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Sl THE WAY
;. ¥hey find the way who linger
~-Where ‘ L
soul finds fullest life;
Baitle brave is carried on
all who wait, and waiting, dare
each day’s least that's fitly
e wdlOne
A victory worthy to be won
sd¥or. seek their gain with strife
5 —Sydney Henry Morse.

1
i USELESS
% If conceit were taken out of men

{they would be like unbrellas with
’the ribs gone.

§A MADONNA AMONG
- THE VEGETABLES
9 S0
One of the most  extraordinary
Madonna  and

i' ictures of the
#Child was up for sale recenily at
2Christie’s London, The Madonna
ius in & seventeenth-centure fashion
Hdress, so frequently  painted by
ely, and the two figures are in a
B ured niche with festoons of
h!ruil;, egefables, and flowers.

The picture, which is 5 ft, long
and 4 ft, wide, was the work of
Peter @ Ring, a Flemish painter,
who was famous for his fruit and
inanimate subjects. Around  the
Madonna is a wealth of vegetables,
and by the side is a cauliflower
and a bundle of asparagus. There
were ve.y few bids for the picture,
and the hammer fell at 40 guineas,
(about $200), \

RHUBARB JAM

At this season of the year some
housewives will welcome a recipe
for rhubarb jam, You will want
rhubarb, lemons and sugar.

Weigh the rhubarb ,after wiping,
stringing and cutting up, Allow 1lb.
of sugar to Hb, fruit. Put the rhu-
barb into the preserving pan over
the fire. When the juice flows add
the sugar and the chopped rind of
lemons (2 to every 6lbs. of rhu-
barbk). Boil until the jam is a good
color and thickness, skimnling con-
stantly,

Pour into hot jars: cover the next
day in the usual way.
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A Morning Smile

ALL  CHANGED

G-~

& The other day an ex-soldier. ex- |

ed an opinion of what the next
ar will be lile. & o
“It will be terrible,” he said. “The
fest place will be in the‘army,-and
e soldiers will spend ¢heir spare
ime knitting comforts-for the har-
W civilian population,”

=

&

A Busy Place

.7 A busy place just now is the new
extension of School Street, A num-
‘ber of new buildings are in the
pourse of erection, and the sound
“or-the hammer and saw is in the
air, and buildi Imost B
‘ed~demonstrates the fact that the
home instinct is not dead, oand
that there are people long headed
enough to see that instead of pay-
Ing rent they can be paying to-
vards a home. A few very desir-
#ble lots still left.
¥ VON CLURE GAY,

- Head of Prince Sireet,
b Charlottetown.
[

=

: Catholic Rall

i A great Catholic Action Rally,
gponsored by His Excellency Bishop
P’Sullivan, will be held at St. Peter’s
en Tuesday, July 9th. According to
directions Charlottetown and all
parishes east thereof, will attend the
t.' Peter's Rally. = Mass, Coram

rb2 b

Jull-picnic and games on the field.
Bhould Tuesday, July 9th be unfav-

forable, the Rally will be held the
rst fine day following,

E ~8491-7-3-4i.

* NOTICE

4 Dog taxes are due and payable on
g' before July 1st in each year.

very, owner of a dog or dogs who
ghall refuse or neglect to pay said
tax shall be prosecuted within ten
days of the appearance of this
notice.

£.-8481-7-3-61.

AUCTION SALE

“F-am instructed to sell for W. A.
Miller at Oakwood, Royalty East,
on ‘Monday, July 8th, at 130
o’clock, the following: Mahogany
gideboard, table, sofa and bureau,
rosewood table, oak dining chairs,
furniture and dishes suitable for
summer cottages, tea room tables,
Currier & JIves prints, ornaments,
&c, Also Gladstone wagon, express
wagon, electrl i hi
farm lighting plant, separator,
harness and other articles.
Terms cash.
J. A, McDONALD,
Auctioneer.

JAMES E. BRADLEY.

