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T Like : S
§ i Says None
“\'l:».(\lt D h 3 ° of Us Get
it | Dorothy Dix | iy

if Women Made the Best of Their Surround-

ing§ and Life They Would be a Lot Hap-
pier — Adjustment to Conditions is
a Good Philosophy to Follow

: It « ":: it the late King George took for his guiding motto in lite
E.:. ru I'ne secret or‘ life 15 not to do what one likes to do, but try
to \ one has to do.”

romantic slogans than this, but I doubt it

W

ppy.
e what we
ation of our de:
take what comes jn nd like it, we have
acquired a philosophy that protects us trom
all the slings and arrows of outrageous for-
tune

ul' that is the

/'urge the members
al words of wis-

e - they will
put on their complex-
lly un-

I would
of my sex t
dom on
them eye

nen seem consti
r to adjust ely
al g mount
ss, of letting a single flaw

It was a woman, you remember,
s a crumpled rose leatf under her

(s of letters that I get from women
S me most and  t}

fTering is unnecessary, So
would only quit kicking \inst the |

g 2ted oul of life as they have -to live
¢, from women who are pertectly mis- |

e their husbands perfectly miserable be-
¢ rnia while they want to live in New York,
o »s them in Chicago when th prefer New
[ 1 y they are in a place; how they

v girls and their old bridge crowd, but t never
't to make new friends or fing new interests in
lve. I have known women to live ten years in
<ing more than a casual ac aintance, yet all
who were good and kind, in
brought all sorts of pleasures into their lives if they
ance, .
lappy woman is an old maid. She is engaged in
¢ enjoys doing and in which she is intensely inter-
a-good salary, ~She has her own nice apartment. She
She has plenty of friends and amusements, = She is
{0 as she pleases, But she feels that life is cinders
she hasn't a wedidng ring. ;
:I_mppy marriages all about her ,
nothing husbands; wives with drunken husbands;
gbhuﬁands, b;u, it doesn’t make.her like what she
v 5 1S sitting pretty on the top of the worl vith h
il pocketbook and no man grouci?ing around tl(i’e ‘l‘xofllsé?er
5 who bewail themselves because marriage hasn't turned
¢ they thought it was going to be and their husbands
lovers they desire, They will admit that their hus-
'd and grand providers, - They have fine houses and
trips to Europe and are lapped in luxury, But their
u-1or granted and never tell them how beauiful and
4 eguor how they adore them. Hence these tears and also
Ces,
ns of women who might be happy who are miserable
U even try to like what they have. = They won't realize
say it with beefsteaks just as truly as he can with
il a charge account at the best stores is more solid com-
g p\v(,»w-y quoted to you. In a word, they won't try to get
S -"11 of a c&mmopplaqe marriage, though they would find it
¢ and plenty and stability # they would onfy make the most of
offered them,
through life. None of us get just what we w:
e what we Hiee i we }fke whatgwelhave. o mn e
DOROTHY DIX,

Fa
it goes

Jl‘u hay

| the mood for panegyrics,
= l ! “Getl;télemen." he. said,
* | been m an Englishman, I Vv
A_MO rnlngSmtle lived an Englishman and I hogg I
| may die an Englishman,”

A voice trembling with compass-
;kh)anu answered from the back of the

“I have

-~ Fe was
{é‘rs‘in‘ listh N
Man, hae ye nae ambition?”
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aftracfive Croydon Pattern made
by Oneida Ltd.

OLD DUTCH

offers you

SIX 7E;QSI;OONdS-—Irc|u. ,Ia.so
dozen—for windmill panels
from Qld Duich labels, and. .. 56;

ONE DINNER KNIFE (stainless
see Iblade)and Fork—~value $16,80 per
do

r 3 windmill panels soc

zen~-fc
om Old Dutch labels, and. .

REE OVAL SOUP SPOONS—
$6.00 per doten—~for 3 windmill

ORTUNITY

1
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“Wfékii

HOW TO OBTAIN
THIS SILVERWARE
Send 50c and the windmill

or as many as you like. You

THREE ICED DRINK SPOONS— can obtain a complete set at

expires December 31st, 1937

ONE COLD MEAT FORK—
value $1.05—for 3 windmlll panels
trom Old Dutch labels,

THREE OYSTER OR COCKTAIL and 50°
FORKS—volus $6,00 per dozen—for 10 ONE GRAVY LADLE — value

3 windmill panels from OId $1,50~for 3 windmill
Dutch labels, and 500 ftrom Old Dutch 'I'u(':-l.,:::l'.,..
ONE BUTTER KNIFE AND O
u SUGAR SPOON—value $1 .00“—‘ !

