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| comprehend how a man can still love his wife, still think her the fin-
est woman in the world and the one he admires above all others, and
‘| yet be attracted by another woman. We can't understand \-hy he is
I not satisfied with the one he likes best, why he wants to roam away
| ] from the fireside that we work sb hard to keep the most comfortable
| | spot- on earth for him, ;

; I am not justifying the philandering husband. Far from it. I
/| think just the mere fact that he knows that his flirtations torture his
wife should make a husband refrain from them, no matter how really
innocent they are, But I do think, also, that the woman is wise who
tries to see this matter from her husband’s standpoint as nearly as
she can, and who does not rush to the divorce court because he has
a passing Infatuation for some other woman.

Let them alone, so far as any interference {s concerned, and ¢he
chances are that the girl will realize' there is no percentage in-hav-
ing an affair with a married man, and he- will get satiated with his
ice cream soda and come back home for a good square meal.

But you are making a mistake in treating your husband 'coolly
and letting him see that you disapprove of him and think he is mak-
ing a fool of himself. Just remember the girl is flattering him to
death and telling him how handsome he {s, and what an oracle he is.
Outsmart her. Go off on a trip somewh®re and stay until he misses
you and begs you to come home. The wife who makes home disagree-
able just plays into the other woman's hands.
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DEAR MISS DIX; On my, 16th birthday I was given a car ,for
which I had been crazy ‘for two or three years. I have not been
getting good marks in school, because of, my slowness in catching on
to things, and my father told me that if I failed in one subject he
would take the car away from me. This semester I have worked as
I'never have betore so as to be able to keep what I so yearn for.
Nevertheless, I have failed in §na of my five subjects. Therefore, the
car has been taken away from me. I do not think it possible to con-
vert myself into a human dynamo. I know that it is not asking
much for my father to expect me to pass In all my subjects, but I

The best mashed potato you think I should be given a little time. I would appreciate it if you

ever ale, and 50 eaty fo would give me your views on the subject. ’

prepare you'll want to serve . : HENRY

It often, French's Instant g

Potato Is made from top- ANSWER: Well, Henry, you must look at your father's side of ;

quality potatoer—precook- the subject as well as your own. He gave you the car on certhin con- vn“ and 'ou d vo u
«d for youl Economleal ditions that you have not fulfilled. You have not done your part in soe oo NG

' b4 any wastel 4 making good.

But 1 think that he is, perhaps, not quite so understanding cs he
should be, nor so patient, and that he may be expecting a little too
much of you. If you really have studied hard, he might give you cre-

Wait until dinner Is
ready fo serve: then

will find KAYSER gloves a gracious gift

bring some salted water dit for your good intentlons and not judge you so much by what you " e o
10 a boil, add milk and have done us by what you have honestly tried to ldo. e i . fOI' Easter Time : : . or any time.
French's Instant Pojeto Not all youngsters have the same ability to learn easily, but the ] .
according to simple slow plodders very often are the ones who retain what they have Smorﬂy stylod KAYSER fabric glove,
directions on package. learned and who make the most successful men. Sé m;; 'unhelmonh“

that you and your father effect a compromise. onvince him that H 3
Add butier and whip you are doing your level best to get good marks at school and let are fGIIOI’Od to h’ Gl‘ld wear suP""'Y-

wntil light and fuffy,

P it L T P

o’ et 3 \
- Dad PR
L4

Theyre Marvens!

(4
¢
4
4
’
]
]
\
\

\ i TheyieGOOd! /

| fingerprints on the pistol which

then.
DEAR MISS DIX:

brunettes should never marry.

ANSWER: . Nothing. Whole

him take the ‘will for the deed and let you have your car now and

I am a perfect brunette, and am engaged to a
young man who is a brunette, too.
What i{s wrong about it?

People have told us that two
PAT

s

vy

ti of br marry

a success or a fallure, not whether

each other with the happlest results.. The color of people’s eyes and
hair and skin has nothing whatever to do with whether they. will be
congenial life mates or_not. It is the t
the character of the man or woman you marry that makes marriage

ition and

per. and the di

he or she is blond or brunette,

DOROTHY DIX reply
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wer problems of general interest through her column.

to d but will ans-

Murder Could
hot kil

“I'm hanged i I like figuring in
criminal records. But—oh, well~
no, I have no objection.

“Thank you, There may be

will help us.” -
“Well, they won't be mine,” Rob-
in said sharply.