1.-8518-7-3-31

" Lumber

M.; Cedar posts, bridge planks
rails, 2x4 studding, $1.40 per
h ; dressed

and Sermon at 10 A, M. A|.

| THE cooxk’s
|| CORNER

BROWN BREAD

Quantities for half-quarters loaf:

—10 30z, wholemeal, 18 oz. wheat
flour, 1% teaspoonfuls of salt, three-
quarter pint of tepid water, 2 oz.
yeast:
* Sieve the flour and salt into a
warm bowl, and add the wholemeal
cream, the yeast, and add the tepid
water.  Strain the liquid into the
flour, mix ;and knead thoroughly till
smooth. Leave to rise for one hour,
then knead slightly.

Form into two loaves, put in warm
floured tins ‘ang set to rise for quar-
ter ‘of ‘an hour.

Bake in a hot oven for about 45
minutes, till it feels light and is
crisp outside,

GREEN-PEA - SOUP

One lb, green peas, 1 pint white
stock, 1 small onion, peper, salt, ¥
oz. butter, 2 gill milk, 1 teaspoonful
flour, sprig parsley, and mint.

Shell the peas and rinse in’ cold
water. Wash one-third of the pods.
Saute the peas and onion in the
butter, Add the washed pea pods,
mint and parsley, stock and salt.
Simmer for one hour. Remove pars-
ley and .onion. Rub through a hair
sieve. Thicken with ~ the flour and
milk. Season very well, and then
if you can spare it add a table-
spoonful of cream,

HEALTH
DIVIDENDS

You can make your
vacation pay you health
dividends if along with fresh
air, sunshine and pleasant
exercise you employ Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food to
make the blood rich and
red and feed the exhausted
nerves back to health and
vigor.

Dr. Chase’s

NERVE FOOD

A.nnual Meeting

The Annual Meeting of The
Masonic Temple Company will be
held in Mr. E. R, Brow's office, 144
Richmond Street, on Wednesday the
tenth day of July proximo at seven
o'clock P. M. g
G. W. WAKEFORD,

Penthouse Love
By ALMA SIOUX SCARBERRY

CHAPTER 24

Yanner had recovered from her
outburst as they sat in silence at
the Vandergrifis' private airport.
Finally Doug said, uncomfortably.
“Well, I'm sorry, Yanner, but I'll
have to be getting back to town.
Shall I run you'to the house?”

She shook her héad, and her eyes
dimmed again,

“N—noo,” she choked then, “I'll
go for a short flight.”

A sudden fear seized Doug. He
didn’t think it was a good idea for
Yanner to go up in the air in her
frame of mind.

She seemed to read this thoughts

too—one I imagine youll find hard
to believe.”

“Feel like telling me?”

Doug looked dow again, and
when he looked up his brown eyes
were troubled. .

“It—it's Charity. I'd like to win
her respect—if it’s possible after the
way I've treated her.”

That was an even greater shock to
Simmons than the first. He wished
he were some place where he could
let down and blow his nose. '~ The
tears were strangely near the sur-
face. He kicked himself for being an
old sentimentalist when it was so
hard to answer.

and shook her head. “Don't worry—
I wouldn’t take that way out.”
“Don’t be foolish,” he denied that|
he'd been thinking such thoughts. |
“I——1I just thought you needed a'
wrap. It's cool.”
“Thanks—" she smiled crookedly.|
“I'll——be all right.” |
Doug held out his hand. *“I'm
sorry it's going to be so .ough to
tell your family, Lo--we part
friends, Yanner—for auld lang
syne?”. |
She winced, but slipped her hand
into his. “Good luck.” |
Doug felt like a man let ouwy °f &
life term in jail when ne racca ms
car down the Vandergriff driveway.
It was over. He had finished with
Vaner, Tomorrow he would see Sim-
mons and have a talk with his
father’s old attorney about his fut-
ure. Then he would go to Charity,
But Yanner, circling over Long
Island Sound with the cold hreeze
from the ocean blowing against her
hot flushed cheeks, had other plans.
She clenched her hands on the stick
and the desire for revenge tore
through her like a knife. She cried
through teeth that chattered,. “I'll
rever let her have him—never!”
Simmons was more than a iittle
curious to know what Doug wanted
to see him about when he called
the next day. When the young man
invited him to lunch at his club he
was a bit flabbergasted. And it wor-
ried him no little. He'd been holding
his breath ever since Doug's mar-
riage, expecting him to come any
day demanding a divorce—or some
way out of his forced marriage.
Simmons felt the time had come
when Doug was going to show fight.
No doubt Yanner Vandergriff had
bulldozed him into a show down.
The lawyer sighed and picked up
his hat, He turned to his- secretary
wearily, “I'll be back when I get
back, Miss ‘Johnston. An important
conference uptown, Don't make any
appointraents for this afternoon,”
Simmons always did his own driv-
ing. He didn’t like to be bothered
with having a chauffeur nang
around waiting for him.
He wound up Fifth avenue
through the heavy lunch time traf-
fic, wondering what he would do if

