Woman’s Realm -:

Fashions -:- L

iterature

- Social and Personal -:-

The HOUSEWIFE and
HER ACTIVITIES

A WISE,

b
% “We cannot all be clever;‘ we
Wannot all be great; we cannot all

anssnmranp—y

bursts. Many scarlet belts on black
dresses and many belts of velvet
flowers fit well into the junior
wear picture.

Dbe leaders, but the very
‘and most insignificant of us can
aot up to the spirit of these lines,”
says Viscount Knutsford:

T would not wish thee riches,
Nor e'en the glow of greatness;
But that wheresoever thou goest
Bome weary face may brighten at

thy smile.

Bome aching heart known  sun-
I shine for a while.”
TABLOID

Cod-liver oil stains are quite

successfully overcome by the use of
spirits of turpentine. Wet the
sptained part with the turpentine,
Jet stand for ten or fifteen minutes,
fhen wash with a good laundry
soap and warm water. This has
been successful, even ‘when the
stain was quite yellow from using
water that was too hot. This will
remove tar or paint without in-
Jury to the most delicate shades.

LIGHTWEIGHT WOOL
FAVOURED FOR EARLY FALL

Jightweight wool dresses are bee
ing shown at ‘an earlier period this
season than is usual. Both one-
and two-piece frocks are in bright
plaids and checks. These tailored
apd youthful dresses are liked with
spugfitting necks, buttoned down-
the-front line, leather belts and
wool buttons. The velvet Ascot is
an important point, picking up the
dominant note of the plaid or
check in its color. It is thought here
that woollens will be in demand
this fall, particularly wools that
appeal to the young girl who
Jikes sports clothes for college or
business-

SEQUIN FASHION REVIVED

Interesting: sequin fashions are
fedtured for’ autumn and winter.
They include dresses, coats, capes
@nd little jackets; also blouses that
are recommended for wear with
yelvet or crepe skirts for cocktail
end dinner occasions,

]

= BROAD BELTS FEATUREDL

—Broad belts serve to accentuate
#he slim waist. Some of the mnew
miodels show widths up to 8 inches.
They consist of striped grosgrain
fibbons matching the hat trimming
ahd buttons covered with the same
materials as Is used for the frock.

INTRIGUING BELTS

Great fashion interest in centered
in belts for the younger wearer.
One of the most youthfu® #ypes
has a big ormamental silver key-
hole and tiny keys forming - but-
tons. Other belt clasps Include
goronets, gold acoms, gold  sun-

NOTICE

| plant  food,

NEW NEUTRAL THIS AUTUMN

Orush rose is the new neutral,
replacing rose beige of last year, It
is deeper and lovely with dressy
suits in plum, wine, deep as
well as the old favorite brown and
black.

ABOUT BULB PLANTING

As drainage is.the greatest ene-
my of bulbs the location of the
fall planting should be carefully
chosen. Contrary to the ideas of
some gardeners, cold weather does
little injury to them, but water
standing in the ground where they
c-e planted with rot them.

The old way of building up tulip
beds higher than the surrounding
surface to insure good drainage is
still a good practice, especially if
there ic any doubt about pools of
water forming or a generally damp
condition. Lily bulbs, which are
particularly likely to rot in too wet
a location, are often planted each
on & cushion of sand - to assist
drainage.

There are two methods practiced
in placing bulbs. When beds are
devoted solely to bulbs, the Duich
method is convenient. In this, the
earth is thrown of the bed to. the
depth required and the bulbs are
set on the bottom of the excava-
tion in the order desired. This
method is well adapted to formal
beds, where a pattern is to be
worked - out . in the flowers. After
the bulbs are placed according to
the design, the earth is thrown over
them.

A method more widely practiced
in this country is to use a dibber,
or pointed tool, which makes &
hole in the soft earth of the bed or
border. Where the bulbs are to be
planted among perennials or
r.ar shrubs, the dibber method is
advised, as it prevents disturbances
of the roots of companion plants.
A point to watch in dibber plant-
ing is that the bulb rests on soll in
the bottom of the hole and is not
hung, that is, left with an air hole
beneath it caused by the point of
the dibber. Drop a little fine soll
into the hole to prevent this.

