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The HOUSEWIFE and
' HER ACTIVITIES

Who all the means within “his
reach

Employes ' — his wealth,
thoughts, his speech—
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1 Ve haaalal
,,’!~ THE-E0000092 0000000000
rr—
!
|
& OTHERS
He ‘only does not ‘Hve in vain

T'advance the weal of other men.
: —Sabscrit.

" AMBITIONS

Don’t trust tht man who says
his .one ambition is to get rich.

THE PRESENT MOMENT
Try to be happy in this present
moment, and put not off being so

to & time to come.—T. Fuller.

Afflictions
« Sanctified afflictions are like so
many artificers working on a pious
man's crown to make it more
bright and massive. —Cudworth.

OBLIGATIONS

All moral obligation resolves
{tself into the obligations of con-
formity to the will of God

—Charles Hodge.

SCARS

He jests at scars that never felt
& wound—Shakespeare

THE CHILD MIND

The theory that the child is per-
sistent about a particular action

FINDS ALL-BRAN
BETTER THAN PILLS,
SALTS, AND OILS

#3This Natural Food Relieved
His Constipation®

«:"J We quote from his letter: “. .. So
T decided to make a fair trial (of
- Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN), with the re-
sult that I felt much improved. 1
~~ have quit all laxatives since 1929.

“For 84 years, I had to take pills,
salts, oils, teas, or other fluids,
which did more harm than good.

. ALL-BRAN now is our breakfast

:-.ecereal for the whole family.” —
Mr. Martin Wroblewski (address
upon request),

- Meals low in “bulk” often lead to -
constipation. Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN
provides generous “bulk” which ab-
sorbs moisture, forms a soft mass,
and gently exercises and cleanses
""" the system. ALL-BRAN also fur-
., Dishes vitamin B and iron.

: Two tablespoonfuls daily are
- --usually sufficient. How much bet-

ter to use this natural food in place
“" of patent medicines.

v~ Use as a cereal with milk or
" cream, or in cooking. ALL-BRAN is
much more effective than part-bran
products. It is sold by all grocers.
Made by Kellogg in London, Ont.

due to insufiiciont “Dulk”
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.| because he s trying to perfect that

goction, and that interruption by an
adult kills that impulse for ever, is
probably entirely true. Where it
fails bo b8 practicable Is in its
neglect to take account of real life.
We all live at each other’s expense,
and any theory as regards child or
adult has to take heed of this. The
child learns by being with the
adult, and the adult can bear so
much of the child, but not more.
Child theories too often take the
side of the child as against the
adult whereas they should surely be
mutually complementary.

It is probably not too early for
the child to learn at once the neces-
sity for control of action as wellas
of action itself. He will certainly
have to learn it some time, and
when exactly should be begin? One
way of giving the child full scope is
by providing him with opportunity
for the incessant repetition of noise
or other action, where he will not
drive the adult to distraction. But
part of the delight in making a
nolse is to do it before an audi-
ence, and preferably one who will
take notice, even if in an un-
favourable sense. While the adult
must obviously bear towards the
child more than the child must
bear towards the adult yet it is a
little drastic to put it that the in-
terruption of some action means
the death of that action. BEvery-
body great and small, is continually
frustrated .And part of education,
it would seem, is to deal wth these
frustrations ot necessarily by
stopping thon at the expense of
one section but by accepting them
not as tragedies but as part of hu-
man life

CORDED COTON

Flower printed wavy corded cot-
ton in bathing suits is attractive

NEW VEILS

This season’s veils are purely
decorative. A pill-box hat trimmed
with a bunch of blue and white
violets has a veil of very fine mesh
which descends midway between
brow and chin—very becoming to
those who cant wear a brimless
style

The crowns of many hats are

composed entirely of flowers, and,
if you want to be really up to the
minute and add a further gala
note, pin a large posy to match at
the right spot on the lapel of your
tailor-made.
Another pretty idea  for flat-
crowned models is to have a ban-
deau cut very low over the halr
at the back, massed with tiny
blossoms of rambler roses or Mar-
guerite daisies.

Many veils are on elastic so that
they can be transferred from one
hat' to another—useful on a mor-
ning when you can’t look a brave
new day fully in the face.

