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‘What little things give you de-
light, .
A cottage white, a path to weed,
A tiny nest of fledging wrens,
And six brown hens to tend and
feed:
crooked

old water

'ud new-born lambs on
legs,
Blue thrushes' eggs,
ill,

mil,
And frothy milk in brimming cans,
And caravans ,and dimpled hills;

And when the shadows gold grow
* long
The blackbirds's song begins to
tire,
A corner in the inglennook,
A poetry book beside the fire.
—C. L. LANYON.

.Much caution does little harm.
" Kind eworks are the music of the
world.

It is a foolish man who
poor to die rich.

A good husband lets his  wife's
eonscience be his guide.

Surely all carpenters aren’t grad-
uates of boarding school.

The wages of sin have held up
very well despite the depression.

“Ask and you'll get it” doesn't
come true so often as “seek and
youll find it.”

When a girl wears a vacant
k_it’s a safe bet her sweetheart
occuping her mind.

There’s an old saying that no-
body loves a fat man but we no-
tice a lot of women marry them.

It is easy to infuse a most fer-
vent devotion into others, even in
& short time; the great matter is
to presevere.

lives

Fresher Sponges §it, <

To whiten and purify a sponge,
soak it in milk and rinse thorough-
ly in warn water to which a little
carbolic acid has been added . It
will look like new.

Something New

Handkerchiefs after a bad cold
are not exactly a joy to launder
and now modern science has taken
care of this contingency. - Fine
tissue handkerchiefs of soft pas-
telle colors are now on the market.
They are inexpensive enough to
discard after using but look enough
like linen to fool almost anyone.
It is suc~ a saving for the house-
wife in scalding, disinfecting and
so forth.

Six Suggestions

Clothes mended before launder-
ing will last longer.

Save attractive jars to carry
dainty tidbits to invalid friends.

That tired feeling probably comes
from indigestion. Watch your diet.

A thin flat tray of tin or alum-
inum is excellent for baking cook-

Hang plctures lower in the
kiddies’ room and let them enjoy
thém. >

Keep hands, potatoes and knife

; all under water when pdring po-
tatoes and you will avoid stains.
—— .

TO DYE OR NOT ...

Nine times out of ten, gray halr
§s more attractive than dyed locks.
However, for those who can’t bear
the silver thraads among the gold
and others who have been blonde
and now want to go back to brown,
there are a few rules which shoul
be followad. 5

' - First of all, you shouldn’t try to
dye your own hair unless you have
been coached by an expert. In any
event, the first dys job ought to be

what to do in case it doesnt turn
out just as you hopéd.

Remember, of course, that scalp
treatments, meticulous regarding
and special percautions regarding
permanent waves are more necess-
ary than iever once you've taken
the dye step. Rub hot oil into your
scalp the night before you sham-
poo. Brush gently but thoroughly
every night of your life and before
you make an appointment for a
permanent, reassure yourself that
the operator has had great experi-
ence with dyed heads.

Hair which shows streaks of grey
ought to be tinted just enough so
it will be the natural color it al-
ways has been. If you have brown
and gray hair don't try to change
it all to black. Have the operator
use dye that matches perfectly the
brown tones.

If you have bleached for years,
have several reconditioning treat-
ments before you make an appoint-
ment for a dye process which will
turn your hair. the color it was be-
fore you used a bleach. Any reli-
able beatutician will tell you that
bleaching often has a tendency to
weaken the hair and unless you get
it into healthier, stronger condition,
the business of dyeing it back to
normal isn’t likely to be pleasing
to you.

SMALLEST BIRD

Among the many wonders of the
New World stands out the re-

markable humming-bird. Remark-
able, not for its greatness, but for
“its smallness. It is the smallest bird
in the entire world. It moves its
wings so rapidly in its  flight
through the air that a humming
noise is produced. This is how the
bird recelves its name.

The rate of the movement of the
wings is five and six times as fast
as the propeller of an airplane usu-
ally travels! They move so rapidly
th\: 11 that is seen by the eye is a
blur. Two hundred times per second
is the surprising beat of these
wings! This motion of the wings
drives them throuch space at the
rate of a mile & minute.

