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ELLEN'S DIARY

By An Island Farmers Wlto!
00D )0 ) >l

And still the spirit of this week
of the Fair obtains at Alderlea,
with - certain members of its family
in- attendance this afternoon there.
But not James nor were we, having
then assumed the care of the small
ones in the house across the lane.
With the two into their napping,
James sat on a verandah a minute
to observe; “It's very quiet about,
isn't it Ellen?” The breeze of day,
warm and sunny dipped happily
along the waters of the mill-pond
and came up then to stir the leaves
of the lawn trees in a gentle caress.
And August was spreading a new
carpet along fields and roadside.
Weaving it before our eyes, working
into the fading green warp of it a
bright design of goldenrod and as-
ter, of orange-fruited rowan tree,
sontinuing the web which Spring
1ad set up, adding to the pattern
»f earlier Summer and changing it
wbtly. Spring had commenced it
m touches of silver like the furry
satkins Jamie had gathered. . and
‘he brown of the Alder tassels,
ind continued her length-of it in
thades of green — for the hill-
ides and the shy fern unfolding.
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Bravely shown in the threads of
Spring’s weaving was caught the
rold of the cowslip, the mayflower,
‘he violet and buttercup. We had
ieen as well the virgin white of the
vild cherry, the pink of the orch-
wrds. And somewhere in its delicate
itrands was the sky's azure blue,
‘he sheen of the stream, the glim-
ner of stars, the glow of the moon.
And worked there with a touch in-
yorn the busy teams on the red of
‘he flelds. And what had Summer
ione as her share? She had taken
1p the threads to weave into it
:angle of blue vetch, creamy white
Queen Anne's Lace, clover too, and

Marrying Mark

By
VIOLETTE KIMBALL DUNN

Continued

“Did you ever hear of a desert
island? I mean, a real one?” Val-
erie asked Lucy in the middle of a
lesson on French history the next
morning.

Lucy put down her book and
stared. “I once had an old nurse
who said I had a ‘fluttering mind,"”
she answered. “I hope you haven't
caught it. How did 'you get on a
desert island from France in the
Middle Ages?”

“Sometimes my thoughts stay
where I put 'em, and sometimes
they don't,” said Valerie, “Mayoe
the history made me think of des-
ert islands, I don’t know.”

Lucy laughed. “Well, anyhow,
let’s give France a rest and settle
the thing. Now then.”

Valerie tossed her bock on the
table and propped her elbows be-
side it. “I don't understand why I
always seem to think rude things.
Like wishing people would stay at
home, or anyway that they'd stup
coming here. If ycu had a nize
desert island and -nobody knew
about it, you wouldn't have ccmp-
any, Why do you suppose people
want to come to see other people?
I don’t. I'd be happy for years and
years with just you and father. And
of course Chiltern — oh, and
Alice.”

Lucy tried to think of tactful
phrases, She had a desperate long-
ing to say what she really thought.
Just for once. About attractive men
with the added danger of money.
And women who twittered over
them like a flock of birds. They re-
minded her of the commotion in
the honeysuckle cver the old sum-
mer house down in the back gar-
den,

“You must admit there's some-

thing funny about how many peo-
ple get caught in storms in front
of our gates,” insisted Valerie.
“Specially at dinner time.” Her wide
gray eyes in their fringe of black

:he golden-hearted daisies of the
neadows. Like damask was her
.ength of weaving, satiny as bil-
lowy cloud was in her stint of hand-

work . . above a green-clad spire-|looked straight at Lucy, and Lucy
tipped hill, upon which the more| forced herself to lock back .and
\ndolent of us might climb and|stifle a dreadful desire to shriek

iail away to some magical indolent
thore. To remain wuntil grand-
jaughter at a doorway called in
the sweetest accents: “I'm here
aow!” Or James with “Ellen—what
are we going to do about ‘that
‘here. . .?Well, where in thundera-
‘lon is that woman gone to any-
vay?” c

with laughter.