THREE TABLE OR
JURE TAsLE o8 sxmym
ot 3 windmill panels from Old
Dutch labels, and. ., ... 2 50e fom &4 3-:»:!:"5::1'!'., oy 50c r
- - |
Prolong Surface Lifetime and f
L
Save Money with OLD DUTCH
Made In Canad
Mdddda ol Dulcl_w cleanssafely because it's made with Seismotite*, a
¢ ¢ fine cleaning and polishing material, free from harsh scratchy
grit. Qld Dutch is so quick acting that it cuts your cleaning
time in half. It is also the most economical cleanser you can
buy b_ccuuse a little goes a long way. Use it for bathroom
ur.\d kitchen, for floors and painted woodwork, pots and pans,
2 | windows and metals, in fact all through the house.
| * Reg'd in Canada
Remember each unit of silverware requires 50¢ and 3 windmill panels from Old Dutch labels

OLD DUFCH CLEANSER, Dept. 2001 64

THREE BUTTER SPREADERS—
value $6.00 per dozen—for 3 windmill
panels from Old Dutch labels,

ond ' 50¢

i
£ Old Dyt
Cleanser

T — — — —————— - —

Macaulay Ave., Toronto

i I am enclosing «vvev windmill [ Wy
tand...... ¢ for whi'crrnloua send mo panels from Ol Dutch fabisls (o completo Iabels)
4 [ 6,Teaspoons [0 3 Oval Soup Spoons
[ 3,Salad Forks [ 3 lced Drink Spoons 8 eg;mm:l":'ork
[ 3,0yster Forks [ 3 Butter Spreaders O 1 Gravy Ladle
[ 1 Dinner Knifo and Fork 0 1 Butter Knife and 1 Sugar Spoon
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There may have been more thrilling and

there ever was one that contained more gocd
hard sense, or came nearer to comprising the
whole of the law and the prophets on how to
For if we like what we have, we
realiz-
and when we learn to

see |
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and His Children
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This photo, good enough to have Leopold ITI

been the work of a professional t
photegrapher, was made by

| gium, It shows her son, King

the ar
13 and cultured, | Dowager Queen Elizabeth of Bel- pic

holding in his arms
he young princes, Duke of = Liege
the Prince. of Brabant. The

ure was made at the royal es-
tate in Lacken, Belguim.

BY ROBERT T

| “’Daughter Of Venus”

ERRY SHANNON

CHAPTER XXXII

Juliet opened her eyes. Noilhcrl
she nor Von Guerdon knew how |
long they had been silent, for
thought is timeless. |

“Feel better?” he asked her, his|
voice careless: ‘

“1 rested,” she said quietly, “but
the sound of the sea is dreary, isn’t
it? And I'm cold.”

He went back to the car and
Pbrought his light overcoat to put

| cigarette in the sand. “Do you love

'hm‘.ds met. His grasp was firm and

over her.

“Tihanks. Do you know you're
awfully sweet?”

“I know nothing of the kind,” he
sald stiffly.

“But you are, I dont know an-
other man who would be so nice to
me, I feel I could tell you anything
'and you'd understand.”

“I think I would.”

“I could tell you about a lover I
had years ago. Her voice was
dreamy. “But I won't. He's like a
half - forgotten dream now. But
there's another man I can't get out
of my mind. I forget him and he
returns, and then I am all confused.
He comes creeping into my heart
but I am not happy. What am I go-
ing to do?” )

Ven Guerdon's voice was tone-
less, “O’Hara?’

“Yes.

He buried the lighted stub of his

him?"”

“I'm afraid so, Tell me, what can
I do?”

“Marry him, of ‘course.’ His voice
cut like a knife,

“Why do you say that? You don’t
really mean it.”

“I say it,” spoke Von Guerdon,
“because you desire it.’

Juliet sat up. “Shall we go
home?”

“lI think so0,” said Von Guerdon
quietly, i

As he helped her to her feet their

sustaining, but he made no effort

to prolong the contact.
o ox o

om Old Dutch labels
,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,, ) soe nels from 3 'Old Dutch la-
EE SALAD FORKS—alue els for any one of the units
ver dozen—for 3 'windmill mentioned in_this advettise- |
Old Dutch labels, 500 ment, You may order one, 1
|

pae 000 per doten—for 3 windmill  an amazing low cost.  This |
anel rom ' -’
R oc offer, good only in Canada, | [

| Wonderful relief !

