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ACTIVITIES

SNOWFLAKES

Bilently and steadil

The snow flakes fall to =arht,
The sleigh bals jingle

And . sweetly mingle

With children’s joyous mirth

Lovingly, caressingly,
The tiny flakes rescend,
Small gems of art
Playing their part
Right to the verv end.

Slowly and unceasingly

From Heaven itself they come,
So pure and white,

Like angels bright,

From their eternal home.

FASHION FLASHES

Old English Inn signs are repro-
duced

Typical is a crepe weave carrying
“The Pig and Whistle,” “The Razo.
and the Hen,” “The Running Foot-
lﬁ‘dnl:" and “The Cat and the Fid-
dle.

A novelty is #n enormous looped .

yarn muff in rich woollen colors or
an equal large velvet
least 2 feet long, featured by some
of the milliners.

Long bagume diamond earrings, |
a choker of diamonds and cabochon |

rubies, -a round pin of old-fashion-
ed design, wide bracelets of dia-
monds and rubies and a star ruby
ring are worn with ~a white net
evening dress.

Shoes noticed in a smart New
York Shop were fashioned on
mocassin type, combining tartan
plaid woollen with leather, usually
brown, the handbags also of leath-
er introduced the plaid woollen for
the flap,

The revival of the Sunday night
frock is considered a timely move-
ment and much is expected of the
long silhouette whose slim lines are
achieved through the placement of
pleatings. As to the skirt silhou-
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(By ANNE ASHLEY)
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Q. How can I enclose postage
stamps with a letter if there is n»y
oiled paper at hand in which to
wrap them?

A. Attach them by a small spot
In the center of the stamp, leav-
ing the glue around the edges un-

 touched

Q.,How can I test metal but-
ns?

A. Metal buttons can be tested
with a small magnet. 1f the but-
ton can be picked up by the mag-
net it is an indication that it will
rust when washed.

Q. How can I store eggs?

A. Eggs can ‘be packed for keep-
ng as follows: Dip the eggs in a
solution of two ounces gum arabic
to one pint of cold water. Let

em dry, and then pack in pow-
d@ered, well-burned charcoal.

C in a new group of novelty |
handblocked printed Irish linens. |

muff, at |

ette that swings widely, the com-
ment is made that “the swing skirt
will endure as long as swing music
is at the peak of favor

The lace mantilla is refreshing
to fashion acceptance,
Revillon the London furrier,
{ makes a full-leng.h evening ecloak

| of white ermine with pelts beauti-'|

fully worked and bordered with
| black fox. Ermine and black fox
make one of the
| fashion alliances of the season.

A distinguished black crepe Lu-
| cien Lelong dinner gown has gold
lame insets across. the bust. The fil-
| igree high gold metal gauntlets are
an interesting feature of this Paris
creation.

with evening gowns.

Nipped-in waists and wounded
hips appear in mid-season collec-
tions.

! Hats of shirred velvet and tiny
forward-tilted pillboxes, are “best
sellers” in New York.

jDUCHESS OF KENT WATCHES
| TODDLERS SERVE LUNCHEON

The Duchess of Kent, elegant to

the last detail in black fox furs
and pearls, saw the perfect answer
to a problem of all mothers—how
to give children good manners.

of the Gipsy Hill Training College,
and she had a front-row view of a
nursery school in action,

Twenty-five children left work-
in-class homes in Gipsy-hill, and
went with their nursery schoor
teachers to Drapers’ Hall,

In a village in miniature, ‘gay
with green, blue, and pink pina-
fores, they painted pictures, built
castles in sand, washed dolls,
served their own luncheon. None
of the performers was over. five
years old.

During- their two-hour nerform-
ance none of them showed bad
manners. !

Just before lunch they lined up |
in a semi-circle, the big four- |
vear-olds holding the hands of the ,
two - year - olds to keen them |
straight, piped ‘Hickory-Dickory- |
Dock” r

The last song in the program
was for the Duchess. It went
“How do you do, my dear? We're
glad to see you here.”

Rex Miller, aged four and a
leader of the school, presented the
Duchess with a bouauet  (With
his golden hair, grey eyes and
apole cheeks, he looked much like |
Prince Edward.)