Doug demanded a divorce. That
would depend a great deal, of course,
on what Charity thought about it.
In fact, he decided he'd leaye it en-
tirely up to her. If Mrs, Temple de-
sired to carry out Doug's father’s
wishes to the letter, he'd move heav-
en and earth to keep Doug from
getting away with a divorce.

On the contrary, if she was un-
happy tied to a man who didn't love
her, and wanted to be free to seek
her own happiness, he'd see she was
freed. When he had it settled in his
own mind, he felt better. And when
he parked his car in front of
Doug'’s club he felt resigned to any=
thing.

Doug, sitting on the edge of a
chair, bounded toward Simmons
when he came in through the
swinging door. The lawyer thought
his hand would crack with the
eager shake the young man gave
him, The mystery increased when
Doug piloted him hurriedly through
the lobby and to the dining room
without giving him a chance to ex-
change greetings,

“sSwell of you to take time off to
have a snack with me,” Doug said,
leading him to a table in the cor-
ner. “I was afraid you'd have some-
thing too important on.”

“Nothing that important.” The
lawyer sat back expectantly, “What's
on- your mind, Doug?”

“Everything.” Doug grinned and
took up a menu. “You'd better order
first, or I'm afraid the shock of
what I am' about to say will strike
you dumb.’

“Well,” Simmons said mildly, “I'll
try to stand up under it.”

When they had ordered Doug
waved the waiter away impatiently.
His young face took on a look of
eager earnestness and the lawyer
watched -him silently. Obviously he
was having difficulty in finding
words.  But suddenly Doug threw
down his napkin and plunged.

“Do you think a fellow who has
wasted as much time as 1 have
could ever learn a big business?”

“I—don't quite get you?”

“I mean,” Doug's hand sought a
salt shaker to jiggle it childishly,
“do you think if I came into the
Wall Street Trust Company I could
ever amount to anything? I mean
—be of any use.”

Simmons face took on a look of
incredulity — then joy.

“You don’t mean you're asking to
80 to work in your father's bank?”

1-8911-6-25-27-20-7-2-4-6. o

Spinning and Weaving

Send me your wool to be spun into

- Yarn' and wove into Blankets. The

with
reight will be

M CONDON,
Charlotttown,

Doug

“Just that! I'll start tomorrow, if
you let me. I'll come in at nine
o'clocik every.morning and work till
the last dog is hung every night, I'll
start as janitor, if you say s0.”

Simmons shook his sandy graying
head and leaned over to support
himself on his elbows.

“Just & minwte dll I got my
breath, young man, Are you feeling
well? Have you any fever?”

all| Doug loked down at the table-
cloth, ;

“I don't blame you for taking it
all as a joke, But if you give me &
chance, I swear you'll never be sor-
ry. It—it's what the governor want-

.| ed, and—I'd like to pay him back a
me,” |

little for all he did
The lawyer's face sobered, He
reached out to touch Doug's tanned
strong hand in a fatherly gesture.
“So that's your reason for wanting
to buckle down and do things.”

“ger along without me—but it’s going

“I'm glad you've come to your
senses, Doug,” he said then simply.
“Your wife is a girl in’ a million.”

“Tell me—" Doug leaned toward
him and searched his eyes for the
truth, “you’ know her better than 1
do. Do’you think I have a chance
to—to win her love?”

