'd sud-
, While they were having
coffee after dinner:

“The end of - the honeymoon,”
jan d he laughed in the old disagree-
able way.

His tone stabbed here through|
and through; but she answered
bravely:

“Yes Jim."”

“That is the second t'me you have
i+« Jim with hate myself with love. reminded me thas you are a son
We started all wrong I've got to of the people, Jim," she said quiet-
find a new beginning and start- au;ly. “Why do you? Do you imagimne
."” Her thoughts trail ‘mat that has any power to hurt

‘me " '

That surprised him and he red-

i dened.

“Oh, I don't know,” he said short-

ly, discomfited,

“Well, it hasnt Whatever a man
‘ng lesson every day, and the tru('c‘a.fh eves becomes all the greater if
. out of

he has achieved it ., .
inothing, . .».”

He didn't, speak for some time,
ing~before they were to leave|then he said:
“Do you m:nd if we get back to

what we were discussing?”

She ncdded her consent, and he
went on,

“I'll pay your dress allowance n-
to your bank, with enough over to
give you some loose change for
current househo!d expenses.”

‘Jim," she interrupted, “I don't
need to bother you for' my personal

This mode of life is to cont'nue,
I presume?” he went on.

Y e i

“Very well, then, I want to go in-
to money matters. Do you mind?”

“No, but in what way?”

He told her.

“You are Mrs, Lee; T presume the
idea is for you to manage the house
held affairs?”

“I will; certainly.”

“I like to pay up all around at
rezular infervals. Run your ac-
counts quarterly, will you? And
then come to me for the necessary
cheques. Only keep ’'em paid up.
I'm too plebelan to relish getting

expenses. Ive got heaps of
money of my own. All that daddy
cetlled on me, and all that mother
left me, too. Mother had an im-
mense fortune, you know. Did you
know I had so much?”
“Yes, your father told me that
your mother's money came to you
when you married, But I'm not in-
terested in your money, Whatever
else you can say of my motives for
marry’ng you, at least your money
was not one of them . , .” he said
unpleasantly,

“I know that . . . I only thought
that as I had such 5 great lot .

“You are part of my establish-
ment now,” he broke in, “ang my
establishment, is run on my money.

»

“I understand.”

“What you do with your own is
not of the smallest interest to me.”
“Very well.”

He went into dctails as to a-,!as soon as they were fairly settled,
mounts, and she let him have it was that people began to call, Lady
his way entirely, Coidelia was the first, She was in-,
Next day they went up to town. terested in vhis marriage, and want.-
‘While' they had been in the ed to be quite sure that there
country, St. Abb had been busy ;shculd be ng developments that she
getting the flat ready for its new d.dn't know of, at once, But to all
mistress, and they found it in|appearances, Lucy was radiantly
applepe order. St. Abb infacted 'happy. Even Lady Cordel.a's eagle
them with enthusiasm and display-'eye cou:d detect nothing wrong. Lee
ed the various new arrangements was out when she called, and so
he had made, with much pride. the pretence was easer for Lucy to,
Lucy found it a little difficult tojcarry out. It was less easy to pre-
seem geruinely hearty in her ap- tent to her father, when he came
proval of what he had done. This|to see her the first time, His ador-
was the home that she had im-|ing eyes were so very searching,
agined was going to be a paradise [Lucy felt that the miserable tmtlz

o: love, and her heart ached as she |must be as obvious:to him as if i
thought of tow tragically different|were written in letters of flame a
ly things had turned out. But:she |round her head. But it wasn’t
played her part pluckily and well,|was predisposed to think her happy,
and St. Abb ddn't guess what it|and put her nervousness down to
cost her, ‘nntural shyness, She realized n:hls]
As soon as they came to town, presently, and the tension ease, f
Lee became immersed in business |and she soon found herself ex-
which kept him either busy in his|changing news wth him in the d
study with' St. Abb, or else took |confident why.

him out, so Lucy saw very little of [ “Oliver's back,” he told her. “Ife
him. In a way, she was glad of this.|came to see me and then wept
She had so much to. think of, so|straight to Gresham's . . . I don’t
much to get, as it were, sorted out, |fancy he'll call yet awhile,

and she found his presence dis-
turbing, She didn’t know what he
was engaged upon; nor did she ask ;
any questions, Every three days or| ‘Jim . . . how you startled me!
50, he sent her in a glorious box of[I Wasn expecting you for . . .
flowers for her own room. The first[38€S Yet . . .” she said with an
time, she had thanked him and he|¢{fort at composure, while silently
replied off-hand'edly: she- was wondering how long he
“Oh, that, T believe, is the sort of had been there and how much he
thing devoted husbands do.” So[had heard.. .. And—just what
after that, she took it as a matter|N® Would do. When he came for-
of course, and didn't bother him|Ward and.greeted Sir John with
with her thanks again, conventional cordiality, she sank
One of the first things to happen into her chalr, almost feelmg limp
with relief. He came to her, then;
stooped, and laid ¢he big beribbon-

d box in her I delil
J ust Right for iLsscdxher:' roiih:a‘:i a.m.i ‘ ?I:: x:::z
was thumping so hotly, that it
Upset Stomac.