It is always important in plant-
ing seeds bulbs, or plants to bring
whatever is planted into close and
firm contact with the soil, Only in
this way can normal development
proceed. Air holes next to roots
or bulbs always cause trouble.
Bulbs are very susceptible to cer-
tain Loisons which are contained
in manures and manure should
never be used in planting them
except by an expert. While tulips
are grown in Holland on a soil of
sand which has been built up by
manuring for centuries, it is said
that manure is never used until it
has been buried for a year deep
under ground. A good commercial
worked Into the
ground a few days before planting
bulbs is easiest and best for
amateur gardeners.

“All Customers owing the Firm of
MacDougall & MacAulay are re-
quested to make setilement of same
to A, H, MacDougall before October

SPOONS OF ANCIENT ORIGIN
HALL MARKOINGS SINCE 1300

Records of the origin of the

u Dorothy Dr'x"s Lette; Bo.:'

Mothers Should Not Take All Their Earnings
Away From Children When They Get
5 First Jobs

Dear Miss Dix—I have a 17-year-old Son Who has just got his first
job, and I have demanded that he shall give me $3 a week out of his $12
pay, but his father tells him not to do it.

His father tells me I should not take the mon-
ey as we do not need it. I pay the boy’s laundry,
give him lunch, and give him small amouats to
spend. He is a very saving boy and has a bank
account that he never forgets to add to each week.
He is a splendid boy. I take the money because
I want to make him feel that he must share his
income, - Am I right in demanding this money?

MRS.

Answer:

Of course, in tlre cases where the parents are
poor and need their children’s earnings to support
the family, there is no question of the mother's
rights to their pay envelopes. It is a case of needs
must when the devil drives,

But when the family is in comfortable circumstances and the young-
sters are just getting a start and are earning a pittance at best, it has
always seemed to me a hard thing for the parents to demand board of
them, After all, they are so young and the road is so hard, why not make
it a little easier for them if you can? ’

In your case, instead of chaxging the boy board, why not let him use
the money to pay for his laundry, lunches and the little expenses that you
pay for? That will give him a sense of responsibility and independence
and make him feel that he is standing on his own feet. There is some-
thing about knowing that you are paying your own way, and are not be-
holden to any one, that does more to stiffen the spine and develop char-
acter than any other one thing in the world, :

Personally, I think that a mother makes no greater mistake than when
she makes her children turn. over their entire earnings to her.- It is
doubtless true that she knows how to spend it wiser than they do, and that
she does spend most of it on their clothes and upkeep and board,

But her taking the children’s money reduces them to the level of
slaves. They never have the pleasure of handling the money they have
worked so hard for. They never have the thrill that tomes of having
the money they have earned in their pockets. They never have thag glor-
ious sense of financial independence. Worse still, they never learn how
to handle money.

Nothing kills energy and ambition quicker than this, and many boys
and girls not only become slackers because they never see the color of
the money they make, but come to regard their mothers as oppressors
who rob them of their hard-earned wages, Y

Far bettér for Mother to fix on a definite board for them to pay, when
it is needed, and let them have the balance of what they earn to use as
they see fit. If they waste it, they will learn better from their mistakes.
For spending money is an art that we only acquire by practice,

DOROTHY DIX.
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Dear Miss Dix—I am a young woman unhappily married to a man
who tries to dominate me in every way. We don’t see things from the
same angle and he treats me as if I were a child. I have to ask his opin-
ion aboiy everything I do, but he does as he p'eases without consulting
me. I have met a married man who is having identically the same trouble
in his home, Nothing he does is ever right with his wife. Z'or eight
years he has been trying to make her the kind of a woman he wanted her
to be, but has failed. We have fallen in love with each other. What
shall we do, continue unhappily as we have been, or divorce our mates
gr’;g marry and be happy? We both have children, UNHAPPY,

wer':

What makes you think that you will get along any more peacefully
with each other than you do with your present mates? If you are imag-
ining that you will not have to adapt yourself to a new husbhand and a
new wife, even as you did to the old, forget it. The “two souls with but
a single thought” of which the poets sung do not exist in real life. Every
living man and woman has his or her individual peculiarties and eccen-
tricities of temper and temperament and general cussedness, and if you
stay married you have to take ’em and like ‘em,

If you married a hundred husbands, you would find the last one just
as hard to get along with as the first. You would find him just as un-
reasoncyle, and with just as many angles in his character that you would
either have to gumshoe around, or bump yourself into. You 1ould find
Lhat; }iln exchanging partners you had just swapped off one set of faults for
another.