“There is, rather,” she agreed.
She picked up .Valerie's French
history and handed it to her.
“Don’t you think you'd like a
vacaticn?” she asked the next day.
“Girls don’t go in for school so

course we study only in the morn-
ing, but you could cut it all, say
for a month.”

Valerie began her protest before
Lucy had finished. “Besides,” she
ended, “what wculd you do?”

Lucy had ben thinking about
that for some time, “Leave you for
a month, Of ‘course I mean not be
paid. I have an aunt up in Maine—"
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And today August was continu-
ing Summer’s design in a bright
pattern of golden-rod and aster, of
range-fruited rowan tree. The rosy
surple of Firewood too and above
the hilltop the sunny  harvat
glints of a grain-field. “That could
be cut any time” James nodded.

much in summer, you know, Of] ¥

o make these affairs a success, We

Then finding his idleness boring
ne shouldered an axe and set off,
Industrious man that he is, for a
far line of the farm. There it has
been that the farmers take spells
of clearing the length of it — lop-
ping off low hanging branches and
altogether tidying it, in an endea-
vor to erect a new fence there. And
*he afternoon slipped away from
us to join the river of the past as
asily as the pond-waters in their
musical flow run and are lost in the
itream - below,
L

And what of the exhibits of that
Exhibition of the long ago? Of
the fruits of orchard, the flowers of
‘he garden, the vegetables and roots
wnd grains and the miscellany of!
ftems which contribute their share

vecall . . . but then how could we
jot down anything of this in mem-
ory's pages when all the while in
the words. of Byron “Soft eyes look-
ed love to eyes which spake again?”
When our thoughts return to dwell
on the Races run that day, we find
we are inclined to be cond d-

her. “Are you tired of me? I can
really study a lot harder if I try”

the small anxious face. “Dear heart,
nol!” she cried. She vaught the girl
to her. “I was thinking only ¢f vou.
Truly, It must be a dull life some-
times, that's all.”

that!”

Valerie jumped up and ran to

Lucy had a pang at the sight of

“But ‘it's fun! I'd hardly know
I was being educated. It's not a bit
like Miss Weatherbee's. It's more
like a play or a_story, the way
you do it. Even algebra, And 1
never expected to be calm over

Lucy sighed with relief, More than

ousy.” To obtain a copy, send 5 cents and a
envelope to Miss Dix, c/o this newspaper, P, O. Box 98, Times Square,
Station New York 18 N. Y.

Sponging Relatives
Husbands, Wives, Should Not
Enslave Mates To Own Kin: ;

DEAR MISS DIX: I am one of the old fools wha want a divorce. Am
57 year old, married to the same wife thirty years and love her better
today than ever, There is no woman in the case. !

It is my wife's good-for-nothing brother who was a minor irritat-
ion for the first twenty-six years of our married life and who has
been a major nuisance and expense for the last four: years. He is now
a man of 46 years old. He has been a whining supplicant for alms

: from my wife all of his life, and she seems unable to

about twice 8 week we get a letier .and ‘every ‘time
the postman comes my blood pressure goes up and
up for I know it is just another touch. My wife
will not listen to any. argument that I advance. Says
she can't let her brother starve, but 1 loaned an
uncle $10 and she wants me to sue him. Aren't wo-
men” wonderful?
T, M. N.

ANSWER. They certainly are, Mr. T. M. N,, and so are the men,
and about the most wonderful problem of matrimony is how much a
husband and a wife have a right to burden the party of the other part
with their dependent relatives.

For there is o much to be said on both sides of the question. To

begin with, a husband and wife who work together, shoulder to shoul-

der, building up the family fortune are equally responsible to the suc-
cess or'failure of the firm. Also it is undeniable that both the husband
and the wife have an equal ' right to some of the money that they
mutually earn to spend as they so desire; without reference to what the
other thinks about it.