Much of the life of these birds is
spent on the 'y ~g and théy develop
strong wing-muscles. These are
used by them to great advantage.
They can hover over the mouth of
a flower while they dip out the
nectar. Their size is so small that
while they are near a large flower,
they are completely dwarfed. They
are no bigger than a half-dollar!

These tiny specks are the only
birds that can fly backwards. They
merely reverse the beat  of  their
wings. No other bird has this pow-
er. They can also use their air pow-
ers to rise straight up in the air di-
rectly over any vpoint. . Although
they are no bigger than one and
one-fourth inches in length, they
have no hes'tancy in attacking the
crow and the hawk.

CATS WEAR BELLS

In the Chicago suburban vﬂlag'e
of Lake Bluff an ancient ordinance
is again being enforced, due to the
many complaints that have been
registered by bird lovers that pet
cats are getting fat on feathered
meals. The ordinance provides that
all cats running at large must wear
bells so the birds may have warn-
ing of the cat’s presence. Cat own-
ers may be fined $1 to $25 a day for
failing to see their feline has a
tinkle.
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This charming evening gown,
gracious and lovely in every detail,
has interesting halter neck. The
wide revers at the front and the low
decollete at the back are emphasized
by cascading red’ grosgrain ribbon
bows, which give length® to the

figure.

Shimmering white satin is stun-
ning in this model with self-fabric
bows.

Sapphaire blue velvet is still
another flattering choice for this
easily made model.

8Style No. 997 is designed for sizes
14, 16, 18 years, 36, 38 and 40-inches
bust, Size 16 requires 5% yards of
39-inch material,
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)

Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
Wrap coin carefully.
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Notice
ANNUAL MEETIN

The Annual General Meeting of
the Charlottetown Driving Park &
Provincial Exhibition Association
will be held in the Secretary’s of-
fice, Tweel Building, on Wednesday,
January 8th, 1935, at the hour of

|2 o'clock.
this 27th day of Decem-

Dated
ber, 193%.

J. W. BOULTER
Secretary.

| 1,-4105

SMALL TOWN GIRL

»  BY BEN AMES WILLIAMS

CHAPTER XIXI

Kay had many invitations that
winter, and despite Genevieve's oc-
casional guarded advice to the con~
trary, she accepted most of them.
“I know it's silly to go out so
much,” she admitted to the older
gir], “but I can’t help it, Genevieve
I feel as if time was so short for
me; I feel as if I had to hurry,
hurry. I'don’'t particularly enjoy it,
gadding around with one boy after
another. But I can't just come home
and go to bed, night after night.”

And Genevieve, relenting, touched
her arm affectionately. “Go on,
Kay, and have a good time,” she
assented. “I'm a crab, that's all .. ."

Once or twice Genevieve asked
teasingly whether Kay had yet ar-
ranged to marry Chick Rantoul;
and Kay, making a jest of the mat-
ter, tossed her head and retorted:

“Oh, I have my plans!”

But as a matter of fact she saw
Chick only in the office. He was
extremely busy. A partnership had
been accorded him, and this had
the effect of doubling his responsi-
bilities. Kay heard from Sally Hays
that Chick went often to Wellesley
to see Helen Ripley.

“And they're playing duets, now,”
Sally reported. “You know, walking
blissfully around the campus, not
saying much, just shoulder to shoul-
der like Darby and Joan., Helen’s
so serious nowadays that you
wouldn’t know her!”

Kay and Genevieve occasionally
went out together, with appropri-
ate companions; but not often
Genevieve's friends were for the
most part older - than Kay's. Kay
was invited to all the Harvard
dances; she accepted happily,

«Of course,” she admitted, “I
know they just ask me because I
look nice, and dance adequately.
But it's fun, just the same. It costs
every cent I can save to get enough
party dresses, but I've nothing to
save up for.”

“So said the grasshopper,” Ge-
nevieve reminded her, in mild
warning.
thought of her own. “Oh, and
speaking of grasshoppers,” she ex-
claimed, “Bob Dakin's engaged!”