And you would find that no man can maike over a woman according
to his heart’s desire, and that no woman can cut over a man by her own
little perforated-paper pattern.
man and woman are the result of their heredity and their rearing and
they are set in their ways. “A husbaund or wife gets hold of them some
twenty-odd years too late to change them, '

So why not maxe the best of the life partners you have and preserve
your homes for your children's sake? Because a man is opinionated and
likes to have his wife defer to him isn't a serious fault.
ity. Why not cater to it and let him think that you think he is Solomon,
if he gets any fun out of it? And if your friend would pay his wife &
few of the compliments he is handing you; believée me, he could have her

It simply can't’ be done because every

It is just.van-

The Murder at Hazelmoor

By AGATHA CHRISTIE

“They asked Tom,” went on the
girl. “I was passing by just after
and he told me about it. He's a one
for noticing is Tom. He remembered
there were two labels on the young
gentleman’s luggage, one to Exeter
and one to Exhampton.”

A sudden smile illuminated Em+
ily’s face as she pictured the crime
being committed Charles in
order to provide a scoop for himself.
One could, she decided, write a
gruesome little story on that theme.
But she admired Inspector Narra-
cott’s thoroughness in checking
every detail having to do with any-
one, however remote their connec-
tion with the crime. He must have
left Exeter almost immediately after
his interview with her, A fast car
would easily beat the train and in
any case she had lunched in Exe-
ter.

“Where did the inspector go
afterwards?” she asked.

“To Sittaford, miss. Tom heard
him tell the driver.”

“To Sittaford House?”

Brian Pearson was, she knew, still
staying at Sittaford House with the
Willetts.

“No, Miss, to Mr, Duke’s.”

Duke again, Emily felt irritated
and baffled, Always Duke—the un-
known factor, She ought, she felt,
to be able‘to deduce him from the
evidence but he seemed to have
produced the same effect on every-
one—a normal, ordinary, pleasant
man.

“I've got to see him,” said Emily
to herself.” I'll go straight there as
soon as I get back to Sittaford.”
Then she had thanked Mrs.
Evans, gone on to Mr. Kirkwood's
and obtained the key and was now
standing in the hall' of Hazelmoor
and wondering how and what she
had expected to feel there.

She mounted the stairs slowly
and went into the first room at the
top of the stairs. ‘This was quite
clearly Captain Trevelyan’s bed.-
room, It had, as Mr. Kirkwood had
said, been emptied of personal ef-
fects. Blankets were folded in a
neat pile, the drawers were empty,
there was not so much as a hanger
left in the cupboard. The boot cup-
board showed a row of bare shelves.

Emily sighed and then turned and
went. downstairs! Here was the sit-
ting-room where the dead man had
lain, the snow blowing in from the
open window.

She tried to visual'ze the si:ene.
Whose hand had struck Cuptain
Trevelyan down, and why? Had he
been killed at five and twenty past
five as evervone Le)leved—or had
Jim really lost his nerve and led.
Had he failed to make anyons hear
at the front door and gone round
to the window, looked in ard seen
his dead uncles body dashed away
in an agony of fear? If only she
knew. Accordicg o Mr. Dacres, Jim
stuck to his story. Yes—but Jim
might have lost his nerve. 8She
couldn’t be sure.

Had there been, as Mr. Rycroft
had suggested, someone else in the
house—someone who had overheard
the quarrel and seized his chance?

If so,—did that throw any light on
the boot problem?  Had someone
been upstairs — perhaps in Captain
Trevelyan’s bedroom? Emily passed
through the hall again. She took a
quick look into the dining room,
there were a couple of trunks there
neathly strapped and lebelled. The
sideboard was bare. 'The silver cups
were at Major Burnaby's bungalow,

she noticed, however, tha t the
prize of three new novels, an ac-

» chair opposite them she sat down.
And then deliberately she set her-
self to"think out things from the
beginning, going over every detall
that she knew herself or had learn-
ed by hearsay from ,other . people.
she considerd every actor in the
drama and outside the drama. 1

And suddenly, a queer nebulous
idea began to take shape—an ldea
suggested by that pair of innocent
mtsthnt stod there dumbly on the

T,
“But if s0,” said Emily—“if so—"

)
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She picked up the boots in' her
hand and hurried tairs, She
pushed open the dining-room
and went to the cupboard in the
corner, Here was Captain Trev-
elyan’s motley aray of sporting tro-
phies and spon:;g outfits, all the
things he had trusted - within
reach of the female tenants. The
skis, the sculls, the elephant’s foot,
the tusks, the fishing rods—every-
thing still waiting for Messrs, Young
and Peabody to pack them expertly
for store.