SHOULD NOT BE HARDSHIP

The right of each to give to their families, however, is just only s0
long as it does not work a hardship on the other. But often both hus-
bands and wives are ruthless in the way they enslave their mates {o
their own people.

I think that husbands and wives should deal more justly with each
other than they do in this matter of the dependent relatives. For many
of these relatives are dependent simply because they are gold-diggers.
At any rate the husband and wife have the first claim on the family
purse.

As far as you are concerned, Mr, T. M. N,, the only thing you can
do is realize that your wife is worth more to you than the money she
gives her brother, and just try to forget about it. You can't change her,
nor can-you keep him from holding her up and getting all he can out
of her.

DEAR MISS DIX: He is 24, I'm 21, We love each other very much,
but because he drinks too much I am afraid to march. down the aisle
with him. He has promised me to stop, but he breaks his promises.
He is very good to me when he is sober, but when he is drunk he is
very ugly. Shall I take the risk? Your advice will mean a lot.

ANXIOUS

ANSWER: If you will listen to my advice, you will break off your

engagement and never, never marry a man who drinks too much.

Have a little sense. Just face the fact that if your sweetheart won't

stop drinking in order to get you, he will certainly not stop drinking
after he has got you. If he doesnot
liquor alone now, he won't even try to keep them after you are mar-
ried. If he is ugly to you row, just think- how he will beat you when

keep his promises to you to let

you are in his power and he is half-crazed with drink,
And face this other fact that drunkness gets to be a disease so that

its poor victims can't stop drinking even if they want to. The craving
for liquor is stronger than their desire for any woman and they ruth-
lessly sacrifice their mothers and their wives to the whisky bottle.

Some of the most lovable men in the world, some of the sweetest,

gentlest, tenderest, most generous of men have this fatal habit, but
no matter what their other virtues they are not fit for any woman to
marry. They bring sorrow and shame and poverty to their wives. They
break their hearts. .

DEAR MISS DIX. I am a young girl of 14. I was married at 13
under an assumed name and have kept the secret for a year and a
half. I still love the young man, who is now 19. I am afraid it I tell my
mother she will have the marriage annulled or make trouble.

PEG

ANSWER: Tell your mother at once and let her do something to-
ward straightening out the mess you have got yourself into. The

chances are that your marriage at the age of 13 and under an assum-

ed name is not valid. A secret marriage is always touched with scand-
al. Wash your skirts of it.

DORITHY DIX cannot answer personal mail. She takes up the
problem of the oversuspicious husband or wife In leaflet D-5, “Jeal-
stamped, self-addressed

to Wide Acres wculd change at last.
She wanted to put it off as long as
she could. It was so heavenly not
to think about tomorrow,

“Do you want to go away?” Val-

in hers,
Lucy was horrified to feel tears| f
rising far back in her eyes. “No.”| r

one straw showed her that the|last thing in the world I want to
kindly wind which had blown her|do”

Lot day in early August to find
Elise, sitting parked at the factory
gates. He crossed to her car just as
ker chauffeur got out and cpened
erle asked. -She caught Lucy’s hand| the door. P

she said honestly. “It's the very|they rested on him. They made

him vaguely uncomfortable. This
was his frequent reaction to Elise
these days, If he had formulated
his thought, it would have been
that he was being drawn some-
where against his will,

She lald her hand on his arm,
and lcoked up reproachfully at him,
“Don't go conventional, darling”
she sald.

To be continued

Mark came out of his omcé one

Elise emerged, cool in pastel chif-
ons, under a huge hat. Her dark,
ather heavy eyes were veiled as

Ing to. current fans like Jock and
Jeanie when they exclaim: “Well,
that was a good race — and just
look at the time they made . . .low-
ered the record!” Should we be pri-
vileged one day to attend The
‘Woodbine or maybe the famed As-
cot in all its glory, we befrilled and
befurred and elegantly hatted and
James in conventional dress: tail-
ed coat, striped trousers, tall hat,
cane and monocle, we know we
shall be somewhat bored with it all,
And turning to him we shall whis-
per: “It's marvelous, isn’'t it? It
must be or else why this crowd?”
And then reaching out to touch a
hand that has plowed and sown
and reaped on our behall we shall
say with a nostalgic chord: “It's
good . . .but it's not nearly so fine
%8 that meet we attended by horse
and buggy at the Exhibition at
home in the long ago!”