“Really?” Kay echoed. “I didn't
think he was that kind of a man.
Matter of fact,” she added lauzh-
ingly, “I've had him on my own
list of prospects! ~ Only I've never
really believed he _existed. He's al-
ways just around the corner!”

“He's engaged to Priscilla Hyde,”
Genevieve explained. “They grew
up together, but I can't imagine
her inspiring any devouring pas-
sion., Priscilla’s never done any-
thing passionate in her life. - She
never will. She knows exactly what
she’s expected to do, and she’s care-
ful to do it. Bob will be wealthy,
of course; and he's brilliant, if he'd
work; and — good family. Oh,
Priscilla knows what she’s doing.”

Kay laughed softly. “If I ever
meet him,” she declared, “Ill rub
my eyes and wonder, ‘can this be
really 1?” Has Miss Hyde actually
met him, do you suppose? He ap-
pears to be so elusive. I can’ im-
agine him paying court to a girl in
due form.”

“I expect his father and mother
did most of that,”- Genevieve con-
fessed. “They’re so nice, Kay. I'm
going to take you to see them,
some day. Bob would do whatever
his father wanted; and if his father
said, ‘Bob, why don't you marry
Priscilla? Bob would do it. I don't
think he'd take marriage any more
seriously than he takes anything
else.” She chuckled. “But Pris will
bring him up with his toes dig-
ging. Shell make him scratch
gravel. Five years from now he'll
be a sober old doctor behind a great
big beard, looking wise and feeding
his patients bread pills. You wait
and see.”

«I can't wait,” Kay said smiling-
ly. I've got a date tonight . .”
And she asked shrewdly: “You
don’t like Priscilla so awfully much,
do you?”

Genevieve sald in a drawling
one: “She's so worthy! ¥You see,
Kay I'm the black sheep of the
Dakin family because I've gone into
business. Pris doesn't quite approve
of me.” y

“The more fool she!”

Twice during that winter Kay
saw Dane Ripley; once just before
Christmas, and once in February.
Each time he took her to the thea-
tre, and they found a place for
dancing afterward; and he was bold
in his devotions, and Kay erected
between them a tantalizing barrier.
Whenever he became most ardent,
she told him some news of Emily,
and how happy she was with
George, and about the baby that
would be coming soon. Dane pro-
tested more than once:

“I'm tired of hearing about Emily,
Kay. Youre the one I'm interest-
ed in”

“Why, you were devoted to her!”
Kay reminded him. “You've told me
s0, often enough. I'm sure you're
secretly heartbroken that she mar-
ried another!”

“Another he blowed!” he said ex-
plosively, “She can have her grocer
and welcome.

“He's the best grocer in Carvel,”
Kay told him stoutly. “George is
a very solid, dependable young

man,
“Dependable!” His tone was full

o

of scorn.

“Well, of course you wouldn't ap-
preciate that quality,” Kay agreed.
“But Emily likes it; and I think
it’s rather a nice trait in a man.”

He chuckled. “You're a devilish
young one.” he assured her. “Barbs
under your tongue! But I'd be de-
pendable for you!”

“I'd want you under bonds for
good behavior,” she declared.

He came to Boston again, just be-
fore Easter, with a plan to pro-
pose. “I want you to come down
to the boat race in June,” he said.
“Farry Mann 1 yoing to nave a
bunch of us on his yacht. 1It's a
peach, half as big as an ozean
liner, Therell be mostly a New
York crowd, but Sally Hays is com-

She laughed at some

ing. We'll see the race from the
yacht, and cruise down the Sound
afterward!”

Kay laughingly demurred: “You
know very well I'm a working gur-
rel. Who am I to be tempted by
yachts and demi-tasses and such
iniquities?” :

“Nothing iniquitous about it,” he
assured her. “I'll promise you shan't
see a demi-tasse from start to fin-
ish; and Harry’s aunt is coming
along as a chaperone, She's the
ideal type; divides her time be-~
tween tatting and sleeping” And
he urged: “What do you say I'll
give you a grand time. We can
slip away together, if We get tired
of the yacht, I'll have my car.”