box.
For after-eating distress, gas, sour- “Chocs?” asl
ness and bloating, the qult'kpnml posi- Oh { she ked’ trying to

et bk Dot 10 00 gt S| o s e, JERt
Bumip i st naaiy (8 BRI e R Bl e
25y Foon dresetne honainable from | laughed, “But,” added Tee,
Magaeri, ror Stompen Hrooir ™, 0L [ “Tm interrupting you. You were

INSTALMENT XVII

led with the gay ribbons round the

"Ilv:_'“u“;;:‘t act as a laxative, Ask your |talking of . . 9" he vaused fues-
tloningly, Lucy bent low over the

MR. AND MRS,

==y

made her hand shake as she fumb- Ing her look . .

" For The Cook

AMNRLA N i Cvieseis, i XUDDLNG

Ingredients: 3-4 pound Gr:ham
crackers, 2-3rd cup butter, 4 table-
5poons ‘sugar.

Methdo: Roll crackers and add
butter and sugar. Work with fork.
Reserve half a cup of this crumb
mixture and sprinkle rest on
bottom of shallow (two inches

deep) dripping pan. Aluminum| T Milburn Ce.. Ltd., Toronto, Ont.

or glass d'sh is suggested. Add the
filling.
FILLING

Ingredients: ¥ cup sugar, 8
tablespoons flour, 1-3rd teaspoon
salt, 4 egg yolks, 4 cups milk, 1 tea-
spoon vanilla, 1 cup crushed pine
apple,

Method: Blend sugar and flov
Add salt, yolks and milk. Cook iz
double boiler - until thick and
creamy. Stir frequently. Add rest
of ingredients. Pour over the
~rumbs, which have beén placed in
pan. Spread with meringue.

Ingredients for meringue: 4 ekg
whites, bezten, 4 tablespoons sugar,
14 teaspoon cinnamon, % cup
crumbs (reserved).

Method: Beat white and add
sugar and cinnamon. Beat until
creamy. Spread on top of filling.
Sprinkle with crumbs. Bake 35
minutes in very slow oven.

box on the pretext of lifting the lid
and peeping beneath it , . .

“An unfortunate affair that hap-
pened some years ago,” began Sir .
John, but Lucy suddenly looked up
square intp her husbands faces.

“About that man I told you of,
Jim. o, who ., ., .”

“Went to prison for robbing a pay |4
clerk?’ he put in qulckly,r( answer-
. “Yes, I remem-
ber.”

“Lucy seems to think that I
ought to have seen him when he
asked me to see him,” went on Sir
John,

“Instead of which you .. .?”
asked smoothly,

Lucy rose suddenly, sett'ng down
the big hox of sweets. . ,

(To Be Continued)
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LIKE WILEY OR SMILEY CALLED You UP Topay R—“f"" 7oUP KNoW HIM. THE NAME —
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i Pain eases off |
NIMENT)
C. M. Lampson & Co,
London. E. C. ¢ England
Yhipping bags will be faraish
merside P B
212 Kifth Avenae

>or to B, J B ody

NEURITIS
gently in.
MINARD'S
“KING OF PAIN®
el R
. —
LIMITED.
64 Queen Street
}; Public Auc'tion Sales
(V]
RAW FURS
fo f charee b aploe
ereu.ﬁlfd by
¢ Alfred Fraser, Inc.
New York. N v
R

| DONT KNow ANY i
SMILEY oR WiILEY

OR MACOMBER OR..SOMETHING —
WHAT DIp HE

Remembering a Name

HE WANTED Jou & CALL HIM. ER. —
BARTHOLOMEW OR BISSELL ~OR. DIETZ —

e e .

Had Eczema
All Over Her Body

Mrs. Leo Wardler, Sprin, ord1 Ont.,
vrites:—*“For a Ton, % wgille was
iroubled with eczema all over my body.
[t would burn and itch so at night ]
rould not rest. AR

I tried different remedies but of n¢
ivail. I was advised to take Burdod
Blood Bitters, and after five
bottles my blood was completely
cleared of the eczema.”

For sale at all drug and general stores; manufactured. for the past 53 years, only by Th

tegularly fed throughout the winter seasor
is
THE BEST GUARAN'TEL

Assured Res;llts in Reproduction

The largest litters born last season and
UIso the highest average of pups raised to
naturity were in fox ranches where IM-
PERIAL COD LIVER OIL FOX BISCUITS
comprised a most important part of the
foxes’ daily winter diet. Line up with the
world’s successful ranchers and insist or
having “IMPERIALS”, the best fox for
obtainable.

GHARLOTTETOWN
P.c.l.
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