Then Rex marched off to put
on a white apron and help to
serve lunch. From a van he car-
ried in from the kitchen himself
he ladled generous spoonfuls of
macshed potatoes.

“For most of them this s the
best—and biegect. meal of the
day,” said a teacher.

Use Minard’s for Dandruff.

e To-Day’s Popular Design
By Carol Aimes

UT Father which art in
heaven, Ballowed be thy
kingdom come.
Ghy will be done in earth, as
it i5 in heaven.
day our daily
forgive us our trespasses, as
ive them that trespass
against us. Anb lead us not
into temptation, but beliver us
from evil: ¥o

name. Gh

we 1o

Ringdom, and

the glory, for ever. Amen.
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Bive us this
bread. And

r thine is the
the power, and
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luxurious fur |

Beruffled petticoats are worn |

She was guest of honor, in
Drapers’ Hall in London, at the
twenty-first birthday celebration |
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| This is the first instalment of a
| new novel by the world's greatest
living author about .he modern
woria’s grea est diama — the dic-
| tators — publisned for the first time
in the Charlottetown Guardian,

CHAPTER I—KEYNOTE

For the third time in her life,
Mrs. Wni low bore a son. No comets
blazed in the heavin.; no porients
appeared upon ear‘h. And yet a
greater than Cacsar was born that
day, the first World Dictator,
| It would be splendid to begin on

the heroiwc plane and tell how, like
Hercules, he. s rangled terpents in
his cot. But it would not be true.
The First Lord of Mankind began
as an exueme.y unattractive child.

Only the . faintest -intimations
| were there of anything unusual in
| him. 1. was Betsy Barnacle, the

monthly nurse, who first called the
i World Dictator, the Holy Terror.

“It's a Holy Terror,” said she. “I
| never heard such a baby, Scream
;anéi Scream it dees.  And its little

|
|
|

‘j “There ain't nothing wrong with‘

it?” asked cook.

“Only it's -a li'tle Turk,” said
Betsy, “Goes stiff it does and if you
tried to stop it, there'd be convuls-
ions. Hark at it now! You'd think
it would rupture itself.”

|ly  Their eyes met in a common'
| wonder, |
! "I shouldn't have thought its
| father had it in him,” said cook.

| WORLD LEADER IN SHORT
| FROCKS

| The baby grew into an incessantly
| active, billous little boy with a large
White face, a slight scowl and the
| devil of a temper. He was a natural
| born kicker: he wen' straight for
| the shins. He was also a Wwrist-
| twister, but he bit very little. On
the other hand, he was a great
sma-her of the cherished possess-

; lons of those who annoyed him and

particularly the po:sessions of his

A MorningSmile

Twins arrived during,the ht.‘
The next morning the famelfuga,id
to Freddie: ‘You needn't go to
school today. You can tell teacher
tomorrow that you have two baby
brothers.”
jdé?lut, Freddie had a still better

“I know what I'll do, Dad,” he
said. “I'l tell teacher I've got one
baby brother, and then next week
I can stay at home again and teli
her I've got another,” :

THE LOGIC OF IT!

Rastus and Mose were spending a
day at the fair, and after a while
Mose asked Rastus if he was go-
ing on the merry-go-round. “No
sah,” was the reply. “Ah don't
nebber ride on dem things. Jus’
now I saw Massa Johnson ride
and ride again. Ah guess he done
spe"nt. a dollar, and den he got off
jus’ de same place where he got
on. ‘Massa Johnson,’ Ah says “you
ggg:!;? Yo’ money, but where has yo’

-

Novel Bookrack Table You
Can Easily Make

A Charming, Inexpensive Gift

Who wouldn't enjoy a gift as at-
tractive as this little bookrack table,
ust right for a cheerful cup of tea

living room or sun parlor!

And so easy to make! Fit four
boxes together as in Figure A, or
leave a hollow square in the cenlre
as in Figure B. Nail thin strips of
wood across bottom to hold boxes
together.

For the table top, cut a round or
square piece of thin 3-ply wood to
extend 3 or 4 inches beyond the
boxes.

Now you're ready to sandpaper

Miss Aimes receives at least 200 votes tor each design before 1t 1s ac-

cepted for this column.

Send us your votes.