“It's to rich for my blood” Kay
told him, almost ruefully. “A row-
boat is nearer my speed, Dane,

You're sweet to a.'sk me, and I ap-

preciate it .. . .

“Kay,” he urged, suddenly husky,
“1d like to do a lot for you. Give
me a chance, won't you? I haven't
a yacht; but I could manage a row-
boat. You and I could get along.”
He said honestly. “I don% like Bos-
ton, It cramps me. But you'd find
me different, on my home grounds.
T've come to this forsaken town
twice this winter just to see you.
That gives you some idea where

you stand. with me. Come on, Kay.‘I puys her

Do be nice to me!”

“I know what you're thinking”
she insisted, amused. “Once aboaru
the lugger and the gal is mine!”’
And she said seriously: “Dane, I'm
—unattached, working for a living,
I have to stick to the job!"

“yowll nbt be unatiached if I
can attach you,” he said in laugh-
ing persistence. “Give a. fellow a
break, Kay.”

He could not persuade her to con-
sent. “But I'm not giving up,” he
warned her when he said good-bye.
“I'll write you. The inviiation’s
open, Kay. If you won’t come, ru
be the only stag in the party.” :

«yowll tfind someone else,” she
predicted.,
“No others need. apply,” he as-

sured her. He kissed her good-bye.
“Think it over,” he insisted, “Ill
keep in touch with you.”

When he was gone she told Gene-
vieve what he proposed. The older
girl asked in a noncommital tone:
*Going?”

Kay shook her head. “If any of
the crowd from here were going,
I might, Of course, Sally Hays . . .
But Sally can go places and do
things that — scaggers me a little.”

Genevieve* 'said, watching her:
“Well, you set out to bring Dane
to his knees, Kay. You've done it,
haven’t you?”

“Heavens, no,” Kay ' confessed,
laughingly at herself, “Of course,
he gives me a rush, and tries to
maul me and a.i thai. But—every-
thing nice he says aiways sounds
iike a quota.on, I can imagine him
saying the same things to Emily.
Yet the funny part is, I like him.”
She sald with something like a
shudder: “I hate to think what
might have happened if he'd mar-
ried Emily. She was so—innccent!
Took everything he said at par, I
suppose. She'd be miserable now!”

“How is she?” Genevieve asked,
and Kay sald happily:

“Fine! She brags about George
in her letters, not too much, not
as if she were trying to convince
herself; but — just enough. I be-
lieve she's really devoted to him.
And happy.”

“Carvel can’t he so bad,” Gene-
vieve suggested, and Kay laughed
and shock her head.

“Now don't start that!” she cried.
“I cow.dn’t bear it, Genevieve.”

“You might grow just as fond of
—Elmer.  Wasn't that his name?
Do you ever hear from him?”

“Heavens, no,” Kay assured her.
“BElmer’s not a writing man.” An
she insisted: *“No, daning! Emily
can have her Carvel. But not for
me.”

Emily's baby was born in May.
It was a boy, to be named George;
and Mrs, Brannan wrote that the
baby was husky and strong. “Emily
isn’t getting well as rapidly as I
wish she might,” she confessed.
“But I'm making her go slow. It
pays to be patient in such things.
George has that big house, you
know; so I'm staying over. there to
do the cooking and take care of
Emily, Your father comes there for
meals. I hope you'll have a vaca-
tion this summer, so you can come
home and see the baby. He's more
like Emily than George, I think.”

And in a subsequent
said Emily was still abed; still re-
quiring care. “I'm sure she'll be
as well as ever by summer,” ‘she
explained. “She frets because I have
to be there so much, for fear father
isn't comfortable, But. of course he
and I are glad to do anything we
can. I don't know what we would
have done if George hadn’t taken
father into the store!”

Kay asked Genevieve to read the
letter, “I'm wondering whether you
get the same thing out of it that I
do,” she explained; and when Gene-
vieve had finished, she suggested:
“Well, how does it seem to you?”