Emily bent down, boots in hand.

In a minute or two she stood up-~
right, flushed, incredulous,

“So that was it,” said Emily, “So
that was it.”

She sank into a chair, There was
still much that she did not under
stand.

After some minutes she rose to
her feet. She spoke aloud.

«T know who killed Captain Trev-
elyan,” she said. “But I don't know
why. I still can’t think why, But I
mustn’t lose time.”

She hurried out of Hazelmoor. To
find a car to drive her to Sittaford
was the work of a few minutes. She
ordered it to take her to Mr. Duke's
bungalow. Here she paid the man
and then walked up the path as the
car drove away.

She lifted the knocker and gave a
loud rat-tat, .

After a moment or two's in‘erval
the door was opened by a big burly
man with a rather impassive face.

For the first time, Emily met Mr.
Duke face to face.

“Mr. Duke?” she sald,

“Yes.”

“I am Miss Trefusis. May I come
in, please?”

There was a momentary hesitation,

Then he stood aside to let ner
pass, Emily walked into the living-
room, He closed the front door and
followed her.

I want to see Inspector Narra-
cott,” said Emily. “Is he here?”

Again there was a pause. Mr,
Duke seemed uncertain how to ans-
wer. At last he appeared to make
up his mind. He smiled—a rather
curious smile, ¢

“Inspector Narracott is here,” he
sald, “What do you want to see him
about?”

Emiley took the parcel she was
carrying and unwrapped it. She
took out a pair of boots and plaged
them on the table in front of hirh.

“I want,” she said, “to see him
about those boots.”

® & 5 ¢ &

“Hullo, hullo, hullo,” said Ronnie
Garfield.

Mr. Rycroft slowly ascending the
steep slope of the lane from the
post office, paused, till Ronnie over-
took him, |
“Very delightful weather today,”
saild Mr, Rycroft.

Ronnie looked up at the blue sky.

“Yes, a bit of adifference from
last week. By the way, you're going
to the Willetts, I suppose?”

“I am, You also?”

" door| Al

“yes, Our bright spot in Sittaford

C "

recognize.
“I hardly think'that likely, Mr.
Garfield.”
“Bit too much of a movie stunt,
eh? All the same, very odd things
happen. I've read some really amaz-
ing ~ things in the Daily" Wire
things you wouldn't credit if a
newspaper didn't print them.”
“Are they any. more to be
credited on that account?” in-
quired Mr. Rycroft acidly.
“Y¥ou have got & down on young
Enderby, haven't you?” sald Ron-

nie:

“I dislike ill—bred nosing into
affairs that do not concern you,”
said Mr. Rycroft.

“Yes, but then they do concern
him, “Ronnje persisted.” I ' mean
nosing about it the poor chap's
job. He seems to have tamed old
Burnaby all right. Funny, the old
boy can hardly bear the sight of
me. I'm like a red rag to & bull
to him'”

Mr. Rycroft did not reply.

“By Jove, “said Ronnie . again
glancing up at the sky’ Do you
realize it's Friday? Just a week ago
today at about this time we were
trudging up to the Willetts ' just
as wé are now. But a bit of &
change in the weather.”

“A week ago” sald Mr. Rycroft.
“It seems infinitely longer.”
“More like a bally year, doesn't
it? Hullo, Abdul.”
They were passing Captain
Wyatt's gate over which the mel-
ancholy Indian was leaning.
“Good afternoon, Abdul” said
g. Rycroft. “How's your mas-

o
The native shook his head.
“Master bad today, Sahib. Not
see anyone.. Not see anyone  for

long time.”
“You know,” said Rounie as they
passed on, “that chap could

murder Wyatt quite easily and no
one would know. He could go on
for weeks shaking his head and
saying the master wouldn't see
anyone and on one would think it
the least. odd.”