We print all the p(rr;)ulm'I

esi i
s gmés” Readers: A framed copy of the “Lord's Prayer” finds favour in!
many homes, and we take pleasure in-offering this embroidered verslon“

of it. 1. is designed with simple
niay be workeg in

ed and frame: Many will prefer

melude instructions for using various shades in the manner of old illum-

nated manuscripts,

The pattern includes transfer sheet of design, instructions for em-
sroidering, stitch detail, and color chart.

Serid 20 cents, coins preferred.

satin stitch on natural coloured linen, and then mount-

dignity and without decoration. It

to work it in solid colour, but we will

Pattern Order Fonﬁ'ns—'ro be used when ordering Patterns and Vo'ing

or POPULAR DESIG

The Charlottetown Guardian
eedlework Dept.

boxes and top, to apply a coat of
flat white paint. When that's dry,
nail top in place, enamel the whole
table. Then trace on a graceful
design from a magazine picture. or
use a stencil. Your color scheme?
Black, white and green. Or use
colors in your room as an inspira-
tion,

Gifts you make yourself are al-
ways appreciated! Some friend
would love a gourd lamp base or a
pretty belt.  Our 32-page booklet
tells how to make these and many
other delightful novelties—ribbon
lamp shade, cellophane napkin cases,
hand puppets for the youngsters.

Send 20c in coins for your copy
of Hand-Made Gift Novelties to
The Guardian Home Service. Ad-
dress. Be sure to write plainly

a your Name, Address, and the
g et Name of booklet.
A, = o ol oo o e e - - . - e
Btreet Address — — — — = - - - - - —— - Naté
Oty = - im—mm e e = B == = == = = = = <
ddress
1 suggest the following as & Street A
POPUU\'.&DEIGN—————-———————-—-—-————
Town Provinos

All reproduction rights to this Design reserved.

| improperly — since it al_tered the
The two women listened judicial-! vowel sound—into “Rud.” He was

| Stink,

Copyright, 1938, b,

brothers  Samuel and Alf. He wept
very litle, but when he wep. he
how.ed aloud, and ijabbered wild|
abuse, threats and recriminations’
through the wet torrent of |
‘ howling. The neighbors heard him.
Old gentlemen stopped and turned
round to lock at him in the street.
By the time he was seven or eight,
quite a number of people had asked,
“What can you do with a boy like
that?” Nobcdy had found a satis-
factory solution to the aggok%lreor::‘.
Many suggestions were made. 1ron
“knock his little block off” to ““Give|
him more love.” |
Nowadays many people deny that/
the unpleasantne.s of unpleasant
children comes naturally. They :ay|
they. are love-starved. His aunt
Juia, for example, did. “You thing|
50, said his mother and did not|
argue about it, because at times she
was very doubtful indeed whether
she did love .him. She was, for a
| mother, unusually clear-headed. She
i was affectionate, but she was cri-
tical. And what to do with him she
did not know.
His name was Rudolf, not perhaps

the wisest name give a child,
., which shortened naturally into
Rudie, but which after he had

heard of the existence and world-
| wide fame of Mr. Kipling he in-
sisted upon shortening further and

also called Young Whitlow, Whit ow
Tertius, Wittles and Drink, Wittles
and Stink, Grub and simply The
He objectcd strenuously to
the last and always a'tempted the
murder of anyone not too obviou:ly
an outsize who used it. It referred to
some early accident in his career
which he desired to have forgotten.

His relations with brothers
were strained. Samuel was inclined
to mcck and tease him—a perilous
joy. He threw a dinner-knife across
the table at Samuel and nicked a;
bit off the top of his ear. Samuel:
had either taken an overdose of
mustard or, as Rud declared, twlst-‘
ed his nose in such a way as to im-|
ply “Stink.” The subsequent en-
quiry never settled this, The ear
bled copiously into Mrs. Whitlow’s
handkerchief and nobody could ime-
agine what would have happened .f
the knife had gone four inches
straighter. “Might have blinded
me”,  accused Samuel from under
mother’s arm, “Might have cut my
eye clean out.” It was a tremend-
ous scene and Mr, Whiclow, who dlz-
liked the job extremely, tock litile
Rudie upstairs and spanked him,
calling him *‘You Lttle Devil!” be-
tween each smack, and left him in
the bedroom. ’

Thither presently came mother.