_—
TAFFETA HATS

Taffeta hats in-crisp tailored or

softer version, and those of tuscan

braids combined with touches of

shirred taffeta are among  the
styles that are to be worn.

——— — =
PERMANENT WAVES

At one time coiffures consisted of
s0 many curls and pads and fringes
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Spring Fashions For
Home Dress-Making

SEFFIETEI NI BA b e e bt il Chadats

* sporty.

Here's the last word in chic in a
sun ensemble. .

The shirtmaker dress has a halter
back with a “T” strap that holds the
collar comfortably in place. Two
patch pockets are useful as well as

Slip the waistline cape 'neath the
shirt dress ccllai and you're ready
for any occasion.

Printed plque makes up darling in
this model with plain white pique
for the cape.

Cotton crash is perfect, too, and
mighty inexpensive,

For more “dress-up” spectator
sports, choose tub pastel crepe si'ks
or shirtings,

Style No. 1790 is designed for sizes
11, 13, 15, 17 and 10 years, Size 15
requires 2% yards of 35-inch mater-
ial with % yard of 35-inch contrast-
ing for dress with 1% yards of 35-
inch material for cape.

Price of PATTERN 18 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred)
Wrap coin carefully,

No. 1790. 8iZe ...v...venereecenons
Name

Stréet Address

City

KICKED ‘BY

Etate

ANTIGONISH, N.8., July 7—(C.
P.)~Thomas MaclInnis, 47-year old
COross Roads farmer, died in' hospi-
tal here today, after being kicked |
in the abdomen by a horse,

DIES IN HOSPITAL
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STANDARD OF
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MICMac )5 COFFEE
Kepi Fresh in the Metal Foil
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and rolls that the aid of artifical
hair had to be called in.

This was mostly obtained from
the peasant women of Central
Europe, whose hair, though thick
and long, was generally straight.

This is how it was curled to deck
some beauty’s headdress.

The strands of cut hair were
rolled round little sticks, securely
fastened, put into water and boil-
ed for four hours.

The curl resulting lasted as long
as the hair.

The first record of permanently
waving a living head is about 1880,
when a French hairdresser succeed-
ed in giving a client’s hair a crimp
which lasted three weeks.

She did not. return, having dis-
covered that the solution applied
was the same as used by a furrier
to smarten up obstinate furs.

Early this century real perman-
ent waving began to develop, and
the safe, simple, comfortable and

successful methods used today are
the result.

There are two golden rules for
those desiring a permanent wave:

1. Choose your hairdresser care-
fully and find out which method
of permanent waving he uses.

2. Be honest with him. Tell him
whether you have done any “tint-

ing” or “color” rinsing. If you have,
this does not prevent a satisfactory
permanent wave, but some slight
variation in solution or treatment
may be nécessary.

THE COOK’S
CORNER

TEMPTING SALADS

For the Warmer Days

Salads are to many people simply
irresistible when the warmer :lays
arrive.  Ome of their main attrac-
tions lies in their appearance, for if
& salad can not be made to look
tempting, then nothing can, Here
are a few recipes you may find use-
ful,

Club Salad

Have one good head of cel-
ery. Use only the very white part.
Cream cheese, an 0z. of finely chp-
ped walnuts, mayonnaise,

Wash the celery very carefuly,
cut it into lengths of about three
inches, fill up the cavity in each
plece with cream cheese, coat this
with mayonnaise very neatly, then
sprinkle well with the chopped wal=
nuts. Serve the celery cheese fingers
on delicate lettuce leaves,

Egg and Green Pea Salad

Have three or four hard-boiled
eggs, one teacup of cooked green
peas (these must be a good colour),
some delicately green lettuce leaves
(round), well-shaped radishes, sea-
sonings, and salad dressing.

Arrange the lettuce leaves in a
salad bowl. Place the hard-botisd
eggs, cut into quarters, on thes2.
Sprinkle the peas around, pour over
a little mayonnaise dressing, then
garnish with radish roses. Note,
these are made by cutting the rad-
ishes into four with a sharp knife,
but never going right througn.
Place the radishes in a bowl of cold
water to soak for a time. When
ready for use they will resemble tiny
roses, and make a most attractive
garnish.