Mr. Rycroft admitted the truth
of the statement. ;

“But. there. would .still be the
problem of the disposal 6of ' the
body,”. he pointed out.

“Yes, that's always the snag,
isn't it? Inconvenient thing, a hu-
man body.” g '

They passed Major Burnaby's
Cottage. The Major was ' in his
garden looking sternly at a weed
which was growing where no weed
should . be.

“Good afternoon, Major,” said
Mr. Rycroft. “Are you also com-
ing to the Sittaford House?”

Burnaby rubbed his nose.

“Don't think so. They sent & note
asking me. But—Well— I don't
feel like it. Except youll under-
stand.” :

Mr. Rycroft bowed his head in
token of understanding.

THE COOK'S
CORNER

Pepper Jelly IL (Relish)

12 sweet red peppers

Vinegar )

2 lemons

13 pounds of sugar

Seed the peppers and put through
the food chopper. Cover with cold
water, bring to boiling point. Drain,
cover with vinegar, add 2 lemons
(quartered), cook slowly 30 minutes.
Remove lemons, add the sugar, CO0K
until as thick as marmalade, Serve
with meats,

Sweet Pepper Relish

Run through a food chopper,
using the medium cutter:
2 sweet red peppers

2 sweet green peppers

1 large onion '

1 small head cabbage

Add 2 tablespoonfuls of salt. Put
the mixture into & cheesecloth bag
and allow to drain overnight. The
next morning, put the mixture into
a saucepan, add 1% cups of vinegar,
1% teaspoon celery seed, % teaspoon
of white mustard seed, % teaspooa
of ground sloves, % teaspoon of cin-
namon and % cup sugar. Bring to a
boil and seal while hot in & jar and
let stand for 2 or 3 weeks to allow
the vinegar and flavors to blend,

Peach Pepper Sauce

Here is a recipe for a peach-pep-
per mixture, requested by one of our
readers. The recipe was contributed
by Mrs. A. L, Toronto.

12 sweet red peppers

3 lemons

3 pieces ginger root
6 peaches, cut fine
2 cups cider vinegar

8 pounds sugar

Put peppers through meat chop-
per (first removing stem and seeds.)
Slice lemons—rind . and . all,' add
ginger root, péaches, vinegar and
peppers. Boil 16 minutes, Remove
ginger and lemon rind, add sugar
and boil 20 minutes longer, Re-
move from fire and seal in sterilize
ed glasses. Nice for sandwiches and
to serve with cold meat, fowl, eto,

Millions In Gold
From New Guinea

New Guinea’s ' im; as &
gold producing country is revealed
in the latest Australlan Govern-
ment report to the Council of the
League of Nations. During the year
257511 oe. of gold, valued at $6,-
838,080, were from New

Guinea—an increase of 60,688 oz.
over the previous year.

The population of the mandated
territory, exclusive of 80,595 iden-
tured laborers absent from their
villages, was 426,320—an/ increase
of 55,795 on the own in
the previous report. The" increases

10th. After that date all delinquent
Bilis will be placed in a Lawyer’s
hands for collection,

1-0844-9-25-31.

AUCTION SALE

count of which Charles had had|—the Willetts, Mustn’t let yourself
from Evans and had reported with|get downhearted, that's their motto.
amusing embellishments to her, had [ Carry on as usual, My aunt says it
been forgotten and lay dejestedly|is unfeeling of them to ask people to
on a chair, tea so soon after the funeral and

She looked round the room and| all that, but that'’s all bunkum, She
shock her head, There was nothing| just says that because she's feeling
here. rattled about the Emperor of Pera.”

eating out of his hand. You can’t reform a woman with a hammer, but
you can with a salve-spreader. And don't forget the children. They
are the real ones to consider.