“I can'y see why mnot,” Simmons
twinkled at him then. ‘“You're my
idea of the answer to a maiden’s
prayer.”

“But Charity is so different.” Doug
disregarded the kidding in the
lawyer’s voice. “She’s not at all like
other girls.”

Simmons smiled. “Maybe not. But
you try all the old-fashioned meth-
ods of finding a way to the lady's
heart and I dare say you'll find she’s
as susceptible $0 masculire charms
as any other woman.”

Doug grinned. “And what, may 1
ask an expert, are the old-fashioned
methods? I know a few new fang-
led ones—"

“Well,” Simmons laughed heart-
ily, “it's been a long time since I've
gone acourting.  But flowers and
candy and love sonnets and a pat-
ient dog-in-the-manger  attitude
has never gone out of style. Sit
on her doorstep and play the penit-
ent. Shell' come out and throw
you a crust soon in all probability.”
Doug grinned again, then broke
out seriously, “Now about my job.
Will you hire me?”

“You bet I will. I'll take you into
my office first. That's the best place
to learn the ropes, I'm completely in
charge of all the Temple interests
now and I'll be easing myself out of
a good soft racket, But I'm getting
old—and tired. ~Come in and give
me a rest.”

“Oh, boy,” Doug grinned child-
ishly, “I hadn’t any idea you'd be so
easy to convince. I thought I'd have
a battle on my hands.”

“But how about your art?” There
was a twinkle in the lawyer's eye.

Doug shrugged and grinned face-
tiously. “The world of art can stag-

to be tough on the models. I'll do a
little landscaping and seascaping
once in a while when the old crav-
ing gets too great”

“But no model-scaping.”

“So help me—never!” Doug rais-
ed his hand piously. “I wouldn't
paint Helen of Troy if she came
and threw herself at my fete.”

“My how you have changed!”
was Simmons turn to grin.

“If I'm not getting too nosey,”
Doug picked at his melon, “I'd like
to ask a question that's very im-
portant to me.

““Go ahead.”

(To Be oCntinued)
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Even though one might never
have heard of the English actor-
manager, Sir Gerald Du Maurier,
one would still enjoy reading “Ger-
2ld: a Portrait,” by his dauzhter,
Daphne Du Maurier.

It is written with a very great

deal of charm, insight, apprecia-
tion, tolerance and humour. Hls
daughter has seen Gerald, and all
his family, with a clear and all-
seeing eye, understood them and
their age, judged them unbiasedly,
and loved them thoroughly.
. Gerald's father, George Du Maur-
fer, kncwn as Kicky, lived in an
atmosphere filled with the joy of
life and of art.

Kicky mace drawings for Punch,
and numbered the Terrys, John
Hare, Whistler, Millais, Leighton,
Mbrris, Swinburne, Arthur Sullivan
and  Burne-Jones  amongst his
friends.

“Those were the days, said Kicky,
irresponsible lively, gay; days when
to be a Bohemian meant that you
were genuinely artistic and not a
fourth-rate idler sans talent, when
wit was spontaneous and not offen-
sive, when manners were informal

Happcnirw ofthaWnlﬂ

's Realm -:- Social and Personal -:- Fashions -:- Literature

] Dorothy Dtxs Letter Box

The Duchess of Kent has been
unofficially elected fashion arbiter
by British women. Two new even-
ing fashions have been launched
by the Duchess, who appeared the

stiffened tulle and whose curls are
piled high gn her head in the even-
ing and held by diamond stars.
Within a week women were follow=
ing her example. Every ensemble in
which the Duchess has appeared
has become famous, and her hats
have been copied by the tens of
thousands. She has set more fash-
ions in the space of a few months
than any other woman in London.
Following the pillbox fad of her
trousseau hats, she launched the
feather trimmed picture hats by
wearing one on Jubilee Day. The
Queen’s continued use of lace in
various tones for all the great oc-
casions of the Jubilee has emphas-
ized its outstanding position with
all women, in and outside the Em-
pire.
*» %

The outstanding event of the week
was the visit of Rt. Hon, Lord
Baden Powell, G.C.MG., RCB,
Lady « Baden Powell and their
charming daughters which ended so
pleasantly last evening,