“Your mother, sounds tired, and
a little worrled” Genevieve con-
fessed. “I think she needs you.”

CHAPTER XIV

Kay nodded. Then in a sudden
wrath, she cried: “Oh, it's hateful!
Genevieve. Emily could have lived
anywhere, done anything at all
And instead she’s married George,
and settled down to having bables,
ahd being not very well; and Tl
bet she looks years older already,
and her dresses will be just a little
dowdy, and her hair mussed, and
her nose shiny from bending oVer
a stove. It's hideous, don’t you
think so?”

“Isn't it a question of what
Emily thinks?” the other sug-
gested gently.

“On, she'd be too loyal and fine
not to be happy and proud,” Kay

tted. She hesitated. “Did you
read it all?” she asked, tak the
letter from Genevieve’'s hands. “I

letter she’
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had a feeling mother wrote some-
thing batween the lines.” She laugh-
ed. Probably my darned consei-
ence,” she confessed “Makes me
feel guilty.” 7

Genevieve nodded. T can see she'd
like to have you come home,” she
agreed.

And Kay exclaimed, as though
Gevanieve herself had urged this:
«7 won't! I won't I tell you!” She
hegan, absurdly, to cry; and dab-
bed at her eyes and tried to laugh
at herself. “I'm a fool,” she ad-
mitted. “But I can’t Genevievel”

And she added: “I can send them
money. If I can save any. Chick
promised me a raiss if 1 did well,
Im going to ask him about it, one
of these days. It's all I can do now,
to scrape along « . . "

Genevieve said soberly: “That re-
minds me. Clssie Means told me
yesterday it had come to the point
wh-4 she didn't know Wwhere her
next dancing dress was coming
from.”

Kay's cheeks
beast you are!”

The older girl hesitated. “Ray,”
she sald at last. “Youwll hate me,
for a minute maybe, But—maybe
you'll thank me some day. I love
you too much to —keep,  quiet.
Kay, do you know where you're.go-
ing?”

Kay sald is a sardonic tone: “1
suppose you'll say, down the prim-
rose path?” i

Genevieve shook her head. “No.
You've enough New England thrift
in you not to —throw yourself
away actually. But it's almost as
bad to—advertise and not deliver.
And even f it weren’t darling,
your're letting men rub the bloom
off you, Casual _Kisses, careless
silliness. It's the little foxes that
gnaw the vines, Kay. And you're
showing it. Shadows under your
eyes, sometimes; and you drink too
much without knowing it, till your
volce is shrill; and you've the”!u)e__-_

flamed, “What a

ginning of a wrinkle between your
ayes!”

Kay stared at her, cold with
anger —yet with terror, too.

“Don't do it, darling,” Genevieve
pleaded, “Work hard and be a busi-
ness woman, or else go home and
marry Elmer. Anything but what
you are doing. This senseless,
hectic ... "

She made a helpless gesture, tears
in her eyes. “Now I suppose you
hate me! I can't bear to talk to
you so. But — I can’t bear not
to!”

Genevieve's tears melted Kay's
anger, left only fear, She threw
herself into the other’s arms.

But the terror remained, like a
spur. With a desperate nervous de-
termination she threw heself for
a while into her work; amd she re-
membered that matter of a raise in
salary, and waited for a propitious
time to broach the question., Twice
or thrice she was on the point of
speaking to Chick about it;; yet
each time her courage failed. It was
not till June that she found the
time and the resolution coinciding.

Rantoul had asked her to work
with him one evening on a matter
which just then engaged his en-
ergies; and Kay demurred.

“Usually I'm glad to” she re-
minded him, “But T have a date to-
night that T made two weeks ago.”

“Can’t you hreak it?” he sug-
gested gravely. After all, that's the
condition under which we work
here, you know. When we're busy,
it means long hours for us all”

“I ought to know that” she as-
sented indignantly. “I've worked
hours and hours of overtime, and
never got a cent for it.”