L * ® 2

Dear Miss Dix—A young married man and I have been desperately
in love with each other for several years, We are both honest and hon=-
orable, and we have fought this love until we are both mental apd phy-
sical wrecks., He wants to go and tell his wife all about it and ask her to

(To Be Continued)

Mrs. Peck—Now, Henry, what are
you thinking about? I can always
tell when you have some thought
that you are trying to conceal from
me, Out with it! 3

spoon as used for table and kitchen
service by the human family are
vague and almost impossible to dis-
cover, That the spoon is of very
antiquity may be proven by records
in the Bible, when the Lord com-
manded Moses to make golden

Don’t forget she Auction Sale at
the farm of Geo.. D, Warren, For-
tune Cove, Friday, September 27th,
ot 1.30 P. M. M stormy, first fine
@ay.

Of Registered prise winning Hol-
pbein Cattle all from Lonsdale farm,
Sussex, N, B.

“Also a number eof

spoons for the Tabernacle.
Bgyptian pottery spoons and
spoons of wood, slate, ivory and
bone of Fgptain origin may  be
seen In the museums, as well as
spoons of bronze and precious
metals fashioned by the Greeks
and the Romans. Thus it is the
spoon creates interest for study
not only as an article of use, but
also as a source of historical in-

set him free. What do you say? D. L

and a good sport she will not try to hold the bod.
and soul belong to another.

leopard’s head was used minus its

crown.

In addition to stamping the leop-
ard’s head on gold and silver goods
the assayer impressed each piece
with e latter. Probably this b

A Morning Smile

I think that is the right thing to do, and if the wife is a Wise woman
y of a man whose heart
DOROTHY §

She went up the stairs again and( “The Empero of Peru?” said Mr.
once more entered the bedroom. Rycroft sur) K

She must know why these boots| “One of the blinking cats. 1It's
were missing! Until she could con-|turned out to be an Empress instead
coct some theory reasonably satis-|and Aunt Caroline’s naturally an-
factory to her herself which would|noyed about it. 8She dogsn’t like
account for their disappearance, she| these sex problems—so, as I say, she
felt powerless to put them out of|got her feelings off her chest by

Henry—I was’ just wondering
what the Mormons could see in
polygamy.

are due mainly to enumeration of
population in newly-opened areas,
—Auptralian Press Bureau.

SMART CLOTHES FOR

her mind. They were soaring to ridi-
culous proportions, dwarfing every-

making catty remarks about the
Willetts, Why shouldn’t ' they ask

FTHE HOME

RESSMAKER

thing else to do with the case. Was| people to tea? Trevelyan wasn't a

there nothing to help her? relation, or anything like that.”

She took each drawer out and felt| “very true” sald Mr. Rycroft
behind it. In detective stories there| turning his head and examining a
was always an obliging scrap of| bird which flew past and in which
paper. But evidently in real life one| he thought he a rare
could not expect such fortunate ac-| gpecies,

idents, or else I tor Narracott| “How annoying,” he murmured.
and his men had been wonderfully| “I haven't got my glasses with me.”
thorough, She felt for loose boards,| “Eh! I say, talking of Trevelyan,
she felt 'round the edge of the car-| do you think Mrs, Willett can have
pet with her fingers. She investi-| known the old boy better than she
ted the spring mattress, What she| says?”

e to find in all these places| “Why do you ask that?”

she hardly knew but she went on| “Because of the change in her.
looking with dogged perseverance. | Have you ever seen anything like
And then, as she straightened her| it? She's aged about twenty years
back and stood upright, her eye was| in the last week, You must have
caught by the one incongruous touch| noticed it.”

in this room of apple ple order, a ‘es, “sald Mr. Rycroft, “I have
little pile of mtu;t t::mtr:;o- 4 noticed it.”

Emily looked a! e fas-| “Well, there you are, Trevelyan's
oinated gaze of a bird for a snake.| death must have been the most
She drew nearer eyeing it. It was no| frightful shock to her in some way
logical deduction, no other. Queer if she turned out
cause and effect, it was simply be the old man's long lost wifes
deserted in his youth and

the custom about the middle of the
fifteenth century.

Modern Hall Marks

Registered
Brown Swiss imported from U. B, A,
Qver twenty head.

i~9m-9-23-%--21.

TENDERS
- For Dehentures

ABERDEEN AGAIN ‘

A commercial traveller had taken
a large order up in Aberdeen, and
endeavored to press upon the canny
Scot, who had given the order, a box
of cigars,

“Naw,” he replied, “don’t try to
bribe & man I cudna tak’ them—
and I'm a member o' the kirk.”