“May I say a word or two, In-
spector?” Mr. Lessing broke in. “I
am sure we are all anxious to rend-
er assistance, and I think I may
be able to tell you something that
should, perhaps, prove of value,” °
“Glad to hear it, sir” )

“I have reason to believe that
poor Sherwood Dexter's murder
was premeditated, said Peter Les-
sing in incisive tones. “I do not
think its purpose was mere rob-
bery.”

Every pair of eyes in the room
was now on Lessing,

“It Is decidedly a. strange story.

confidant?"”

“Not at all. It was very natural
in the circumstances. I am engag-
ed to his daughter.”

“I see. It was very natural, then,
&8 you say, Mr. Lessing.”

whose eyes were fixed on Lessing,
So she was engaged? For the first
time he noticed the diamond ring
she wore, Vaguely he felt disap-
pointed, and as 'he realized the
fact was inwardly amused. He was
not usually so ble.

The inspector i

Mr. Dexter if Brett had ever been
in this country before?”

“C ly, Mr. Dexter did say
that he had not—that was one ad-
ditional reason for his worry re-
lglx'vllng the fellow’s sinister intent-
ons,”

“Brett certainly seems to fill the
bill,” the inspector agreed almost
reluctantly. “Although the circum-
stances hardly suggest the way
that type of man would go to wors
in a strange town. Of course,|he
might have friends. That sort often
has, Still ..” Yet he must not be
precipitate in accepting what seem-
ed ohbvious,

He turned to Laurette,  who had

Robin gianced across at Laurette,|

*Did you happen to gather from

from $1.25

All types, all lengths — nylon, rayon, cotton —
- for a complete glove wardrobe : : ; '
Black, white and gay Spring colours s s &

So, for good
'~ and fitting reasons...
insist on

Kavser
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g S ——

—

Ellen’s Diary
Continued from page 2

and the regular rhythm of the
breathing that denotes a restful
sleep, and small soft hands that
we touched tenderly, at rest on
the pillows.

Jeanie has a rug in the frames.
an endeavour that James con-
siders superfluous in the light of
her already busy days. Without
design it is at the moment, but
to be hooked in “that diamond
pattern that gives you squares as

horizon but not very fast, or at
least the sky was so clear, they
seemed to be travelling rather
slowly. It was a long time — I
don't know whether this would
be measured in seconds or min-
utes! before the two. objects dis-
appeared from sight. It was
nothing supernatural”, she smil-
ed, “but some kind of a machine
because they laft trails of vapour
behind.”
* o 0

We might have seen the like,
but ah me, s0 busy we became at
this house “in the road” with du-

caused an appraising of the meal
already in preparation, and hasty
additions at “the eleventh hour,”
in deference to the extended cir-
cle headed by James, that pre-
sently gathered around our board
...However it is an All's Well!
that can be recorded of the day’s
operations at this house and Aid-
erlea tonight.

Until tomorrow — Diary—Good-
night .. ..

\BEDEQUE W.L
The March meeting of the Bed-

$200 to the National Council
United Nations Appeal for Child
ren. Proceeds from recent pant
sale were $18.42, The program con

sisted of an Irish contest. Apr
meeting will be held at the hom
of Mrs. Sinclair Affleck. Lunc.
Committee, —Miss Helen Bowne,
and Miss Aletha Noonan, Progra,
Committee — Miss Winnie Smii
and Mrs. Wilfred Connolly. Collec
tion $284. At the close of th
meeting lunch was served by th
hpstess assisted by the committes
‘Social hour followed. 3

