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Wisdom’s Gate
Margaret :;ﬂ' Barnes ,i
XTIV

Ciclly dined with her children
at the usual hour and Albert wnet
out, without pausing for farewells,
while they were still at the table.
After dinner Sis suggested a game
of parchesi... Robin brought out
the board and they settled down
to play. then they were inter-
rupted by the ring of the door-
bell.

Vesta was out, Robin went to
the door.

Cicily had barely time to wonder
who on earth it could be — for
no one ever called after dinner in
Lakewood — when she heard a
man’s voice, which at first she
didn’t recognize, say genially to

Robin, ‘“Hello, young fella, Is
your mother at home?”

“Y-yes,” -sald Robin, surprised
and hesitant.

“Do you think she would see

me? I'm Avery Caldwell”

Cicily jumped frcm her chair,
displeased and disconcerted. Avery,
of all men, to find her deserted.

“Hello, Are you alone?” It was
perfectly obvious that his words
referred to Albert. For Robin had
followed him over the threshold
and there was the game, set for
four and interrupted, and Sis and

k| John stood gaping, just risen from

ﬁ:k/or it either way . . . born
trade-marks mean the same thine.
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DOROTHY DIX SAYS.—

(Continued from Page 2

»
duct. She wants to be thought clever, cynical, sophisticated and dif-
ferent. But for anyone not to have enthusiasms, not to be interested
tn things, never to find any good in anything is not a sign of in-
telligence, it is a proof of thelr stupidity, becauss it shows that they
are not cepsble of apprecistion and that they have not the brains to
understand.

When a woman is never willing to pay a compliment, it is because
she is eaten up with envy, and because her soul is little and sordid
wd narrow and incapable of a generous emotion.

DEAR DOROTHY DIX: S&hould I marry a boy of whom I know
nothing except that he is easy-going and good-looking? I do not love
him, but. under no circumstances do I want to be an old mald. What
do you think about this?

ELIZABETH H.

ANSWER: I think it is sheer insanity to marry a man of whom
pou know mothing. Why, you wouldn't buy a dog without knowing its

edigree, yet you will think of taking a man for your husband and
e father of your children without knowing whether he comes from
:ﬂx:spectsble family or not and whether thers is tainted blood in his

s,

As for marrying to keep from being an old maid, that is the silfiest
axcuse that was ever given. If you think there is any discredit in being
W1 old maid, you are simply fifty years behind the times in your
Ehe of view. Women have left all of that archaic nonsense behind

em. They marry, or stay single, just as they see fit, and there is no

mre dishonor in being an old ma!d than there is in being an old
helor.

DBAR DOROTHY DIX: T am a 13-year-old girl, unloved and
unwanted by my mother and father, I am thinking of running away

from home, but the question is where shall I go?
UNHAPPY

ANSWER: Stick to your home, whatever it is, until you are grown
and wise enough to take care of yourself. Stick to it until you have
learned some trade by which you can support yourself. For a girl to
Tun away from even the worst home is like jumping from the frying
pan into ,the fire.

But you are no doubt mistaken in thinking that your father and
mother do not love you and want you. That is a neurotic fancy com-
mon to adolescent girls. Doubtless you misjudge everything they do.
But it you think they don't love you, why don’t you try to win their
\ffection by belng loving and dutiful to them?
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‘| thetr chairs. They all stared, wide-

eyed, at the startling appariticn
of “Mr, Caldwell” in dinner clothes
calling upon theilr mother, ap-
parently unprovoked by any sosial
necessity.

Advancing to meet her, he ex-
tended his hand.

“Albert’'s gone out o' dinner.
Filllng in .at the last moment.
You know my children?”

But they were already sidling
toward the door.

“Yes. Very pleasantly.” Avery
nodded to them. Sis and John
both vanished and ran with Robin
upstalrs.

Olcily turned toward Avery,
wondering to what impulse she
‘owed this unexpected call, and
found him smiling pleasantly, as
he looked around the room.
“Your house is so charming. T
ke this use of gold. And your
gown is just right with it.” He
seemed to appraise her as part
of the decor. “Do you mind if I
smoke?"