* - *
Miss Catherine Macphail of Ot-
tawa is visiting in Orwell the guest
of Mrs, Lionel Lindsay of Montreal.
L L

Mrs, Arthur C. Beairsto and son
Bill, Toronto, arrived last night to
spend several weeks.
* *x »
Miss Alma Yeo left yesterday
morning to spend several weeks
with her sister, Mrs, Wm. McVie in
Montreal.
* L
Mr. and Mrs. Grant
motored to Saint John
week-end, visiting Mr.
mother, Mrs. Norman
Queen Street.
L]

Gregory
for the
Gregory's
Gregory,
LN
Miss Lena McLure, who has rec-
ently’ enjoyed .a trip to the Pacific
Coast, returned from . Ottawa last
Saturday night to spend the sum-
mer at her home Bonnehinley.
. s

Mrs. (Rev.) Hugh Miller has re-
turned from a pleasant week spent
with Miss Hlizabeth ~Henderson,
Saint John.
* * »

Mr. and Mrs. A. Don Cameron
and Miss Beverley Cameron of
Moncton were the week-end visitors
of Mr. and Mrs. F. S, Chandler,
Pitzroy St. The visitors were so

of youth began to give way before
fits of depression and great rest-
lessness. “He was in advance of his
time and a forerunner of the rest-
less age , . , The future and the
past were at conflict within him,
and they dragged him different
ways."

After the war Gerald was not
slow to realize that the days of
the great actor-managzers had gone
forever and that a new financial
spirit ‘had crept into the theatre.
The “long runs” were over, finan-
cial worries loomed on the horizon
but in. this “trade that was no
longer an art or a profession,” he
continued day after day because,
after all, it was expected of him,
and one must pay for one's com-
forts.
°His daughter has described to
perfection this illusive, paradoxical
creature, “so old in experience, 8o
young in wisdom. , . . There was
never a moment, decisive and clear
for all time, when you could point
a finger and say of his mood,
‘There, that is Gerald. That is the
man. This is his portrait.! For he
would be away, and changed, and
lost in the shadows, and the man
who stood in his stead had other
eyes.”

Miss Du Maurier is next planning
to write a biography of her grand-
father, Kicky, George Du Maurier
of Punch, and author of “Trilby”
and “Peter Ibbetson.”

A new ldea in the London world
of art is the establishment of Pic-
ture Hire, Limited. It is nothing
less than a rental library of pic-
tures and statues. It is being spon-
sored by as distinguished a patron
as Sir Philip Sassoon, so it should
have great possibility of success
and should be of incalculable bene-
fit to the poor struggling artist.

The idea is based on the convic-
tion that there are a great many
people who would like to have
works of real artistic merit in their
homes, but mizht be quite unable
to buy any outright.

With the foundation of Picture
Hire, Limited, these people may

but never (4 , Wwhen
were attrac’lve without being vul-
gar, when laughter was effortless
and boredom unknown.”

But Kicky and his generation
possessed a sense of trn.nqu‘l_l.llty

s for ten shillings,
pick out a picture, - or statue, of
some of the best known artists of
the day, take it home and keep it
as long as they wish at a monthly
rental equivalent to two per ocent
of the picture's value. If, after sev-

that his children and grandchild-
ren were never to own.

Kicky's son Gerald, the younzest
of five, was born in 1873, He was
mother's “ewee lamb,” a spoilt, ir-
responsible boy who soon developed
a decided talent for mimicry, but
little else.

After his school days Gerald went
on the stage because it amused him
and he was unfitted for ochgt “oc~
_cupation, but it was, for years, only
a game to him. He went on tour
with Forbes-Robertson, Beerbohm
Tree, and Mrs. Patrick Campbell,
Under the latter's tuition he be-
came an -actor of subtlety and
understanding ‘and began to devel-
op that “little grain of genfus
which was undoubtedly his.