“Well, then,” said the traveller,
“suppose I sell you the cigars for—
say, six pence?”

“In that case,” replied the Scot,
“not liking tae refuse an offer weel
meant, I think I'll tak’ twa boxes.”

POILED IT ALL

Maurice—Dad, today teacher said
to me: “Your parents should be
proud of having a son like you.”

Dad—Did she really say that?

Maurice—Yes; and then she told
me to translate it into French,

DON'T BE

formation.
' t Olues

for brother and sister. 80
simple to make, smart and prac-

Sister's dress is yellow cotton
broadcloth with brown and white
checked broadcloth trim. Brother's
shorts of the checked broadcloth
buttons on to the yellow blouse,
For more severe weather, wool
Jersey is lovely to fashion these cute
togs. And a°scheme youll like
especially well is navy blue for bo
the entire costumes, save for {
collars. Make them of white piqu
and detachable sp as to be read
removed for laundering.

Style No. 433 is designed for
2, 4 and 6 years and includes
models in the same size. If Aiff

Here are cunning little costumes
ey're

The hall marks and date letters
that are impressed on the backs of
most existing spoons are import-
ant as indications of the date of
fabrication ~and the maker's
initials. All good silver does not
bear a hall mark ,or imprint of
and as indications of the date of
the best makers neglected to sub-
mit their handicraft to the final
stamping of the assayer’s office. If,
for example, & man happened

order a silver plece which came

I was customary to use about
20 letters of the alphabet in order
to  designate with different
characters certain periods of time.
Each alphabet covered a span of
20 years and before the Restora-
tion the annual letter was changed
on_May-19, 8t. Dunstanis Day, but
since 1660 the year commences on
May 30 Various types ~of letters
were .sed, Roman capitals and
small, old English, small, italics,
Lomberdic capitals and court hand
letters all appearing at various
dates according to their season.

Modern hall markings bear five
imprints, fitst the maker’s in-
itals then the standard mark fol-
lowed by the hall mark, next the
duty mark and finally the date

Tenders will be recelved at the
gm Clerk’s office of the Town of

en, P. E. I, for Four thousand
five hundred Dollars ($4,500.00) 5%
debentures, 20 year, to be dated 1st
Qctober, 1935 and turing 1st Oc-
tober, 1955, Principal and interest
flayable at par at a chartered Bank

Cl A ot

in Char or
. Denominations $500.00 in bearer
form, '

Last day - for recelving Tenders
will be 1st Octéber, 1935-at the hour

per ture, e d
article of similar style: this in all
likelithood would be delivered, &
facsimile of the original, dut minus
the hall markings. This mystifies
collector, but the genuine-

the less

8t &
“to

) assured because of the shape and r
of 5 o’clock in the afternoon, highest style of the article, Also some of o
¥ Through the various chan, of
of any tender not necessarily Ac- |y, gmgller houses in_provinclel London’s hall marks from 1300 to
L dhmmm%b"mm?“u:opmcntdaytlyleopnrd and I ]
= um.t“m‘me om“*mlngwm:ﬂm m“m reigning monarchs” are  depicted
“mumwoﬂn‘wmm in various forms while York,
.ﬁ!;‘cwn Clerk, officials in charged. Exeter, mumbg:«m. Edin- )
MM ow, lin, Birming- ‘
5 siemed Leopard's Mead Appears | ham and Sheffield vary the . in- ’
2. L EDGAR RICHARD, terest with Scotch thistles, Irish
% Town Olerk, hurx?‘:, anehor:h:nd castles, \
S ; those are seeking in. ;
-9-16-19-23-26-30-Oct. 1. head; it is _mentioned formation relative to the  hall
%—M Statutes of 1300 and in the charter ‘m] otmd .o'l: silver pleces the
yle lettering is the key
j. '_ .n‘nliv & co. to the situation and this opens the GENUINE
5 ucT'ONEER8 gmt to that m of romantic :
istory ‘wroug! such an -
&ity and Cauntry Sales Iveramiths of long ag0. EXTRA FANCY |
b4 atten to. Gentleman : “Can’t you go into
. é i any !m;lnnu- more profitable than
i "“ Grafton Street Beggar: “Well, sir, T'd like to

Phone

open a bank, but I haven't got the

)