Until tomorrow — —Diary — —|

Good-night. , .., .

% Modern Etiquette
‘By Roberta Lee
OGO COCCONCCOOOOOOT,

Q. If a sales person has been
moptiomlly courteous and pat-
dent” about showing one a display
::m arrucles. is it proper to thank

A, Yes, and why not? A sincers
“thank you” is never out of place
ug'ofw‘o should cut the ding

A. The bride cuts the first plece.
The rest of the cake is un:' cut
by one of her attendants. . -

. What would be a' sultable
for a wifei to use when : in-

THIS FAST-ACTING YEAST KEEPS WITHOUT REFRIGERATION

say “no” to him, This pest lives 500 miles away, but

For Saturday, August 26

THE forecast is for a busy day
in which *the rewards 'for merit.
diligence and versatility may claim
definite recognitiom. ~ With affairs
moving at .high tempo
structive grooves, it is possible that
new flelds of endeavor may open.
with changes pleasant as well as
profitable. .-

If It Is Your Birthday

Those whose birthday it Is, may
anticipate a year of advancement
promotion, change, with renewei
contracts or enhanced value to old
plans and efforts. Moving at high
tempo, new ideas, intelligenl and
novel plans and projects may pay
dividerds,. both cial and-in
personal contacts. It is a good
time to branch out into new flelds
or to launch fresh programs with
initiative.

A child born on this uvay {is
quick, eager, and versatile, ready
to' make changes, tackle new proh-
lems, and . engineer constructive
programs. A pleasant career 15
ahead.

RRRARR

#Household Scrapb'ook%

? By Roberts Lee

Dress Shields

The best method to wash dress
shields is to wet them in lukewarm
suds, and then place them flat on
the side of the bathroom bowl and
scrub well with the nail brush
Rinse in lukewarm water and dry
in a shady airy place.

Stained Marble

A half-lemon dipped into salt
and -rubbed on the marble stains
will remove them without trouble.
Let the lemon juice remain for an
hour and then wash off with clear
water.

COLGATE'S NEW DEODORANT

gives ‘yol

DOUBLE PROTECTION!

Checks Perspiration
Quickly — Effectively |

Stops Offending Odor

Instantly — Safely

Rubs in easily, quickly. Mild,
gentle for normal skin, \
wfe for clothes. .

25¢ 39¢ 39¢
STAYS MOIST
IN JAR

Q

and dirt from the gas range?
A. After each
sheet of newspaper and run over
the. gas
slightly warm. All the. grease and
dirt will rub off and the stove will
slways have a clean and polishei
appearance. '

which has disappeared from oak
furniture?

.- Try
wit ) a flannel cloth,

Three cups pastry flour, % ocup
brown sugar or white, 1 teaspoon
salt, 4 teaspoons baking powder,
,cup sweet' milk, 1 egg, 1 cug nut
meats, for extra add bera)
amount of red and green ma-asoh-
ino cherries, also juice from red
o

nes.
Mix dry. ingredients, ~ add milx

and uﬁ.‘ 4
Put in greased bread pan. ''Let
stand ‘20 minutes.  Bake in moders"

ate oven 45 minutes.

meal, crumgle o

-

range while it is stii

How can I restore the iuste:

applying - hot linseed ofl

to prove that warms think”

‘Wﬁe: “Here's a - sclentist

frying
Husband: “I think—"
Wife: “Yours m! be an excep.

tonal case, darling,

—_—

“Who settles where you ana

wife will go for your holldsm!-m-g
ﬂ:; of course, She says where she'a

o go and T say, "Right! Thay
RS e T Thae

* AKE M THEMOUERN AP AL WaY
S0VE TIME, WORK. MONEY
' @oufwMTwo# Methwds. -

WITH CERTO iz BTHE kolb WQ‘Y
s . . B. makes jam the
1. Mrs. A. makes jam the old-fashioned long-boil way.

short-boil way with CERTO.
She has 2 pounds of fruit
prepared, ready to start at
9 o'clock.