“Why did you do it, Rudie?” she
asked.

“He's always teasing me. He
drives me wild,” said Rudie.

“But to throw a knife!”

“He won't do it again” said
Rudie, smearing his wet, dirty, woe-
ful face and nose with the back o
his dirty little hand.

“Your own brother!”

Later he threw a large, wooden
toy-norse at Alf and. missed him
and smashed the parlor window,
“Your father will beat you again!”
cried mo:her in distress, “Say y
were playing catch with him, Alfie

“I didn’t catch the horse,” bro-
ther Alf prevaricated stoutly to
father and the beating was averted.

But little Rudie never thanked
Alfred for that. He never thought
very much of Alfred.

He stole his brothers’ things, he
played with their things and broke
them and they had no remedy—for
you cannot sneak on a younger bro-
ther and they were forbidden to
take. the law into their own hands.
Al] three of the boys drew and

inted, Alf's work was the more
gealicate and he copied meticulously,
but Rudie’s had a sort of splashin
originality. When Alf took a brigh
and careful bit of illumination ‘o
school the drawing master praised it
in front of the whole classroom, and
he had never once had a word of
praise for Rudie’s frequent and
hasty performances. So Rudie got

u
1"

THE STORY OF A WORLD DICTATOR
BY H. G. Wells

American Newspaper Alliance, Inc.

f | gently.
}wlstfully but unwisely, “If only you

y The North

piece and, when the master wanted
to exhibit it again, the story came
out and Rudie was reproached by
the master ‘before everybody. e
went home with a bur:ting heart
and scribbled all over a number of
pages in Alf's favorite book.

“What can you do-with a boy like
that?” asked Mr. Whitlow in the
bar parlor of .the Bell

“He's got spirit,” said Mr. Cramble
the grecer,

“An evil spirit,” said Mr. Whmow.

“He'll change as he grows up,
sald Lozanda, the vet. ‘‘Acolescence.

They often do.”
“If he doesn't,” said Mr. Whitlow,
i one of these days.

“he’ll face a_jury
I tell him that. But does he mind
me? Not him.”

“Spare the hined Mr.
Cramble, ) :

“His mother don't like his bein,
touched,” said Mr. Whitlow, -“an
I don’t know much like it either. I
suppose I'm a bit modern,”

“You see,” said Mr. Whitlow after
reflection, “he’s not overstrong. He
has these headaches and bilious fits,
And he seems to be able to make
himself look pale when he wan s to.
1 used to think his brothers would
keep him in order a bit. ~But he
kicks them he docs, and they can't
very well kick back, him being deli-
cate, Their mother'd never forzive
them if they left a bruise on him.
All they seem able to do with him
is to get him ups'airs in their bed-
room and suffocate him with pil-
lows. He certainly doesn't like that.
But he’s got artful about it. He
used to kick and try to yell and so
they knew he was all right.” Now
he goes limp righ’ away as soon as,
they've got hold of him. And nat-
urally they take off the pillows to|
look at him and see they've done|
him nn harm and he sort of comes=
to very slowly. La:t time they did
it, he got away down the passage
and then wen: back and buzzed an
old croquet ball at voung Alf and
raised a lump—so big.”

“Sort, of Problem Child,” said
Skindles, the watchmaker.

“What's going to become of him?”
said Whitlow and straightway ab-
andoned further enquiry,

Destiny unfolded in its own fash=-

on,
LITTLE PLAYMATES

Mrs. Whitlow was a woman of
some intelligence and she had had
-a good modern education, which
had confused her mind consider-
ably. Nevertheless she kep. up her
reading. She thought that women
were the race and men merely in=-
cidents,andthat every great man in
the world owed nearly everything to
his mother. She thought that if
Adam had had a mo.her things
might have been very different, and
that the story of Ruth and Naomi
was the most beautiful story in the
world. And ghe thought that after
Sam and Alf she ought to have had
a daughter, and when Rudolf came
squalling - into her life she repined

to him

rod,”

Once or twice she said

had been a dear little girl,” and so
sowed the seeds of an endurmi_m!s-
ogyny, The sex-war was al