Von - Guerdon would have left
liet in the lobgy of h Vnpp,t

UTICURA

¥ \(WCHING and BURN:,,GA
. o

A world- success! |
Sold everywhere. Soap 26c. ment 25c.
Write *'Cuticura,’” Dept. 12, 286 St. Paul

Street, W.. Montreal, for FREE sample.
e s s

)Mnd'\mr\ isn't quite. herself.
| afraid her transfcrmation has been
| mental and emotional as well as

ment house but she asked him to
come upstairs.

All evening
aloofness @

there had  been an
t him that bespoke
1l control. = Juliet

treated from. her ,and in response
to some obscure instinct she was
reluctant to part with him just yet.

Had anyone told her she was play-
ing cat-and-mouse she would have
incdigrnantly — and honestly—denied
the accusation. Mentally she was
completely honest, but woefully ig-
nerant of the subtle influences that
are ever stealing forth from their
deep subconscious lairs,

Much civilization had made Juliet
Renkin forget that tigers crouched
in amibush are seldom visible. .

“I'm not a bit sleepy,” said Juliet,
“but the sea air made me hungry.
Like to help me explore the ice-
box?"”

“What a healthy animal .you
are!’ said Von Guerdon unromanti-
cally, entering the elevator. “You
fall into despair at the ocean, but
nothing disturbs your appetite.”

Before the sliding door closed, the
worried - looking apartment mana-
.ger hwried across the lobby and
overtook Juliet.

“Excuse  me, Miss Ranklin,
please,” he said apologetically.
“‘I'm afraid I have taken quite a
liberty, but/T know you'll understand.
Madame Hubert called a little while
ago d insisted I let her wait in
your apartment instead of the lob-
by. Of course, I recognized her and
knowing you are with the Institute,

" :

“You mean she's waiting in my
apartment?”

“She said you were expecting
her and it would be quite all right.
Ordinarily of course—but  under
the ecircumstances—"

s quite
sured the man quietly.

Von Guerdon's expression hard-
ened slightly; he said nothing but
he took Juliet's arm as they
moved down the corridor toward
her decor. A wave of distasteful
apprehension spread over
she felt that something unpleasant

| was about to happen.

“T o

n't imagine what she wants

“There's

at this hour,” she said
something wrong—the manager felt
it. She practically forced her way
into the apartment.”
“She’s probably worried
O'Hara,” responded her
fon, ‘I'm

about
compan-
gald 'm with you., The
I'm

| physical, We cant 'always foresee
results.”
“I'm glad you're along,’ said

|
all right,” Juliet as- |

Juliet; |
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Today’s Short Wave
Radfo Program
(ANl timg I PBastern Standerd)

FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 4
Paris

2:30 p. m. —Dramatic Broad-
cast dedicated to Works of Lamar-
tine. TPA-3, 25.2 m,, 11 88 meg.

Rome

6 p. m. —News in English, Opera.
Italian songs. 2RO, 31.1 m, 9.63
meg.

Berlin :

6 p. m —Peasant Cabaret. DJD,

25 4 m, 11.77 meg.
London

6 50 p. m. —"Spilling the Beans.”
Four historical snaps of how it is
done. GSP, 19.6 m., 15.31 meg.;
GSD, 25.5 m; 11.75 meg; GSC,
31.3 m, 9.58 meg.

Berlin

7:30 p. m. —Richard Strauss
| Evening.- DJD 25 4 m., 11.77 meg
| Caracas
I 9115 p.m —Dance  Music.
| YV2RC, 51.7 m., 5.8 meg.

! London

10 p. m —“Hotel Tariff.” A radio
revue. GSF, 19 8 m, 15,14 meg.;
| GSC, 31 3 m.; 958 meg.
Pittsburgh
—DX Club. W8XK, 48.8
Regina
12:45 a. m. —On the Range —old

HUpm
m., 6.14 meg

I
|
|
} ime orchestra., CJRO, Winnipeg |

25.6 m.;

| ousness. “Somehow she gives me

| the creeps—an old witch painted up

’ like a young girl.” |
| “Perhaps I had better go in
| alone,” suggested Von Gueérdon.

|~ “No, I'm not afraid.” Juliet took
| out her key, and then decided . to
| knock first

“Come in,” a dusty voice called
out

Unlocking .the door, Jullet en-
| tered. “Hello, anyone here?” she
called in a brisk voice from the en-
trance hallway. There was no feply.
Then— i

Madame Hubert had stood up
to greet them. Her hat was on a
| table, and her platinumed halr
| clustered in metallic ringlets along
| her narrow vitrified cheeks. The
| hair looked as artificial as though
it were on a wax doll. From under
the thin line of plucked and pencil-
led brows the intense eyes fixed
themselves upon Juliet with a glas-
sy malevolence

“I would have a few words with
you, Mademoiselle,” The words fell
like drops of vitrol.