Because he had imazination and
a spark of genius Gerald's perform-
ances of Barrie's cha acters were
“unegualled for depth, sensibility
and charm.” He staried the -o-call-
ed naturalistis schonl of acting and
gained great popularity in the ren-
dition of various “crook” v'ays,

eral months, they like the picture
well enough to keep, whatever rent
they have already paid is deducted
from the price of the picture.

One might also like a change in
pictures now and then—under Pic-
ture Hire, Limited, one may go on
changing pictures until one is per-
fectly satistied—a truly ingenious
scheme.

What has been called Canada's
latest achievement in the music
world, is the supplying of a director
~ECward Johnson-for the Met«
ropolitan Opera in New York. i

The Metropolitan, like most of
the European opera houses, has suf-
fored badly from hard times, and
it is hoped to bring about some re-
covery by means of popular and
inexpensive operas, Another of the
plans for the Metropolitan = which
Mr. Johnson ‘s said to have undér
consideration is a serles of pers
formances to b2 given outside of

“‘Partly. There's another. reason—

e 7

The carelessness and high spirits

Oanada

other night in an evening cape of

charmed 'wlt-h the scenery they are
planning a more extended holiday
later on in t.h: s'euon_ i

Tea will be served at the Golf
Links this afternoon by Mrs. Wood-
man, Mrs. H. R. Stewart, Mrs. W. A,
McLaren, Mys. H..M. McIntyre,

- .

Mr, and Mrs, H. D. Murray have
gone on & vlalt. to s:.\nb John, N.B,
A L]

Miss Florence Chappell left this
week on a vigit to her sister in
Cape Cod where it is hoped she will
steadily recuperl:te.‘

L

Rev. Dr. E, H. Ramsay and Mrs.
Ramsay of Saint John have arrived
at their summer cottage in Darnley
Beach, s

* *

Mrs. Eliza McInnis, her daughter
Miss Margaret McInnis and Miss
Altken are being welcomed on &
visit to the city. They are stopping
with ~ their cousin, Mrs. Leith
Wright, Hﬂlsbgro. BEreet.

Mr. and Mrs. James Paton have
returned from a short visit to Hali-
fax accompanied by Miss Kathleen
Logan, L.R.CM.

. % » .

Dr. and Mrs. Ready, Montreal,
have arrived for their annual holi-
day at Keppoch.

* * 8

Mr. and Mrs. Horace McEwen
who have been visiting their son,
Mr. J. E. R. McEwen and daughter
Mrs. E. D. Nicholson here, left yes-
terday morning on return to Van-
couver.

. *

Pink and blue continue to remain
the favourite colours of the Prin-
cess Royal. Pink she prefers for
evening wear, blue for day wear.
Last week, in Mrs. Abel Smith's
drawing room, the Princess chose
three dressing-jackets—two of chif-
fon velvet, one of pink lined with
blue, the other of blue lined with
pink, and one of fine wool zenana
in pale pink, These had added to
them muslin covers or ‘“throw-
overs” in pink and blue. It is stated
that the Victorian fashion of lay-
ing these over clothes in a drawer
or a trunk is returning.

L] L -

Miss Florence Coffin is being wel~
comed home from a six months trip
to Los Angeles, California, where
she was the guest of her sister Mrs.
(Rev.) J. M, McInnis.

. * %

Miss Grace Douglas was the guest
of honor at a shore breakfast party
last Saturday morning when Mrs.
Harry W. Cudmore invited upward
of twenty young people to York
Point. The novelty of the party ap-
pealed to everybody and the popular
bride-to-be was the centre of a
jolly crowd who marked the outing
by presenting her with a dainty
and useful breakfast set towards
good housekeeping.

* * @

Mrs, Alvah Green of Trinidad,
who has been visiting her parents,
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Duchemin,
left yesterday on a visit to Mr.
Green's parents, Albeton. 8he 1is
accompanied by her winsome little
daughter, Dorothy Ann, and wil
return to the city in a few weeks,

« %

Mrs. Arthur H. Dewar, 20 Spring
Park Road, entertained at a prettily
arranged bridge and shower for
Miss Grace Douglas prior to her
going home to Georgetown when
school closed. :

* % »

Miss Constance McFarlane’s en-
tertainment for Miss Grace Douglas
was a dainty tea and handkerchief
shower which was much enjoyed.