The first girl he hit was his cou-
sin Rachel, who had recited:

“‘Sugar and spice and all things nice
Thal's wha’ little girls are made of
Slugs and snails and little dogs’

And thxta, 's what little boys are made
of ;

to him. He hit her, and all she did
was to slap back—just a stinging
slap, and then he got her by her
long hair. Whereupon she pinched—
so painfully it made him yell with
surprise—and then got hold of his
wrists in a strong sort of grip that
and then she put
out her tongue at him, “Yaaa!” she
said, He couldnt get free of her.
Not for the moment. Of course he
woula have won all right, in spite of
the faci that she was nearly a year
older, but just at this point the
mothers came in, :

Her mother completely misunder-
stood the situation. “Rachell’ she

hold of and tore up Alf's master-

§
§

cried, “What are you doing to that
, poor li‘tle boy?”
¢ (Jimini! What wasn't he  just
. going to do to her!)
. He brooded on this affair after-
wards. It left an uneasiness and an
aversion, There was something queer
about these gir's; they were like
insects; you didn’t know what they
might do to l?'ou next. And their
shins were difficult to get at. They
weren't as soft as they ought to be,
not nearly. What properly ought he

uggestions
for Christmas gdesserts that are a

SERTS ‘FOR YOUR NOEL
s TABLE

Following are three 8
little out of the ordinary:

Layer Cake With Frozen Filling
Bake your favorite butter cake
(one that is close-grained) in &
fairly deep ln{ed cake tin. Cool
cake rac

than about one-third of an inch
thick. Spread -the under  layer
with raspberry or strawberry ice
cream, having the ice -cream
aboiut 1-4-inch thick, Cover with

a layer of the cake. Spread the
second layer with peach ice
cream, then cover this with the

third layer. Dust with sifted ic-
ing sugar, or frost very quickly.
with sweetened and vanilla-flav-
ored whipped cream. To serve, t
cut in wedge-shaped pieces. . |
When the whipped cream frost-
ing is not used, a_ hot chocolate !
or  ‘butterscotch sauce will be
found delicious with this dessert. !
When home-made ice cream is
to be used, the use of a little
gelatin in the mixture is advis- |
able. The gelatin will delay the |
melting of the - cream between
the layers. Of course, the des-
sert should be served immediate-

CHRISTMAS SPONGE |

1 tablespoon gelatin {

1-2 cup orange juice !

1-2 cup cherry juice

3-4 cup granulated sugar

1-2 cup lemon juice i

3 egg whites whipped

1-4 pound marshmallows

1 cup maraschino cherries

If desired, a few green cherries.

Soften the gelatin in 1-2 cup
of orange juice and dissolve in
boiling canned cherry - juice, with
3-4 cup of sugar. Remove from the
fire, and when partly cooled,
add the lemon juice. Place the
cooled mixture in a pan of dce
water and whip rapidly, using
a rotary egg beater. When be-
ginning  to stiffen, fold in the
syiffly whipped whites of eggs,
marshmallows, cut in quarters,
and the cherries, drained and |
cut in quarters. Mix well and
pour into . individual moulds. |
Garnish = with  whipped cream
when serving.

Christmas Tree Ice Cream

White ice cream in paper cups
is served with powdered sweet !
chocolate sprinkle over the top
and a sprig of evergreen or mistle-
toe standing in the centre. Or,
fill red paper drinking cups with
chocolate ice cream. Sprinkle with
tiny red candies and coconut. In-
sert a sprig of candied mint or &
tiny branch of mistletoe, barberry
or_evergreen.