Before dinner this evening whon | listened to Lessing’s statement with| well” We r a temp ties suddenly upon us that | eque Women's Institute was held BIG COUNTING JOB
\ we were alone in this very room—I | obvious astonishment, in - which,| to sit down at it.to'feel again the | there was scant time today to en- | at the home of Mrs. Walter Bow-
\ |was chalrman of the meeting at|however, there was mingled more| touch of the hook in the canvas.|joy “the uplook.”  Helpers ap- | ness on Tuesday evening, March| yupw pErEr _ (0P) Pl
V' | which he was speaking to-night—|than a hint of what might have What a fascinating handicraft it| peared unexpectedly, close to mid- | 14. The president, Mrs. Gordon| sy India’s first census in 1951 :?
! | quite suddenly he seemed to lose | been understanding. She was star- is, this one now seasonal, that| day to assist in getting away loads | Woodside was in the .chair, The being discussed here. The Indls::
i 1 | control of himself. He confessed 1o | ing at him ‘as though he had dis-| holds so'much charm in the loops!| of seed potatoes and in fthe in- | meeting opened by repeating he| census will involve visits by mort
i | |less than that he feared for his'closed a secret'she had thought Jeanie described a phenomenon | terval to finish the grading, com- | Creed in unison. Ten members an- | ¢han 1,000,000 cnumerators yto 64,
\ | | personal safety—indeed, for his[was hers alone. she had seen in this afternoon’s| pleting the shipping and writing | swered roll call, and one visitor | 00,000 homes inhabited by aboul
\ ; § | very life. 1 had noticed he was 20t| . “Miss Dexter. I hardly like troubt| gy,  “It must have been § fly-| a pleasant end to the story of last | Was welcomed, Minutes of the pre- 350,000,000 citizens o
\ : : ¢’ his usual self at all, had asked|ing you now, but—" ‘ing saucer?” pne of the ily | year's culture. A heap reserved | Vious meeting were read and ap- ARG R
% / him what was wrong, and he con-| “That's quite all right, Insepc- suggested, But “not as I would | indicates that “in due season” the | Proved. Reports were given by the COMMONS RULE
& ever ma e , fided in me almost with a sense of | tor” she interrupted quietly. “As 8| jmagine those to be” Jeanle re-|cycle will be continued. Dinner | Sick and School committees. Cor- —_
\ c ) ,’ rellef. He seemed terﬂblyl worrled, | matter of fact, ¥ can corroborate plied. “They ' appeared to be|meant a scurrying about and rue- | Fespondence was read and discuss- | At least 40 members must ™
S o K :;dt.haedr:lﬁnt:dt‘:en&:::u‘%ol‘dn g"rlye. :’.:‘ As oL Leulngmhas sald—al-| ¢reaks of light-like lighting, and | ful glances towards the clock as it | €d. On motion bills were voted to| present for any debate in Brite
LEpa j e v B O p::g;‘ t{'»‘:l:‘x’yo?\oet buto;v':e.l'i'ad had] yet unlike it. Moving towards the| drew near the fateful hour. It,be pald. It was agreed to donatelain’s House of Gommons,
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IN.YOUR FAVOURITE VARIETY OF BISCUITS

enemy of his had turned up here
in London, He was afraid—I might
say he was certain, that this person
had followed him from the other
side and he definitely meant him
serious harm. Not that Sherwood
Dexter lacked courage—far from it
—~but he dreaded the other wonld
give him no chance, That the blow
would fall unexpectedly.”

“Did he tell you who this old
enemy was?”

Of course, A man named Rufus
Brett, It seems that in the old
days they wwere partners in the
cnterprises that ultimately brought
Dexfler his colossal fortune! Oil, I
think, They had both been among
the early setters in the old Indian
Territory—what I believe were call-
ed the Oklahoma Boomers, Brett
sold out just too soon, and ever
_after alleged he had been tricked
by Dexter into doing so. That® of
course, was'{alse, I am sure of that.
Mr, Dexter was a man of the ut-
most probity, Brett, from what I
could gather, is a thoroughgoing
waster—a disreputable d! s

BRAND

“So Mr, Dexter told you also he
was afrald of this man Brett?”

"“No; he never spoke of him just
that way, He told me he was dead
scared, though—he wouldn't say of
whom, He used to say he knew he
had enemies. But it was only in
the last day or two, as Mr. Lessing
has suggested, that he seemed to gzo
right to pleces.”

“I see. In what way, exactly, Miss
Dexter? What were his symptoms?”

“Well, he was queer in his man-
ner. It scared me, too: and I began
to get readily worried about him.
Actually I didn't like to let him
«out of my sight, I knew he was
badly rattled about something.
That was why I came along here in
the car to-night to take him home
—I persuaded him I wanted the
outing, although he jokingly said
it was because I wanted to see my
—Mr. Lessing.”

“I still don't quite understand,
Miss Dexter, What do you mean—
‘queer in his manner'?”

She hesitated.

“He talked about the latest Wil
he had made—positively crazy, it
uel::‘d to me. I got scared; he was

80 ous,

His latest Will? You mean the
Will was crazy?”

“Why, yes, terous. All his

Prepos
and holdings, he said, werc
me, but in the event of his
I was to inherit

asement of her listeners
in_the silence that
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WHAT'S COOKING ?

BECAUSE ITS MADE

YOU CAN COUNT ON )
FLEISCHMANNS YEAST
FOR FASTER RISINGS
EVERY TIME

ALWAYS DEPENDABLE
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NT 6IVES ME LIGHT
’ ooueus, TOO
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YES, ITS ALL PURE
YEAST- ALWAYS
UNIFORM

Canadian Women
prefer

| FLEISCHMANNS YEAST