“Oh, please do. Oig and

i’énal Routine
At Dorchester

penitentiary

walls of Canada’s
system? - A Canadian Press staff
writer has been granted the unique
opportunity of touring a typical
institution — the Maritime pen-
itentiary at Dorchester, N.B. —
and here starts his exclusive re-

port.
By IRVING C. WHYNOT
(Canadian  Press Staff Writer)

DORCHESTER, N.B, Aug. 9—
(OP)—Towering grey walls and
bars of steel do not a prison
make.

The usua] conception of a prison
as walled compound patrolled by
armed guards keeping close watch
over rock-breaking convicts is far
from fact.

This writer learned that when
he mwas granted the opportunity
of touring the Maritime penit-
entlary here, one of the seven in
Canada. It is similar in most re-

spects to other prisons under
Canada’s $3,500,000-yearly pena]
system.

The walled section of the prison
covers only a 9mall area of the
more than 1,000 acres which com-
prise the Maritime  penitentiary.
The walls, standing on a jut-
ting hill overlooking the sleepy
village of Dorchester and the
green grass and brown mud on
the Tantramar marshlands, are
patrolled by only four armed
guards — one in a tower at each
corner, Another is on duty on a
raised platform in the centre of
the yard.

Guards Unarmed

Guards on duty inside the pris-
on carry no amms. Only when ac-
companying convicts into the
flelds — some more than a mile
away and out of sight of the
prison towers — do the guards
wear sidearms.

Actually a Canadian prison to-
day is comparable to a small city,
self-sufficient as far as facilities
and manpower permits.

Here at Dorchester the rolling
fields yleld more than $20,000
worth of produce annually. Mcst
is used in the prison kitchen
where enormous - quantities of
stores are prepared each meal-
time.

on the table*

He produced his own case and
offered it to her. Then, moving
nearer, struck his lighter to flame.
They stood for an instant side
by side on the hearthrug, in one
of those silences that can seem a
trifle awkward.

Something more seemed de-
manded by way of hospitality.
“Would you like a highball?”
“Very much. Wouldn't you?”

“I think I would,, rather, I'll
have to go and get {t. My maid
has gone out.”

“Oh, let me help you.”

He followed her trough the dark
dining room to the pantry and
prowled in the jce box for ice
cubes and White Rock, while she
found whiskey and set glasses on
a tray. Back In the living room,
he chatted very pleasantly of
harmless Lakewood gossip.

Cicily sat sipping her highball
and listening. He was doing his
best, she could see, to enterf¥in
her. But she couldn’t reciproeate.

Another little silence erept up
surreptitiously on them.
He broke it surprisingly. “By

the way, don't tell Gertrude that
I came here tonight.”

The name jarred Clolly to the
sharpest attention,

“I was going to dine there and
dropped out this morning.”

So Albert's story had been as
true as gospel, Cicily unconscious-
ly relaxed in her chaijr.

“I told her I had to meet a
client from out of téwn. Albert’s
there, isn't he?”

The blunt question annoyed her.
She hadn't expected it. It wasn't
like Avery to be quite so crude.
‘“Yes,” she admitted.

“I thought she might ask him
to go in my place, and so here
I am. I always trust my hunches.”
8he could only interpret those
words in one way. He had come
becauss Albert had gone, to put
1t briefly.

“I wanteed to talk with you. T
want to talk serfously. About you
and me.”

“I wouldn’t,” she advised him.
He held her glance on that,
his eyes still smiling. “Not even
about myself?” he asked with
mock plaintiveness, “I want to,
awfully.” After a moment, *I
don't know exactly what you think
of me, Cicily,” sald Avery slowly,
though clouding* his voice, “Not
much, I suspect.”

He abandoned that opening
after an instant in which he might
have been waiting to hear her
reassure him, and began again
abruptly: “This will be a hard
luck story. Maisie gave me a raw
deal.”

He sensed her displeasure, {f
not her indifference. “I dare say
it was reciprocal. I don't make
any claim to have worn the mrhite
flower of a blameless life. But she
really started it.” His eyes grew

ber as they looked back down

the years, “You haven't had much
Iuck.” ;

She didn't, for an instant, catch
the context of thess words. Ami
then she. thought she did, with a
twinge of alarm. *

“You've made two marriages
predestined to fallure,” sdid Avery
dispassionately.

She rose from her chair. “Avery
—" she began, her tone tremulous
with indignation.

