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Ugly and Awkward it Gives us the Beauty
of Experience; When we are Wor-
ried it Solves Qur Problems; it
Makes Peace With Our Ene-
mies, and When we Lose
Our Loved Ones Only

Time Can Help Us )
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“ v We all think of Time as our enemy.
as their most malevolent foe, for does not Time rob them of their beauty?

Does it not steal the roses from their cheeks and dull the luster of their

Especlally do women regard it

- Blessed Be Time Timt Heals Us! When We Are
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darling wearable frock,

The bodice is quite plain with
becoming V neckline, scart tle and
int, ing puffed sl fitted
with pin tucks. Again you have the
snug hipline and smartly cut cir-
cular skirt with graceful hem ful-
ness,
This white volle was patterned in
splashy red and black.
Washington silks, chiffon prints,
batiste prints and sheer linen
prints are also suitable,

What the Fashionables are Wearing

By Annabelle Worthington ‘

And 0 simple to make is this
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hair and fade the color from their eyes and take
from thelr forms their lissom grace? Would not
most women rather be accused of a scandal than
of growing old? Is it not against Time that we
fight a ceaseless battle in which we are always
vanquished in the end?

How foolish.  Fer, in reality, Time is not our
enemy but our friend. It is our greatest benefac-
tor. It is an anodyne for our suffering. 1t is a
philosopher’'s staff on whicn to lean. It is the
magic that lifts the crushing burden from our
shoulders and makes smooth the rough places in
life.

Even to women Time is kinder than they think. It offers itself to
ihem as an ally instead of an adversary if they will meet it in the right

spirit, and of youth, it will give them in place of it a charm that wil,
never fade.

taught every art of pleasing,
es a hard and knotty little bud to the full-blown rose.

For no women are so fascinating as those whom age and
experience have ripened and perfected and given sophistication and
Compared to them, the prettiest flapper is

inches bust.
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And age gives beauty to many women who never had it in their . =

youth. Time is a sculptor that chisels the rough features of many a
girl into symmetry. It hardens many a flabby girl’s figure into flowing
lines of grace. It gives poise and dignity to many an overgrown hobble-
dehoy girl. Many an old woman'’s face is simply luminous with the
goodness of her soul that shines through it like a light through an ala-
baster vase,

“Time is the greatest solver of all our problems, if we only had intel-
ligence enough to trust it and leave them to 1t.  All of us have difficul-
tles that we cannot settle, and that we lle awake at night and worry
over, wondering if this or that contingency happened what would be the
best way to act.  Should we take this course? Or would it be wiser to
take that? We cannot tell because we do not know what lies behind the
veil of the future,

How much anxiety, how much sleeplessness we might spare ourselves
if we would only lay our problems on the knees of Time, for when the
hour comes we find that Time has solved it all and our course is perfectly
obvious. There is only one thing to do, and we do it.

Time is the strengthener, Sometimes our lines are cast in uncon-
genial places. Sometimes we are confronted with conditions that turn
our very souls sick with loathing, Sometimes the tasks appointed us
Beem more onerous than we can perform. At first our hearts faint with-
in us and our courage ebbs to the last drop and we feel that we must
curse God and die.

Then Time begins somehow mysteriously to blur the harsh outlines of
the background against which we must live, to strengthen our backs to
bear the burdens that have been laid upoh them, and to breathe into us
new hope and spirit that enables us to carry on. It s Time that ad-
Justs us to conditions, that forms new tastes and habits, so that we come

- not only to endure but to enjoy the life that was once intolerable to us.

Time brings with it the blessedness of forgetfulness, which s not the
least of the benefactions it bestows upon us, It turns the memory of
hardships we have endured into plquant reminiscences. It washes the
scarlet from our sins, It makes our mistakes and blunders something
to laugh over instead of cry over, and makes our fellow creatures con-
done our faults because our transgressions were omitted so long ago.

And it is Time that is the great peacemaker, Time that robs old
feuds of their enmity and old hatreds of their bitterness and makes us
forgive those who have wronged us; those who have cheated us and mis-
used us, the Judases who have betrayed us; those we had stored up anger
Bgainst and had thought to be revenged upon. But Time taught us how
senseless it was to sour our own lives with a grudge, and so our enemies
just gradually faded out of the picture.

Best of all, Time is the great consoler.
we feel that the sun has set for us and that
Bhrouded in blackness. We find no cheer iIn anything. No interest in
anything. Our horizon ends in a grave.