Salade Mexicane

Take any left-over asparagus tips,
some crisp round lettuce leaves,
quarter pound of tamotoes cut into
slices, some sliced new potatoes,
some finely shredded spring onion,
and some mayonnaise dressing.

Cut the into lengths of
three inches, Dice the tomatoes and
potatoes, and shred the onions, Mix
ali together with a wooden fork.
Line the salad bowl with the lettuce
leaves, fill up with the mixture,ipour
over the mayonnaise dressing, and
serve,
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Marriage Once Tried and Broken by Divorce
or Death Takes a Hold on Men and
Women, Becoming a Habit That is
Hard to Break

A bill has been introduced into one of the State Legislatures to make

it lllegal for any one to marry more than ten times, Outside of motion-
ploture actors, who seem to have a marriage complex or something that

one marriage is one too many,
But that a statesman, seeking

S or divorce, are almost sure to be matrimonial
repeaters, and that widowers and widows are far more likely to marry
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‘w) WOULD NEVER USE ANYTHING
BUT PALMOLIVE...."”

impels them to continuously leap in and out
of the holy estate, the enactment of this law
will be of small public interes; since most
people regard two or three marriages as the
extreme limit of their quota. Some who have
trie¢ marriage are of the fixed bellef that

unseifish-
ly to safeguard the happiness and promots
the welfare of his mmui?x?’ shoxtld mx}em
necessary to legally ocurb ir matrimo:

activities and permit the wedding bells to
ring out only ten times per each for them,
calls attention to the fact that the men and
women who have once been married and who
have lost their mates, either through death

than are bachelors and spinsters.
No phenomenon in nature or

Considering that few marriages are the heaven on earth thal

icists paint them to be, and that the per
e and wives is so great that one marriage out oI every

appointed husbands

six ends in divorce, one would think

vation.

good Zning is a-plenty.
Of course, it is easy to understand

ridge the first time.
hard wonk that it takes to support a

angels and heroes.
No.

the second time, that's different.

wedding dance and they know what

freedom and envied the single.

them for living alone.
satisfied until they re-establish it.
dog without a master. He has been

put on his rubbers when it rains and
to eat and how to have his hair cut

And women are the same way.

think wild horses couldn’t drag them
rel with.
try, try again, even to the tenth time.

estic purgatory the burnt child would dread the fire and only an occas-
ional individual, who was a glutton for punishment, could be cajoled, en-
ticed, bribed or shanghaled into & second marriage.
This is not the case, however, as we can testify from our own opser-
Every day we see widows and widowe;js hss}emngn lt;gs tg:e:lza:‘.
but apparently so strong is this mania for marrying, once c-
qulred,p pt.hst pgople have to be forcibly restrained from indulging in it | her to go on looking at her 19 the
more than ten times, probably on the principle that enough of even 8| way she did, she added: “You'll be

ed by love dreams, their brains befuddled with illusions and sentment,
the hot blood of youth coursing tirough their veins should rush into mar-
They, poc\ innocents, know nothing about the hard-
ships of marriage—the inevitable sacrifices it requires, the clash of tem-
peraments, the difficulties of adjustment, the giving and forgiving, the

They don’t even know that they are marrying just plain men and women,
with fauits and weaknesses and irritating little ways and habits instead of

It is no cause for surprise that people marry the first time, but

even.those who are lucky enough to have got good husbands and wives
know that it is not easy to live with any member of the opposite sex. ..ey
recall that many a time when Maria’s nerves were more on edge llan
usual, and John's peculiarities got beyond bearing, how they sighed lor
For many of them marriage was Just
one long fight and yet they try it again,
that a second marriage was the final triumph of hope over experience.
Why they do it is one of the mysteries of the universe, but marriage,
whether it is happy or unhappy, does something to people that untits
Husbands and wives, even when they are un-
congenial, become a habit and if it is broken they are restless and dis-

A man may resent his wife's tyrannies, her nagging and fault-nnding,
her unreason, her extravagance, but let her die and he is as forlorn as a

care of himself and he will follow any woman who will pat him on the
head and give him food that he hasn’t had to order himself.

have endured miserable marriages, but who are left sitting pretty wiien
their husbands die and leaves them juicy wads of insurance,

are never happy until they marry again and get another husband to quar-

For the slogan of marriage seems to be: If at first you don't succeed,
DOROTHY DIX.

humsan nature is stranger thgn this.
t the roman-
ijed and dis-

tage of
that having been singed in the dom-

why boys and girls, their eyes blind-

family and to make it comtortable.