But he didn't rise. He merely
interrupted her, his volce quicken-
ing slightly as if he feared a pro-
test and knew he must condense
the words he had to say. “Cleily,
be sensible, Look at it practically.
You've made a bad investment.
Well, what of {t? We all do, scme-
times, 1've never known an emot-
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eggs for breakfast
for the 347 present inmates would
require, for instance, 70 dozen
eggs, 10 gallons of milk and three
pounds of butter. Three car loads
of flour are consumed each year.
Working the filelds and shops
in gangs, the prisoners cut the
expénse of the penitentiary to a
point where each convict is fed
at a cost of less than 50 cents a
day, ’

From the fields come nine
months supply of vegetables, three
months supply of meat and all
the pork consumed. Poultry pro-
duction is getting underway.
Prison clothing — everything
except underwear — and shoes
are manufactured in the shops.
Discharge clothing and. officers’
uniforms are made in other pen-
itentiaries under a centralized
manufacturing system recently in-
augurated.

Scme of the prisoners have even
helped build their own cell block
and others hdve made the iron
bars which guard their cell win-
dows,

The varied shops turn out items
ranging from furniture to shoes.
Another repairs mail bags for
the post office department.

Own Water Supply

A central pumping control
brings the water supply frcem the
reservoir and well on the prison
property. Electric power is pur-
chased frcm outside but an emer-
gency generator is available in-
side the prison on 15 minutes
notice.

All offices and shops — includ-
ing the prison hospital — are in-
side the walls but the cell blocks
are the most-imposing sight for
prison visitors.

Built on landings, each cell is
occupied by one man. Light
comes through the one window

and the small opening in the
steel-sheathed wooden door.
A writing desk, 'chalr, folding

wall bunk, toilet and wash basin
complete the cell furnishings.
There is one exception — the
punishment cells.
Far away from the regular
cells, these contain no furniture
except a wwater cup and bucket.
At night the prisoner being pun-
ished is allowed his blankets and
is gilven a wooden platform on
which to sleep.
A reduced dlet goes with the
punishment #ong with a no-
talking, singing or whistling em-
barge.
Only in rare cases is the bread
and water diet imposed.
Usually the prisoner gets bread
and water, porridge and potatces.
No matter what diet is imposed. a
time-limit is set after mhich the
prisoner must undergo examina-
tion and be given regular prison.
food for a set period. |
1

fon that didn't suffer depreciation.
But on the whole, I think, they're
worth what we pay for them. So
cut your losses and consolidate
your gains. You must have gained
something, if only experience.
But don't keep on throwing good
money after bad. You'll only get
in deeper.”

(To Be Continued)
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VEL gives you Soft Water Washing,
even in hardest water.

' VEL penetrates, cuts grease, loosens dirt faster:
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VEL keeps my ""New Look" Looking New |

, “Frilly petticoats and slips, panties and ‘bras’ washed
in fentle VEL and lukewarm water, stay fresh-looking,
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Colours stay bright up to ten times as long:

90

D

oqu) I

© ~O‘°

SAVE!Use VELin New Giant Size Package
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Sunday School
Convention For
Southwest Queens

On July 6 the Sunday School
Convention for Southwest Queen's
was held in Hampshirs United
Church. The president, W. R.
Shaw presided.

The devotional period for the
afternoon session was led by the
Rev. J. I. Morrison. His topic
was “To Feed the Church of God.”
After minutes, roll call, etc., Rev.
M. K. Charman took over the
meeting with remarks on the M.
R. E. C. The meeting was then
open ' for discussion of various
subjects pertaining to Sunday
School work. The afternoon ses-
sion was dismissed by the Rev.
Morrison.

During the evening session the
Rev. J. I. Morriso presided dur-
ing the devotions. The Hamp-
shire Sunday School contributed a
short program which consisted of
a solo, Barbara Edwards; duet.
Florence Proud and Joan Stewart;
solo, Audrey Kitson.

The Rev. ‘Athol Roberts and Dr.
A. D. MacKenzie were the speak-
ers for the evening, Their theme
was “Every Sunday School a
Church School.