Juliet did not smile, “So I gather.
What is it please?”

The sight of this bizarre crea-
ture with her fantastic artificiality,
this old woman who had intruded
with her bitter sneering leer, irri-
tated Juliet until her nerves sud-
denly went rasping, her face tingl-
ing. “Where ~ is he!” demanded
Madame Hubert.

“I don't know what you mean,”
replied Juliet coldly.

Von Guerdon, severe and collect-
ed, stepped forward.

“I assume, Madame, you are in-
quiring about O'Hara?” he sald
with inflexible politeness

The old woman with harsh de-
termination, faced him.

“Don’t try to cover up for her,
Von Guerdon. She has been out
with O'Hara tonight.”

Juliet stared straight and silent-
ly at the antagonistic woman,
struggled to keep her temper
against ‘the beating radiations of
hate that poursd from Madame
Hubert .

“Quite the contrary,” said Von
Guerdon, “Miss Rankin and I have
spent the evening together and we
have’neither seen nor heard of
O'Hara. I must say, Madame, that
your presence here and you atti-
tude are in very bad taste. If you're
not ecareful you'll work yourself
into a serious nervous attack with
this kind of conduct.”

Madame Hubert went a dull red
across her forehead and glared
back at him.
| “This is no concern of yours,”
| she said virulently. “She’s making
a fool of you to cover up her
scheme. She had been after O'Hara
since the minute she met him. I've
known it all along. O'Hara promis-
| ed to come to my house tonight but
‘she ‘Tured him off.”

(To Be Centinued)

t
| 48.7 m., 6 15 meg.; CJRX, Winni- | }
‘
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12 big biscuits
in every box

IN CANA

SHREDDED WHEAT sup-
plies vital food essentials
that the whole family needs.
Because it’s 100% whole
wheat—nothing added, noth-
' ing taken away. Serve it at

least once a day for energy,
i strength and sound bodyy
structure. You'll keep right
on eating Shredded Wheat,
not only for its nourishment
but for its delicious, appetiz-
ing flavor.
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XEDDED WHE

OF CANADIAN

Canada

AT

WHEAT

THE COOK’S
CORNER

llm-ASPARAGUS SAVOURIES |

You will like these savory snacks
—they’ll provide a novelty for your
late supper party, quite as readily
as they will work inte other plans.
The combination of ham and as-
paragus is ideal.

Dry mustard

Thin slices cooked ham

Drained cooked or canned as-
paragus ti

Blend (E; mustard to smooth
spreading consistency with a little
cold water; spread lightly. on ham
slices. Place two asparagus tips at
one end of each ham slice and roll
up tightly like jelly-roll. Cut each
roll in 3 or 4 pieces securing pieces
with tooth picks. Brown in hot
oven and serve at once,

If desired, cach ham roll might be
enclosed in a lightly-buttered, crust-
less thin slice of fresh sandwich
bread, or in thinly-rolled pie paste,
before cutting in short lengths;
brown in hot oven, 450 deg. F., for
serving, (bake bread rolls till gold-
en brown, those using pastry till
cooked.)\ :

IN MEMORIAM

MRS. STANLEY E. POWELL

The death occurred at Little
Harbour on Friday cvening, Aug.
21st, of Mrs, Stanley E, Powell in
the 47th year of her age, after an
illness of ten months, which- was
borne with great patience and
cheerfulness. ‘Mrs. Powell, who be-
fore her marringe was Ethel,
daughter of the late Mr, and Mrs.
William Henry, of Charlotletown,
P. E. 1, came to Little Harbour at
the time of her marriage in 1918,
during which time she was closely
associated in church and commun-
ity circles, particularly the Ladies
Missionary work of which Society
she' was made a life member in
1933,

In her neighbourhood she will
be sadly missed where every one
was her friend and her cheerful
smile and wholesome hospitality
will live long in their memory. In
the home, especially, her loving
qualities will be greatly missed by
her husband and daughter who
during her long illness spared noth-
ing in giving her the best medical
attention and skilled nursing avail-
able,