Aunt Julia who was also present.
But after one or two attempts to
take him to her bosom and sit him
on her lap and reason with him
gently or talkk to him beautifully
about the child Jesus, about whose
entirely undocumented youth she
invented the‘most unwarrantable
stories, she realized her sister-in-

' Wives Have no Fixed Value,

i otten assets io their h

nag him
| his rubbers and muttling up his

. else can build him up as

P Ra00aa0d0and s ‘::'""'"""'"""""'"m‘;;;v; —+— "" o — Nothing ":“
z:uCEO gg&(cs ,ﬁﬁ&a}Domthy Dix | =55

I Like Pear
Potatoes, But Each Man Writes His Ol\:nor
Price Tag; Some Wives Are Excess
Baggage, But the Worth of Most
is Beyond All Measure

_ What's a wife h? A farmer who recent:
local rper in ldvm for a bride cmm:’--w?f 13101022?;1“3&%
wife it will be worth the money.” The Bible puts the price of & gooc¢
wife as beglnd rubles, yet in the marriage cere.
mony the bride is invariably given away,
Apparently wives have no fixed market valu

like pears or potatoes or aeny other commodi'y
‘Each man tes his own price tag for his o“}r
possessions.  For we will one man who re.

her and congratulating himself
on her belonging to him. -Another man regards
his wife as merely excess baggage that he wishec
on himself.in some unguarded moment, and tha'
he would be glad to get rid of if he could.

. So there we are, and the answer to the ques.

¢ tion: “What is a wife worth?” would Seem to by °
that she is worth whatever her husband thinks she is worth, but that
is not altogether true. Wives have their own intrinsic 1t even
apart from any consideration of them as Lady Loves, companicns, penny-
pinchers and household. conveniences. Even the faults of wives arc

Many a wife’s extravagance, for instance, is the basis of her hus-
band’s fortune, Many an easy-going man, whose real ambition was
centered on catching a tarpon or winning a golf cup instead of
a millionaire, would have n :atisfied just to work a li.tle s a

't had to hustle out and get busy to pay his v

ported finery-and emerald bracele:s he had become a go-getter,

And any doctor will tell you that the best insurance & man can take
out is to get ed, and that while it may drive a man wild to have
his wife incessantly aboui going to see the doctor and wearing

throat, and not smoking so much ang
cutting down on his food and <o on and so forth, it keeps him alive,

of the value of a wife as a first aid to comfortable living, it is need-
less to speak. It puts the poor married clerk in the class with the
plutocrav bachelor. = For $20-a-week Johnny Beneaict has his hon
which his every taste is catered to; his dinner which he did not ha
order himself ready for him, a valet who lays out his clothes and ke
them in order and sends things to the laundry and the cleaner. He has
somebody to nurse him when he is sick and listen to him when he wants
ltg vt:';k about himself, and what more does any rich unmarried man.
As an alibi a wife's value is beyond computation. A bachelor's sins
of omission and commission are upon his own head, but a man who has
a wife has a scapegoat upon which he can lay all of his own failures, It
a married man is a drunkard, he was driven to drink by the way his wife
treated him. If he is lazy and no-accoun., the reason he has never
achieved anything is because his wife killed all of his ambition by her
lack of sympathy. If he fails in business, it was his wife's extravagance

that bankrupted him.
And this doesn't even include a wife's value as a soclal stand-in.
ts his wife to write let.ers to his mother and

Tl Ber. Tnat B 15 00 bve
er- that he is so overworked he doesn’t have time to write hims
although he has six secre and a dictaphone in his office, Xr[xlé’ eklxlp
expects her to tell all of his white lies when he wants to get out ar
going to a boring party. He expects her to write all of his notes of
condolences and congratulations and to send the fiowers that should be
i Yodlng GHETAR gonceill Eoen s ‘i retac i e
cha.rmln% and well-mannered geatleman. DR hanga

No other press agent mh ?g muchhto a man as a wife. No one

; , for somehow we take a husband i
wife s valuation, Half of the tation of every professional manag_ersu:
upon ‘the things his wife has babbled about him acro:s a bridge table and
ch'cleuwhen she told how great and wonderful and wise

ul he w
t s is these by-products of a wife, so to speak, as well as her domes-
ticity and thrift and industry and nflectionspand loyalty ?jmt, rwcmllx]rf{?o
to take into consideration when we try to estimate how much a wife is
Zg)lrh. il“ew men ever sit down and try to ﬂglure it out, but it is obsery-

e thal most men marry again as soon as their wives die.
DOROTHY DIX.