No words, no sympathy, no philosophy can lighten our sorrow. Noth-
ing can help us but Time. For it has been mercitully ordained that the
Wound must heal and the acte and the paln grow less polgnant. So

slowly and insidiously that we do not realize it, Time brings us fresh

interests, other joys; it thrusts our duties to other people upon us, it gives

us work that absorbs us, and so by degrees it turns the grief that rended

us into the sorrow that can be borne.
Blessed be Time that heals us.

When we lose those we love,
forevermore the earth will be
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How you thrilted . . ;
nowling how alluring
ou werel The smooth
eauty of your skin en-

hanced by the clin ing,

velvet texture of Som-
pelan Beauty Powder

+ « « your natural colour

heightened by a touch

of Pompelan Rouge . . ,

how could he help

loving you?

Today, as always, you
may pay more for beauty
preparations, butyou

0 Rt oo (Chonin) ST 53 cannot buy better than
& ible Lipstick 0c. Tale 350 the NEW -t / //
ting $1.00, Massage Cream 60c.
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City State
A Morning Smile
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A KINDLY CAUTION

The verger ushered the old lady
to her seat, but being somewhat
suspicious of her ear trumpet dec-
ided to stay at the end of the row.
The service started, but no soon-
er had the old lady picked up the
ear trumpet than she felt a heavy
hand on her shoulder, and heard
the verger saying loudly:

“One hoot on that horn, mum,
and out you gol”

Relief For| That
Exhausted Feeling

There i5 a

Happiness rellet for the
Came Back drain on your
With Health vitality caused

by Summer
heat, riead Tiow tired-out women

and growing girls have been bene-
fited,

“Since taking Dr, Willlams® Pink
Pills, my daughter has lost that
tired, sluggish feeling,” 8ays Mrs.
Asa Dow, Port Daniel West, Que,
“Before taking Dr, Williams’
Pink Pills T was always tired. Now
I am full of pep,” states Doris An-
drews, London, Ont.

“Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills built

me up and put me in fine condi-
tion,” asserts Mrs, James Doughty,
Brantford.
Men, women and growing girls by
the score write in similar high
praiss of Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills,
The Pills rebuild health by actually
creating an abundance of new blood
and increasing the blood cel's,
thereby restoring wasted . tissues
and revjtalizing the exhausted syS-
tem. Try them. At your druggist's—
80c a package.

Style No. 607 is designed for sizes
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36, 38 and 40

8ize 16 requires 3% yards 39-inch.

All patterns 15 cents in stamps
or coin (coin preferred.) Wrap coin
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For The Cook

POTATO SALAD, SUMMER
STYLE -

—_—
Put into a pot twelve medium-
sized potatoes and three fresh eggs.
Cover with water and cook till the
potatoes are just tender, Drain and
allow {0 cool. When ready to make
the salad, remove the skins from
the potatoes and free the eggs from
shells. Dice the potatoes and pare
two fairly large cucumbers, and
slice thin; blanch one cup of al-
monds and cut into thirds, Have
the white heart stalks of celery in
ice water for half an hoyr, wipe dry
and out into thin strips, and then
into fourths -lengthwise, and then
into fourths,! engthwise, and then
into slices. Mix all together, and
coat all pleces nicely with salad
dressing. It is . good idea to add
the celery and cucumbers the last
thing before serving in order to
keep them crisp.
Dressing for Potato Salad: Mix
together one teaspoon of salt, one
teaspoon of mustard; beat four
eggs Hll thick, add the salt and
mustard and two cups of vinegar.
Cook over water until it becomes a
smooth custard. When cold, add
one cup of whipped cream,

It has

Red Rose Tea has made some
great records in its time.

But all records were broken
recently, when we put out

QOur NEW

Brown Label

sales of Red Rose Tea
Red Rose Coffee now 5NC -'h.v"25° 1.9 1)

more than doubled the
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Niestrations by IRWIN MYERS
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(Continued)

“To me, t00” Robert MacBeth
sald smoothly watching his daugh-
ter, “and a very welcome surprise
to both of us, Aggy.”

“We'll talk about that later,” de-
clared his sister, regarding her niece
with great friendliness. “1f you'll
step into the kitchen with me, my

“Both, and if youll follow my
advice you'll give in to him. Humor
him and he's yours, and surely Rob's’
very easy to humor, You made a mls.’

1}

Roberta looked at her  warily.
“What's your last name?” she ask-

L]

“Sandison.”

“He' doesn’t look a bit like you,
Aunt— Aunt Aggy.”

“Indeed, no! How could he I'm
only his stepmother. He's the living
image of my late husband, Sir Ste-
phen Sandison of Sandisbrae.” The
title lost nothing from Lady Sane
dison’s announcement.