. * »

Mrs. Ralph Murray's many friends
regret her sudden and serious ill-
ness which necessitated an immed-

Saturday last.
(wLwe
Mrs. A. H. Mould has returned
from Montreal where she met her
young granddaughter, M'ss Isabel
McDonald who will be her guest
for some time.
* - s
Miss Katherine Maclennan of the
Royal Victoria Hospital is being
welcomed home from Montreal on
'a brief holiday and is being pleas-
.antly entertained. She s the guest
of her mother, Mrs. A. E. Morrison |
land Mr, Morrison, Prince Street.
L R 4
Mrs. C. W. Bousfield left Wed-
nesday on a two months visit with
friends in Toronto,
* @

Mrs, Percy Pope is being wel«
comed on her annual visit to the
City.

L

The at the
Golf Links this afternoon will be
Mrs, A. B. L. Horne, Mrs, J. LeRoy
Holman, Miss Janet Horne, Miss
Helen Holman.

.

Mrs. Percy Pope is being welcom=

ed on her annual vl‘m to the city.
L

Mrs. Deacon has arrived from

d

host side

Fredericton, N.B, to spend the
summer montl.u..
The tea h at the Char-

lottetown tennis courts this after-
noon will be Miss Eleanor Toombs,
Miss Hazel Moran, Miss Jean
Tait, Miss Lilllan Duchemin. *

Mrs. H. H. Horne and family left
Thursday for their summer home in
Cavendish. g

Mr. and Mrs, George P, Nichol~
son and Mrs. W. W. Clarke motore
eq to Halifax .!or.th.e week-end.

Mr, and Mrs. J, A. Webster are
enjoying a holl.uy. ll: Bouris.

The Queen, attended by Lady
Joan Verney, pald a visit last week

in Beauchamp Place. Nearly half
an hour was t In

iate operation for appendicitis on| P

to a little Chinese handeraft shop| also
to | blue:

riage in

thing is so uncertain?

Answer:

deal.

and there will never be one.

the parents can safeguard him.
before they are out of the cradle.

they are middle-aged.

start in life.

that it is possible to know.
childless never know.

ourselves so much.

them to succeed.
and young ourselves.

our own ever were,

son’s,
daughter’s.

husband did.

should I do about this?.
Answer:

Nothing.  Forget it.

boorish in the extreme,

of your husband or wife.

Is it Fair to a Child to Bring it Into This Un.

certain World? — It’s Poor Kind of Mar-
ch Neither Partner Has
Faith in Other’s Integrity

Dear siiss Dix—Is it fair to bring children into the world when every-
Some people, through no fault of their own have
such unhappy lives. Is it worth while having children from the parents’

standpoint? MRS, L, N

It is certainly as serious a matter to give
- life as it is to take it, and men and womeyn
should consider long and thoughtfully whsg
sort of chance they are giving a child before
they bring it into the wonld.
has the right to give a cnild such a rotten deal
as to handicap it with the stigma of illegiti.
macy, or to doom it to a lifetine of suffering
by inflicting on it hereditary diseases,

The least that parents can do for their
children is to give them a fair start in the
world, to give them good sound bodies and
minds, a_gg a respectable, . decent, peaceful ]

home in which to grow up. This is only giving the youngsters a square

But if people refrained from having children until they could assure
them a perfectly safe and prosperous journey through life there would
never be another baby born, because there has never been a safe world

Always, and to every child, life will be an adventure, full of dangers
and difficulties through which he must fight his way, and no provision of
Little princes lose their crowns almost
Baby millionaires grow up to be paup-
ers. Children reared in the gutter sit in the seats of the mighty by the time
Geniuses are born in tenements. And so it goes,
No man knows what fate may befall his children. And that is what maises
life interesting and ‘exciting, and probably no’ baby, if given its cholce,
would prefer to come into a cut and dried world, no matter how safe,

As to your question whether it is worth while having children from
the parents’ standpoint, I should say yes, if the parents are normal human
beings. Possibly people who are selfish, self-centered egotists do not find
children worth the trouble they cost, but most men and women
purest happiness they ever have out of their babies.