They have paid the piper for their
it cost. They are bridal wise, and

No wonder Dr. Johnson »~3aid

so0 used to being bossed and told to
watch out for automobiles and what
that he has lost the abllity to take

The woods are full of widows who

You would
to the altar another time, but they

'BURNT OFFERINGS

By FRANK CREW

It was Ruskin who said: “Child-
ren should have their times of
being off duty, like soldiers.”

Had Monica Wray, the mother of
Rosemary, only stopped to give a
thought to the deep truth of such
words,the twelve year old girl might
never have been called upon to suf-
fer. As it was, however, Monica's
butterfly nature had asserted itseif
a3 an early age; her scanty educa-
tion had included little or no study
ot the works of such social reform-
ers as Ruskin; and no sooner had
the got out of her teens, married
David and presented him with a
daughter,than her thoughts turned
increasingly towards the more in-
teresting study of social enjoyment.

David, being a man whose busi-
ness took him away from his home
for considerable periods at a strewch,
was not, unfortunately, in a position
to make this study a mutual thing.
But in his absence, Val Blackmore
did everything that a man could
have done. Monica, he sald, in so
many words, should have her times
of being off duty; she owed it to
herself, and what was more, she
owed it to him. Val always saw io
that.

Monica allowed herself to agrce
with him, But it wasn’t always easy,
She had her ties; she only xept a
dally mald. And there was Rose-
mary. Rosemary had been asking
questions—far t0o0 many questions—
just lately. Children. did.
hunted out everything—the bad be-
fore the rest. And Rosemary hadn't
been satisfled by her evasive ans-

They | seemed, suddenly, to have struck

wers; Monica had only to see tho
looks she gave her to be sure of
that. There were times when Rose=~
mary seemed to shrink and cringe
away from her, to keep herself de-
tached from her, as though she were
not of her blood. And that rather
frightened her, injured her matern-
al instincts, and put them in con-
flict with those which made her seek
the warmth of Val Blackmore's

arms.
that evening
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For your face, throat and shoulders, and for your bath. Gently massage into
your skin a warm, rich Palmolive lather, ' Cleanse the pores thoroughly. ~ Rinse
with warm water, then with cold. That's all there is to this simple uty treat-
ment. Yet there is no surer way to real, all-over skin beauty. And here’s another

beauty hint. Palmolive, used as & shampoo; keeps your scalp healthy, hair

soft and lustrous.

shamed her; shamed her so much

that she said nervously:
“Oh, R ry dariing,

come to ,say good-night.” And be-

cause she did not answer all at

once; because she could not L:ar

Mather'
s

quite all right, won't you?”

“Yes, Mother,” she said. That was
all

Monica lingered; and in the sil-
ence she fidgeted and shivered. Val
Blackmore was waiting for her in
the lounge; and there was so much
that she must say to Rosemary be-
fore she rejoined him, But she
didn’t know how she would say it;
she knew only that she must play
for time.

“Have you cleaned your teeth,
Resemary?”

“Of course, Mother; you know I
always do.”

That was the worst of it. Rose-
mary never forgot anything she
should do. Never did anything she
shouldn’t do. Never disobeyed her.
Never gave her one moment’s trou-
ble. If only she had; if only, dur-
ing the last month that David had
been away, she had been wilful and
needed correcting, it might have de-
tracted from the sense of guilt that
sometimes stole over her, and of
which, she felt, Rosemary had been
aware. But wasn't liks
that, And that was what hurt.

She tried again. “You've got your
clean nightie? Got your glass of
milk—and your biscuits?”

“Yes, thank you, Mother.”

“And you've got your book to read
for a few minutes before you go to
sieep. You like your new book, don't
yoll-l. Rosemary?”