2. The dotted line shows
level of the prepared fruit in
Mrs. A’s saucepan.

——————— — - — . =

3. Mrs, A . adds 3 .pound: of A~ 3.
sugar. A pound of jam made
with CERTO contains no
more sugar than a pound she
made the old long-boil way.

- o

4. Mrs. A, brings the mix- 4.

ture to a full rolling boily
boils hard ONE MINUTE

only; removes from stove con

She, too, is ready to start her
jam making at 9 o'clock,

2. Mrs. B, starts off with the
same. amount of prepared
fruit in her saucepan.

“pound of sugar per pound
of fruit” standard recipe. So

about 30 minutes before the
jam thickens to the desired

about 14 the weight of the

and adds 4 bottle (4 ozs.)
Certo. CERTO is the natural

jellying substance in fruit
concentrated form.

8. Mrs. A. is able to pour
and paraffin about 5 pounds

in

e

(10 glasses) of jam from her ﬁ i fins
2 pounds of fruit. ﬁ i

She gets sure results because ﬁ ﬁ

she follows the CERTO recipe

EXACTLY. not

6. Mrs. A's 10 glasses of jam
were made in just

15 minutes.

| Q@

Certo gave Mrs. A. sure results... much more jam....

fruit, darkens the color and
carries off much of the
natural fresh-fruit flavor in
steam.

8. Mrs. B. pours nn;:! paraf-

glasses) of jam from the
same amount of fruit,
Until it is finished she can-

jam will turn out,

6. Mrs. B. took 45 minutes
to make her 6 glasses of jam.

Under the label of every bottle of
CERTO is & book of 78 tested recipes
for jams and jellies. Different fruits
need different handling, so CIRTO
gives you a separate recipe for each
fruit. Be sure to follow the simple
directions EXACTLY.

saved time, work and money.

Mrs. B. uses the old

adds 2 pounds of sugar.

Mrs. B, boils the mixture

sistency. This'evaporates

bout 3 pounds (6

tell for sure how well her

CERTO
ave FRUIT PECTIN

“CERTO" Is a Trade-mark owned by
General Foods, Ltd,

A Product of General Foods

* BANISHIS PR
* PRESH CLEAN SCENT

Avoid offending

ONLY LIFEBUOY GIVES YOU
ALL-OVER PROTECTION!
' EXCLUSIVE SCIENTIFIC INGRIDIENT
* SPACIAL PURIFYING #o:":m |

* KEEPS YOU REFRESHID, LONGER

NOT AFTER

TWHAT A SHOCK...hearing them
whisper '8.0.’ about mel Right then
| decided never to be careless
about offending again, I'd get
Lifebvoy — use it regularly in my
bajh to safeguard daintiness.”

w.'.‘::.ng' [ Disband dlo: Aot | Thousands of Maritime women have found the perfect answer to

Depend on Lifebuoy for ‘sure all-over-body-

preser:t yeast problems in hot weather. It's the new Fleischmann's Royal ; protection. Its special purifying lather stops
Fast Rising Dry Yeast! This modern form of famous Fleisch- : ; ) "S.O."uko‘mhinjollb can. Get the big, sew,
i mana’s Yeast keeps full-serength and fastacting in your cups A O A P Ty oy

bog:d! No refrigeration! If you bake at home, get a month's
5 Supply of the new Fleischmann's Dry Yesst. Always on band for
speedy baking and grand results!

. i ’