Of course, children like everything else worth having, come high. The
mother goes through the tortures of the damned to bring them into the
world and while they are small she is a slave to them.
for them with work, with sacrifice, by spending his spare time pushing the
perambulator instead of playing golf or pool.
both the mother and the father must deny themselves a thousand pleas~
ures, a thousand indulgences in order that the children may have the
proper medical care, that they may be clothed, and educated and given a

But they have the joy of feeling little arms around their necks and
having little heads cuddle on their breasts and seeing little faces watching
for them at the window, and that is a keener hlp%lne& than any other

And they have an in

As we grow older our interest in ourselves wanes.
so much about ourselves and our personal hopes.
‘We know that nothing much awaits us in the fut-
ure. What was in us to do, we have done, and it wasn’t so hot.
if we have no children we have no keen interest in the future.

But if we have children we still have a stake in the game.

haven't done we expect them to do.
We live again in them and it keeps us keyed up, alert

Furthermore, our children’s triumphs are sweeter to us than any of
No man boasts of his own success as he does ot his
No woman was ever as vain of her own beauty as she is of ner
So children pay just because they are a fountain of per-
,petual youth to their parents.
Furthermore, even as a practical investment children pay.
outside the pale those unnatural fathers and mothers who make slaves of
their children, it is a fact that the best insurance for one's old age that
any man and woman can take out is their children, as you wil see if you
will observe that in almost every home there is a father or mother whose
old age is made soft and sweet by the devotion of loving sons and daugh-
ters

Dear Dorothy Dix—While I was away on a vacation my husband went
out with a man friend and his girl friend.
leave town and he suggested to my husband to finish up his date with
the girl by taking her to a night club with some other people.
He did not tell me of this until I found it out accidentally
and he seems to think I should not care about it because he did not make
a date with the girl and stayed only a short while at the night club, and
they were with friends who went with him to take her home.
never had the argreement that either could go about with others as my
husband is exceedingly jealous of attentions paid me by other men. What

You are being silly and narrow-minded and
jealous without any reason whatever.

Your husband has done nothing t
done under the circumstances, and for him to have refused to take the
girl to the night club, when asked to do so by her escort, would have been

If you are so suspicious of your husband that you are afraid even to
have him show a common social courtesy to a girl, and your husband gets
green-eyed if a man speaks to you, it seems to me that you are singularly
lacking in respect for each other. Do you think him so poor and weak &
creature that he canmot resist any petticoat, even when it isn't waved in
his direction? Does he think you so lax a Woman and so 100se of morals
that you would fall for any chance stranger? If I were mairied to that
ussillanimous & man or woman I shouldn’t care what he or she did. I
should think myself lucky to be rid of such an unworthy mate,

There cannot be any happiness in marriage unless there is faith be-
tween a man and a woman. You must trust the integrity and the loyalty
You miust know that he or shé is true as steel,
and that he or she could be trusted to go anywhere,
that he or she would still be loyal to you.

As for trying to watch a husband or wife, that is folly.
closest espionage breaks down and if a husband or wife wants to deceive
he or she will find the opportunity to do it.

Certainly no ong

get the

The father pays
In the average household

erest in life that the

We don't care
We don't believe in

And so

What we
Where we have 1ailed we look to

Leaving

DOROTHY DIX.
The man had suddenly to
This my

We have

PERPLEXED,

hat any gentleman wouldn't have

meet any one, and
Even the

DOROTHY DIX.

SMART CLOTHES FOR
THE HOME DRESSMAKER

1t 1s dinticult to imagine anything
easier for mother to tackle than this
darling little dress,

It's so simply cut, depehding on
two cleverly placed pockets and col-
orful banded trim for its chic and
individuality.

The first model was of pale blue

navy, one of white and one of a rea
and white print,
Checked seersucker in red, white

white and blue band trim of pique,

pockets,
Style No. 753 is designed for sizes
6, 8, 10 and 12 years, Size 8 requires
1% yards
% yard of 35-inch printed material
and % yard of 35-inch plain mater-

ial,
Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully,
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