Chick looked at her thoughtful-
1y, and for so long that Kay be-
came uncomfortable under his
steady eyes. “You don't need to be
so glum about it!” she exclaimed
“It's true! And I've never had &
raise, though you promised me one

'm sleeping like a top "

Dodd'sKidn

""h

hanks to
eyPi

when I should have learned ' the
business.”

“Think you've learned 1t?"
asked.

“I notice you've used a lob of
my ideas,” she retorted.

Chick pushed aside the papers on
his desk. “Sit down, Kay” he sald.
“Let's talk this over. And Kay did
slt down, a littla breathlessly, her
heart pounding cravenly
her ribs. He waited a moment, smil-
ed a little.

“Kay,’ he sald. “It's a long time
sinca wa've  had a straight talk.

he

Honest. and friendly, I've always
remembere1 that day we walked
around the laka . You were

50 straightforward. and fresh, and
young, and wise. I liked you then,
and I llke you now. But Kay s
harder to Ifke you now.”
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GORDON FIFE,
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE

By
BOB MOORE and JOHN HALES

Princess Carol and Nicholas, the boy king of

are seeking to overthrow the kingdom for
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THE COOK'S
CORNER

CHICKEN PIE, FAMILY FASHION

Three tablespoons butter or chick-
en fat, 4 tablespoons flour, 2 cul«
chicken stock or milk, % teaspoon
paprika, % teaspoon celery salt, 1
tablespoon chopped onions, 1 cup,
diced cooked chicken, % cup diced
cooked carrots, 1-3 cup cooked peas.

Melte butter and add flour; when
blended, add stock and cook untit
creamy sauce forms, Stir constantly,
Add rest of ingredients and | pour
into buttered shallow baking pan or
disn. Cover with “ples.”

“Ples:” 1% cups flour, 3 teaspoons
baking powder, % teaspon salt, 4
tablespoons fat, % cup milk,

Mix dry ingredients, cut in fat
and add'milk. When soft dough
forms pat it out until 1-3 inch thick.
Cut out “ples” with biscuit cutter
and arrange on top chicken mixture.
Bake 25 minutes in moderate oven.
Serve a “ple” per portion.

BROWNED SCONES

Two cups (sifted) pastry flour, %
teaspoon salt, 1-3 teaspoon soda, 2
teaspoons baking powder, %
white sugar, 1-3 cup shortening, %
cup currants or raisins, 2-3 oup
sour milk or cream, 1 egg yolk.

Method—Sift sugar, baking pow-
der, soda and salt. Sift again with
flour. Cut in shortening. Add fruit,
Beat egg yolk and ' add to sour
milk, Mix with dry ingredients to
form a soft dough, Spread on board
with hand to about %-inch thick-
ness and cut any desired shape.
Brush top with egg white and bake
in hot oven for 16 minutes,

Kay sald defensively: “It isn't a
question of liking me!”

“Oh yes it is, in a way,” Chick
assured her. “When you asked for
work here, you were untrigd. you

cup |

‘AMorning"Smile

A LITERARY TOUCH

The bookseller and his friend were
talking about the days of depression
that are past.

“What kind of books did you find
were most affected by hard times?”
asked the friend.

“Pocket books, undoubtedly,” re-
plied the bookseller.

A CASUAL ACQUAINTANCE

The man with the sultcase chased
the train to the end of the platform,
but failed to catch {t. As he slowly
walked back, mopping his brow, an
interested onlooker remarked:

“Miss the train?”

“Oh, not much,” was the reply.
“yYou see, I never got to know it”
very well.”

Help For Difficult
Reading

Difticult reading is a cause
tor much!worry, The veason
for this condition is verfectly
natural ar 1 inevitable, If old
: sight (at about middle ‘ife) or
| error of vision is jour cause
i | of worry, the only complete
relief may be obfained
through the wearing of cor-
rectly prescribed and fitted
glasses,

G. F. Hutcheson

===

Professional c.@i

knew nothing abmout the
you were young , There ¥as no
reason in the world why I should
hire you —except that I liked you.
In fact, I did it against my better
judgment.”

Kay tried to speak, but her lips
were dry.
(To be Continued)
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