' The officers for the ensuing
year were: President, Mrs. Mal-
colm MacNeill; vice-president,
Gordon MaoMillan; secretary-
treasurer, Mrs. R. D. Matheson,
along with the following execu-
tive: North Wiltshire, Mrs. Frank
Mitchell, Hampshire; Mrs. J. P.
Easton, Kingston; Mrs. Lloyd
MacKinnon, New Dominion, W.
R. Shaw; Olyde River, Heber
MacPhail; Cornwall, Mrs. Elmer
Prizzell; Long Creek, F. W. Stretch.
The resolutions were as fol-
lows:

Resolved that wg the Southwest
Queen’s Sunday Schools in con-
vention do extend our thanks to
the people of Hampshire for the
use of their church and the kind
hospitality extended to us today.
Resolved that this convention
expresy to the clergy present
with us at these meetings our
deep appreciation for their ex-
cellent contribution and leader-
shin during the conference.
Resolved that this convention
drge the schools in this district
to place special emphasis upon
the teaching of temperance.

Resnlved that tha thanks of
this conventlon be extended tol
the outgoing °‘officers for thelr

untiring efforts in making the
convention the splendid success it
has been.

WINNT
Hector ©. Habkirk, 71, of the Sal-
vation Army here, has celebrated
his 50th anniversary as an officer
in the Army. He has spent 54
years in its service, and s still
active,
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INDIGESTION
WALLOP YOU
BELOW THE BELT?

Your Forgotten “28” For The Kind Of
B o ot Make You' Rarin’ To Go

More than hall of your digestion is done
below the belt—in your 28 feet 'of
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W. L. Girls Club

Achievement Day

A very successful meeting of the
Women'’s Institute Girl's Sewing
Clubs was held in the New Legion
Hall at St. Peter's Bay on tae
afternoon of Thursday August 5in,
when some seventy members from
Morell Rear, Sinnott Road, St.
Peter's North, St. Peter’s Souuh,
Rollo Bay East, and Gowan Brae
Girls Sewing Clubs met in Cosi-
petition. Island Honour outlits in
each of the five years were on dis-
play and the girls were given the
opportunity to inspect the work aud
make comparisons and mental
notes regarding their next year's
project. These outfits included
everything from the simpiest
sewing and mending to excellent
blouses, dresses and sport jackets.
Those winning club crests in iie
District Competitions were: Pat-
ricla McCarthy, Sinnott Roud;
Sarah Maclnnis, St. Peter’s Souih;
Mary Ledwell, St. Peter's Soush;
Rita Sinnott, Sinnott Road; Kita
Ryan, Morell Rear; Lenora Ryan.
Morell Rear; Margaret MacInnis,
Gowan Brae; Ananetta Smih.
Gowan Brae and Mary Ryan, Moreil
Rear.

During the afternoon demonstra-
tions were given by second year
girls, These proved very interesting
and instruckive. The winner in tne
Intermediate class were: Mary
Gillis, 8t. Peter's North; Jane Mal-
lard,» Gowan Brae; and Lenora
Ryan, Morell Rear and in the
Junior Class: Mildred Mallari.
Gowan Brae; Bernadette Gillis, St.
Peter's North and Shirley Mac-
Ewen, 8t. Peter's South.

Events was a {eature of the after
nocn with St. Peter's South Sewlng
Club winning the highest number
of poin's. Several other unschedui-
ed races were also run, much o
the enjoyment of those on the
tide lines.

At the close of the afternoon a
vote of thanks moved by  Mrs.

Malone of Sinnott Road and secoa~
ded by Mrs. J. E. Ghaisson, Rodo
Bay East, whs extended to the
St. Peter's Bay Women’s Instituve
for the lovely lunch and the Leglon
for their very generous gift of ice-
cream both of which contributed
materially to the afternoon's en-
Joyment.
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Wonderful! That's what you'll say when
d a main dish made with
wift's Premium Frankfurts! So juicy,
tender, taste:tempting — and economical!
love them, and $0. will
you. Swift's-Ptemium Franks make dinner
a delicious success, without one bit of
waste! They're 4/l dinner-quality meat,
tender beef and juicy pork seasoned to
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A MAIN MEAL DISH

! Digestible! Nutritious!
new and different main

meal dish! Serve it often!
Swift's Premium Fragks are
packed with proteins, and they-
come to you with their na-
tural goodness sealed in
cellophane. Get Swift’s
Premium Franks today!