‘Yes,thank you, Mother; I like it
very much.’

Monica looked around the room.
“Then you're quite &ll right. You
have everything, haven't you?”

And Rosemary, whose heart nad
been calling out for all the love that
a mother could have given her dur-
ing her father’s absence—Rosemary,
whose childhood was such that it
did not permit of her being off duty
ke that of other children of her
own age—Rosemary, who had little
or nothing of all her rightful heri-
tage, answered simply:

“Yes—everything Mother.”

Monica began to wrap her fur
coat around her; she let its collar
caress her ears; and slowly she
drew on one of her gloves.

“Then, you'll scon be fast asleep
won't you, darling?” she said, try-
ing again.

nodded. But she sald
ly: “Will the phone ring,

A

She was frightened

when she went towards y's
good-night to

her; frig b she

little bedroom to say

d, not
was leaving her alone for a few
hours, but frightened because David
was coming back to-morrow, and
the hour had dawned at last when,
by some means or other, she mist
guard against Rosemary ever telling
him what she knew, or what, sbe
felt, she sensed.

As she entered the little room,
Rosemary had just pulled her irock
over her head, and standing near
the bed, with her hair all ruffled, a
flush suffused her cheeks,

To the maternal side of Monica,
she looked rather appealing like
that. It made her yearn to help her
slip off the rest of her little gar-
ments, to fold them carefully for
her, while she got into bed. But
even a8 the thought crossed her
mind, she knew that she couldn’t do
so: without moving, Rosemary

farther and farther away from her.
Yet, there was o fearless look in her

d'you think?” But even if it did, it
wouldn’t matter; and I'm sure you
wouldn’t hear it. You see, Mother
won't be gone more than an hour
or two. 80 you won't think any
more about that, will you, darl-
ing?”

“No mother.”

“There's a good girll Now, shall T
undo you—-"

“Oh no, I can manage thank you,
Mother,” she sald, backing away.
“ITt—it might make you untidy if
you did that’” She looked at her
searchingly again. But this time,
Monica allowed herself to belleve
that she was admiring her.

“Do I look s0 nice, then?” she
asked, pulling her coat around her
again.

‘Tuml”

She always did when she went
out with Mr. Blackmore. She al-
ways used beautiful scent, too.
Rosemary liked that; she felt sure
that her father would like it, too,

open blue eyes that searched and

when he came back to-morrow, and
creeping rather nervously out of
the shell into which she’d drawn
herself, she sald as much,
Monica laughed. But it was a
forced laugh. She was thinking
hard; for borne upon Rosemary’s
words, a sudden thought an in-
spiration had come to her.
“You've missed him terribly,
haven't you, darling? Oh, I know
you have, because Mother has, too.
Mother’s been so lonely at times
that she could have crled and
cried. But—but you won’t tell

Daddy that, will you, darling?” she
saild simulating a look of fear.
“You see, if he knew I'd been

lonely it would make him very sad.
And we mustn't ever let him
feel sad. 8o you promise Mother,
don't you?” U

“I promise,” sald Rosemary.
Her Up quivered; for she saw
Monica dab a handkerchief hastily
to her eyes; and she wasn't quite
sure whether she was going to
cry

“And—and you won't tell him
that Mr. Blackmore has ever taken
me out, will you? Because if you
did he’d know at once how lonely
I'd been. So you promise Mother
that, too, won't you, Rosemary?”

“I promise,” she repeated simply.

“There's a good girl!” She bent
down and Kissed her good-night.
“I know my Rosemary would never
break a promise.”

Rosemary had never done so0; she
never would, and she’d sooner cut
out her tongue than say anything
that would bring a moment’s sad-
ness to the father she worshipped
above all else. But when, present-
ly, she stood alone by the window,
listening to the last sounds of Val
Blackmore's car as it bore her
mother away, a puzzling thought
crossed her mind.

Why did Mother feel so lonely on
the very night before Father was
due to return? She must be lonely,
otherwise she wouldn’t have gone
out with Mr. Blackmore.

Rosemary heaved a sigh; such a
deep sigh it was—almost as though
it had come frora an overburdened
heart. Somehow, it was cold there,
standing by the window; so cold
that, leaving the curtain undrawn,
she turned away with a little shiv-
er, slipped out of her clothes and
got into bed.