Her niece stood spellbound in the
doorway looking at her, This dumpy
little woman, whom she had
thought must be cook-housekeeper,
who was indeed the housekeeper now
by her father’s authority, what did
she mean by reeling off titles like
that? “Who are you?”

“Your father'’s sister,” said Aggy
with quiet composure, “and also

take in manag'ng him today. You
told him what you were going  to
do before you did it.”

Roberta turned on her angrily.|
She was not to be so easily man-!
aged. “If you take my place here;!
you take my place without any aid
of mine.”

Her aunt surveyed her calmly,
“It's war is 172"
Roberta nodded,

“Well the sooner that's under-|
stood the better. Well just get the'
supper, Shaw me where the potatoes!
are, Roberta, and keep & civil tong-|
ue in your head. Youre playing,
right Into Rob's hands and mine.”’
Roberta considered nherself a

dear, we’ll maybe can get some

Lady Sandison.”

match for any woman, She f'red her

kind of meal together, and tomor-
row there’ll be a cook and maids

them tomorrow.”
“I-I'd rather help the secretary

WARNING

« parties prosecuted to the full ext>nt
 of the law.

£ #368-7-13-t".

Partles who have been breaking
to and entering the grounds of
he Charlottetown Driving Park of
e Provincial Exhil P
on at night are hereby warned
hat any future damage to proper-
of the Association will be fully
vestigated and the party or

settie-
ment of bills just rendered. All
overdue accounts will be placed for 'a
collection after Augu~t tenth, !

Signed by
ORDER OF DIRECTORS.

4802-8-5-41 1
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Minard's Liniment for Sore Feet.

find his way about the garage,”
Roberta airily, and turned to go.

Sandison fell lightly, but compel-

his way about.”

she blocked her niece’'s way of es-
‘cape, and gently steered her k'toh- not be ‘tyrannized over nelther.”
enward. “Is it not. wonderful that
your father shou'd draw into his safd, “Are you on my side
service such a grand young man?” ' er's?”

The plump capable hand of Ladyl
ingly on her niece’s shoulder,
; a
“8ir George! Sir George who?”

“Sir George Alan Edward San- g
ison,” ea'd her aunt smoothly, as

Jher father. Her father nodded.
here. Your father said you expected Without a word Roberta took the
tray and went out of the room.

sald ' clared Robert MacBeth, sinking
back among the pillows,

| 1ips, nodded, and went towards the |sin,
“No ktchen.

1
ne Vog‘u need. Sir George can always find
R an d

questioningly to her aunt.

ther 50 we'll no quarrel, but well

Roberta looked from her aunt to|first shot.

“Did you bring the braw lad over
to marry American dollars, Aunty?
8he asked it in her most honeyed
tone. “And did you have me in
your mind at the time?”

8lowly her aunt counted potatoes
and began to wash them at the
k. N
“T thought T was tak'ng & gth
bringing my bonnie/ lad over here,
but I sald to myself, at least Rob-,
erta would ‘have her head screwed:
on, and” would know enough to
stand aside and g've him his chance
at some fine, rich girl, I gave you
credit for the wit to see that I

“I've taken the first trick,” de-

Aggy looked at him,. closed her

As the door between the kitehen
nd the hall closed, Roberta turned
Lady
andison smiled at her.

“Rob's my brother and your fa-

“Let's get this straight,” Robertathough American dollars might be

or fathesandy for Sandlsbrae, almost any
other girl would have a better

Sl

chance than the daughter of Robles. The gentry woulq swallow it 'upset to see that you shave the fats
MacBeth. Your father was a join- and a stranger in Sandishrae easiey "Weakness of the MacBeth family.”
or and builder on the estate, and|than they woulq Rob's daughter.” | “What's that?” snapped Roberts
his father before him.” “Leave me out of it,” Roberta noting with surprise the profes:
Roberta\looked at her speechless so flamed. “Don’t you thing for a mo.'s'onal manner in which Lady’ San-
angry that she dared not open her|ment, I'll—* dison pared the potatoes.

“So far from it,” her aunt declar-
ed vigorously, “that I'm_just fair

“Aye, the money might better
come from pills or pork or grocer-

Minard's Liniment eases

Neuralgls.

T * “Ofcourse, I wash them after
wearing, because perspira-

tion lefe in sk will fade ic and
actually rot the threads, And I
always use Lux. You know dl:

ustfloats out perspiration aci

lndodo\mnndmthefolzu:
silk Zove, ing. Just &;
::l.dlh through the Lux suds, a!
rinse, and my undies come out
fresh, sweetand pretty asnew )

frequent washing

du.-‘