"he funeral was one of the larg-
est ever held in the community and
was held on Monday afternoon at
2 p. m. from her late residence. In-
terment was in Little Harbour cem-
etery. The service was conducted,
by Mi, Murray Fraser, who visited
the deceased every day, comforting
her with scripture reading and
Kennedy of New Glasgow and Rev.
prayer, assisted by Rev. Norman

|

BABY.

| feelingly of her sterling qualities
| and how during her illness he had

Kennedy of New Glasgow and Rev.
A, J. MacDonald of Milford. Mr.
Fraser, in his remarks, spoke very

never heard a complaint and that
her cheerful attitude should very

55

| BABYS
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SOAP

W35t for Yo and Raly too

Juliet, with a little current of nerv- ‘

well be a lesson to all. The choir
of which she was a member, assisted
by the Pictou Landing choir, sang
“The Lord's My Shepherd,” “Safe
in The Arms of Jesus” Mrs. Sid-
ney R. MacKay, a member of Re-
becca Lodge, of which Lodge Mrs.
Powell was also a member, sang
very touchingly “The Old Rugged
Cross” which was the favorite hymn

The HOUSEWIFE and
HER ACTIVITIES

TIME'S PACE

When I was young, the hours
would tire

That stood between me and de-
sire;
I wished that they would faster

g0,
They seemed so very very slow.

But now that I am growing old,
And spent desire has left me cold,
I view the racing hours aghast——
They go so very, very fast.

GRANNIES REBEL

The revolt of the grandmothers
started in a small way. The orig-
inal cause, no doubt, was feminine
vanity, but the effect is none the
worse for that, says a writer in
New Health Magazine. One  now
sees women.of over fifty who
look almost as. slim and  bright-
eyed as girls in theirn twenties.

A mother of six here, a grand-
mother there, decided that she
was not going to be the only non-

games-playing member of the
fa‘mily. She began by discarding
her black and bugles, her bonnet
and shawl, and she worried her
son-or husband to teach her golf
or bowls and billards. He did so,
She became . enthusiastic.. Hes
elderly friends noted the improve-
ment in her looks and imitated
her. Soon there were enough of
these agile matrons to form a olub
—and now there are groups of
them all over Englan@

INDUSTRY
Acquire the habit of untiring ine
dustry and of doing  everything
well.—Todd.

s FEAR
.By fear nothing is to be gaineq
but by it everything may he lost,
A SOFT ANSWER
A soft answer = turneth'
wrath.

avay

ADVICE
He who can take advice is some=
times superior to him who gives it.
~—Von Knebel,
—y

Autumn Fashions

For Chic Dressers

You'll plan your kitchen chores
with much enthusiasm with this
pretty flowered percale apron in
mind,

And it's the most simple thing

to make. Colorful bias binds finisl
. And by the way,
these bias binds come folded. They |

all the edges.

are quickly stitched along the edges.
Yellow and green dimity with
green binds is very effective.
Tissue checked gingham in red
and white with navy binds is an-
other attractive scheme.
For dainty wear, as for preparing
Sunday night supper, pastel
organdie is very flattering,
You can make it for a minimum
cost for it requires only 3 yards of
39-inch material with 914 yards of
binding for the medium size.
Style No. 835 is designed for sizes
small, medium and large.
Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred)
Wrap coin carefully,

Name

Stree: Address

City State

of the deceased. The pallbearers
were Messrs, Willidm MacDonald
Georgc Milne, Graham Reid, Rus-
sell Colquhoun, William Cameron
and Stewart Reid.

The floral tributes were beautiful
and profuse, literally banking the
casket and room, testifiyng to the
esteerr In which the deceased was
held.

Left to mourn their loss are her
husband and one daughter, Dor-
othy, and a brother, Arthur Henry,
of Charlottetown.

|

JUST KIDS

E GOT A
BOARDER
VER TO
OUR HOUSE
AN’ HE'S A
WRITER!
~—w.

I'M GONNA WRITE
TWO OR THREE

HE JES'
GIMME
A DIME

KIND OF A
MAN 1D
LIKE TO
MEET!

World rights

HE'S THE \{TAKE SHAKESPEARE AN’

HOW
NICK CARTER, GRAN'PA—| [ARE
I LIKE NICK s |vou-
CARTER AN/ MR.
I'M NoO ,...-an- HOUSTON?.

—_—
f n.

b,

HIGH=
BROW!

B

b

'

QUIET PLACE TO

/ TO MENTION

THAT WE
HAVE

GEE -MR. HOUSTON —
WHEN I TOLD YOU,
TRIS WAS A NICE

BOARD, I FERGOT