But she did not read her book,
and she did not go to sleep. She lay
there, in the darkness, thinking,
thinking out that one thing.

Why did Mother feel so lonely
on the very night before Father
was due to come back?

Looking through the uncurtained
window, she began to count the
stars she could see. Some of them
were very bright. She could count
those so easily, But there were
others, huddled together, that were
very dim, because they seemed s¥
far away.

Far away.

Adered

Dickens.

Father read bits out of Dickens
to her. She liked Oliver Twist best.
Liked that bit where they . made
poor lttle Oliver break into a
house.

Ah, yes! Perhaps Mother had
gone with Mr. Blackmore bto his
house. She could get back in an
hour or two then.

Rosemary heard the deep toned
gong of the clock in the breakfast
room strike nine. It was time she
was asleep. She wanted to get to
sleep. But she couldn’t; she felt
cold: and her teeth began to chat-
ter.

She heard the clock strike half-
past; she heard it strike ten. Oh,
she was cold now| She’s never get
to sleep like this—she knew she
wouldn’t. She’d have to get out of
bed, go into the lounge and see fY
there was a fire there where she
oould warm herself. So she slipped
on her flannel dressing gown and
crept out of the room.

Yes, there was a fire In the
lounge. It was all red and “glowly.”
Hot as pepper! What luck!

There was something else there,
too. She saw it directly she snap-
ped on the light. A cardboard box—
a long shallow box. It had the lid
off; theré was a lot of tlssue paper
lying on the table; and as Rose-

drew a step nearer she
caught her breath.

Undies! What undies! Oh, where
had Mother bought them?

Rosemary picked up a card wiith
was lylng on top of them. Mother
never minded her seeing what
things cost. If, anything, she al-
ways llked her to konw. But this
was not a price card. It w:
marked: “To my angel—from Val.
And on the back Rosemary saw
Mr. Blackmore’s name, address
and telephone number.

(Continued on page 10)

Today's Short Wave
Radio Program
(AN $ime 1 Bastern Standerd)

WEDNESDAY, JULY 8
Paris

230 p. m.—Relay from Paris
Opera. TPA3, 252 m., 11,88 meg.
Moscow
4 p. m—A visit to the Instiute
for i Protection of Mother and
Child. RNE, 25 m., 12 meg.
Rome
6 p. m.—News bulletins in English,
Symphonic concert. Talk by Prof. A.
De Masi on present events, Violin
oencert. 2RO, 311 m,, 9.63 meg.
London
6 p.m.—The Crystal Palace Bend;
March, Pomp and Circumstance.
GSP, 19.6 m., 1531 meg., GSF, 19.8
m, 15614 meg., GSC, 313 m. 958
meg

Was Mother, she , far
away? No, she couldn't be—not if
she were going to come back in an
hour or two. Where had she gone?
Why hadn’t she told her? Why
hadn’t she thought to ask her? She
couldn’t have gone to the theatre.
You couldii’t get back till nearly
midnight when you went to the

form af school, had told her that.
And Florrie’s father had a big car
zl.l’lg went like the dickens, she

theatre. Florrie Parker, in the sixT™

i

]
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A Morning Smile

The lady was looking at dresses
She found one with lines that vlease
ed her, but she was doubtful about
the ocolor,

“I wonder if it will clash with my
coat?” she sald to the assistant.

“Absolutely, madam,” the girl
sald. “I'm sure it will clash beau~
titully!” .

GORDON FIFE, Soldier or Fortune
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Ord AKkmet’s Tomb

By Bob Maore and Jokn Hales'

gLEASING THE UNCONSCIOUS 6!
WHIRLED BY THE POWERFUL CURRENT
TOWARD A DISTANT SPOT OF LIGHT.

/)

WHEWL...A COUPLE OF
1D NAVE BEEN ACOVER
weees NHY,.. WHATS
THIS... WEVE
FOUND IT.0eee
OAD

WITH LUNGS HE FIGHTS
HIS WAY TO THE SURFACE TO FIND
HIMSELF IN A MAGNIFICENT
YNER CHAMBER.
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