I

Modern Etiauette f
8y ROBERTA LEK) £

Household Scranbook §
(By ROBERTA LKK) i
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Onion Breath

lfaw's dirflcllutiesukbetterﬂd I?udle e ¢ 16, remerat o ot ey
ought, hi ove e a w cal. Ol Ol

"Il‘%ey u?igd to soften his nature by| @ How long should a formal | from the breath, chew a whole
giving him pets. But they had to call last? coffee bean or a sprig of parsley

take the white mice away from him
again because he wanted to teach

ight -'them to swim and submerge them-| formal call is twenty minutes, but
in him from the age of six onward. i selves in the ba‘h at the word of| if the conversation has become in-

command and was inclined to be!
punitive when they failed to realize
what was expec of them. Dogsl
he regarded with su:picion and had

saw them. The suspicion was mut-|
ual His white rabbits died either ofi
eccentric and -irregular dietary ori
by being dropped suddenly as a
punishment for squ 4 5
and kicking in sudden disconcerting;
jerks. For a time he seemed really;

to like a gay little kitten that pur-
sued a rabbit’s foot on a piece of
string with the most ridiculous
nimbleness and wagg en
something happened. A t run-
ning and banging-about upstairs

was heard. The kitten came head-
long down the staircase incredibly
scared. Rudie followed in pursuit—
armed with his little cricket bat.
“She won't play me any
longer,” he bellowed ‘“‘She’s got to.
where’s she gone?”
| mwgm‘ can you do with a boy like
| that

CLOUDS OF GLORY

Aunt Julia’s earliest attempts at
changing Rudie’'s heart by love had
not been very successful, but she
was a persisten woman and full of
ideas of the most diverse sort about«
the bringing up of children and the
lamentable foolishness - with which
geo le in general set about that

u-iness. People marry for passion,

to have done?
free of course, and then?

“He's not a gentle child,” said h's
mo hor fo Rachel's mother,

——
e 2\
a yl-

|

not gen'le.”

“Love him all the more,” said

Jerked his wrists |

a most improper motive, and their
| childrcn ake them by i .
| They don’t deserve them, Maybe in

“He's, a more scien'ific world cnly spins-

| fers will have children.

She knew she was on the right

track—or tracks—in disapproving
of whatever had been _done,

(Continued on page 8. Col 3)

a way of picking up stones when he' snoon” when eating soup, or any-
! thing similar? g y

which has been dipped in vingear.
If a lump of sugar saturated with
vinegar is eaten, it will also re-
move onion odor from the breath.
Make Meat Tender
A tablespoonful of vinegar, or a
teaspoonful of lemon juice, added
to tough meat, or corned ' beef,
while it is boiling or roasting, will
make it more tender.
The Ironing Board
Before putting the cover on your
ironing board, = dampen it. Then
when the cover dries it shrinks a
little and will consequently fit
smoothly.

A. The  prescribed time for a

teresting and the hostess urges

the caller to remain longer, ten or

fifteen minutes may be added,
Q. How should one handle the

. The spoon should of course
be held in the right hand, dipped
into the soup with an outward
sweep, then taken from the side
of the spoon, never from the tip.

Every Day Styles
For The

Home Sewer

Here's an exciting new silhouette
that is so outstandingly flatter-
ing to youth. It's so utterly simple
with its swirling skirt and its “nip-
ped-in” = waist....adjust to suit
own figure....the fullness is held
' in with the belt. It may have a
cardigan neck or a naive Peter
| Pan Collar. Short or long sleeves
are also optional. School and col-
: lege girls and young business wo-
man will be thrilled with this dr:ss
of any of the bright new woolens,
with a matching suede belt ....
wear it everywhere! For afternoons
and cocktall, rayon crepe or sheer
wool is stunning with a contrasting
colored self-material or a gold kid
belt. You won't be able to resist
the formal dinner version with
m}u.lre neck and brief sleeves
of velvet, of sheer wool or of silk
moire, To sew it! Only Two Major
Parts! Eyen if it is your first at-
tempt at sewing, you'll finish it
in no' time.
8tyle No. 2156 is designed for
sizes 11, 13, 15, 17 and 19 years.
8ize 15 requires 3 1-8 yards of 54-
inch material with 1-4 yard of 35~
inch contrasting for belt.

8end fifteen cents (15) in stamps
or coin (coin preferred) wrap coin
carefully, lgﬁreu to Charlottetown
larbddy ARt ot

Style No. 2155 8i2e.... sssee sers
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